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Prologue



Jendri lay quietly in her restraints, listening to her lord, Queen K'Endarra of Asperia, with her youngest and favorite wife, the Lady Sharue. Just a few more days, Jendri told herself, and we will be away from here for a while.

The sound of the queen's rapid breathing signaled her imminent orgasm, and Jendri spared a thought for V'Anekka, the queen's second wife, shackled like Jendri, just a few feet away.  By now the numbness will have worn off, Jendri thought, but she is in spreaders.  Her orgasms will be weak and brief.

We knew it would be like this.  Well, perhaps not exactly like this, but this is close enough to what we expected, Jendri reminded herself. As K'Endarra's senior wife, and a submissive, she did not expect to lie with the queen every night.  She had a right to be present for the queen's relations with other women, and to witness her orgasms with them, but there was no requirement that any individual wife stimulate the queen on any given day. There was no requirement whatsoever that the queen satisfy her wives. Their satisfaction was supposed to derive from hers.  She didn't have to touch them at all if she preferred not to.

Jendri's thoughts drifted back to their return to the great Castle Golgathex, following the honeymoon in the south islands. The queen had been in excellent spirits, because all three of her wives had offered to be pierced in various ways to celebrate her third marriage.  In addition, she planned several royal progresses throughout her realm, to see her people, to be seen by them, and to examine the stewardship of her nobility.

As it turned out, Queen K'Endarra had something else to look forward to – the remodeling of the imperial bedroom according to her specifications, which had been accomplished in their absence.  Jendri was lying on her back, arms over her head and legs held apart in one of the new alterations. Built into the interior wall of the enormous bedroom, across from the French doors, were two alcoves.  They looked like bench seating but by night, they could be made into two narrow beds complete with various restraints. K'Endarra wanted all her wives present for her relations with whomever she took to the Imperial bed, at least until she was satisfied for the night.  After that, they could release themselves and go to their own apartments if they wished.  By custom, if she came with any wife on a given day, she had to come with all of them.  By having all of them in the room with her, she fulfilled her marital obligations.

Jendri remembered what K'Endarra had told her and V'Anekka in private, away from Sharue, who had been told earlier. As the queen's favorite, she had the right to sleep with K'Endarra and come in her bed.  The more senior wives, each of whom had been the favorite at one time, no longer shared those privileges.  They might lie with the queen in her bed, but only to serve her.  If the queen wished to give them pleasure, she would visit them in their own bedrooms elsewhere in the grand imperial apartments.

Of course, all the women knew this before the third wedding, or the honeymoon, or their return home.  Now K'Endarra wanted to discuss the distribution of her favors with her first two wives, especially Jendri, who, as queen consort and first wife, had the job of making sure the queen distributed her sexual favors appropriately.

"Before the honeymoon," she told them as they sat together in her library, "I had intended to lie with Sharue every night of the week but one, which I reserved for my harem, and with you at different times throughout the week, afternoons, early mornings, or evenings."

She paused to sip her wine. "However, we all discovered that Sharue's tongue is too harsh for that frequency, and if I lie with her, I will not be able to resist it.  Soon I would be celibate!  That would not do at all.  Therefore, I will lie with Sharue every other night, or four nights a week.  I will lie with each of you one night, and spend one night in the harem, along with any daytime diversions I care to take.  I expect the two of you to keep me on schedule.  It is not something for which I can depend on Sharue."

Jendri and V'Anekka both forbore to mention there was virtually nothing for which the queen could depend upon Sharue, except to lick her to ecstasy.  They merely nodded their acquiescence and were summarily dismissed by their wife, who was catching up with the administration of her realm, taking back the reins from her sister, Her Royal Highness Princess S'Eranda, who had been regent in her absence.

Retreating to Jendri's apartment, the two senior wives closed the doors and locked them. "Who is minding Sharue?" V'Anekka asked.

"Sharue is a grown woman.  Let her mind herself for a change," Jendri snarled.  "Did you have any clue K'Endarra meant to deny us her bed after serving her needs?"

"No!  I thought one night a week was rather harsh until I realized she had intended to lie with Sharue exclusively," V'Anekka said sadly.

"Well, we must come up with some counter-proposal, but let us take our time," Jendri had counseled.

Since that afternoon, they had yet to make such a proposal.  Part of the reason was the fulfillment Jendri derived from the humiliating nights in the imperial bedroom.  She writhed with fire night after night as K'Endarra took her favorite wife or, once a week, V'Anekka.  Another part of the reason was that K'Endarra had rendered herself rather inaccessible to her first two wives, both through her work schedule and her attachment to her new wife. Finally, both senior wives loved their lord, saw how much she was enjoying the new arrangement, and neither wanted to interfere with it or incur her wrath. So they silently suffered for her sake as well as their own.

As K'Endarra's moans became more insistent, Jendri's mind and body were forced back to the present.  She twisted in her shackles, wishing she could see more.  K'Endarra had arranged the alcoves so her wives could see her bed when they lay on their backs, if there was any illumination.  This evening, though, the lights were down and Jendri and V'Anekka had to rely on their imagination and experience to picture what Sharue was doing to please the queen.  In a bed wide enough for six women to sleep comfortably side by side, with room for four more women, two across and two deep at the foot, K'Endarra and Sharue were high up in the middle. K'Endarra lay on her back, reclining on a mound of pillows, Sharue burrowed under her hips, digging in with her toes to seal herself to her queen.  Sometimes the scenario varied.  In the harem, the queen might recline on a mound of women, including her wives. Or in the imperial bed, one or both of her wives might lie at the foot of the bed, or on either side of her and Sharue, to watch the queen's enjoyment up close. But tonight they were restrained in the alcoves, their noises of frustration a more distant accompaniment to the lovers' sounds of passion.

Jendri gripped the bar as K'Endarra reached climax, knowing V'Anekka must be doing the same, for she was about to be subjected to the torture of a forced sympathetic orgasm she would be virtually unable to enjoy.  Having her legs in spreaders meant little or no pressure upon her engorged clitoris, which meant more of a mild spasm than an ecstatic implosion, repeated as often as the queen herself came.  Jendri would rather not come at all than come that way, but V'Anekka had no choice.

"Uh, oh, Sharue, love, yes!" the queen began to scream uncontrollably. "Yesyesyes! Yes! Oh, my love! Ahhhhhhhhhh!"

V'Anekka's body jerked so hard, she severely tested the bolts that secured her restraints to the wall.  "No!" she screeched.  "No!  Not this!  No! Please!"  Her juices wet her bed, but her orgasm soon died away to nothing, leaving her sobbing weakly.

Jendri's veins burned with the agony of passion long denied.  Her hips leaped in time with the queen's cries, lifting themselves toward the great imperial bed seemingly of their own will.  "Oh, K'Endarra," she moaned. "Mmmm, yes, have her.  Use her, do her.  Oh, yes, my lord."  For Jendri it was different.  She had not lost an opportunity to come, it was merely an indefinite delay, building until her wife released her, then she would come with the strength of all the orgasms she had witnessed but not experienced. Her ass bounced up and down in the wet spot she had made for herself, but she did not mind.  Her time would come, and while she waited, she made her wife's enjoyment that much better.  When she was able to relax, she did, and sighed as she felt the tension drain away.

Unfortunately, she had to listen to the pathetic moans of her sister-wife, and these, of course, pierced her heart.  Why would K'Endarra not let her Asperian wife come properly?  After all, everyone knew the deprivation most effective for V'Anekka was primarily emotional, not physical.  It was intimacy with the queen that the second consort craved most, and letting her come relieved only the physical discomfort, not the longing.

Well, Jendri reasoned, the queen could do as she wished, and she was merciful in that her wives could leave her chambers once she was satisfied. Then Jendri could relieve V'Anekka, and she would.  When the queen's gentle snores indicated she had finished her nightly pleasures, Jendri slipped out of her bonds, released V'Anekka's as well, and quickly stripped the linens from their narrow beds.  She led her friend from the room and to her own chambers, where she tucked in the exhausted princess.  When she returned from her duties a few minutes later, Jendri slid gracefully beneath the hips of the queen's second wife and lovingly took the swollen womanhood into her eager mouth.

V'Anekka groaned.  "She leaves me in such agony.  If only I could lie at her feet while she comes."

"Mmmm," Jendri agreed as she sucked.  She preferred that herself, even though, as a restricted submissive, she could not come even then.  Orgasm was impossible for Jendri unless the monarch removed her Paxverdian Jewel, which was both seldom and unpredictable.  But nearness to K'Endarra while she climaxed was what Jendri craved, to press her lips to the queen's boots or to tongue her anus as she came was Jendri's idea of paradise. Jendri's own orgasms were truly a secondary consideration, although she certainly enjoyed them, especially when the queen permitted her a bootfuck.  No point dwelling on that now, though – not when her first concern was to give V'Anekka the release she desperately needed.

"Come, my love.  Come while you think of her," Jendri encouraged as she caressed the bulbous pleasure center with her tongue.

"I can think of nothing but her," V'Anekka sighed.  She pressed into her eager lover's mouth and waited.  The mild orgasms she had experienced to intensify their lord's pleasure had only increased her need for satisfaction. "And what are you thinking of?" she teased Jendri.

"I am thinking of how I burn for her touch, how I want her buttplug heels in my ass as she comes.  Gods, there is nothing more intense."

"Ah!" V'Anekka gasped at the image, and the memory.  "Yes!  Oh, finish me, my darling!" she urged.  She rose up for more.  "Suck, slave."

"Mmmmmmm," Jendri groaned, humping the mattress with desperation. She couldn't come this way – never had, never would – but her body tried all the same.

With a bubbling rush of fluids, V'Anekka came at last.  She covered her own face with a pillow as she thrashed about in ecstasy, groaning K'Endarra's name again and again.  Wisely, Jendri withdrew once V'Anekka had completed one climax.  They both knew she had to be responsive to the queen's demands, which could well come as early as the following morning.  Even if she used only her young favorite, Sharue, again, K'Endarra would want her other wives to hear it, feel it, and want it as deeply as they always did.






  








CHAPTER ONE



In the morning, Sharue appeared at Jendri's door. "Majesty, our lord summons you to her bedchamber," she said, bowing in the queen consort's direction.

With barely a glance at the drowsy V'Anekka, Jendri ran to the bathroom and quickly made her ablutions so she would be presentable to her spouse. She then hurried down the hall to K'Endarra's grand bedroom.

K'Endarra was sitting up in bed and immediately held out her hand to Jendri to save her the effort of obeisance.  She knew her wives worshipped her and did not stand on ceremony unnecessarily.  "Come to me, my darling," the queen murmured into Jendri's auburn tresses, gathering her close.  Having three wives made no difference at all in K'Endarra's feelings for any of them.

The queen gently, expertly, rolled Jendri onto her back and smoothly mounted her, gliding between her legs with one strong thigh.  This allowed her wife to reach up and caress the already-swollen clitoris of the absolute ruler of all Asperia.  At the same time, that thigh pressed down into the ruby that guarded Jendri's womanhood from all but its rightful owner.

"Oh gods ... yes ... yes," Jendri moaned.  Neither of them needed reminding that they were in K'Endarra's bed, and thus Jendri must provide pleasure without reciprocation from her lover, but that didn't matter.  Jendri had K'Endarra's attention, K'Endarra's touch, and soon, K'Endarra's orgasm.

"Mmmm," the queen sighed in her first wife's embrace.  "You know how I like it."

Her ass rose and fell over Jendri's groin, setting her aflame.  She clutched at K'Endarra and caressed the swollen organ, grazing it with her nails.  "My lord," the queen consort gasped, "Let me feel you come.  I need your pleasure so desperately."

"Hush then, and I will give it to you," K'Endarra advised affectionately.

As the ruler approached orgasm, her kisses became more insistent. The two queens devoured one another, nibbling, sucking and licking while K'Endarra's backside drove like a piston.  "Ohhhhhh, do me!  Yes, now!"

Jendri thrust up with all her might, using her free arm to clamp K'Endarra against her.  The fire in her pussy was unbearable, yet she thought she would die if she ever had to live without it.  It was better to burn with passion for K'Endarra than to come with anyone else.  "Please, please, please," Jendri sobbed, "Come on me!  Come all over me!  Don't stop!"

With a grunt of pleasure bordering pain, K'Endarra's climax burst from her and engulfed both of them.  She rolled back and forth over Jendri's thighs, gushing lubricants as all three of her pleasure centers fired rolling broadsides of orgasm.  Jendri squeezed and stroked the external bulge of the queen's main clitoris, milking it of every last drop of sensation, until K'Endarra was forced to roll away, limp.

"Clean me," she directed, spreading her legs for her wife.

Jendri slid down the bed and up under K'Endarra, and as gently as she possibly could, began to lick away the feast the Queen had produced in her ecstasy.  This was ecstasy to Jendri, too, and she shivered with happiness as she did her duty to her wife.  "Thank you for letting me feel you come," she whispered.

"Mmmmm," K'Endarra sighed.  "In a few days, you might have the chance to come yourself, if you are a very good little slut-wife."  She referred to the fact they were leaving on a royal progress, but without Sharue, who was to be pierced and left behind to heal.  Thus the Queen's first two wives would have opportunities to serve their lord beyond what they were used to.

"Oh, darling, that reminds me," Jendri murmured as she cleansed the Queen's strong thighs, "You will lie with V'Anekka tonight."

"Yes, I look forward to it," K'Endarra said, stretching.

"And tomorrow will be your last night with Sharue before her piercing," Jendri went on.  She had lapped up every last drop of the queen's honey and now moved into her arms.  "So V'Anekka and I have an idea we think you will like."

K'Endarra kissed Jendri softly and looked into her eyes.  "Speak, woman. If it will please me..."

"Of course it will.  Would you wear your buttplug boots while Sharue makes love to you?  We will not have another opportunity…"

"Say no more!  It would please me immensely!" K'Endarra agreed.  "And I realize I can't have the three of you again until Sharue heals from her piercing, so let it be done.  Make sure she shines them well first.  When we are done, you and V'Anekka will shine them again, and pack them for the trip.  I believe she plans to present her new harem to me in Esuria."

"Indeed she does," Jendri smiled.  "Shall I ring for your valets?"

"Yes, and breakfast.  After that, continue the packing and keep Sharue out of my way.  I intend to do some steeplechase training today."

"Well, be careful.  You are no use to us with a broken neck!" Jendri urged.  She would have liked to ride as well, but in two days she would be mounted all day long as part of K'Endarra's retinue.  She was a slave, and did her lord's bidding without complaint, including the strict delay and denial of orgasm that pleased them both so much.  She demanded, and received, a last kiss from K'Endarra and went to follow her orders to the letter, as usual.

* * * *

"But I don't want to study!" Sharue whined.

V'Anekka rolled her eyes.  "We have had this conversation before, and what you want, or do not want, has precious little to do with what will be done."

"I am her favorite!  You can't talk to me like that!" Sharue cried.

"She can, and so can I," Jendri answered, saving V'Anekka the trouble. "You will be in the harem, recovering, for a couple of months.  What better way to use your time and please your lord?"

"It's boring!" Sharue sniffed.  "And I do not wish to go to the university anyway."

"Well, once again, that doesn't matter," V'Anekka told her.  "You have a lot of growing up to do, but you will see one day that this is all to your advantage.  Outside the bedroom, K'Endarra is a cerebral woman.  She needs intelligent conversation, or she will lose interest in you, tongue or not. So take your texts with you."

"I will give T'Eldorna a study schedule so she can help you keep up," Jendri added sweetly.

Sharue looked at the two senior wives, then turned and flounced from the room.  "She made me her favorite.  She likes me best!" the young woman threw over her shoulder.



V'Anekka and Jendri exchanged a glance, then returned to their work, which consisted, for the moment, of listing and packing Sharue's items, and writing instructions for her care and daily activities.  They didn't do the physical packing – they had servants for that – but they did have to organize and oversee everything in the queen's name.

"If you do not regard this coming progress as a vacation, you are a madwoman," Jendri muttered.

"I assure you, in that regard, I am quite sane.  Even the time of my own piercing will be a vacation."

Jendri nodded as she checked a pile of clothing.  "It's true.  Not only will you get a break from that she-devil, but you won't be so tormented by K'Endarra's pleasures with her."

"And then, when K'Endarra returns and sees my knot in place, she may desire me further," V'Anekka concluded.  "Or is that a pipe dream?"

"Not at all.  She loves submission and restriction, and she loves you.  Her obsession with Sharue will wear off, if for no other reason than she cannot tolerate her tongue daily, or sleep in her mouth.  As of yet, the creature cannot hold her own in a conversation on anything but sex or fashion.  That wears thin."

"It certainly does," V'Anekka said wryly.  "Did you arrange with K'Endarra about tomorrow night?"

"Indeed.  Tonight while you are with her, I must set Sharue to polishing the buttplug boots for our use, then I will shine them again once K'Endarra has had her way with us.  She wants them on the progress."

"For use in my harem?"

"To be sure.  She needs three women at once for the best results.  She could take you and two of your concubines," Jendri said.

"No, when she sees them, she will want three of them at once, while you and I watch – and you know what that means."

"The numbing gel," Jendri sighed, "We had better pack extra."

Sharue chose that moment to return to the room where the other women were working.  She was in a different gown and floated about the room, making sure all her diamonds caught the light.

Jendri ignored the wardrobe adjustments.  "Did you put your books out where the servants can collect them for you?"

"I took care of it," Sharue smiled.  "Isn't this new bracelet lovely?  Why, it's so heavy I can hardly lift my wrist!"

"Perhaps you should take more exercise," V'Anekka advised.  "Our lord wife will not be pleased if you are too weak to satisfy her."

"I think she likes a certain softness in a woman," Sharue disagreed.  "A very feminine, compliant softness."

"Perhaps, but not in your mind or character.  So beware," Jendri told her. "If you do not make the best use of your time, it will not be our fault, but yours."

"Oh, pooh.  K'Endarra will not be at all concerned about athletics or books when she returns and takes me to her bed.  What a glorious reunion we will have!" Sharue clapped, thinking ahead.

Just then, the outer doors banged open and the women turned to see K'Endarra striding toward the chamber.  All three knelt before her as she entered the room.

Smiling, K'Endarra stopped and bent to kiss first Jendri, then V'Anekka and finally Sharue, whom she raised.  "Come, wife.  Entertain me before I meet with the Privy Council.  I'll see the two of you there," she told her more senior spouses, then led the smirking favorite to her bedchamber.

"She had better be careful or she will be too raw for me this evening," V'Anekka fretted.

"Who knows what K'Endarra means by entertainment," Jendri tried to reassure her, rising to continue their duties.

"I doubt it is juggling or a poetry recital," V'Anekka sighed.  "But let us dress for the meeting as well.  We have left enough for the staff to work with, and I prefer not to listen to the ... entertainment before I must compose myself to appear in public."

"Agreed.  And think positively, my dear.  A quickie with Sharue is nothing to K'Endarra compared to a night of love with you."

In the imperial bedchamber, Sharue was attempting to work her usual magic on the queen, who was having none of it.  "You cannot take me in your mouth, Sharue.  I must lie with my second wife tonight," she laughed, holding her youngest wife at arm's length as they maneuvered toward the bed.

"Oh, darling, why don't you lie with me?  You will have her for nearly two months on your progress – which I don't understand anyway.  Why is it so long?  Why must I be pierced now?  Why can't I go along and–"

"Be quiet, my lady," K'Endarra growled.  "There are other things you can do, and I will lie with you tomorrow night, as you well know.  Get up here," she ordered, and Sharue had no choice but to obey.  "Now, lie back, slut, and do me with your pretty tits," K'Endarra demanded, mounting Sharue's chest. She opened the extended fly of her riding breeches and settled her pulsing slit over her wife's firm, globular breast, topped delightfully with a dark, hardened nipple poised to tickle the royal clitoris.

Grunting with effort, Sharue pressed up into the Queen's cleft.  She was dying to come herself, but her worship of K'Endarra required she not give in to that desire, at least, not until the queen was satisfied, and often not then.

"Lift them up!  Push them up into me!" K'Endarra ordered.  She bounced from one to the other, bathing her third wife in love juices.  "Uh!  Uh! Ahhhhhhh!" K'Endarra cried, spasming and grinding down onto the breasts Sharue offered her.  She banged hard and long enough to come on each breast, then slid down to kiss her young lover.  "I love your tits.  Almost as much as your tongue," K'Endarra panted.

"What about my cunt?" Sharue asked impudently.

"That's nice, too.  Keep it warm for me until tomorrow," the Queen directed.  "Now ring for my valets.  I must dress for the Privy Council.  You can go ... study or ride or whatever young wives do when not pleasuring the queen."  She winked at Sharue and got out of bed.

Sharue sighed and dressed enough to send for the servants.  Everyone had important things to do except her.  Being a wife was important, truly, but it did not require her every waking moment.  And studying!  Gods!  Would they never leave her alone about that?  Study, riding, horse breeding, games of strategy, political debate, administration of the realm – none of these meant anything to her, but the queen and her senior wives were consumed with them.  As much as they had all been to school, it seemed there was always something more for them to learn, so what was the use?  Parties, pretty clothes, jewels and entertainment were much more enjoyable and far less demanding.  Sharue couldn't imagine why these things didn't interest the other royal women more.

The youngest of K'Endarra's wives removed herself to the Queen's study to pout until all the others were gone and she could have the royal apartments to herself. She would then change to a fresh gown and make a circuit of the gardens and grounds to enjoy the bowing and scraping that her position demanded. That would be much more fun than studying.

* * * *

K'Endarra grew bored with the Privy Council about seventy-five minutes into it, and demanded that all business they couldn't finish in the next fifteen minutes be tabled.  This forced the counselors to streamline their debate and prioritize quickly so she could get on the road with her progress in two days. Her Royal Highness, Princess S'Eranda, the queen's sister, could handle nearly anything as regent anyway.

On their way out of the throne room, where the meetings were held, K'Endarra dispatched V'Anekka to inspect the caravan forming in the courtyards for departure, which left the two queens alone together.

"I have a little job for you, my dear," K'Endarra smiled as they strolled through the halls.

"And what is that, my love?" Jendri asked.

"I want Sharue restrained in a certain manner for my pleasures with V'Anekka this evening," the queen said.  "And I want you to monitor her every minute, until I am done and we go to sleep.  Then you take her to your chambers and make sure she doesn't stimulate herself.  I want her hot for tomorrow night.  I want her blazing.  She can think about it while she shines my boots."

"She won't need my help for that," Jendri laughed.  They would all be blazing, just from being close to the Queen of Asperia.

"Nevertheless, madam, I expect you to follow my orders," K'Endarra said smoothly.

"As if anything else were remotely possible," Jendri smiled.  "What are your orders, my lord?"

K'Endarra told her.






  








CHAPTER TWO



Sharue flailed as much as her restraints would allow.  Jendri, whose own chastity was insured by her Paxverdian Jewel, as well as her iron discipline and fierce devotion to the queen, observed her young charge with only part of her attention.  The rest was focused on the big bed where the queen was making intense use of her second wife.

V'Anekka was stretched to her limit under K'Endarra, who was taking her, at the moment, with a large dildo.  They had been joined for close to half an hour, which meant the numbing gel Jendri had applied to the princess's genitalia ought to be wearing off.

The enormous bed put a great distance between the queen and her other wives, but as far as Jendri was concerned, she could have been lying against the queen's boots, so urgent was her response to the royal rutting.  She allowed herself to moan and writhe, because that was what the queen wanted.  A disciplined woman, she had been unused to showing her longing to others, or in front of anyone, before her capture by the queen, but much had changed since then.  Now, Jendri was foremost a slave, and slaves performed for their lord's pleasure.  She groaned and slid her hand between her legs. There was nothing she could do but fondle the jewel, and slide her finger into her canal.  It didn't help much, perhaps even made it worse, but she did it anyway.

Clamped into her alcove, Sharue jerked and shrieked.  Jendri had trussed her up so that she was forced to watch what K'Endarra was doing to V'Anekka.  Bound upright with her legs spread and her arms out to the sides, Sharue could not look away, close her legs or touch herself.  Because her self-discipline was nearly non-existent, she could not remove her own bonds as the Queen's more senior wives could.  For safety's sake, Jendri was free to move about so she could release Sharue when the Queen was satisfied for the night.

Jendri did not mind that the younger woman could see her suffering from unquenched desire as K'Endarra enjoyed herself.  In fact, that was precisely the point, to set an example for this recalcitrant favorite.  A sure way to K'Endarra's heart was to demonstrate need for her touch and her pleasure. Luckily, Sharue's young body was responding as it ought, and she never could keep her mouth shut anyway, so K'Endarra was well aware of her third wife's desire for her.  What Sharue had yet to learn was to vocalize praise and desire, not jealousy and complaint.

"Listen as she comes, Sharue, and make sure she hears how much you enjoy it," Jendri hissed to the bound woman.

"Gods, I want her so much," Sharue groaned.

"That's fine, but let her know how good it is for you when she orgasms," Jendri encouraged.  She turned her attention back to the queen. "Oh, K'Endarra, when you come, the entire world trembles," Jendri sighed.

In the bed, K'Endarra was barely aware of her other wives, but the small portion of her attention she could spare for them was finely tuned to the level of their need for her.  Though it was small, it was critical, because K'Endarra's responses were greatly enhanced by the intensity of her other wives' desire.  The more they needed her, and the more clearly she felt that need, the more intense and lengthy her orgasms.  Their cries of longing sent shivers up and down her elegant spine, and made her buck harder into V'Anekka's comely backside.  She could feel her enormous, linked clitoria beginning to contract in anticipation of the imminent explosion, and she groaned loudly in anticipation.  This was going to be excellent, she could tell.

Although Sharue had yet to perfect the technique of begging K'Endarra to enjoy her other women, the queen didn't mind.  Sharue's cries of envy and frustration were every bit as effective, if not more so.

"K'Endarra, fuck me!  Please fuck me," Sharue moaned, her head whipping back and forth.

But it was V'Anekka who got fucked, and fucked well.  She thrust back to meet each of K'Endarra's thrusts into her.  The gel was wearing off, and when it did, the princess would peak quickly, and come both on her own and when K'Endarra did.  V'Anekka had already endured one of K'Endarra's lengthy orgasms without being able to join her.  The queen did this to concentrate her wife's attention on her completely, so she would come harder herself.

Technically, as K'Endarra's second, V'Anekka wasn't supposed to come in the imperial bed any more than Jendri was, but as a noble Asperian, she couldn't help it.  With almost the same level of need and response as the queen's, V'Anekka would automatically orgasm if the queen did.  This was why the gel had to be applied, to maintain some semblance of following custom, but K'Endarra had no real desire to completely deny her princess, because she, too, enjoyed sympathetic orgasms when V'Anekka came.  In theory, once one of them came, they would both keep coming as long as they remained conscious.

However, because her majesty liked to change positions and try various things in the course of one amorous evening, the theory was never fully tested.  V'Anekka would have liked to, but as she had often pointed out to Sharue, what she wanted was not the issue.  Luckily for V'Anekka, this time she was going to get what she really wanted – to come in her wife's arms, making love to her, and only to her, for the moment.  "Oh, darling, oh, my lord," V'Anekka whispered.  "I love how you do me.  I love your orgasms. Please, please come hard."

"What, again?" the queen jested gently.  "Of course, love.  Soon, now. Your begging is music to my ears."  She pumped harder to excite V'Anekka. "Are you feeling it yet?  I'll wait for you."  She could, because she had already enjoyed release.

The princess grunted.  "Yes, just now, it's starting to build, but this is not about my pleasure, my darling, only yours–"

"Hush and enjoy it, my beloved.  I know what you need, and I will give it. We will come together."

"Yes … yes … oh, pleeeeeeease," V'Anekka panted.  She tried to push up and back into the queen.  "I can feel it. Gods…" she realized she was approaching her own release.  "Can you feel me?  Darling? K-K-K-K'Endaraaaaaaaaa!"  The name tore from her in a shriek as she climaxed. "K'Endarra!  Yes!  Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaiiiiiieee!"

K'Endarra went over the brink with her wife, thrusting up and in one more time.  The pounding rush of pleasure was overwhelming and both women swooped in and out of consciousness as their genitals almost burst in ecstasy.

In the alcoves, both Jendri and Sharue gyrated in rhythm with the Asperian orgasms that vibrated around the room.  Sharue screamed her frustration, and Jendri cried out in admiration of the queen and her second wife.  The musky smell permeated everything and acted as an aphrodisiac on the other women, who could do nothing but suffer their own burning need, their stiffened nipples, and the flow of juices down their legs.  Unrestrained, Jendri slid to the floor and rolled back and forth on her belly, moaning.  It was delicious torture to endure K'Endarra's climax.

Sharue had yet to understand the joy of another woman's orgasms while she received nothing.  She pushed herself away from the wall as far as the bonds would allow, over and over, begging for mercy from her wife, even though she knew it was not her turn to receive it.  She was young, and had not yet learned enough discipline.  She doubted she ever would.  She believed it would be easier to seduce her spouse into more frequent intimacy, than to learn to do without it.

In the imperial bed, K'Endarra allowed V'Anekka's response to carry them on through several waves of release, intensified by the longing of her other wives, of whose need she was well aware.  There was no need to do more, as she had enjoyed all her wives this day, and would again the next. For now, all she had to do was roll away into slumber.  V'Anekka could free herself, clean her lord and see to it the room was put in order.  That's what slaves were for.

But V'Anekka's murmurs of gratitude roused her slightly, and, being the chivalrous woman she was, K'Endarra undid the shackles herself, and pulled her wife into an embrace.  This was the intimacy V'Anekka craved above all other affection – the emotional connection they shared as friends and lovers dating back to the earliest days of their adulthood.

"Good night, my love," K'Endarra yawned.

"My darling lord, I love you so," V'Anekka sighed.  She would clean up later.  She was entirely too drowsy just now . . .

Jendri heard the exhausted lovers' breathing deepen, and knew it was time for her to go to work.  She pulled herself up and went to Sharue, who was trembling and sweating in her restraints.  "Listen to me.  When I turn you loose, we have things to do, and silently."  She gave the younger woman her marching orders and let her go.  Without further discussion, the room was straightened, the Asperian royals were gently bathed, even as they slept, lights were lowered and clothing removed from the grand chamber.  The alcoves were stripped and returned to their daytime configuration.

Jendri led the way to the service entrance where all items to be laundered were put out, then she and Sharue gathered up the queen's boots.

"Why can't the valets do these?  I'm tired," Sharue complained.

"Because we are slaves to Her Majesty, and slaves polish their lord's boots.  She wants you to do the buttplug ones for tomorrow, and of course the last ones she wore today must be shined as well.  I will do those.  Now get busy, or we will not see our beds before the sun rises."

"I hate these things.  They hurt," the younger woman grumbled.

"If you learn to accept them, you will find them quite desirable.  Stop fighting her, Sharue," Jendri advised.  "At any rate, you will not experience these tomorrow night, because K'Endarra will lie with you.  You are unlikely to see them again for several weeks."

"Well, I don't want to be pierced, either," Sharue whined.  "It' will hurt."

"A little late for that – and it will not hurt.  Now, shine the boots, and remember, you'll do it until I am pleased with your work."

"How can it not hurt?" Sharue wanted to know.  She sank to the floor before the fireplace in Jendri's room and began to lay out polish and brushes.

"Because you are numbed.  You do feel pressure, that's so.  But not pain," Jendri said gently.  She tried to be patient with Sharue.  The young woman would be sacrificing a great deal to please her royal spouse.

Sharue stared at her.  "You speak as if you know."

"I do know, my dear.  Granted, I was not born a Paxverdi, as you were, but I have become one by marriage, and although I did not have to, I decided to follow the custom."

"You ... are pierced?  You have a Jewel?" Sharue cried out, dropping her brush.  Her hands flew to cover her mouth. "How ... how?"

"How what?" Jendri asked.

"How can you stand it?" Sharue finished weakly.

"Well, it does not hurt.  It never did.  I feel it is a very great honor, and I enjoy the sensation of it, reminding me I belong to her.  All day long, it is as if I feel her touch there.  I hope you will as well."

Sharue's eyes narrowed. "Why would you do it if you did not have to? I don't believe you."

"I did it out of love.  Since you do not trust me, I will show you.  We are sister-wives now, Sharue, whether or not you like it.  You will find life easier if you cooperate with us, if only a little more than you have already done.  Now, come, and I will show you my jewel."

Jendri rose from the rug and lay down on her bed.  Since she was all but naked, all she had to do was open her robe and spread her legs wide.

Sharue approached cautiously, as though she had some fear of munitions hidden in the queen consort's crotch.

Jendri beckoned.  "Come.  We have work to do."

Taking a shaky breath, Sharue bent over to see the jewel.  There it was, a ruby, nestled in Jendri's fiery red bush.  She started to reach out, then pulled her hand back.

"Touch it.  I want you to see how it is attached," Jendri invited.  "Lift the stone and you will see the lock."

Gingerly, Sharue did as she was bidden.  "It ... it's not very heavy, is it?"

"You don't notice it after a while, except in a good way, " Jendri smiled. "Yours will be somewhat larger, I understand, but it also has extra support built in."

"And how ... how do you stay clean?"  Sharue wanted to know.

"Come, let us shine those boots and I will explain.  You need to have more than one key-holder, because you can't remove it yourself, even with the key." Jendri rose and closed her robe.  "The queen has one of mine, and so does V'Anekka…"

She led Sharue back to the fire and as they polished K'Endarra's boots, Jendri patiently explained to her young charge all that she needed to know to be a restricted submissive wife of K'Endarra the Magnificent.






  








CHAPTER THREE



"I am beside myself!" Jendri panted, racing to prepare for the queen the next evening.

"Take some deep breaths.  You shouldn't go to her all red-faced and sweating," V'Anekka suggested.

"Although I will soon be both again," Jendri joked.  "When she enters us–"

"You are a boot addict," V'Anekka teased her.

"I admit, I can never get enough," Jendri agreed.  "Even though she will not give me release, I want her – all of her – as much as I can get of her, any way she will allow me."

"Well, you are a very good wife, and K'Endarra knows that.  If only Sharue could learn," V'Anekka remarked.

"Oh, I'm not so sure we want that," Jendri said.  "Much of our value to her is in being better wives than Sharue.  We provide a respite."

"I don't really think that will ever change.  How do I look?" V'Anekka asked, twirling around to display her new lavender lounging pajamas.

"Darling, you are never less than stunning.  And that goes for your uniforms, too.  I presume they are ready for tomorrow?"

V'Anekka made a face.  "And every day thereafter.  If I'd only known she expected me to be a cavalry officer!"

"You'd still have married her," Jendri finished.  "You have learned your role well.  It's nothing to worry about.  By the time we arrive in Esuria, you will be quite comfortable."

"Well, now it is time for us to be uncomfortable, at least for a while.  I know you enjoy this, but Jendri, I do hope she lets you come soon.  I could never go through what you do."

"But that is exactly what keeps her coming back to me, and so I absolutely prefer it to regular orgasms that would send her to the harem in search of women needier than I," Jendri smiled.

"All right.  I'll take your word for it.  Now let's collect Sharue and make love to our wife!" V'Anekka tugged at her playfully, and they went off arm in arm to do their best to please the voracious Asperian queen.

As usual, this was not really much of a challenge for them.  Well-trained and predisposed toward submission, Jendri and V'Anekka reveled in their slavery to their lord and wife.  The queen awaited them in the private throne room, where the evening's festivities were to begin.  They might move on later, but here, the stage would be set.  K'Endarra's three wives knelt as one at the foot of the steps leading up to the throne, where K'Endarra occupied the double seat alone.  When she shared it in the presence of others, she did so with Jendri, her first wife and queen consort.  In private, however, she could share it with whomever she chose, and this evening, she chose Sharue.

"Come to me, Slut Number Three," the queen teased.  "Amuse me while the other two get the buttplug boots on me.  And all of you, get your clothes off!  I want to see your pretty breasts bounce while you please me."

They eagerly flung off their garments, and Sharue slid onto the throne while Jendri and V'Anekka approached the queen bearing the brightly-shined boots with the buttplug heels. The queen could barely walk in them but she didn't need to.  They were for amusement purposes only.  Without being told, the two senior wives then thickly applied a cherry-flavored lubricant to the heels with their tongues, while Sharue looked on between lengthy and sensuous kisses with their wife.  Too often, she had been where they were.  For some perverse reason, she knew, they liked it, but it was a humiliation all the same to be used in such a manner before the youngest wife, K'Endarra's favorite.  Not that Sharue was treated much like a favorite, in her opinion, but there were a few advantages she was unwilling to part with.

"Now, darlings, before you get too comfortable, I think I'd like to spice things up just a bit.  Sharue, get the whip that's coiled on the side of the rack – the long one."  She addressed Jendri and V'Anekka while they waited. "Since Sharue is to undergo a somewhat traumatic procedure tomorrow, I think you should have a little something to keep the playing field even.  Turn around and face down the steps, asses nice and high."

With a worried glance at one another, the older wives obeyed.

"Whenever your tight little backsides hit the saddle tomorrow, I am sure you will remember this," K'Endarra predicted.  She took the whip from Sharue, and began, somewhat casually, though not at all gently, to lay stripes on the bare buttocks presented for her pleasure.

Sharue shuddered violently.  Held in K'Endarra's iron grip, she was wildly aroused.  Too many times to count, she had been in the same situation, or worse.  Unlike the other wives, though, she did not desire it.  She loved watching them writhe and hearing them scream, and was caught between fear of the same, and desire for the queen she worshipped.

As K'Endarra continued to whip her wives between kisses, Sharue whispered, "Please, my lord, don't whip me."

K'Endarra smiled.  "Not today, love, but you all need discipline periodically."

Sharue squirmed on the throne.  "Yes, Ma'am."

On the floor, Jendri's nails dug into the carpet as the lash fell, first on her own bottom, then on V'Anekka's.  "Ugh!  Oh!  Gods!  Ah!" she grunted, yet she waggled her ass at the queen to indicate she wanted more.

V'Anekka yelped and squealed as the strokes mounted up.  At the same time, she remembered her manners.  "Oh! Thank you, my lord! Ah!" she gasped.

K'Endarra, who had been the only one counting, finally tossed the whip away after giving each wife a dozen of her best.  "Enough!  V'Anekka, place your colleague under my left heel."

Jendri groaned aloud.  It was time.  "Yes, please," she begged.

Sharue smirked.  The left heel was the place of greatest humiliation.  More than once she had endured an entire sexual escapade trapped there as other women rotated in and out of the queen's crotch, and from under her right boot-heel.  Yet, again, Jendri seemed to adore the predicament she was in.

"Get it in," she pestered V'Anekka.  "Deeper."

"I cannot get it in deeper now.  You are still too tight.  It is in far enough. As our lord takes her pleasure, you will open further," V'Anekka said calmly, setting the buttplug firmly in place.

"You can count on that.  I will drill you as deeply as a miner's auger," the queen promised.  "Now, Sharue, assist the princess in getting under my right heel.  I am anxious for your tongue, slut."

Sharue scrambled down and helped V'Anekka to back into place.  She enjoyed the little moans the other wives could not suppress as the hard, smooth rubber invaded their rosebuds, stretching them wide.

As she was about to return to the throne with K'Endarra, the queen stopped her.  "One more thing, a little surprise for my senior wives that we can all enjoy.  Behind that screen there is something new.  Get it."

Sharue went to the folding divider in one corner, which no one had noticed before, and pushed it aside.  Here she found a tall object covered with a purple velvet drape.

"Roll it out," K'Endarra commanded, and Sharue pushed it carefully into the center of the room.

"Right to the bottom of the steps here, and remove the drape," K'Endarra directed, continuing to gently rock her heels in her wives' assholes.  Both of them moaned in torment, but neither of them would have moved an inch without K'Endarra's command.

Sharue obeyed, revealing a tall cheval glass, which could be adjusted by tilting the mirror portion in the middle.

"Jendri, tell Sharue how to position that so you can see when she gives me pleasure, and you can see your own torture."

Jendri shivered with anticipation.  "Oh, how exciting!  Tilt the top down, toward us ... a little more ... stop.  Can you see, V'Anekka?"

V'Anekka could see fine.  She nodded, trembling at the sight of herself, kneeling on the top step of the dais with her wife's boot-heel up her butt. "It's very ... interesting."  K'Endarra prodded her sharply to elicit a more satisfying response.  "It's perfect!" the princess shrieked.  "Perfect!"

"Good.  Sharue, come back here and do your duty.  The two of you, make room for her."  She forced her wives to adjust their locations by spreading her thighs wide to accommodate her groveling favorite.

"Enjoy this, my darlings," she encouraged them.  "When I come, you will know it, and know it well."

"I love you for this, K'Endarra," Jendri gasped.  "Even before you come, it is too wonderful to describe."

"Squirm, bitch," K'Endarra laughed, rocking her heels slightly.  Her wives inhaled sharply.  "Now, Sharue, take me in your mouth, and do not rush.  I want us all to get the greatest possible stimulation."

Sharue opened the queen's trousers, which were already damp with musk she had secreted in her anticipation of the evening's pleasure.  She buried her face in the soft fragrant folds, and teasingly sought the swollen fruit of K'Endarra's clitoris.  "Please, K'Endarra, please," Sharue whispered, "Let me love you.  Take me, take all of me."

K'Endarra responded by pressing herself into her lover's mouth to make her stop talking.  "Take that," she grunted.

She shifted her attention to her first two wives, whose hips undulated gently beneath her heels.  "How is that, my darlings?  Are you feeling it?"

"So good," Jendri groaned.  "Oh, yes."  She was fascinated by the mirror. She had always wondered how she must look, and it was worse than she had imagined.  No wonder Sharue so enjoyed seeing them in such a predicament. She gasped as Sharue wrapped her arms around K'Endarra.

"Yes, my lord," V'Anekka replied.  "I can feel your heel going in deeper, and I can see Sharue as well.  How lucky she is."

Jendri pressed back toward her wife.  The hard heel ground into her sore ass.  She loved to be drilled out this way, and she anticipated even more sensation as K'Endarra became more aroused.  She moved her backside slowly, up and down forward and back, always mindful that her purpose was not self-stimulation, but rather, to excite the queen and to hold her in place as she was serviced.  She loved watching K'Endarra's face in the mirror for clues to what pleased her most.  The way to arouse K'Endarra was to vocalize about how it felt to be impaled by her heel, forced to watch the ruler enjoy herself with another woman.

"Ah, if only I could come," Jendri whimpered, not really caring because her pleasure would come when K'Endarra saw fit.  "You are beautiful on your throne, my love."

K'Endarra grinned.  "You will come when it pleases me, wife, and right now, it pleases me that you do not."  She pressed into Sharue's mouth, luxuriating in the cat-like tongue that found its way to her every nerve ending.  "Suck, my darling.  Do it well, and I may reward you this very night."  She addressed her footstool wives.  "Can you appreciate how she is doing me?  Gods!  It is ecstasy!"

"Mmmm, please, please," the young woman mumbled, not daring to break contact with the hot, stone-hard clit.

"Oh, gods, how I want you," V'Anekka sighed, squeezing the buttplug with her anal sphincter.  "Ohhhh, it's so hard, so deep.  How will I control myself when you come?" she wondered.

"I don't expect you to," K'Endarra growled.  "I look forward to your loss of control.  It amuses me that I can force a response from you by plowing your ass.  All I have to do is climax, and you collapse under my boot."

"I am not ashamed.  You are a great and royal lover.  To come like this is a privilege," V'Anekka assured her spouse, looking into her eyes in the cheval glass.

"Then prepare yourself to be honored," the queen warned.  "In a mouth like this, I cannot resist long.  No one can eat me the way you do, my darling," she crooned to Sharue, stroking her jet-black hair.

The buttplug was now into Jendri all the way, as deep as it could go, and she was writhing on it like a hooked fish.  "I can't wait to feel you come!" she gasped.  "I want to feel every spasm.  If I can't come, I need to get all of yours, my lord."  She was discovering now that being able to see her lord in the mirror strengthened the connection between them, and she trembled, feeling less control than before.

"You may change your mind when I jam my heel into you up to your navel," K'Endarra threatened.

"Do it!  Do it to me," Jendri begged.  "Show me your strength."

"What a pair of pathetic little sluts, dying for the queen to come in your asses," K'Endarra laughed.  "If only the people could hear you beg and whine for more.  What would they think of their great leaders?"

"That we are nothing, " V'Anekka said, "that we exist only to serve you. And I say, let them know.  I am proud to be your slut.  I am thrilled that you use me.  Nothing else matters."  She watched the queen's face for approval.

"You know the way to my heart," K'Endarra groaned.  She was close to her first orgasm.  Her legs trembled and her breath came in short pants.  All three clitoria were vibrating, throbbing with heat.

"Do me, do me, do me," she rasped at the woman between her legs.  "Suck it out of me, greedy little come-sponge."  She groaned, rolling her head back and forth.  She gripped Sharue's head.  "If you stop, I'll break your neck."

Sharue shrieked in fear but was, fortunately, unable to withdraw.  She gobbled frantically, waiting for the rush of pleasure that would cover her.

"Coming! Coming!" shrieked the queen.  Her backside pounded her throne and her legs jerked straight out, almost pitching her senior wives face-first down the steps.  V'Anekka climaxed and sagged to the floor, sobbing with relief.  Jendri gnashed her teeth and tore at the carpet, unable to find release under her lord's boot.  She screamed with envy and frustration, but at the same time, as K'Endarra's legs almost lifted her off the floor, she was suffused with love and happiness that she could give her spouse what she needed.  Warmth rushed through her as she saw, heard and felt K'Endarra come again and again, gushing so much liquid it dripped down Sharue's naked body to the floor, and ran down the queen's legs in little rivulets that wet her buttplug boots.

Eventually, she was done, and pushed Sharue's head aside.  "We must stop, so we can lie together in my bed," K'Endarra explained.  "Not that I would not love to sit here and flood you all night."  She groaned and lay back, gathering her strength, her heels still in her wives' asses.

"Come, Sharue.  Join me here while Jendri and V'Anekka clean my boots and change them. Then we will continue our passion, I promise you."

Carefully, her first two wives pulled free of the buttplugs, turned and crawled to K'Endarra's boots to lick her leather clean as she relaxed with Sharue in her arms.  Sharue squirmed, wildly aroused, and K'Endarra responded by reaching between her legs and teasing her wet pussy with expert fingers.  "Mine, all mine," the queen growled, "especially after tomorrow, when you are pierced.  You two," she told her prostrate spouses, "remove and change my boots so I can carry my favorite to bed.  Shine them on the floor of my closet so you can hear our intimacy.  Then, sleep there, so you can hear it again in the morning.  I will pleasure her well before she undergoes her procedure.  I want you aware of every orgasm both of us enjoy."

"Yes, lord queen," they mumbled, mouths busy with hot, wet boot leather. Additional humiliation to arouse K'Endarra and amuse Sharue.  It would never cease.

K'Endarra laughed.  "How good it is to see all three of my wives wet with my come and their own need.  Now, to the bedroom, everyone.  Jendri and V'Anekka, attend us to bed, then go to the closet.  Stay down on the floor where slaves belong and leave the door open.  Wide open."

Jendri and V'Anekka followed K'Endarra, who had her youngest lover in her arms, into the imperial bedchamber.  There, they undressed the queen and tucked them both into the enormous bed in which only Sharue and the queen would come.  Retreating to one of the queen's large closets, they lit a lamp and settled in to re-shine the buttplug boots to be packed for the royal progress, which would depart in the morning as soon as Sharue's piercing was complete.

In the bed, K'Endarra and Sharue recommenced where they left off.  This time, however, the queen saw fit to take her young wife with an enormous dildo.

Sharue was ready for it after all the waiting she had been forced to endure, and she welcomed the huge thing as it penetrated her aching, sopping pussy. "Fuck me!" she shrieked excitedly, humping and thrusting up at K'Endarra. "You made me wait forever!"

"Exactly," the queen agreed, although she cooperated.  Having come didn't mean she was no longer interested.  Her capacity for pleasure far exceeded that of any of her wives', except V'Anekka, who was currently writhing on the floor of the closet, unable to complete her work due to the proximity of her wife in immense arousal.

"Oh, K'Endarra!  Oh, K'Endarra!"  V'Anekka groaned again and again, clutching at her swollen clitoris.  She was bent double with need, as if she had not enjoyed K'Endarra's previous orgasms.  She became aroused again as quickly as the queen, and her desire was as great as ever.

Jendri reached over and took the boot away from V'Anekka.  She would have to do them both, and it did not displease her.  She ached and throbbed as much as the rest, if not more, but it was what she lived for.  "Mmmmm," she sighed as she listened to the lovers.  "I love it when you do us," she murmured.  She squirmed, too, but it was more of an accompaniment to the passion of the queen and her third wife, than an expression of desperation or discomfort.  She was satisfied by her lord's satisfaction, and that had already occurred.  Anything else Jendri heard was a bonus.

K'Endarra very much enjoyed being the provider of that bonus. She moved the dildo, which had a cup to caress her own clit built into the base, in and out of her eager young wife's grasping vagina.

"God, I'm so close.  Please K'Endarra, if you love me!"

Sharue howled as she came more suddenly than she had expected.  Her hips jumped up and down in a frenzy and pushed the queen through another set of delightful spasms until both women were spent.  Sobbing, Sharue clung to K'Endarra, kissing her and thanking her repeatedly.

"Let me thank you for a while," K'Endarra suggested, gently disengaging. "Come, turn around here, and spread your legs, my darling."

In the closet, both the other wives gasped involuntarily.  That could mean nothing but oral pleasure.  "She is not demanding more from Sharue," V'Anekka hissed.

"She can't.  All that time in her mouth on the throne would have made her too tender," Jendri said, buffing the boot in her lap.

All the same, V'Anekka rolled back and forth, lost in a haze of lust and jealousy.  "I jut want her to love me, and be with me, sometimes," the princess whined.

"She does.  She loves you immensely.  You know that," Jendri tried to soothe her, "and on the progress–"

"On the progress I must give her my harem," V'Anekka complained.

"The progress will still be long enough for you to have plenty of time to bond.  I shall try to make myself scarce," Jendri smiled.  "There. These are done.  If she takes Sharue again, you can come to my tongue."

"Thank you, Jendri," V'Anekka whispered, putting her head in Jendri's lap.  "You are very patient with my shortcomings."

Jendri laughed quietly. "Anyone with so few shortcomings is automatically a candidate for sainthood." Then, before K'Endarra and Sharue got too far into their next episode, Jendri pulled down some heavy coats and made a bed for V'Anekka.  With her head at the back of the closet and Jendri face-down between her legs, there was plenty of room for both women to lie flat.  It was a good thing much of the footwear had been packed for the progress or it might have been a tight squeeze.

Securely in Jendri's mouth, V'Anekka began to relax, even as Sharue was obviously approaching her climax.  It was painful to hear her wife make another woman come, but at least she could enjoy her sympathetic orgasm with someone else who loved her, Jendri.  She wished she could reciprocate, but Jendri preferred to await the release authorized by their lord.  V'Anekka could have removed the jewel from Jendri's labia – she did so anyway to allow for personal hygiene, but Jendri felt it was disloyal to come with anyone else unless K'Endarra directed it.  So she waited patiently and lovingly, for the queen to have mercy on her.  In the meantime, they all enjoyed her denial and the edge it gave to K'Endarra's orgasms.

In the enormous bed, K'Endarra had Sharue immobilized as she feasted on her young womanhood.  The queen devoured her lover's honey, Sharue's legs clamped tight around her head.  Usually the queen insisted on mutual oral sex, as her wives had observed, but she had already had all she could take of Sharue's tongue for one day.  Moreover, when she was in Sharue's mouth, she wanted nothing to distract her.  Thus Sharue had this particular privilege, as K'Endarra's favorite, that the queen would pleasure only her in this way.

And it was wonderful, because Jendri had taught the queen well.  Asperian royalty did not give oral sex to anyone but a fiancee or spouse, so K'Endarra had not done it before she lay with Jendri.  She had cheated a little.  She had long intended to marry Jendri but had not declared it yet when they first pleasured one another in that way, but it no longer mattered.  Neither of them would ever again be questioned by the priests.  Sharue did not know she owed this particular delight to Jendri, but she did know her wife was a very talented lover who was driving her mad with need.  The tongue in her pussy was strong, expert and willing, and it enslaved her as much as or more than anything else K'Endarra did to her.

Sharue was still begging and screaming for mercy when she erupted in orgasm.  K'Endarra pinned her down securely and made her come until she was exhausted, more for her wives' benefit, and to ease her own conscience about the piercing ahead, than to satisfy the young woman in her arms. Sharue lay limp, sobbing her heart out with love for her lord, and K'Endarra smiled down at her.  "You are a handful, my darling, but worth it "

"Let me make love to you some more, K'Endarra," Sharue purred, now that she was satisfied.

"How can I refuse?  But lie under me, and caress me while we kiss.  My clit cannot stand another round of loving from that tongue of yours."

Sharue was only too happy to accommodate the queen.  Like most women, she loved to feel the queen come between her legs.  It was nothing but raw, sensuous power that totally absorbed both of them.  An Asperian noble or aristocrat would come automatically, of course, but other women, if they were sensitive enough, might do so as well.  Even Jendri almost had on a couple of occasions, although not quite.

Sharue knew this was unlikely as she had finally had her immense thirst for release slaked, so she would use the opportunity to work her way further into the queen's heart instead.  Murmuring endearments, she cupped the smooth, slick clit in her hand and began to manipulate it toward another series of pleasurable spasms.

On the closet floor, V'Anekka groaned.  The love-making was bad enough, but the pillow talk, whispering, giggling and sighing were far worse. She knew K'Endarra was hopelessly in love with the recalcitrant Paxverdi, and there was nothing she could do but suffer beautifully, longing for K'Endarra's touch.  "Oh, gods, K'Endarra!" she gasped as she heard them begin again.  "I need you so, my lord!"

Under her, Jendri was molten inside from the stimulation of constant orgasm by the other three women, and her own endless delay, so long that it felt more like denial.  Yet, she had learned to enjoy that sensation, too, because of what it represented – her lord's pleasure and her own submission. When K'Endarra finally took her, all the waiting and longing would pay off. Still, she burned, and burning, she writhed under V'Anekka's hips.  She squirmed so hard, she would probably have rug burns on her thighs to match the welts on her ass from the queen's whip.  It would please K'Endarra no end to know the depth of her wives' desire for her, so she added her voice to the rest, although it was muffled by the mouthful of juicy pussy she was enjoying so much.

Glued together with love juices, K'Endarra and Sharue undulated in the middle of the huge bed, kissing deeply, teasing, their hands everywhere at once, moaning with abandon and happiness, until the queen came, hot and sweetly gushing all over the younger woman.  Sharue felt she would drown in it, and die happy.  Her world had shrunk to the queen's bed.  Nothing else mattered when they were together.  She was certain the queen totally forgot her other wives on these occasions.

But K'Endarra had not.  She simply forbore to mention them while lying with Sharue.  She was very much aware of their urgent desire, both for her touch and her pleasure, even though she was receiving it from another.  Any wife loyal to the queen must put her first, and be happy to do so.  She could tell from her wives' cries that they were lusty for her and because of her.  She was quite sure the excellence of her orgasm, the way it all but sucked the life from her body, was attributable to the neediness of all three.  At last, though, she was satiated, and slid off Sharue's thighs, rolled over and pulled the young woman close.  Sharue purred to let K'Endarra know that, she, too, was satisfied by the orgasm the queen had shared with her.

Remembering what was to occur the next day, Sharue sighed.  "Do I have to be pierced?" she asked plaintively.

"Do you not trust me to release you when appropriate?" K'Endarra countered, raising a teasing eyebrow.

"Of course, my lord wife. It's just so ... heavy and hot and..."   Sharue sought for other descriptive words, but never having a worn a jewel, she was at a loss.

"Once you are pierced, you will wear only lightweight studs until you heal.  Trust me, you will not feel any great need for climax during that period.  When I come back, as I always do, when we make love, you will be given pleasure," the queen promised.

"But you do not always give Jendri orgasms," Sharue pointed out. "And she wears a jewel."

"Ah, so she has shown you.  Good!  Then you know how much she enjoys it," K'Endarra approved.  "And besides, our relationship is different.  Her needs must be great for us to have the best possible sex.  That is not true with you.  Your talents lie elsewhere," K'Endarra reassured her.  "Now, my love, sleep well, and we will join again in the morning."

Sharue relaxed and settled down beside the love of her life, and soon both were asleep.

Jendri licked V'Anekka clean and moved down to sleep at her feet.  Even on the floor of a closet, Jendri knew her place as a slave, and hoped it would reassure V'Anekka of her position.  She gripped her jewel, hot and wet with spilled fluids, and drifted into the sound sleep enjoyed by those who have a clean conscience.






  








CHAPTER FOUR



As the sun peeked around the heavy curtains, the wives on the closet floor were treated to another performance by Sharue, working her lingual magic on the clitoris of the Queen of Asperia.  K'Endarra gasped and groaned with abandon as the almost painful sensations engulfed her.  Now it was her turn to wrap her legs around her lover's head in loving imprisonment.  "Lick ... suck ... more ... yes ...  oooohhh, Sharue ... gods, Sharue ... lick it hard ... more ..."

"She is killing me," V'Anekka whispered, pushing into Jendri's mouth.  "I can't stand it."

But Jendri knew when the queen came, the princess would come, too, and the release would help to compensate for the missing touch and personal interaction with their wife.  It wasn't exactly pleasure for V'Anekka, but not really torture, either.  Both women suffered beautifully, and loudly, for the benefit of their demanding spouse.

Sharue was desperate to please K'Endarra this morning, because she was afraid to be pierced and left to the care of K'Endarra's concubines in her harem, while the queen went off to enjoy her other wives and whatever other women were offered to her on the progress.  There was nothing she could do to change her fate, Sharue realized, but she had to make K'Endarra want to come back to her arms and take her to bed, preferably for an indefinite period.

As she delicately caressed K'Endarra's womanhood with her uniquely talented tongue, she tried to convey her love to K'Endarra.  She took great care that each caress might seem especially loving and respectful, more eager to please than normally, although Sharue was perpetually eager. K'Endarra's response seemed more intense than usual, and her groans deepened.  Her cries rose higher and her movements were more urgent. Sharue clutched at her lord's hips and K'Endarra clung to her wife's head as if it were the last time forever, rather than just a few weeks.  The resultant explosion shook the entire suite and wrung more pathetic than usual cries of desire and anguish from her deprived wives in her closet.

Jendri was never far from arousal, and V'Anekka could not help but come in the presence of her climaxing spouse, so they both groaned and cried and begged while writhing on the ever-dampening closet floor.  Although it was small compared to an Asperian organ, Jendri's neglected clit howled in need between her legs.  The ache, which never went away, expanded geometrically in proportion to K'Endarra's arousal and pleasure.  When the queen was done, Jendri and V'Anekka, unsatisfied one way or another, lay sobbing piteously in each other's arms.  To be sure, V'Anekka came, but she came, as she did so often, away from her lover's touch.

In the great imperial bed, K'Endarra reached complete physical and emotional fulfillment.  Following her multiple release, she clutched Sharue tightly and made love to her with the same intensity she had received.  She caressed the hot, sweet flesh with fingers, lips, even her nipples, until her third wife screamed with pleasure. Once K'Endarra had wrung every last spasm from Sharue, both women collapsed in tears at the thought of their impending separation.

V'Anekka was also in tears, but for slightly different reasons.  "We are doomed," she whimpered.  "K'Endarra has forsaken us."

"K'Endarra is in a haze of lust," Jendri soothed.  "She is always thus with a new lover.  On the progress, I assure you, she'll get over it."  She held V'Anekka and listened, as she had no choice, to K'Endarra calming Sharue and reassuring her that it would be better than ever when they were together once again.

"Now, you must prepare, my love," K'Endarra said gently.  "I will be with you every moment.  You need not be afraid."

"That is my cue," Jendri said.  She rose and belted her robe, stepping from the closet.  "Shall I ring for breakfast, my lord?" she asked the queen.

"Yes, please.  You are both dismissed.  I will meet you in the courtyard when my duties here are complete, and we will move out immediately."

Jendri knew all this.  She had already arranged breakfast the night before, and had now to slip a sedative into Sharue's tea.  Then she could go about her business.  There was no chance of a mix-up, as K'Endarra took a different breakfast beverage.  She would make sure Sharue was composed and unafraid when they went into the recreation room for the operation. There, a special table that K'Endarra had caused to be built years ago would double as an operating table, complete with stirrups, which the queen found useful for various sexual positions.  The table had once been used expressly for the torture of slaves and prisoners, but it had been renovated to serve primarily for sex, massages and the odd piercing.  A form of torture still took place, of course, when K'Endarra used sexual discipline on her wives to keep them submissive and compliant, but she had received no complaints about this practice.

Jendri joined V'Anekka in her bathroom, where they bathed together and tried to imagine the scene down the hall.  "It will be different for Sharue. K'Endarra carried me back to her bed afterward, and in a couple of days I was working as regent," Jendri recalled.

V'Anekka laughed.  "I have visions of Sharue as regent."

"Very unpleasant ones, I trust," Jendri said.

"Very ridiculous ones," V'Anekka clarified.  "I much prefer S'Eranda in that role, since neither of us will be here.  She is a more than competent administrator in her sister's absences."

"K'Enro will, of course, be escorting the progress," Jendri remarked, referring to K'Endarra's little brother.  "I'll never forget the first time we met."  She had been delivered to his tent, disguised as a courier, trussed up and charged with treason, before K'Endarra intervened. That was when the nation was at war and Jendri had been left behind for her own safety.

"He will never live that down," V'Anekka giggled.

"Oh, it wasn't his fault. We are good friends now.  We had best finish and dress.  I'll meet you in half an hour, my lord Brigadier."

"Ugh. Yes, I can hardly wait," V'Anekka grimaced.  She had not been raised or trained to be military and her occasional duties as an officer did not greatly appeal to her.

"Nor can I.  We shall have K'Endarra all to ourselves!"

"Almost," V'Anekka reminded her.  "But that is good enough for me."

* * * *

Sharue dressed in a robe and negligee to go to her piercing, so the doctor would have easy access and Sharue could then retire to bed.  Indeed, a litter awaited her outside the Imperial Apartments, and would be brought in when everything was in order.  K'Endarra had a little something extra for Sharue on her special day, and stopped her from closing up her gown.  "My darling, for you," she whispered, and presented a small enamel box to her wife.

"A present!" Sharue squealed.

"Yes!  Open it," K'Endarra smiled.  "Sit here beside me."

Sharue released the latch to find six diamond studs set in platinum.  "Oh! But are they earrings?  Or whatever else?  Why would I need six?"

"They are not earrings, but they could be, I suppose.  You will soon have six piercings, my love, and the jewel itself is too heavy for your healing period.  These will keep the openings clean.  But there is a catch.  A small one."

"A catch?" Sharue wondered, examining her new possessions.

"Only a small one.  You must loan a pair to my other wives for their piercings from time to time.  When they are not in use elsewhere, you may do with them as you see fit.  They belong to you, of course, but I would like you to share them," K'Endarra said.

"Oh, my lord, it will be my pleasure."  Sharue felt it gave her additional power, to dole out her gems to the less privileged wives.  The gems were, after all, ultimately hers.  "So these will be placed in me now?"

"Yes, until I return and insert the jewel. The concubines will look after you and keep you clean until then.  You will not be tempted to touch yourself – I already know for a fact.  Now, let us not keep the doctor waiting, my love.  Come along."

The Paxverdi physician awaited the queen and her third wife in the temporary operating theatre.  There was no one else, since it was a simple procedure and K'Endarra could send for more help if needed.  Besides, she had a bigger role to play for this piercing than she had for Jendri's.  First, she gently restrained the already drowsy Sharue, then she scrubbed her hands so she could, with the doctor's intense supervision, do part of the piercing herself.

Watching the first stroke, which Sharue almost didn't feel, she placed her hand on the instrument under the doctor's, and they did the second and third ones together.  Blood, what little there was, didn't bother K'Endarra.  She was, after all, a soldier.  The third piercing completed Sharue's left side, and they moved to the opposite side of the table.  K'Endarra and the doctor both sponged the pubic area, and as the doctor took Sharue's pulse, K'Endarra wiped her brow and made sure she was comfortable.

"Are you piercing me?" Sharue asked in a slightly slurred tone.  Her eyes were rather unfocused.

"I am, my love, together with the physician.  She will not let me make any mistakes, I promise you," K'Endarra smiled.

"I like that," Sharue murmured agreeably.

Together K'Endarra and the doctor marked the second set of three piercings, and together they made the first.  K'Endarra did the last two on her own, and she was quite pleased with herself.  "Now we will place the studs," she told Sharue, and one by one, these were removed from their alcohol bath and set in place.  They would keep the tiny openings smooth and clear during healing.

Once the doctor had been dismissed, K'Endarra lifted her wife in her arms and kissed her.  "There, now, my love.  You have a pussy-full of diamonds."

Sharue giggled contentedly. "You're a silly queen."

K'Endarra smiled and carried her out to the litter, borne by female soldiers, and accompanied her to the doors of the harem.  There the litter was set down, and the soldiers retreated.  K'Endarra spun the great combination lock and the double doors swung noiselessly open to reveal eight concubines, lined up and ready to carry the litter inside.

K'Endarra stepped aside and signaled them to step out and pick up the litter, since no concubine could go out of the harem without the queen's consent, not even into the hallway.  Then she followed them inside and closed the bronze doors behind her.  The group proceeded to the room which had been set aside for the Lady Sharue's convalescence, and once there, K'Endarra lifted her wife into the bed.  The litter-bearing concubines withdrew, leaving their lord and her lady in privacy.

"Now, don't worry about a thing," K'Endarra told her lover, holding her gently, but close.   "The other women will see to your every need, the doctor may be summoned immediately if you need her, and you have all your medications.  Take them the way you're supposed to.  That's an order," K'Endarra said, half in jest.  "I want you ready for me when I come back.  I know I'm going to want you very much."

"I will, my lord.  I'll be ready for you, I promise," Sharue yawned, unable to be as earnest as she would have liked.

"Very good.  When you are well enough, continue your studies.  Several of my concubines are well-educated, and will help you if you ask." K'Endarra got off the bed, leaned over to bestow a last kiss on the nearly-asleep young woman, and quietly left the room.

K'Endarra, though pleased about piercing Sharue, was not about to wait until her return for sex.  In fact, her need was immediate, and had been building since the procedure several floors below.  The sensation of piercing the tender young flesh, then seeing the diamond studs in her spouse's womanhood had aroused her immensely, and she could not get into a saddle and ride off in her current condition.

It was easily remedied.  She snapped her fingers once and immediately found seven eager women at her booted feet, all but the one who had slipped into Sharue's room to watch over her.  Bending, she raised two of them and led them to the immense bed in the center of the main room, which was never used or even touched unless she was there.  Two of the less fortunate concubines slid the gauzy interior curtains shut, then they all retreated to the couches to listen to the queen's pleasure with her chosen lovers.

K'Endarra was fully dressed in her uniform, except for her sword and headgear, and was not inclined to undress for this brief encounter. Fortunately, thanks to Jendri, she did not have to.  Years ago, when Jendri had first arrived, she had been appalled at the queen's disinterest in covering her body.  This, she discovered, was because K'Endarra felt clothing interfered with her sexual activities.  Although not a tailor, Jendri had altered some trousers and underwear to incorporate extended openings so the queen could be served through them.  Now her tailors made all her trousers this way. All K'Endarra had to do was lie on her back and spread her legs, allowing a concubine to lie between them and do her duty.

The senior of the two she had chosen dove in with a cry of happiness.  All her women longed for her, and any chance to lie with her was an honor and a thrill.  Even those not chosen could enjoy the experience vicariously, lying on couches placed around the large main room for just that purpose.

On the partially-hidden bed, K'Endarra was rolling in ecstasy in the mouth of her number three concubine.  The sixth lay at her feet stroking and kissing her boots to intensify her sensations.  If she did well, she might also be permitted to lick the queen's womanhood and please her that way.

"Gods!  Yes!  Now!" K'Endarra groaned.  "Suck me out, slut."  She was already pushing and in moments she came, drenching the bed and her woman.  Number three worked frantically to get all the juices so there would be no evidence of sexual activity on the queen's uniform.

"Switch!" K'Endarra rasped, giving the sixth concubine the chance she had been hoping for.  They changed places and the next orgasm swiftly built in the monarch's groin.  It did not hurt that all her other concubines were moaning with desire and need.

"Ah! Ah! Ahhhhh!" K'Endarra shrieked, surrendering to the delicious spasms. Those in the room who were Asperian came with her, working hard not to let a sound escape, as they were technically not permitted orgasms without the Queen's say-so.

As she lay panting on the bed, the two concubines rebuffed her boots to a high shine, and then stood aside as she rose. They straightened and tucked her uniform, and then all of them knelt in a row as she went out. At the door K'Endarra paused long enough to say, "You are permitted to finish what I began, my darlings. Take good care of my bride." Then she was gone.






  








CHAPTER FIVE



Meanwhile, her entire retinue cooled their heels in the courtyard below, but as the queen left the harem, they were signaled to mount, and her valet stood ready in the entry with the royal sword, hat and gloves.

"At last," Jendri muttered to V'Anekka.

"Let us find out who she used," suggested the princess. "You know she couldn't make a trip to the harem without taking someone."

Jendri shook her head.  "Even though she has just pierced Sharue, she is in need."

"Our good fortune," V'Anekka winked, wheeling her horse about.  "Oh, guess what I found under the divan in K'Endarra's study."

"A woman?" Jendri asked.  "She has them all over the place!"

V'Anekka laughed aloud.  "No! Sharue's textbooks!  I sent them up to the harem for her."

"You are a true fiend, I mean friend, my dear," Jendri smiled.  "I've no doubt that will be much appreciated by our young, er, associate."

Once she was equipped, K'Endarra sprang to her saddle and joined her wives and brother at the head of the column.  As it rolled out, a cloud of dust was raised, but they had to remain in formation until they cleared the city limits.  From beginning to end, the progress was over a quarter mile long, including the mounted unit which escorted them, the color guard in front, wagons of provisions and gifts, coaches for those who could not ride and coaches for the riders in case of inclement weather.  Grooms leading spare horses brought up the rear.

Among the participants were members of the court, administrators, chefs, and staff of every kind, including valets, grooms, armorers and scribes.  It was impossible to imagine a personal or professional function that was not covered by the assemblage.  The queen did not, however, include sex slaves as two wives were sufficient, and even her harem would be rotating out on leaves of absence while she was gone.  Two of them flew out of the palace at the last minute and joined the column for the convenience of an escort part of the way.

Creaking and groaning, stamping and snuffling, the parade halted all other traffic on its way through the city.  Once into the countryside, however, high spirits erupted and many of the mounted travelers took off, whooping and hollering, including the queen's wives.  Cavalry troops moved up and down the line, closing gaps and maintaining security.  The speed of the cavalcade increased, but only to the best the slowest conveyance could manage.

K'Endarra consulted aides with lists and maps to determine which of her subjects to descend upon unannounced.  Their nightly stops were pre-arranged, but during the day, the queen could break off and visit any activity she chose, with a small escort.  She might stop at a school, a forge, a farm, or anywhere else, observing, asking questions and recording issues and concerns to be dealt with later.  The entire realm was aware of the general route of the progress, though, and anyone who was not more or less ready for the queen had no one to blame but themselves.

Since the caravan moved so slowly, K'Endarra could gallop off from the head of the progress, stop in to examine a location and chat with people, then mount and easily catch up again.  After a morning of tearing around in this manner, K'Endarra was more than ready for lunch and a break when the sun reached its zenith.  As they dismounted, she told her wives, "Jendri, once we've eaten, be sure to prepare V'Anekka with an hour's worth of the numbing gel.  Then you may both join me in my coach."  With that, she wandered away in search of a cold lunch and brew.

"Oh, God!" V'Anekka cried.  "I have been stimulated mercilessly by riding all morning, and my fanny is sore as can be after yesterday's whipping."

"I will numb both areas, then," Jendri decided.  "But if she spurs you, try to remember to react accordingly."

"Oh, I will.  Between us, if we can keep her occupied for an hour, perhaps I will gain some release," V'Anekka said.

After eating, the two wives slipped away into the bushes to relieve themselves and apply the gel.  V'Anekka thinly coated Jendri's raw backside, too.  "Our lord will like the look of that," she remarked approvingly.

"The look of what?" K'Endarra asked innocently, appearing from behind a tree.  "Ah!  A firm red ass!  I shall remember that when I have you, my darlings.  Now, let's be off!  I want to be inside barony walls at sundown."

They followed K'Endarra to her coach, in which she sat on the forward facing seat, pulling V'Anekka over to sit with her.  Jendri sat opposite, facing the rear, and K'Endarra put her boots in Jendri's lap.

"Oh, my lord," Jendri groaned, squirming.

"Spread," K'Endarra said, and with her heel, she probed Jendri's cleft.

"Ah, oh, gods!" Jendri gasped.

"Where is your jewel, Slut-Wife?" K'Endarra inquired.

"In my pocket, my lord," V'Anekka intervened quickly.  "Jendri cannot wear it to ride."

"Very well.  You will have to endure this without its protection," K'Endarra grinned.

Jendri pressed against the boot, moaning.  If she came without permission, punishment would be swift and lengthy.

"Now, wives, I have a diversion in mind.  I call it 'The Fantasy Game.' We will each tell a fantasy.  Whoever tells the one that arouses me most will lie with me tonight, with the other serving as my slave.  Then every night from now on, you will take turns in my bed."

Jendri and V'Anekka nodded, both thinking furiously about what they could share.

"I will begin," K'Endarra went on, "so you will have an example of length and detail to follow when you present your own."

"It begins with a voyage such as this one, but Sharue would be present as well," K'Endarra began, settling her boot more firmly in her first wife's crotch, and crossing her legs at the ankle.  Jendri whimpered but did not complain.  She didn't dare, and in truth, she enjoyed feeling her wife's heel in her throbbing womanhood.  She squeezed K'Endarra's foot with her thighs, sighing with desire.

"We begin in the courtyard.  I escort Sharue to the coach, and our grooms hold our horses.  I command you to not to mount, and I have your horses led away."

Her wives listened, spellbound.  K'Endarra had never done this before, and it was a fascinating insight into the workings of her mind.

"Next, I order you to completely disrobe, in the presence of all who are there to see us off, and travel with us.  I provide sturdy sandals for you to wear, and you put them on, then, I direct you each to take hold of one of my stirrups, and the column moves out."

"All the way through the city you walk at my side, holding my stirrups while the entire population views your humiliation.  Behind us, in the coach, Sharue rides in comfort.  When we reach the countryside, we halt.  You lick my boots clean while I remain in the saddle, then I dismount, at which you kneel in the dirt.  My horse is led to the rear.  I produce gold chains, and I bind you by the wrists and neck to the back of my coach, then I get in with Sharue, and we move on, with you walking behind the coach.

Here both wives groaned aloud, obviously stirred to their submissive cores by the images.

"In the coach, I begin to caress my third wife.  When she is aroused, I put her on the floor, and she all but swallows me in her eagerness to please me. You can hear every sound from outside.  I can hear your cries of agony, but I compel you to keep marching as I come between Sharue's lovely lips."

"When I have come all I wish, I have Sharue make up the bed, and we sleep in each other's arms while you follow us over the countryside, dripping down your legs with desire."

"Eventually we halt for a break, and when I leave the coach, you kneel in the dirt again.  I allow you food and drink, and make sure you are clean enough to get into my coach, still naked.  Then, you lie together at my feet, bracing against my boots as I fuck Sharue until we both come.  Sharue and I lie together as you squirm and beg for mercy, but you do not receive it.  You lie there burning with need as Sharue and I enjoy sex.  The end is that by the time we return to Golgathex, the entire nation has witnessed or heard of your humiliation, but you are happy to have pleased me, and do not care what anyone else thinks."

Jendri suddenly realized she had forgotten to breathe, so caught up was she in this tale of sexual discipline.  Quickly, she adjusted her fantasy, understanding K'Endarra wanted to hear things that could not possibly be done in real life.  There was no way she would strip her women and display them to others, but the idea of it was exciting, and Jendri decided to capitalize on that, since she did indeed fantasize about public humiliation. Thus was no doubt a holdover from her days of slavery when she had experienced that very thing.

"Shall I go next, K'Endarra?" Jendri volunteered.

"Please," the queen smiled, gesturing her to proceed.  She noticed V'Anekka breathed a sigh of relief at the brief reprieve, as she was struggling to develop a fantasy she could use under these circumstances.

"Very well.  This fantasy begins during a Privy Council meeting.  You are bored, as usual, and decide to amuse yourself.  While one of the ministers is droning on about finance or taxes, you order me to disrobe and lie on the council table before all the nobles and ministers.  You then command me to spread my legs so all can see my jewel."

K'Endarra nodded her approval, leaning forward with anticipation. V'Anekka licked her lips and hoped for some sort of inspiration.  Horses! She thought.  I can do something for Derby Day.

Jendri continued, "You open your pants and lie on top of me, but before you begin to take me, you command V'Anekka to lie at your feet to keep you from sliding off the table.  She also removes her clothing, then presses her breasts and thighs against the soles of your boots.  She writhes in anguish as you demand my caresses and attention."

"Shouldn't K'Enro see this?" K'Endarra suggested.

"Oh, yes, your brother would be in attendance, too.  In fact, you might give him permission to use V'Anekka," Jendri said slyly.

"After I am done," K'Endarra said eagerly.  "She could take him in her mouth.  I would like to see that"

It was all V'Anekka could do to keep from rolling her eyes.  In no way would she ever be handed over to any man.  But it was just a fantasy.

"So, we have all three of us on the table, while the ministers and counselors watch," Jendri summarized.  "But there is a catch.  You make a game of it.  Your ministers do not know you and I practice denial, so you announce that, for every orgasm you have without me or V'Anekka coming, they will receive some sort of gift, perhaps a fine gem.  The most senior gets the first stone, the second the next one, down to the most junior.  Thus they are all cheering for you to come while I struggle to suppress my orgasm, and V'Anekka hides hers, which she cannot help."

"Gods," V'Anekka muttered.  How would she top this?

"Obviously, you manage to come, over time, and by using both of us, enough for each of them to receive a reward, but they never know how it will turn out, and they are all begging you to come while urging me and V'Anekka not to.  Also, they are all very aroused, but cannot get relief in your presence."

"Perhaps I should make them all masturbate after I am done, and we out hand the gifts," K'Endarra proposed.

"They could kneel and come, then get the gift," Jendri decided, "and the sex slaves could clean up the entire room after them."

"Very good," approved the queen.  "Perhaps we can act out parts of these fantasies sometime.  In fact, we already did some of mine the day we went riding and I made you strip and pleasure me.  A shame about the lack of an audience, but as Julia and Jendri taught me, my women belong to me, and no one else may be privileged to see you.  Now, V'Anekka, my love, entertain us with yours."

V'Anekka took a deep breath. It was probably not very good, but Jendri's story had given her a few extra moments.

"In this fantasy, we go to the great annual race meet in Esuria.  All the most important people in the realm are there, as usua – royalty, nobility, wealthy merchants and aristocrats, high-ranking military officers, ministers of the council, and priests – everyone who is anyone.  Before the races, all these people mingle and socialize, and place friendly wagers with one another."

K'Endarra nodded for her wife to continue.

"Since the day is about riding, you make a bet that also regards riding, but of women, not horses," V'Anekka clarified. "You claim you will deflower every virgin in attendance, and your wives will be happy for you.  In fact, they will lick and caress your boots as you do it."

"Oh, yes," Jendri groaned, massaging K'Endarra's boots with trembling fingers.

V'Anekka went on, "You call for a great bed to be placed in the infield of the racetrack, and command us to disrobe in font of the entire crowd.  The virgins are brought into the ring, and lined up in order of age, oldest to youngest.  They will all be able to see one another being taken by K'Endarra the Magnificent."

"Upon inspecting this arrangement, you decide to add an element, and two saddles are placed at the foot of the bed.  Here, Jendri and I will kneel to serve you as you take the virgins.  The saddles will both stimulate and stabilize us as we do our duty."

At this even the queen moaned in anticipation, and Jendri joined her.

"We kneel over the saddles and the first virgin is brought. You lie with her and we begin to lick your leather–"

"Oh, gods!" cried K'Endarra.  "That is enough!  Jendri, take me in your mouth before I die of need!"  Even as she spoke, she ripped her pants open, and Jendri collapsed to the floor of the coach to make love to her lord and queen.  She knew in that moment she had lost the contest, but it was only a delay of one day, which, after her current lengthy denial, was nothing.  When they finally joined, it would be even sweeter.

At the moment, though, her attention was on her wife, where it belonged. The hot, pulsing clit filled her mouth and she had to make sure not to break contact with its slick, smooth surface.  K'Endarra's heels jittered against Jendri's back as she approached her climax, her mouth fastened to V'Anekka's.  Jendri sucked, nibbled and licked, careful to provide the light nips that drove the queen insane with pleasure.  She felt herself gushing lubricant down her legs, and she writhed with agonized longing.  It was delicious!

On the seat above, V'Anekka clung to her lover and waited for the orgasm she would soon share.  It was not the same as making love to her wife alone, just the two of them, but that was certain to come tonight, or tomorrow, and every second night thereafter unless they were in Esuria where K'Endarra would have the use of a harem.  Even then, there might be chances for them to join in their marital bed.  K'Endarra could not live in the harem, much as she might like to.  The two women devoured one another, with K'Endarra pulling away to gasp aloud at the things Jendri was doing between her legs.

"Make me come," the queen demanded with a groan.  "I want to come. Hard.  Now!"

"With pleasure, my lord," Jendri murmured against the giant clit.  Sucking, alternating licking and nipping, she made K'Endarra burst.  The queen bucked hard with a great cry, spilling her massive orgasm into her wives.  Immediately V'Anekka began to come, humping her entire body against K'Endarra's to get more sensation.  On the floor, Jendri was far from immune, although she could not come.  She groaned through her efforts to please K'Endarra, the need driving deep into her and twisting like a curved blade.  She squealed as her trapped organ pulsed and throbbed uncontrollably behind the jewel.  She was sure she had never known such heat, had never been so desperate for fulfillment.  Jendri swayed on her knees, lightheaded, and felt herself being moved gently aside by V'Anekka, who flung herself into the queen's crotch.  K'Endarra pulled Jendri up and held her, locking her legs behind her second wife's head, and riding to several more climaxes, accompanied by V'Anekka's groans of release, since the gel had finally worn off.

Jendri scratched and clawed at K'Endarra in her frenzy to climax, but K'Endarra held her away.  "Don't ruin my uniform, woman," the queen panted.  "I must maintain some semblance of dignity when we arrive."  She glanced down at V'Anekka, who was still whimpering and licking.  "Yes, woman, get me clean.  Oh, yes, lick me, mmmmmm..."  She began to come again, and held Jendri tight, kissing her voraciously.  "Feel me come, slaves. Ah, gods!  Yes!"  Her entire body jerked with abandon.

"K'Endarra, have mercy," Jendri pleaded, but to no avail.

The queen pushed her to the floor.  "Lick my boots, wives.  Both of you.  I want them gleaming when we reach the barony."

Both of them bowed their heads and obeyed without another word.  They would have to wait yet again for intimacy and pleasure.  Once they had completed their duties, Jendri and V'Anekka stayed on the floor of the coach at the queen's feet until she summoned them to join her.  "We'll stop soon and mount so they can all see us riding in," K'Endarra told them.

This quickly came to pass, and the queen, her wives and brother entered the fairgrounds of the barony late in the afternoon.  Adjoining the fairgrounds was the castle of the local noble and his wife, where the progress was to spend the next couple days seeing the fair and touring the surrounding countryside.  When possible, local fairs were held in conjunction with a progress, so that all who wished to display their wares and skills for the queen and her court could do so.  A lucky artisan or merchant might impress someone in the retinue and receive the queen's warrant.  That was a major accomplishment.

The royal train was greeted with a fanfare and the local military band played the national anthem, then all were able to dismount and care for horses and equipment.  Nobility and royalty were escorted to their quarters, where they could prepare for supper that evening.  A grand banquet would be held the next evening, when all would be refreshed enough to enjoy it.

Of course their hosts gave up their bedroom suite to the queen and her wives, to which they repaired as soon as they could.

"My," remarked V'Anekka, "How ... dank."

"I think 'quaint' is the term you are looking for," Jendri replied.

"Nonsense, it's a perfect setting for our evening pleasures.  I can see it already, Jendri, naked, polishing our boots on the stone floor as we couple," K'Endarra said.  "And rolled in furs thereafter, keeping the fire fed for us as we sleep."

Jendri swallowed.  "Of course, my lord.  Nothing would give me greater pleasure."

"Unless, of course, there are virgins ..." K'Endarra snickered.

"In that case, we will both attend you, naturally," V'Anekka said swiftly, not wishing to give her wife the upper hand.

"No, I believe I will enjoy the two of you in complete privacy," K'Endarra said.  "I will have plenty of virgins later, but first, we must get to dinner and be good guests.  Send for our valets.  I will make use of both of you tonight, that is a promise."






  








CHAPTER SIX



They dressed for the evening and were escorted out to a terrace for supper with a few of the local gentry.  From indoors, pounding and banging could be heard as servants set up the great hall for the banquet the next night. Although the queen and her wives kept up appearances for a while, the socializing and noise were beginning to wear on them.  V'Anekka took matters into her own hands.

"I believe I am feeling a little woozy, my lord," she said to the queen.  She only felt slightly guilty, but dessert had been served and eaten, and the day had been long.

K'Endarra saw the opportunity and took it instantly.  She rose and of necessity, everyone else rose with her.  Bowing to the left and right, K'Endarra graciously made her excuses to her hosts, who received them with well-concealed relief.  There was much yet to be done and it would be easier to do with the queen out of the way.

"Are you going to be all right, my sweet?" K'Endarra inquired anxiously once they had returned to their suite.

"I think I will feel better once I am undressed and the servants are dismissed.  I would just like to lie down.  Perhaps a cold cloth?"

Jendri went immediately to get it, and valets came in to attend to their mistresses as quickly as possible.  "Shoo," Jendri told them as soon as she decently could.  "You may straighten in the morning when we are out and about."

They bowed themselves out, smiling, knowing they were free to enjoy themselves until the morning.

While K'Endarra looked after V'Anekka, Jendri quietly, and without being told, rescued the queen's high boots from the anteroom.  She stripped and carried the boots to the hearthrug and began cleaning them.

K'Endarra smiled and called to her first wife, "Come here, my darling, for a moment.  V'Anekka is resting, so we have a little time before I lie with her."  She held out her hand and Jendri rose with a smile, went to her wife, knelt and kissed her hand.

Without any further discussion, K'Endarra reached between Jendri's legs. "Ah!  Your Jewel has returned to its rightful place."

Jendri shuddered at the touch and nuzzled K'Endarra's neck.  "V'Anekka replaced it when we changed for supper, my lord."

"You both please me," K'Endarra whispered, and she began to kiss Jendri searchingly, making her wife groan and squirm, caressing her and teasing her pussy all around her jewel until she was dancing on her knees. K'Endarra thrust her fingers inside Jendri and pumped in and out until she begged and pleaded for mercy.

"One touch, just one," Jendri cried, out of her mind with the intensity of her arousal.

"Now darling, you know this is your night to serve, not to receive orgasms."   She kissed her first wife once more, deeply, then spread her legs and allowed Jendri a taste of what V'Anekka would be getting.  She rested her head on V'Anekka's thigh and relaxed while Jendri pleasured her.

"Darling," V'Anekka whispered, "Let her receive your climax.  I don't mind."

"No, tonight is yours. You won the contest," K'Endarra insisted. "Although her fantasy was excellent as well.  It may just have been a matter of arousal after hearing two, as well as my own.  I will take her tomorrow. She enjoys waiting, so let us indulge her."

When Jendri's cries of excitement became more intense, K'Endarra made her stop, but continued to torment her by playing with her nipples.

"Soon I will pierce these, and they will be entirely mine," the queen murmured.

"They already are!" Jendri gasped as K'Endarra nibbled and nipped her. "Oh!  My lord!"

"I will enjoy my second wife now.  Do a good job on my boots, slut-slave," K'Endarra directed, dismissing her senior consort with a wave.

Jendri retreated to the hearth, but knelt so she could see the bed as she worked.  Her desire for her wife was tying her in knots, and she panted with effort as she worked on the boots of her lord, who was bedding another woman, forcing Jendri to watch from a distance.

"Lick me, my love," K'Endarra ordered V'Anekka.  "Jendri did an excellent job of arousing me.  I can't wait for your tongue."

"Oh, my darling, yes," V'Anekka sighed, sliding down.  She took the firm ruby clitoris between her lips and sucked it gently, licking at the same time.

On her back, K'Endarra writhed and encouraged her lover, and on the floor, Jendri moaned, bent over with cramps of anguish.  The sight of another woman's head between K'Endarra's legs excited her more than almost anything, other than, perhaps, the buttplug-heeled boots.

Groaning with delight, the queen pressed up into the mouth of her princess.  "Do me now, make it burst.  Darling ... V'Anekka … gods, I am coming … mmm."

V'Anekka served with great enthusiasm, licking the pounding organ as her own pulsed in concert with it.  This was all she wanted, to make love together with K'Endarra, to come with her alone.  The sympathetic orgasms she had when K'Endarra lay with another, while pleasant, were nowhere near as emotionally fulfilling as the ones they enjoyed in each other's arms. "Please come for me, my love, my lord," V'Anekka mumbled around the demanding womanhood of the queen.

K'Endarra obliged and came with a roar.  She rocked back and forth, holding V'Anekka's head down as she gushed pleasure all over her.  Even through her mouthful of pussy, V'Anekka screamed in release.  Together the royal Asperians drenched the bed, while Jendri rolled on the floor in frustration, the boots set aside for the moment.  She waited to see if the lovers would begin another round, but it seemed they were done for the night.  After all, K'Endarra had had Sharue and two concubines that morning, both wives in the coach on the way, and she had used both of them again this night.  V'Anekka had enjoyed many of the queen's orgasms, as well as her own, at last.  They were exhausted and satiated.

Jendri rose and brought fresh bedclothes, and coaxed K'Endarra and V'Anekka out of the bed long enough to change it for them. Then she knelt to clean them before they went to sleep, and to her great delight, each of them came in her mouth despite their fatigue. She finished polishing the Queen's boots and placed them where the Queen would see them the moment she awoke. Then she banked the fire, rolled herself in a blanket on the hearth and lay down, ready to add logs as needed throughout the night.

Tomorrow night, she thought, K'Endarra will lie with me.

* * * *

The three royal women spent the entire next day visiting the booths and stalls at the local festival.  They were asked to judge livestock and flowers and baked goods.  K'Endarra willingly entered a fencing contest, ordering her opponent to do his best, but it was no use.  She beat him soundly and they shook hands and shared a mug of ale afterward.  In fact, many mugs of ale went down along with meat pastries, roast fowl and shaved ices.  To everyone's delight, K'Enro wrestled a greased pig and lost, and everyone laughed heartily at Jendri's futile efforts to learn a complicated folk dance.

K'Endarra declared herself ready to vomit if she did not have a chance to lie down before the grand banquet.  They began to work their way back to the castle, with K'Enro toweling himself as they went, complaining he would never get the grease and mud out of his hair.

They were about to leave the grounds when K'Endarra spotted a tent she had not been in before, the proprietor standing hopefully outside among his wares.  "You two go on," the queen said to her wives.  "K'Enro, escort me if you would."

K'Enro had no choice, of course, and did as he was bade, standing outside while K'Endarra went in to have a look around at the various canvas goods. She stayed quite some time, coming out with a satisfied smile, but said nothing to anyone.

A few days later, when the progress left the barony, the canvas monger's stall proudly displayed the Queen's warrant, but no one was really sure what had pleased her so.

In the evening of that very successful fair day, the queen, her wives, her brother and the rest of the Asperian court attended the grand banquet put on by the barony.  If not for the custom generated by the progress, the expenses might have emptied the local treasury, but they more than broke even.  When the queen was there, the whole court bought, and people came from far and wide to buy, to see her, and to eat and drink and compete.  They filled the inns, and many private rooms were rented out.  It was an exciting and hectic time, and everyone loved it, but they were glad that a progress was usually made only once in a three years.

The royals, still stuffed from fair delicacies, only sampled all the fine food, but no one could get down a full meal.  This meant all of the servants and even slaves would eat well afterward, when the tables were broken down for dancing. "Can I have gained this much weight?" V'Anekka complained as they stood outside, waiting and having an after-dinner drink. "This uniform was never so tight."

"It's just from overdoing today," Jendri assured her.

"I will work it off you, I promise," K'Endarra said.  "For example, you could walk naked behind the coach for the rest of the progress."

"I prefer to work it off with my tongue," V'Anekka retorted, and they all laughed.  Then it was time for the Queen to begin the dance, and she took Jendri out onto the floor for a waltz, while V'Anekka went out with K'Enro. They changed partners, the baron and his wife joined, then the rest of the court.  K'Endarra and her retinue, despite the exhausting day, managed to get through several sets before a fit of yawning enveloped them and they took their leave, encouraging all who wished to stay, have fun and dance till dawn.  That way everyone could sleep late, and K'Endarra could stay up and have her first wife as promised.

"Do you know what I have planned for you this night, wife?" K'Endarra smiled as the locked themselves in.  The valets had fully prepared the room during the banquet and were banished to the ball and a midnight servants' buffet.  They would not come in again until their mistresses sent for them.

"Oh, my darling lord, whatever you wish for me is what I wish.  I know you will give me what I need," Jendri smiled.  It did not matter if K'Endarra let her come, as long as they would lie together and make love.

"Well, V'Anekka knows what I wish, and she will help me prepare.  Go and get ready for me, but do not come out until I call you."

Jendri kissed K'Endarra and went into the bathing chamber to undress and await her lord's summons.  She was shaking with excitement, and it had not yet begun!  As she bathed and anointed herself with oils and perfumes for K'Endarra, she could hear giggles and the moving of furniture from the bed chamber.  Naturally Jendri was curious, but she loved obeying her wife, and didn't want to spoil the surprise.

"You may come out, my love," K'Endarra called, and Jendri re-entered the room to discover K'Endarra in a large chair in the center of the room, facing the fire, surrounded by candles of all sizes.  Before her was a footstool, and Jendri's heart almost stopped.  V'Anekka, standing behind the chair, ready to serve, winked at Jendri.

Jendri ran to K'Endarra and prostrated herself. "Please my lord, I beg you," she began.

But K'Endarra interrupted gently, "Don't you think it would be a good idea to take out your jewel out so V'Anekka can clean it for you?  Stand up, darling, and put your foot up on my knee so I can see to remove it."

Trembling violently, Jendri did as she was told, and was glad when V'Anekka came and stood behind her to steady her as the queen produced the key and gently unlocked the tiny mechanism to slide it out.  Once the jewel had been handed to V'Anekka, Jendri sank to the rug before the queen, and kissed her boots, whimpering with desire.

"What a lovely wife," K'Endarra approved.  "It pleases me you are so eager to worship me.  Would you like to caress my leather with your pussy?"

"I would like to give myself to you in any way you command," Jendri said sincerely.

"In that case, you may open my trousers and taste me," K'Endarra invited. She would take advantage of Jendri's extraordinary need before releasing her.  "And how long is it since you last enjoyed orgasm, my darling?" the queen inquired.

Jendri thought feverishly, but she couldn't remember.  "I ... I think it has been two weeks or more, my lord.  It certainly feels like a decade."

"Do you believe you deserve to come now?" K'Endarra wondered.

"No!  No, of course not.  I am only a slave.  My need enhances your pleasure.  I should not come at all," Jendri declared.

"You're right, of course, but it is hard to deny you indefinitely, when you beg so prettily and try so hard to please me.  You may make love to me with your beautiful lips and tongue, and I will decide after that."

"Oh, thank you!" Jendri sighed, and all but swooned into K'Endarra's lap, after which she was heard no more.

V'Anekka took away the jewel and cleaned it, bringing it back to K'Endarra on her knees.  Then, because the queen had made room for Jendri by lifting one leg over the arm of her carved chair, V'Anekka was able to caress K'Endarra's boot between her breasts while Jendri licked the royal genitalia.  K'Endarra reached down and caressed V'Anekka's neck as she did this, feeling the desire and pressure building in all three of them.  Tonight was Jendri's night, certainly, but K'Endarra would not deprive her second wife of any sympathetic orgasms she might experience as a result of her lovemaking with her first wife.

The very thought of all this ecstasy was working on the queen, and she began to squirm on the chair.  Jendri burrowed into her in her frenzy to please, and the sensations of V'Anekka stroking and clinging to her boot, were irresistible.

"I am coming, wives," K'Endarra warned them.  "Gods, I am coming. Needy sluts, both of you!"

Jendri writhed, her hips thrusting and thumping against K'Endarra's chair. Even though she had claimed she had no right to come, she wanted to.  She needed to, after all these days and nights of enduring her wife's intimacy with her other women.  Her fingers dug into the queen's ass as she struggled to maintain her grip.  All three women were moving and moaning now, then K'Endarra orgasmed, and V'Anekka with her, their cries echoing around the stone chamber.  Jendri gobbled frantically at the juicy folds and swollen clit, the slick wetness running down her chin and between her breasts.  "Oh. K'Endarra, oh, my lord!" she groaned.  If K'Endarra denied her now, she would spontaneously combust.

The queen had enough for the moment, though, and raised Jendri's head. They kissed tenderly then K'Endarra spoke the words Jendri had hoped she would finally hear.  "Ride my boot."

V'Anekka shuddered as she watched Jendri slide onto the Queen's leather.  A boot-fuck was one of her favorite ways to make love, too – and if she could not feel it, she could enjoy watching and hearing it.

Jendri was panting so hard with excitement, she feared she would hyperventilate and pass out, unable to complete her orgasm, but K'Endarra calmed her, murmuring they had plenty of time, and the offer would not be withdrawn.  "And V'Anekka, my love, perhaps you had better get behind her, and support her, so she doesn't slip away as she comes," the queen suggested.  She knew V'Anekka would very much enjoy such proximity to Jendri's boot-fuck.

And so it began. Jendri slid back and forth over the highly-polished boot, over leather she had shined herself, grunting and coating the instep with her liquids, liquids she would have to clean off that boot with her tongue when she was done. In her mind's eye, she saw herself doing this, and cried out with longing. "Oh, K'Endarra let me . . . please let me . . . please . . . " she trailed off, all but overcome with the knowledge that she had finally merited orgasm from her demanding wife. "I know ... I do not deserve it … but please…"

Behind her, bracing Jendri upright, V'Anekka was beside herself with excitement, even though she had just shared K'Endarra's first orgasm.  I must get K'Endarra to boot-fuck me, too, she thought. Perhaps tomorrow! "Move with her, Jendri," she coached.  "Relax into it."

Jendri had her hands locked behind the queen's dress boot, at the top of her calf, to keep herself in place and to increase the pressure on her burning clit.  "Oh, yes, oh, please!" she begged, moving faster, as it dawned on her that her orgasm was truly imminent.  It had taken only a few moments of delightful contact for her to reach full arousal.  After more than two weeks, she was past ready.  The pressure was irresistible, and her thighs vibrated as she struggled to keep her place.

K'Endarra began to thrust up into the gushing vagina that caressed her boot.  "Do it, Jendri.  Ride and come, you boot slut.  You do not deserve my bed, slave.  I command you to give me your orgasm on the floor.  Come, and then lick your mess off my boot."

That pushed Jendri past the point of no return. With a shriek, the queen consort climaxed as ordered.  She ground herself onto the slippery surface, spasming throughout her entire body.  The pounding shook her and turned her legs to jelly.  The stone floor quickly grew wet and slippery under her knees, and she strained to stay upright and complete the climax the queen so generously permitted her.  If she fell off, the orgasm would end abruptly, and she didn't know when she might obtain another.

"Uh, uh, uhhh! K'Endarra ... K-K-K'Endarra!

"Yes!  Yes!  Yes! Gods! Thank you! Thank you my lord!" Jendri shouted. From the earliest days of her slavery to the queen, she had been trained to show immediate gratitude for sexual release, and now it was automatic.  "I love you, I love you, my queen," she sobbed, now in tears of joy.  "My lord Queen, I worship you, I worship your boots and your womanhood with all my heart."  With that final declaration, she sagged in V'Anekka's arms, completely spent.  Her orgasms were so infrequent that the intensity of them rendered her nearly unconscious.

K'Endarra nodded to V'Anekka who maneuvered Jendri's limp form out of the way.  Jendri was entitled to make the queen come again, but she was physically unable after her splendid climax, so K'Endarra excused her. Instead, V'Anekka crept forward on her knees to savor the queen's pleasure.

"Mmmmm, ohhhhhhhh," K'Endarra sighed when V'Anekka began to suck her hardened clit.  "Her need was fantastic.  Let us enjoy this, my love."

V'Anekka was already enjoying it.  She knew she would have to return to the hearth and finish polishing the queen's boots, but for the moment she was in heaven.  Jendri, although yet unable to kneel upright between the queen's legs, managed to crawl back to the boot which still rested on the stool, and there she began to lick her juices from the fine leather.

"Gods, yes, so good," she babbled.  "Thank you for boot-fucking me, my love."  She rubbed her face against K'Endarra's instep, dragged her breasts over the boot, and licked it from edge to edge.

Looking down at her, K'Endarra was almost cross-eyed with arousal.  No one licked leather like her first wife.  As Jendri loved to see another woman give oral sex to the queen, K'Endarra loved to see and feel a woman's mouth on her boots, especially a sincere and eager woman who wanted nothing more.  "Lick it.  Suck me," she grunted, although she didn't need to.  She would have had to kick both wives away to stop them from pleasuring her. The intense adoration of her two submissive spouses was too much for her to resist, much as she wanted to savor the moment, and with a howl, her orgasm spilled over.

All three women vocalized their love and ecstasy.  Jendri wet the queen's boots with her tears, and licked them clean again.  Then V'Anekka fell back, exhausted, and Jendri took her place.  V'Anekka pushed the stool away from under the queen's boot, and slid into its place, K'Endarra's heel in her crotch.  There she writhed with abandon as Jendri drew yet another orgasm from their lord.  The heel was hard and rough, with sharp edges, but that didn't deter V'Anekka.  In fact, it excited her, and she came again, which made the queen climax in response.  The two women shared several orgasms while Jendri absorbed all the pleasure she could handle from the queen, and more.  Then she moved back from the chair and together, she and V'Anekka licked the floor clean of all their juices while K'Endarra relaxed, satiated, above them.

"Undress us, V'Anekka, and see us into bed.  Then you may return to your duties," K'Endarra said at last.

Jednri was almost instantly asleep, K'Endarra's leg slung possessively across her thighs.  She did not hear the sounds V'Anekka made, polishing the queen's boots by the fire.






  








CHAPTER SEVEN



Scenes similar to these were repeated as the progress wound slowly across Asperia, stopping here and there at various palaces, visiting fairs, sampling delicacies, and observing businesses and activities of every sort.  One night Jendri would be slave while V'Anekka was wife, and the next night they would reverse roles.  K'Endarra would work most of the morning, take her wives, nap, then work until sunset, after which there would usually be some performance, celebration, and frequently fireworks, which they all loved.  If it rained while they were on the road, they would all ride in the coach and K'Endarra would torture them mercilessly for her own enjoyment, not that she received any complaints from her submissive wives.

All this was about to change, for they were approaching Esuria, V'Anekka's seat and the highlight of the trip.  V'Anekka had made several earlier visits to her great horse-breeding estate to ready it for the progress, which included having her cavalry and horse-drawn artillery units ready for the queen's review.  Jendri had offered her help with this, as V'Anekka was not a cavalry officer except by virtue of her title, but only V'Anekka was ultimately responsible for the success or failure of this great occasion.

On the day of their arrival, V'Anekka wore the brilliant white and emerald dress uniform of the Esurian Mounted Brigade, and all the other officers in the progress were arrayed in parade dress as well.  Jendri wore her Lancers' purple and gold, and the queen herself was in Commanding General white with yards of gold braid.  K'Enro wore the ruby and sapphire of the Household Grenadiers, and he, too, looked splendid.

Although she had practiced the sabre manual of arms on horseback for weeks, V'Anekka had never performed in public and she wore a serious frown of concentration as they turned up the broad drive toward the hilltop estate.  She drew her sword and led the parade up the drive, lined with her staff and retainers in their green and white livery.  At the top, before the great house, the military units were drawn up in formation, and as the queen's horse entered the vast open space, the artillery boomed the royal salute.

It was fortunate at this point that most of the horses were military and had experience with loud sudden noises, so they did not spook, and of course all riders and handlers knew the salute was coming, so they had firm control of their animals.  This made one less thing for V'Anekka to worry about as she and her queen, along with her commanders, rode up and down the ranks to review the mounted troops.

Jendri could see V'Anekka was sweating, not surprising in the heat and heavy dress uniforms, but the Princess, Marquess of Esuria and Brigadier General never missed a move in the intricate procedure.  She was a good rider from childhood, and that got her through the ceremony.

After the inspection and once the troops had paraded past, the progress broke up to be escorted to their respective lodgings around the immense estate.  There were comfortable accommodations for everyone, from the Royal Suite for the queen down to the stables and kennels for horses and dogs who had come on the journey.  The cavalry units had made room for K'Enro's troops, animals and equipment.

Everyone who dismounted was greeted by an escort with champagne, cold juices and finger foods for refreshment.  All around were views of the lovely rolling hills of horse country.  Because Esuria was well inside the interior of the nation, there was no need for defensive architecture, and all the buildings had the look of a country estate rather than a grand palace or fortress.  Wide verandas surrounded every residential building, all of which were painted white with green trim.  V'Anekka was gratified by the sighs of relief and relaxation she heard around her as her many guests strolled around the gardens and lawns with their drinks.

"You worked so hard, darling!" Jendri congratulated her friend and lover. "K'Endarra will be so pleased!"

I hope you are right.  I haven't even mentioned the harem to her yet, I am so nervous," V'Anekka confided, looking around to make sure they were not overheard.

"What about it?" Jendri wanted to know.

After a quick check of the grounds to be certain all needs were being met, V'Anekka drew Jendri to the back veranda of the great house.  "Look down there, just past that little copse of trees."

"The stone barn?"

"Well, yes, but not any more.  That's the harem.  I decided to move it out of the house, for privacy.  Do you think she'll mind?" V'Anekka asked anxiously.  "I have had it fitted out in a very luxurious style, with some special … er … amenities."

"You know her. She wants delectable virgins in comfortable surroundings.  Beyond that I really don't think she cares," Jendri smiled, patting V'Anekka's arm.  "I know your attention to detail.  I'm sure it will be fine."

"I wish I could just escort her down there and get it over with," V'Anekka sighed.  "The sooner she gets that out of her system, the sooner she'll take us back to her bed."

But much had to be done before the presentation of V'Anekka's harem could take place.  The usual fair was set up just outside the gates.  There had to be a formal ball and the usual mad dash around the countryside to visit with the people.  In addition, the annual race meet was being held concurrently with everything else, and K'Endarra and K'Enro were both entered in steeplechasing events.  Jendri herself was doing cross-country, and everyone wanted to see the thoroughbred racing.  But the visit was nearly a month long, so there was more than enough time for K'Endarra to break in a small harem.

However, K'Endarra herself did not wish to wait a moment longer than absolutely necessary.  She was not so much bored with her wives as she was excited to try some new virgins.  During their third full day in Esuria, K'Endarra spoke with her second wife about the matter.

"When might I meet your lovely young concubines, my darling?" she asked when they were riding back to the stables, out of the hearing of their attendants.

"Oh!  The sooner the better, my lord," V'Anekka responded.  "They are most eager to be presented to you."

"This evening, after supper?  Nothing else is scheduled, if I recall correctly," K'Endarra said.

"As you command," V'Anekka smiled.  At last!  Despite her daily coupling with her wife, she found herself squirming in her saddle at the idea of K'Endarra bedding the five inexperienced young aristocrats she had selected for the harem.  As a marquess, she was entitled to a harem if she wanted one.  As the queen's wife, she was forbidden to lie with other women, the exception being Jendri with K'Endarra's permission.  Therefore, all she could do with her harem was present them to her lord, who was not bound by the same marital restrictions as her wives.  With their blessing or without (although they gave it gladly), K'Endarra could bed other women, such as her concubines, sex slaves and virgins presented for her enjoyment. Being introduced to the art of love by the queen was an enormous honor for any young woman, and few declined the opportunity, although there was no penalty for it.  All the young women waiting in V'Anekka's harem were willing volunteers, as eager to join with K'Endarra as the queen herself was for them.

K'Endarra invited Jendri along for the evening's diversions, and at sunset, the three made their way to the converted stone barn in the copse behind the great house.  Inside, the young women were lined up in order of age, from oldest to youngest, according to tradition, and when the queen entered, they knelt in unison, as they had been practicing all week.

"Your Majesty, my lord Queen, may I present my harem to you for your enjoyment," V'Anekka offered with a low bow.

"I thank your Serene Highness for this honor.  I will treat them gently and enjoy them immensely," K'Endarra responded, with a bow of her own.

Both Jendri and V'Anekka shivered with excitement as the queen slowly examined her new toys, a twinkle in her eye as she anticipated using them for the first time in their lives.  As she halted before each girl, the concubine-to-be would bow low and kiss her boots reverently, and this aroused K'Endarra, as always.  She gave a hand to the two eldest and told them, "Prepare yourselves and my bed.  I will lie with both of you tonight.  The rest of you, make yourselves comfortable.  Listen and learn, and soon I will have you as well."

All five went to do the queen's bidding, and Jendri and V'Anekka also retreated to a plush couch large enough to comfortably accommodate both of them. It was the closest to the curtained enclosure which housed an enormous circular bed, and this would make it possible for V'Anekka to climax more easily when the queen came.  Jendri, of course, would be unable to orgasm.  She had not done so since the glorious boot-fuck at the barony early in the progress, and had no expectation of it until K'Endarra had initiated the harem.  By then, Jendri hoped, her need would be sufficiently strong to capture her wife's attention.  As always, she wished only to please K'Endarra, and she knew the desire of her wives would enhance her taking of the virgins.  Therefore, the closer to the queen's bed, the better for all of them, virgins included.

V'Anekka, too, had enjoyed a boot-fuck from the queen shortly after Jendri's, as well as a variety of other love-making activities.  With any luck, they could expect to be taken out horseback riding, then ridden themselves in a private meadow, before the progress turned again for the capital and the palace of Golgathex.  She hoped Jendri would be allowed to come, but realized it probably mattered less to Jendri than it did to anyone else.  All Jendri ever wanted was to please her lord.  Other concerns were secondary.

The first two virgins joined K'Endarra behind gauzy curtains through which some outline of movement could be seen, and through which every sound of love could be heard.  Each of the couches around the room was at a different angle so some semblance of privacy was afforded the other women. As virgins, they were not yet permitted to caress themselves or one another, but were required to pay heed to the aueen's pleasure with the first two concubines. They would undergo some considerable discomfort awaiting their turn, and, as they were new, V'Anekka did not wish to expose them to one another's gaze until they were more experienced in the ways of a harem.

Off to the side of the central bed, the queen's wives relaxed in a loose embrace as they listened to K'Endarra and her newest lovers.  "I am surprised she did not require the gel this evening," V'Anekka whispered.

"Oh, that would be unfair, as this is your harem after all, and you are technically sacrificing your rights to it.  Besides, she has forgotten who we are for the moment," Jendri teased.  "Look, is she not reclining on one while in the mouth of the other?"

"Yes, but I know she is being gentle.  She always is, and does not introduce them to the more strenuous forms until later.  Of course, there is no 'later' for these unless she takes one to replace Sharue," V'Anekka mused.  "They will be sent home with a gift and a certificate, and go on with their lives."

"And do you expect her to take one? Ah! She is becoming excited," Jendri sighed, listening to their wife.

"Perhaps the third.  Now, come here.  I need your touch to sustain me while she opens them," V'Anekka whispered urgently.  Jendri complied, spooning with V'Anekka from behind and holding her down.  Meanwhile the princess arranged pillows to muffle her own noises when K'Endarra came and forced her second wife to orgasm with her.  It wasn't long before the queen's panting and moaning had aroused everyone else, and V'Anekka squirmed madly under Jendri, her desire eating her alive from the inside out. It was no different for Jendri, except the burning would never go away until her lord touched her.

On the bed, K'Endarra's release ended the virginity of the first concubine, who cried out with delight.  The queen entered her with gentle, loving fingers and used her fresh womanhood until the girl came screaming.  A collective sigh went up around the room from the rest who waited anxiously for their turn.  In the enclosure, K'Endarra's voice could be heard, low and soothing and she reassured the young woman in her arms, then rearranged them, and had the second virgin with as much patience and tenderness as she had taken the first.

V'Anekka and Jendri moaned together as the queen enjoyed the young women, on and off, throughout the night.  Although V'Anekka always came with K'Endarra, the lack of intimacy was as much torture for her as not coming at all was for Jendri.  Twisting and turning, each of the queen's wives dealt with her deprivation as well as she could, consoled with the knowledge that whatever they gave up enhanced their lord's pleasure.  They wanted her to enjoy other women, and this way, at least, they could experience this pleasure with her.

After a late breakfast with Jendri, V'Anekka and the concubines, the queen promised to return and initiate the rest as soon as possible, and to visit them regularly as long as she was in Esuria.  She sauntered off toward the main house, well-satisfied, her brace of needy wives in her wake.

"If nothing else, Sharue is as far from her thoughts today as she is from her body," Jendri whispered.

That brought a laugh from V'Anekka, and the queen turned.  "Let me in on the joke?" she asked sweetly.

V'Anekka knew better than to lie if caught unprepared, but his was not the case.  "I just let Jendri in on a little secret, my lord. A surprise for you. Come, let us go to our suite and I will explain it."

Hiding her mystification with a knowing smile, Jendri hurried after the others to solve this puzzle.  In the giant bedroom, V'Anekka bade K'Endarra be seated in a comfortable armchair, and knelt before her.  From around her neck, she produced a key on a gold chain.  "I think my lord will enjoy this."

"Hmmmm," K'Endarra mused.  "Will it unlock a virgin's pussy?"

V'Anekka smiled.  "In a sense.  Once you have used all the concubines, and they are left to their own devices, I thought you might enjoy observing them without their knowledge.  This opens a secret compartment in the roof of the harem.  It is quite comfortable, I assure you."

"Really!" K'Endarra was instantly intrigued.  "Newly initiated concubines trying out their skills on one another.  You know, I never get to watch!  You two always watch me, but never the other way."

"Well, my lord, it is impossible for you to watch.  Women in your presence must please you, and not one another," V'Anekka explained.  "But if you are not exactly present…"

"Ah!  You are a genius!" K'Endarra cried, pulling her second wife close between her legs.  "And you have also succeeded in arousing me.  Take your reward, slut-wife."  She pushed V'Anekka's head down into her crotch and signaled Jendri to lie at her feet where she could have her boots caressed while coming.

V'Anekka was so excited to suddenly have a chance to make love to K'Endarra she was nearly hyperventilating.  She sucked the engorged clit deeply into her mouth, where she licked it eagerly and with the quick, irregular strokes that so pleased the queen.  K'Endarra leaned back, enjoying the dual assault of loving tongues on her sex and boots.  This was one of many reasons why it was good to have more than one wife.

"Lick, cunt," she hissed.  "Make me come hard and take it all on your face like a slave should."

The rough talk drove V'Anekka wild and she obeyed, wetting herself in the process. Jendri could hear the squishing sounds of V'Anekka's liquids sliding down between her thighs as her hips gyrated in desire and frustration. Jendri, too, was soaking, slithering on the floor as she lapped at her lord's leather.  She held on tightly to K'Endarra's heels so she would not slide away at the critical moment of climax, when both wives would receive the reward of the queen's pleasure.  Jendri knew she had done little to deserve this joining, and in fact, this was why she was relegated to the floor, but she still greatly enjoyed her contact with K'Endarra's ecstasy.

K'Endarra groaned lustily and thrust into V'Anekka's face, filling her mouth with a rush of her come.  Instantly V'Anekka climaxed in response, gripping the queen's ass as hard as she could in order to be able to complete this unexpected act of worship and love.  Her own throes were so violent that should could not continue to receive all of K'Endarra's orgasms, and Jendri  smoothly slid between the Queen's legs to finish her, allowing V'Anekka to lie on the floor, jerking uncontrollably against the Queen's boots.

As the Asperians recovered, Jendri licked K'Endarra's genitals clean, and then licked her boots, which were drenched with orgasm as well.  She left V'Anekka on the floor at the queen's feet, where the princess continued to kiss K'Endarra's leather in gratitude.  Then Jendri changed the queen's boots for her, and took the others away to be polished, once they were dry, while V'Anekka climbed into K'Endarra's lap to cuddle and caress her. Jendri lay down again, sliding under K'Endarra's boots then rising to her hands and knees to serve as a stool while the queen relaxed.

K'Endarra laughed at her first wife.  "I can feel your need right through my boots, slut.  Was my pleasure not enough for you?"

"Your pleasure has the effect of making me desire that you enjoy yourself even more," Jendri answered honestly.  "The more you come, the more I want you to come."

"You will never lack for that," K'Endarra promised.  "Now, away with both of you.  We all have business today, between the race meets and other activities, but I will see you this evening at the harem, if not before.  Meet me outside.  I want to see the secret viewing room first."

Both wives rose and bowed to their lord, and hurried off to complete their various responsibilities, the sooner to rejoin and enjoy the delights of the harem.






  








CHAPTER EIGHT



"This way," V'Anekka whispered, beckoning the other women to follow. They entered a hidden door at one corner of the barn, then up a tight spiral staircase that opened into the secret loft the marquess had spoken of.

"Ah!  This is quite the setup!" the queen enthused, looking around the low-ceilinged space.  V'Anekka had designed it to be just tall enough for herself, and she was the tallest, so K'Endarra and Jendri could stand easily. Around the room were a variety of long, low cushions, low tables and lamps. In one corner was a small washroom and water closet, but the features of greatest interest were the viewports through which the action below could be discerned.  These were built into the floor and hidden from below by the carved ceilings. It was almost entirely necessary to lie over them to see well, but that was why V'Anekka had furnished the space with comfortable furniture on which to recline.

K'Endarra tried them all, and was particularly enchanted with the one directly over the large, circular bed in the center of the main chamber.  "This is excellent, my darling.  In a few nights, when I am done breaking my fillies, we will come up, bring some refreshments, some wine perhaps, and make use of this facility together.  Now, come along.  I am certainly not going to leave the two of you up here unsupervised.  If you were to see me take my virgins from here, you would not be able to remain faithful to me." She winked, but they knew it was true.  The sight of K'Endarra with any other woman sent her wives into raptures of need they might not be able to withstand, and for them to touch themselves or each other without their lord's explicit permission was forbidden.

They spent that night in the harem, Jendri and V'Anekka writhing on a couch while K'Endarra took the remaining virgins and made women of them.  She even had the first two come back into her bed, this time using small dildos to open them further and prepare them for the other demands she would make on them.  But as always, she was gentle, wringing cries of delight from them while her wives twisted in agony a few feet away.  The evening ended with a naked, sweaty queen reclining in a circle of satisfied young women who could not stop kissing her feet, hands, belly and breasts to show their awe and gratitude.  Jendri and V'Anekka panted on the couch, exhausted from listening and longing, and hoping for release from their wife the next day.  "Otherwise," Jendri muttered as they settled down to sleep, "we will both be fried to a crisp inside and out!"

* * * *

Unfortunately, the next day dragged by for K'Endarra's wives.  Upon rising in the harem, she took three of the new concubines again, and so had no need to lie with her wives, who had to endure her lusty shouts and the musky aroma that permeated the large space as a result of her enthusiastic rutting.  They knew better than to sulk, but they were beside themselves with desire for her touch when they all met in the royal suite after supper, to prepare to go to the harem.

However, K'Endarra had another trick up her sleeve. She pulled V'Anekka down on the couch next to her and began to kiss and caress her playfully, knowing her wife would heat up and immediately do anything she wanted.

In fact, before the queen could say anything, V'Anekka was already begging to please her.  "Please, my lord, touch me ... take me ... what do you want of me?  Gods, I need you!  Please, don't make me wait!"  She squirmed helplessly in her wife's grip, both enjoying herself and wanting much more.

"Am I not your lord and queen?" K'Endarra asked, teasingly.

"Yes!  Yes, you are!  How may I serve you?" V'Anekka pleaded.

Jendri stifled a giggle.  She knew how V'Anekka felt, and wanted to be a part of whatever K'Endarra desired.

"It will be hard for you," K'Endarra warned.  "At least at first.  You will not want to do it.  But I want you to."

"Please, my lord, what is it?" V'Anekka nearly shouted.

"Take your harem," K'Endarra said simply.

"Take my ... what?"  V'Anekka stared as if her wife had suddenly begun babbling in some foreign tongue.

"Take your harem.  I want to watch," K'Endarra repeated.  "Jendri and I will go up above and watch you.  I have taken their virginity, you know how far along they are.  Go, enjoy them with my blessing."

"But that is adultery!" V'Anekka cried. "I don't wish to be unfaithful. I want no woman but you, my lord."

"It is not adultery if I require it.  Do I not permit you to lie with Jendri on occasion?"

"Yes, but she is, I mean," V'Anekka was flustered.  "We are both yours, and it is only because…"

"Exactly.  It is because I wish it, and I wish it because you need an alternative sometimes," K'Endarra said soothingly.  "So, since you agreed I am your lord and you want nothing but to obey me, what is the problem?"

V'Anekka whispered, "But I don't love them.  Please, don't make me."

K'Endarra sighed.  "Let me go about it another way.  Please."

"I don't understand," V'Anekka sniffed, groping for a handkerchief.

"Please.  Do it because I am asking you to, because I never get to watch. You are a strong, lusty, demanding woman, and I want to see how you use a concubine.  You used to, when you were in my harem," K'Endarra cajoled. "I heard of it, but never saw it.  Please?"

V'Anekka was silent.  She looked at Jendri, who nodded, and then at K'Endarra who was patiently waiting.  "Only because you ask, and you are sure it would please you, darling.  But if you do not like it, and you want me to stop, send Jendri down, and I will cease, and you can them come in and use all of them, all night, while I watch.  Promise me."

"I am sure there will be no need, but yes, I promise," K'Endarra smiled. "Use your lovely young women, and if, as I watch, I become aroused, Jendri will be right there to serve me."

"Gladly, my love," Jendri said.  "Any way you wish, as much, as hard, as long as you want to do it.  I am your slave."

"Wonderful.  V'Anekka, you go first and ease your way into the role.  I know it may take some getting used to.  Jendri and I will be along shortly."

V'Anekka rose and bent over to kiss K'Endarra.  "This is entirely for you, not me."

"Enjoy yourself!" K'Endarra encouraged.  "That's what I want to see.  A dominant woman making use of her lovers, as she well deserves to."

"I must dress," V'Anekka said, and she excused herself.

"We must dress as well.  Leather trousers for me, darling, high boots, and bring some dildos.  You should wear a lovely, flowing dress, no underwear. Something casual," the queen decreed.  "And get me a shirt with full sleeves and an open neck.  Something that looks romantic to you, all right?"

"I shall also have a picnic made up and brought immediately, for us to carry," Jendri said, and they separated to get ready.  About three-quarters of an hour later, Jendri and K'Endarra had made themselves comfortable above the harem, but V'Anekka was not yet in the large room below.

"I should hope she has not changed her mind," K'Endarra said ominously, munching a chicken leg.

"No, she would never do that.  I think she is taking special care to make this a night you will never forget," Jendri surmised.  "Here, you need a napkin."

A moment later, a discreet chime sounded below them, alerting the concubines that their lord was nigh.  Quickly, they lined up to receive their visitor.  A moment later, V'Anekka strode in, a black cape with red lining turned back over a form-fitting black velvet suit.  Her high boots gleamed in the firelight, and beside Jendri, K'Endarra gasped.  "Oh, gods!  She looks so dominant!"

"So you want her to dominate you, is that it?" Jendri laughed.

"I think she could. Gods!"

"Maybe she'll teach you a few tricks," Jendri offered, helping herself to wine.

"Get over here and watch with me," K'Endarra commanded.  "Here, on the other side of the opening." She reached for Jendri and pulled her close.

"She's lovely," Jendri agreed with a sigh.  Her heartbeat quickened perceptibly.  The suit included a bolero jacket with padded shoulders, a tailored white shirt and a wide red cummerbund.  V'Anekka's hair was drawn up into a sleek, severe bun, but sprinkled over it and the suit was a dusting of iridescence that made her seem to shimmer in the light.

Below in the main chamber, V'Anekka was arranging her concubines for her entertainment.  She took a seat in the wide, plush armchair, and invited them to sit in a semi-circle at her feet.  Clearly, they were surprised K'Endarra was not with her, so she explained.  "Her Majesty has business elsewhere this evening, and has directed me to continue your instruction on her behalf.  She will return to visit you soon, so do not be alarmed."

The eldest, and most bold, remembered her manners and asked, "How may we serve Your Serene Highness?"

The princess rewarded her concubine with a lovely smile.  "I suggest you make love to me with your pretty mouth, my dear.  When I have come, I will have each of you in turn in the same way.  While I am being pleasured, two of you may kneel and serve as my foot-stools.  The other two may stroke my boots.  Now, undress, so I can enjoy the sight of your beautiful young flesh." She clapped her hands and the young women leapt up to do her bidding as if she were the queen herself

K'Endarra barely suppressed a groan of longing.  "She's killing me.  If she actually fucks them, I swear I will explode!"

Looking down, they could see V'Anekka's trousers had either been borrowed from K'Endarra, or she had them made in the same way, because she did not have to pull them down or remove them to give her lovers access to her womanhood.  The first concubine was, even now, crawling on her knees between V'Anekka's human foot-stools to service her needs. Although there were no buttplugs on these boots, the sensation of them on bare skin was enough to excite these recent virgins, who were unfamiliar with the joys of dominance and submission.  All four who were on the floor at V'Anekka's feet were feeling the effects as soon as the one who was deep into her pussy.

V'Anekka threw her head back and gazed up at the ceiling at the location where she judged K'Endarra would be looking down.  Eyes lidded, she moaned and pumped gently against the face of her concubine.  She had sworn she did not want this, but now that it was happening, she couldn't resist.  In K'Endarra's harem, when the queen was not present, the concubines made love to one another all the time, often in groups, and V'Anekka had often taken several at once.  She had also been one of several making love to another, as she, Jendri and Sharue did with the queen now. But it had been years since she had received the favors of several at once, and her body responded with enthusiasm to the multiple input.

The heat in her pussy built exponentially as a result of the caressing and licking of her legs and feet and when V'Anekka glanced down at her concubines, and felt the intensity of their desire for her, her arousal deepened and orgasms burst from her like a firestorm. "Ahg!" she shrieked uncontrollably, arching again and again into the face of the one who had the honor of receiving her pleasure.

"Mmmpppphhh! Jendri!" K'Endarra gasped, for she was coming, too, and her first wife dove straight into her crotch to relieve her needs.

K'Endarra jerked and humped her wife's face, unable to stop, control herself or arrange herself more comfortably – it had all been so sudden. When V'Anekka's concubines changed places, K'Endarra was able to re-position Jendri as well.  "Here quickly, on your back."  The queen opened her trousers, revealing a dildo harness, and Jendri grabbed one and inserted it.  Then K'Endarra slid them both over so she could look straight down on V'Anekka through a viewport next to Jendri's head while fucking her wet, aching pussy.

Below them, V'Anekka was writhing in her chair, on her way to another intensely satisfying orgasm, and this time, when she came, K'Endarra was ready to enjoy it completely.  She pounded Jendri's ass into the carpeting under her, basically using her as a cushion while she enjoyed herself. Because the jewel had not been removed, Jendri could not come, but she most certainly enjoyed the very vigorous use to which her lord was putting her.  She held onto K'Endarra, moaning and crying with need, but the queen ignored her as she watched her second wife downstairs in the harem, and came with her until all five concubines had been well-used and both Asperian royals were completely sated.

K'Endarra rolled off her wife and lay panting happily while Jendri rose to clean the queen and their equipment and tidy up the mess they had made, rutting on the floor.  "That was incredibly intense!  The look on her face as she orgasmed, it seemed like she was staring right into my eyes as they did her, and she loved it.  That hussy!" K'Endarra laughed.  "Now I have spoiled her."

"You may have ruined me for your use for a while," Jendri remarked.  "I feel somewhat tender."  When K'Endarra fucked Jendri with the jewel still in place, it invariably resulted in bruises.

"But you loved it, too.  You beg me to use you hard all the time, and I did," K'Endarra smirked.

"That's true, but if you want to do this again, you may have to plow my rear," Jendri warned.

"Next time, I will sit on your face, wife, and put your legs in spreaders," K'Endarra threatened, but without conviction.

"I would be honored, my lord," Jendri replied.  She lay beside the queen and they held one another until K'Endarra observed that V'Anekka was about to make her departure from the harem.

"Come, "K'Endarra said, "We will meet her outside."

Out behind the barn, they met in the deep shadows of the trees.  "My darling," the queen said, taking V'Anekka in her arms.  "If I were not so exhausted I would take you right here and now in the grass, but your little romp has drained me."

"I hope my lord is pleased, I did not use your bed," V'Anekka said seriously.

"I noticed.  That was very considerate, my love," K'Endarra said, taking each wife by the hand.  "We must give Jendri a few days off before we do that again, but I would like to repeat it before we depart."

V'Anekka smiled in the dark.  "As you wish, my lord."

* * * *

For the next week, K'Endarra used V'Anekka in the mornings, with Jendri serving them, because she needed time to recover.  In fact, she had to have the jewel out because her pussy lips were so swollen.  The queen would mount V'Anekka in the bed and Jendri would lie at her feet, bracing her tightly between the second consort's legs to improve their union, and to be able to enjoy contact with her lord at the same time.

Then, in the evenings, they all went to the harem and K'Endarra's two wives observed her, sometimes doubled up in an agony of desire, as she enjoyed her new young playmates, teaching them many of the finer points of pleasing a dominant.  She now brought out the buttplug boots, and initiated the five young women in their use.  She was gentler by far with them than she was with her wives or her own concubines, but there was still weeping and wailing when the queen's heels drilled into tender young backsides.

Occasionally, the queen would allow one of her wives to suck and lick her clit when they were alone, if she wasn't too worn out from all the other sex she was enjoying.  She was well aware that Jendri's need was building steadily during this period, and she had plans to deal with that when she was good and ready.  Likewise, there was no reason V'Anekka could not participate, too.

A few days before they were scheduled to depart, K'Endarra told V'Anekka to prepare to use the harem again, and the next day, the concubines could be dismissed because the queen wanted to use the harem with her wives.

"Of course, my lord," V'Anekka agreed.  "But why?"

"What, do you dare question me?" K'Endarra demanded, trying hard to scowl.

"Yes.  I'm curious," V'Anekka said simply, unafraid of her wife's occasionally absurd humors.

The queen laughed.  "Because I intend to be very noisy with you and I want privacy.  Besides, I like it there.  It's a beautiful space to play in.  Be a good girl and make it happen."

"Naturally, my lord wife," V'Anekka agreed, and so it was done.

Because Jendri was still sore, K'Endarra needed to devise a way to use her that would allow the queen to look down into the harem while V'Anekka put the concubines through their paces again.  So they all went early into the hidden loft to experiment with the furnishings, and K'Endarra hit upon a plan.  Using a combination of long and short cushions, she created a support for her upper body and thighs, so that she could lie face-down over the opening through which she wanted to observe.  Then, Jendri could slide up under her crotch, which was not supported, and lick and suck her entire womanhood.  It was a tight squeeze for Jendri to get between the cushions to the opening thus created, but it was her duty to please K'Endarra.  There was also room for Jendri to use her hands to caress and support the queen, and once she was properly installed, she was her lord's virtual prisoner until she was satisfied.  K'Endarra's pelvis sagged down, unsupported except for her first wife's face.  Both the queen and the princess agreed that this made the best use of the queen consort while affording K'Endarra an excellent and comfortable viewing platform.

Once she was satisfied with the arrangements, K'Endarra rose from the makeshift couch.  She dismissed V'Anekka to go downstairs to the harem, and placed ankle spreaders on her wife.  "That will keep your pussy open to the air and help you to heal while you pleasure me," she smiled sweetly, knowing it would only add to her wife's agony.

"You are always thoughtful and thorough, my love," Jendri sighed.  She wiggled up between the cushions again, her lower legs immobilized, and K'Endarra lay down carefully on top of her. Jendri doubted she could have come in any event, with no friction and a sore pussy, but just the idea she was supposed to suffer made her suffer more.

"Make sure the angle is right for when my clit is fully engorged," the queen ordered, then they waited for the festivities below to begin.

"Shall I lick you while V'Anekka makes her preparations?" came Jendri's muffled voice.

"I don't see how you can avoid it, but gently.  I do not wish to come before V'Anekka does."

K'Endarra found herself quite comfortable.  Her weight was fully supported on cushions down to her waist, then under her thighs and legs were more cushions.  Jendri's warm, eager mouth was tight in her pussy, nuzzling slowly, respectfully as K'Endarra looked down at her second wife and five concubines below.  The young women were arranging themselves, bringing refreshment to their lord and making sure all toys and equipment were close to hand.  Again, V'Anekka was seated in the chair, at least to begin, showing respect for the queen by not touching the bed that only K'Endarra used.

Because K'Endarra had introduced the buttplug boots earlier, V'Anekka wore them tonight, and like the queen, she was careful and gentle with them, eliciting more sighs of desire than cries of pain, which was the point.  Her concubines were supposed to want her, not fear her.  If they enjoyed a little pain, V'Anekka could provide the odd twinge now and then to keep them interested and stimulated.  But it was, for the most part, a gentle invasion of their youthful flesh that night.

"She is plowing them with greased heels," K'Endarra remarked to Jendri under her.  "You may do your duty to me now, wife."

Jendri shuddered at the very thought of what V'Anekka was doing, and began to urge K'Endarra to full erection in her mouth.  "Ah, my lord," she murmured through the succulent, aromatic flesh.  "Come and drown me.  Kill me with your orgasms."

"Don't tempt me," K'Endarra groaned.  Directly under where the queen lay, the marquess had her boot heels in two writhing women, while two more licked her insteps and caressed her boots with their nipples.  Between her legs, the luckiest concubine feasted.  But before the night was done, they would all enjoy the taste of the pleasure of the Marquess of Esuria.

V'Anekka was sprawled out in the large chair now, her head back in ecstasy, naked but for the high, shiny boots.  She toyed with her own nipples as her concubines adored her, and she rewarded their efforts with bursts of climax that drenched each of them in turn.  Her thrusting, her gasping and sounds of delight were a symphony for the queen above her.

At the same time, Jendri took all the queen's come, barely able to breathe between the flesh and the liquids that covered her face.  She held the queen's pelvis down to maintain contact and her position throughout the seemingly endless night of pleasure.  Her sore and swollen pussy pounded with heat that went unrelieved despite the spreaders.  She was wetting the carpet under her ass and would surely have to lick up every drop before they departed the loft.  She was hot, tight, wet and trapped, and she groaned aloud with the queen every time her lord came on her face.

Once V'Anekka had thoroughly used all her women and commanded them to back away, K'Endarra thought she was finished and sagged down on Jendri, spreading wide to be cleaned.  But there was more. V'Anekka rose and called for cushions to be placed on the floor directly below where K'Endarra lay, and in the same configuration.  Then, V'Anekka lay face down and ordered her concubines to slide under her and service her again. The other four were thus available to caress and lick every inch of her body while she came in the mouth of one after the other, as they slid in and out from under her to get all her orgasms.

Above her. K'Endarra was all but screaming in climax and envy, for she had only Jendri that night, while V'Anekka was enjoying all five at once. "Damn her!  Damn her!  Ugh!  Ah!  Oh!  Lick me hard, cunt!  Suck my clit. I'll choke you with my come.  Clever bitch!" K'Endarra squealed.

Jendri could only guess what was going on, but she knew for sure K'Endarra was highly aroused and enjoying intense release, even as she complained.

"Bitch!  Bitch!  Bitch!" the queen cried out, spasm after spasm rolling through her, both from V'Anekka's orgasms as well as the ones Jendri sucked out of her hugely throbbing clit.  "I'll get you for this, you greedy bitch!" the Queen swore through her groans.  "Ohhh!  Ahh!  Gods!  No wonder you love to watch me fuck!"  She pounded up and down in Jendri's grip, watching her second wife explode over and over.  "You'll pay for this, I swear!  Gods, yes, make me come!  More!  Now!"

Jendri had no choice.  She could not remember having been used this hard and this long, but it was a dream come true.  She guzzled the queen's sweetness, her own ass pounding and grinding in frustration.  If she had not been so sore, she might have been able to touch her bare pussy and make herself come, but she did not dare.  K'Endarra would have known instantly, and considering her response to V'Anekka's activities below, the punishment for such an act might be even more severe than usual.

Finally, after what seemed like a geological age, V'Anekka had enough, and rolled off the piled cushions onto the floor to be cleaned by her lovers. K'Endarra, too, rolled away with a sigh, freeing Jendri from under her hips. Still bound at the ankles, Jendri cleaned her lord thoroughly with her tongue, then begged, "Release me so I may bathe you, my lord."

"Get the key.  You know where it is," K'Endarra grunted.

Jendri did.  She bathed both of them, dressed them then cleaned her own liquids from the carpet as best she could.

"Do you know what she did to me?" the queen asked her.

"I can only guess.  Was she aping you down there?"

"Yes, but she used all five to do it!  She fucked five of them at once, right under my nose, and made me come with her.  I could not stop."

"Goodness, why would you want to?" Jendri marveled.

"I wouldn't, but I had no control." K'Endarra grinned.  "She will pay, and so will you, my slut wife.  Just for being part of it, I will discipline you as well."

"You are too good to me," Jendri sighed.  "Even now, you gave me so many orgasms, I thought I would go insane.  Never have you come so much that I had enough."

"Ah, but you will have more," K'Endarra warned, her mind working feverishly.  "More than enough."






  








CHAPTER NINE



The next day, K'Endarra visited the harem one last time.  She took each concubine alone, in private, and gave them their certificates and a gift of small exquisite sapphires to remember her by.  As V'Anekka had predicted, K'Endarra chose the third, G'Lendanna, for her own harem, to replace Sharue.  This young woman went home in a state of great excitement to inform her parents.  Meanwhile, K'Endarra arranged separate transportation for her to Golgathex, so that she would get there shortly before the grand progress arrived.

After K'Endarra dismissed them, she set her wives to cleaning and preparing the harem for her use later on.  Some of the preparations would warn them of what was coming, but there was nothing they could do but obey.

"What does she want with burlap and horse blankets?" Jendri wondered as they arranged the great central room.  "Why does she need so many whips?"

"You said she was not entirely pleased with my performance.  Therefore she has devised some sort of torture.  Oh, Jendri, I am so sorry I got you into this!" V'Anekka said sadly.  "I thought I was doing what she wanted."

"I suspect she didn't know what she didn't want until it was too late.  But if it is any consolation, despite her complaints, she was beyond sated.  She was exhausted with ecstasy.  I think she just felt out of control," Jendri guessed.  "All right, I think all is in order except for the refreshments."

"They will be brought later.  We don't want anything to spoil," V'Anekka sighed.  "Oh, what is she going to do to us?"

"Never mind.  Whatever it is will restore her equilibrium, and once she is happy again, we all will be.  So be sure to go with her wishes, submit and do not complain, unless she wants to hear it.  We just follow her lead and rely on the mercy she has always shown us," Jendri said.

Although the progress was almost ready to set out for home, and the fair and derby days had been a success, the queen's wives spent the afternoon in torment over their lord's temper.  Finally, as the sun set there was nothing to do but make their toilette in preparation for the queen.  When she arrived, they were already prostrate before the chair she used as a throne in the harem, weeping and awaiting her judgement.

They heard the sound of her boots on the wide verandah at the front of the building, her heels on the stone sill as she walked in, the slight rattle of her sword as she sat down.  But they did not dare raise their eyes. They knew she was looking around the chamber, making certain her orders had been carried out to the letter, and they had.  All kinds of shackles and restraints were there, along with the odd burlap and woolen blankets.  Wine and other delicacies were kept cold on ice.  They could hear it dripping slowly as it melted.

"Good evening, my darlings," the queen said from above them.  "You did a lovely job getting ready for me.  It's reassuring to see you still accept my authority."

This brought about a new torrent of sobbing from the prostrate slaves, who did not yet quite understand what had gone wrong.

K'Endarra sighed.  "Enough of that.  Come to me."  She tapped her heel, the signal for them to rise, and they saw her arms open wide to receive them. With a cry of relief, they threw themselves into her embrace.  "My sweethearts," she murmured.  "I see I frightened you.  I confess, I did mean to give you a little scare, but I can't stand to see you like this.  Don't cry anymore.  Make love to me, please."  She buried her face in their hair as they wept on her shoulders.  "Darlings, hush, shhhhh.  It's all right.  No punishment, but I think we can still have a little fun with some, let's call it a little light discipline, shall we?"

"K'Endarra, I don't know what I did, but please forgive–" V'Anekka's apology was cut short by a kiss that first made her relax, then made her moan.  "I don't deserve to kissed like that," she whispered.  "Or even to be held against this fine leather!  Where did you get it?"

"You don't deserve it?  Then perhaps you can earn a kiss like that.  I'm sure neither of you is wearing any underwear, so why don't you both kneel at the foot of my bed, and I will examine this little arsenal of disciplinary devices for something evocative."  She rose to release them.  "As for the suit, you will see why I wore all leather soon enough."

Jendri and V'Anekka scrambled across the room, hiking up their flowing skirts to expose their backsides as they knelt.  K'Endarra soon followed, and there she rearranged them.  "Bend over onto the bed, with your pretty ass cheeks right at the edge," she ordered gaily, prodding them with the handle of the whip she had chosen. "Stretch out.  Very good."

The whip whistled and cracked, landing a stripe on Jendri's fanny.  She yelped and croaked, "Thank you, my lord."

"You're quite welcome, darling.  Now one for you," she said, and directed the whip at V'Anekka, who shrieked.  "Gods, thank you, lord Queen!"

Both wives waved their asses in the air for more, and K'Endarra cooperated until each had a dozen thin stripes on her shapely cheeks, as well as a rivulet of liquid between her legs in anticipation of serving their spouse.

K'Endarra tossed the whip away.  "Now, I had more in mind, but since we are only playing…"

"What else, my lord?" V'Anekka asked eagerly, daring to turn her head.

"Yes, give us what we deserve," Jendri chimed in.  "What else would you have done?"

"I would have given you the same on your thighs, front and back, perhaps a few lashes to the insides of your thighs, maybe a few strokes deep in your pussies . . ."

"Oh, yes, please," V'Anekka pleaded.  "As long as you are not angry, I can take that, and more.  I can take anything."

"Yes, darling," Jendri agreed quickly.  "Give us whatever you had planned.  You always say we need discipline."

"Wouldn't it be upsetting?" K'Endarra wondered.

"No!  It would be intensely exciting! If you aren't angry, it would be sexy and romantic!" V'Anekka cried.

"You know how much your power thrills us," Jendri coaxed.  She turned away from the bed and crept to K'Endarra's boots, kissing them.  "Please?"

"Very well.  I reserve the right to stop or alter my plans, though.  When you see what I had in mind, you may be glad of it," K'Endarra said.  "Now get up to the head of that bed, and shackle yourselves.  You have yet to feel the full heat of my whips!"  With that, she reached down and tore their dresses off their backs, and kicked their tender backsides to hurry them along.

They squealed and snapped themselves in, face down, panting with anticipation.  K'Endarra selected a new whip, a small cat-o'-nine-tails with small knots on the ends, and went to work on the backs of their thighs, making them yelp and jump in their manacles as the blows rained down. Then, before they could catch their breath, she ordered them to turn over, and delivered the same to the fronts of their thighs, so that their legs and backsides now raged with fire.

"Spread, you cunt-licking whores," she commanded.  "Spread wide.  Show me your greedy pussies."

The queen snatched up a crop and examined them critically.  "I think you will need spreaders.  If I whip your clits, you will close your legs.  We can't have that."  So saying, she brought the implements and braced her moaning wives wide open.  Because of her recent rough treatment, Jendri was still not wearing her jewel, and had not even that minimal protection.

"Now you will surely beg for mercy.  A waste of time, I might add."  In seconds she had their asses jumping every which way on the bed trying to escape the blows to their private parts.  In fact, the queen wasn't whipping them very hard at all, just a series of light strokes to get their attention and add to their excitement.  K'Endarra knew she had done enough when she could see V'Anekka's ruby-red, glistening clit swollen more with anticipation than it was with pain or discomfort.  If hers looked ripe, Jendri's was surely as engorged as it could possibly be, although it was impossible to see it.

Satisfied, K'Endarra released her squirming spouses.  "Spread that burlap over the bed, quickly!"  She stood over them and smacked their reddened asses with the flat of her sword if they did not move as quickly as she thought they should.  It was amusing to ignore their cries for mercy, and push them away when they tried to kiss her feet.

"Now," K'Endarra asked, sheathing the sword and opening her pants, "Who wants it first?"

Her wives could see she wore a dildo harness under her trousers, and from a table, she selected an Osterlander of enormous size, the kind they begged for her to use on them when she wasn't busy with Sharue.

"What are you waiting for?  On your backs, side by side, legs open!"

The burlap worked as intended, making them both cry out at the harsh roughness on their bruised and battered flesh.  K'Endarra's full leather outfit, however, complete with long sleeves and high collar, protected her from any discomfort while she was having her wives.

Thinking as quickly as she could, Jendri said, "Please, my lord, take V'Anekka first.  She has suffered more in fear of your displeasure all day."

"Gladly," K'Endarra nodded, and she pushed V'Anekka down hard, and impaled her with the dildo.  No foreplay was needed, as both wives were sopping and eager.

With each thrust, V'Anekka shrieked in pain and ecstasy.  K'Endarra pounded her, caring nothing for her comfort or her needs.  Their kisses were rough and demanding of one another, and if not for K'Endarra's leather suit, her back would have been scored by her second wife's nails.

"Gods!  Please, please ... hurts ... so hard ... don't stop ... yes ... yes," V'Anekka babbled.  Her groin was a mass of fire, yet she could not get enough.  "Hurt me ... give me what I deserve ... please, K'Endarra!"

Once K'Endarra's attention was fully on V'Anekka, Jendri slid down to her wife's feet and braced her as she had been doing all week, allowing herself to be pummeled by the high leather boots.  She grunted at the pain, yet she, too, was in heaven to be getting so much of their lord's attention, so much contact, as well as her love for them and her mercy on them.  They had no right to make love to this woman, they knew, not after V'Anekka had apparently overdone the use of her harem.  Yet, here they were, in the queen's bed, receiving her favor.

K'Endarra made a minimal effort to prolong her coupling with V'Anekka, but their submission, their begging and gratitude were too stimulating for her to resist long.  Fucking a whipped woman was what she lived for, and here she had two, pleading for it.  Since she was not there to please or satisfy them, she let go, and enjoyed her orgasms with many a shout of triumph. Under her, V'Anekka was forced to come, too, and she sobbed and wailed as the spasms wracked her, a delicious mingling of pleasure and pain only K'Endarra could provide.

K'Endarra's hips moved with almost automatic precision, a machine of orgasm as she came, and she drove her screaming wife mercilessly into the burlap-covered mattress until both could come no more.  At her feet, Jendri was trampled by the pistoning of the queen's leather-clad legs, yet she was rolling in ecstasy, too, licking the rivulets of moisture from the shiny boots and trousers as the queen and her princess lay panting with happiness.  Jendri was sure the queen had nothing left for her this night, but she had no complaints, either.  As K'Endarra lived to fuck a whipped woman, Jendri lived to be that whipped woman.

"What are you doing down there?" K'Endarra demanded when she had recovered her wind.  "Did I not tell you to lie beside V'Anekka?"

"I did not want you to slip away from her at a critical moment, my lord, so I held you in place," Jendri confessed.

"All the same, you must be disciplined.  I trust you did not come on my boots?" K'Endarra asked, although she would have known.

"No, my lord.  The gods know I could have, easily, but I did not have your permission."

"Nor do you have it now.  Spread for me, cunt."

Jendri obeyed, but made one last plea.  "I cannot stop myself from coming, my lord, without the jewel, and I cannot wear the jewel because I am too swollen.  I am not asking you to be gentle, nor to give me a climax, but since I can't control myself, I must beg you to do it."

"It is my job to control you, wife," K'Endarra growled.  She examined her spouse to make sure her aim with the dildo was dead on target, and plunged in without another word.

Jendri arched and began to scream but was instantly cut off by K'Endarra's tongue, forcing her to suck it.  The queen banged away as if oblivious or indifferent to the sore and tender genitals of her wife, and V'Anekka was instantly complicit, throwing herself at K'Endarra's boots to keep her from working her way out of her deep penetration of Jendri's vagina.

As K'Endarra had suspected, Jendri's extreme need catapulted her to full arousal despite her orgasms with V'Anekka, although luckily for Jendri, the queen would need a little longer to come this time.  Jendri clung to K'Endarra, her legs locked around her hips.

"Oh!  Ah, my lord!  I cannot hold back!  Don't make me disobey!  Please, K'Endarra, it is too intense, I need it too much, I can't stop–"

"You can be quiet," the queen growled, and this time her kiss was like a clamp, and Jendri was reduced to grunts and squeals, unable to utter another coherent word.  The queen bored into her first wife, not because she specifically wished to harm her, but because she knew Jendri liked it hard and rough.  There would be some bruising and swelling, but nothing permanent, and surely nothing unwelcome.

Jendri, while feigning agony under K'Endarra, was doing nothing whatsoever to disabuse K'Endarra of her notion that her wife wanted nothing more than to be driven into the bed until the queen exploded. "Please come ... come hard, come fast ...  aaahhhh ... you're killing me ... I can't stand it ... have mercy!"  the First Consort pleaded, seeming to struggle to free herself, but no one in the bed believed her for an instant.

Jendri certainly didn't believe it.  She knew she would come if K'Endarra didn't let up or come quickly and end the ramming into her burning, throbbing clit.  No one knew that better than K'Endarra, who was born and bred to know when one of her women was on the verge of climax.  She bore down and shimmied her hips to make herself explode, fully aware Jendri, who had waited so long, would do likewise.  As the queen thrust down, Jendri drove up, and in seconds, the First Consort's long-awaited release overwhelmed her.  She vibrated and howled and thrashed under the queen, enjoying the fullest possible ecstasy, the kind only K'Endarra could give, the kind that made her women willing to take their turns with her.  Better some of her than none of her, better some of her than all of another – and no one knew that better that K'Endarra, who enjoyed all of her wives' pleasures as well as her own with them and other women.

At the queen's feet, V'Anekka came on her boots, shrieking as if stabbed with a dagger, and in fact, the intensity of her orgasm was painful, coupled as it was with the throbbing of her tender genitals, still sore and bruised after coupling with the queen.  Even so, V'Anekka ground herself against K'Endarra's hard heels, wanting more and more until she was exhausted and lay still.

Rolling away from Jendri, K'Endarra glanced down at her second wife. "Are you done?"

V'Anekka could only moan, making her wife laugh.  "When you are recovered then, perhaps the two of you would be good enough to feed me. You will need the horse blankets."  K'Endarra got off the bed, tossed the harness and dildo aside, and wandered into the bathing facility, leaving her wives to clean up after her and prepare her meal.  It was good to be queen.

When she came back, she found the table set for one and her wives kneeling on the folded horse blankets on either side of her chair, ice packs between their legs.  She bent and kissed each of them, and seated herself. "Clever wives, to know why I wanted the horse blankets.  Comfy?"

Of course they were not, The rough wool itched and irritated their skin. But they lied.  "Certainly, K'Endarra.  Whatever pleases you pleases us."

K'Endarra laughed out loud.  "You are only getting a taste.  I would have had you sleep on the floor, rolled up in them, but I think I prefer to have you in my bed.  It will be good to sleep in a soft mouth after all that excellent sex.  You may serve me, Jendri."

Jendri, as senior wife, did the honors, while V'Anekka removed the used plates.  Both wives bowed low to lick them clean when the queen was finished with each course, and sometimes K'Endarra fed them from her own plate as well.  There was so much food that all could have their fill, but having to eat at the queen's booted feet like animals was meant to humiliate her already well-used slaves.

When K'Endarra was done, she dropped her napkin on her plate. "I believe I will take a brief stroll while you clear.  Prepare the bed as well.  My coat, please."

Jendri jumped up and held the leather jacket for the queen, and V'Anekka opened the door with a sweeping bow.  As soon as the queen was gone, they raced to straighten the room, removing the burlap from the bed for the queen's comfort, not to mention their own.  They had to change the sheets as well, and run a bath for their lord, squeezing in their own preparations for bed as they did their chores.

"How lucky for us not to have to sleep in those nasty blankets!" V'Anekka whispered, not knowing how close K'Endarra might be.

"Yes, what if you had really made her angry!" Jendri joked.

"She has a peculiar idea of a reward, if the kind of fucking she gave us is any indication," V'Anekka complained mildly.

"Yes, but she made me come!  I doubt that will happen again soon," Jendri sighed.  "It was marvelous.  She made me continue long after I had one climax, then I lost count."

"When I came on her boots while she was doing you, it was so intense I thought I would have a stroke!" V'Anekka told her.  "But I don't know if I will be able to ride, or even walk, for a week!"

"I will surely be unable to wear the jewel for a while.  On the other hand, I will not need it," Jendri said contentedly.  "Well, we are ready for whenever she decides to return."

K'Endarra took her time, both to allow her wives ample opportunity to prepare, as well as to keep them on edge a little.  But when she returned to the veranda, she made sure to tread heavily so they would hear her and not be taken by surprise.

Immediately, V'Anekka opened the door and the queen strode in, taking both wives in her arms and dancing them around the room until they all fell on the bed laughing.  "Undress me, darlings.  Much as we all love my leather, I have had enough of it for today, and I can hardly take a bath this way, now, can I?"  She released them and they fluttered around her, pulling everything off and putting it all away.  Later, when she was asleep, one or both would get up to polish her boots.  If not, they would do it in the morning when they dressed her to go out.

K'Endarra then led the way to the bath, which was waiting for her as expected.  Her wives began to kneel beside the tub to bathe her, but she lifted one then the other into the water and climbed in after them.

"You need a bath as much as I do," she teased, settling in to enjoy a good scrub.  "I am sure you must be sore and aching, and the hot water will relax you.  You are sore, aren't you?"

Jendri and V'Anekka were quick to agree, although neither had been willing to complain.  They assumed K'Endarra wanted to know how demanding she had been with them, or more precisely, that she had been demanding enough for them to feel it.

"Don't worry," K'Endarra soothed them.  "We will find plenty of other ways for you to please me, and if you can't, I shall have Sharue and my harem as well upon our return.  You will only have to look after me until then."

Jendri and V'Anekka exchanged horrified looks and Jendri protested, "We are never too sore for you, my lord.  Use us as you will."

K'Endarra grinned broadly.  "Depend upon it."  Then she allowed them to bathe her and each other, standing to be rinsed and toweled by her adoring slaves.

In the bed, K'Endarra once again placed her wives side by side, and mounted Jendri, this time without any dildo.  They began to kiss and caress each other, almost as if V'Anekka was not there, which the marquess actually found extremely exciting.  "Touch me," K'Endarra breathed in Jendri's ear, lifting up at the same time to allow Jendri's hand to find its way between her legs. "Mmmmm."

Beside them, V'Anekka gasped and began to writhe in arousal. K'Endarra's attention to another woman, even when tender and gentle, had that effect on her.

K'Endarra knew that, and went on ignoring her second wife.  "My Jendri, you are so lovely," she whispered, sharing a delicious kiss with her.  Jendri's free hand came up to stroke K'Endarra's hair as the queen cradled her wife's glowing face between her palms.  She was driving both her wives wild and reaping all the benefits, but this was no act.  She really was in love with both of them, and wanted them to love her.  It seemed to work fine, and better than when they were at home with Sharue.  But those thoughts would keep.

Resting upon Jendri's thighs and hips, K'Endarra moved slowly, sinuously, using her own body to urge Jendri on.  Then, as she approached climax, she motioned V'Anekka closer, and when she came, V'Anekka received her kiss as Jendri received her orgasm.  Of course V'Anekka came, too, but not to K'Endarra's touch, while Jendri received her touch, but did not come.

When she had finally stopped shuddering with ecstasy, K'Endarra rolled onto her back between her wives and spread her legs so V'Anekka could clean her.  "Stay there, would you?" K'Endarra yawned.  "It's always a pleasure to sleep in a soft mouth."  She pulled Jendri close and went to sleep while her second wife was licking her and trying not to whimper with happiness.  Jendri smiled.  The boots could wait until morning.






  








CHAPTER TEN



K'Endarra was so pleased with her wives' response to her demands in the Esurian harem she decided to treat them in the same manner all the way home.  They stopped as many times on the way back as they had on the way out, and slept in many a borrowed bedroom, of which the queen made excellent use.

V'Anekka and Jendri found out immediately, on the first day out of Esuria, what the rest of the journey would be like.  After two days of being ridden very hard, fore and aft, by their voracious lord, and having had their marks freshened daily by the whip, horseback was the last way in which they wanted to travel, but they had no choice.  Moreover, because they needed to control their horses, they could not numb all the parts of their bodies that carried the welts administered by their adored wife.  Thus, they were silent as they struggled to maintain their royal bearing while their fannies were being spanked mercilessly by their saddles.

K'Endarra had, of course, been anticipating their discomfort, and as they trotted out through the gates of the town on the edge of V'Anekka's vast estate, she murmured, "I wonder that you are so eager to travel mounted, considering your present condition, my darlings."

"You are very kind to mention it, my liege, but of course we are part of your escort, and this is the way the queen must be seen, surrounded by her wives, ranking nobility, and officers," V'Anekka replied, barely concealing a wince.

"What if the queen wishes to travel in her coach?" K'Endarra inquired sweetly.

"I doubt she would do that when so many have turned out to line the roads," Jendri offered.

"She must, of course, be seen," mused K'Endarra, "but there are some sparsely-populated stretches during which the queen might wish to take a nap, have some privacy, and relax with her wives.  Perhaps after we are out of this cluster of villages, the queen will dismount and ride in comfort." With that, she galloped forward to consult with K'Enro and left her wives wondering what she was up to.

"She never does anything for no reason," Jendri sighed as she tried to rearrange her backside, without much success.

The queen consort was right, as was frequently the case.  About an hour later, the column stopped and K'Endarra had her coach brought forward, while the royal women's mounts were led away for water and the luxury of not being ridden for a while.  Their riders, however, soon found they were not quite as lucky.

Servants brought cold lemonade and sandwiches to the queen and her spouses, then withdrew and the progress got under way again.  Jendri found the pillows and handed one to V'Anekka to ease their discomfort and the three women ate, chatting companionably.  Once the queen was refreshed, however, she said, "You won't need to use those pillows in that precise way, my darlings.  I have something else in mind.  Put them on the floor, and Jendri, you will find a box under my seat."

Warily, and with resignation, K'Endarra's wives obeyed her.

Jendri then gave a startled cry as she opened the box.  "Your buttplug boots! But I thought I had packed them–"

"You did, but I moved them myself," K'Endarra smiled.  She bent and kissed Jendri warmly, then sat back while her wives pulled off her riding boots and replaced them with the ones she wore only for torture.  "Excellent.  The container of lubricant is also in the box.  Be so good as to apply it."

Both wives knew what that meant. They unscrewed the top and took generous amounts into their mouths, which they then applied to K'Endarra's boot heels with their lips and tongues.  Luckily for them the jellied substance was fruit-flavored.

K'Endarra nodded her approval.  "Now, drop your pants, my ladies, and turn around.  You may kneel on the pillows."

With a sigh, Jendri turned and bowed her head, stretching across the rear-facing seat.  Momentarily, she felt the butt-plug boot heel enter her anus, guided by V'Anekka, and she let out a long, soft groan.  Despite her discomfort, having been whipped and used roughly, and now forced to kneel on the floor of the coach, she was pleasing her wife, which was what she lived for.  Moreover, the plug was wonderfully stimulating, and she began to feel arousal.

To her right, K'Endarra's other heel was moving carefully into V'Anekka's backside.  K'Endarra had no desire to injure her wife, and was taking it easy as she had no one to assist her.  V'Anekka helped by bending as far forward as she could and pulling her cheeks apart at the same time, and soon the heel was in deep.

"My lord wife, I wonder, how can we pleasure you if we are both pinned here like insects on a mounting board?" V'Anekka asked.

She could hear the smile in the queen's reply.  "Have no fear.  I can open my pants with my own hand.  Between the movement of the coach and the squirming of your backsides, I will have to do almost nothing to reach orgasm.  All you need do is relax and enjoy the ride."

Jendri and V'Anekka did.  Although this was hardly the most comfortable they had ever been, their pants were down and their sore asses were free. The pressure of the queen's boots against their fannies was negligible compared to that of a saddle, and they had the pleasure of her buttplug heels inside them.  "Mmmmm," Jendri sighed, putting her head down on her arms to stabilize herself.  "Lovely."

V'Anekka remained further upright, unable to keep from arching and writhing in response to the invasion of her nether regions.  She squeezed the boot-heel tightly, twisting from side to side.  "Oh, K'Endarra," she breathed. She could feel her juices trickling down her thighs, wetting her underwear and the insides of her pulled-down trousers.

"Do you want more?" K'Endarra asked.

"I want to give more," V'Anekka moaned.  "This is too good for me, my love.  I should be doing more to please you."

"You will have ample opportunity.  For now, your begging and writhing are more than enough.  I love to feel my heel grinding in deep, and I know the more you feel it, the more aroused you are.  When I come, your orgasms will increase the intensity of mine.  As for Jendri, the fact she cannot come, and adores being plowed, will make my climax even stronger."

All Jendri could do was whimper, it was so true of her.  The less she came, the happier she was, because every orgasm was so precious to her, and her willingness to suffer deprivation made her irresistible to her wife.

"It is permitted to enjoy your discipline, my darling," K'Endarra reassured her.  "Don't be embarrassed."

"Ah, oh, just come hard, my love," the first consort begged.  "You spoil us so!  Nothing is better than this, being with you, feeling your satisfaction."

"I agree, nothing I can think of is better than my satisfaction, when it comes from willing, loving slaves.  I have never understood those who want their lovers to fight them, or who enjoy rape.  I want only those who want me.  Now, both of you, move your asses for me," K'Endarra ordered.  "Show me how good it is to have my boots inside you."

Both women began to gyrate their backsides seductively in the queen's face, and although she was already much aroused by their situation, their intensified movement and moaning had the desired effect.  She opened her pants and began to caress herself, enjoying the slick, heavy feel of her distended clitoris.  "Mmm, just like that," K'Endarra groaned contentedly.

Realizing the queen was feeling pleasure already excited her wives.  They felt a form of pleasure, too, the kind that comes from desire and longing they know will be ignored.  As they rotated their fannies, clenching their sphincters tightly around K'Endarra's heels, their need increased and so did their whimpering and begging.  They began to buck and claw at the seat on which they leaned, forbidden to touch themselves to relieve the heat in their aching pussies.  In response to this, K'Endarra pumped her heels up and down to stimulate them more, and as their voices rose in pitch, her orgasm exploded, and she drove her heels as deeply into their asses as possible. V'Anekka immediately collapsed in sympathetic orgasm, writhing on the floor under her wife's heel.

Now Jendri was seldom jealous, but she wished she, too, could demonstrate her complete submission to the queen.  Under the circumstances, there was nothing she could do but thank K'Endarra for the special intimacy she had bestowed.  She sobbed her wife's name helplessly as she coated her legs and the floor with the honey of her adoration.

However, K'Endarra was not done with her wives.  Touching herself was effective, but lacked the intimacy of her wives' attentions.  As V'Anekka was still panting with exertion, she demanded Jendri serve her.  "Up, my love, and turn around.  Take me in your mouth." To V'Anekka she said.  "As soon as you are able, darling, we can begin again."

The second consort pulled herself together as quickly as she could, and Jendri made sure K'Endarra's buttplug heel was completely and comfortably lodged in her aching hole.  V'Anekka shuddered and leaned forward, bracing herself on the seat.  She was torn, as always, between wanting the sensations that being used provided, and missing the intimacy of K'Endarra's direct touch.

"Head down, and lick," the Queen commanded her First Wife, and the coach rolled on.

Late afternoon found the progress pulling into their next stop.  Queen and wives were ready, having disentangled themselves and dressed at an earlier halt.  K'Endarra had allowed Jendri and V'Anekka to remain in the coach, and instead of riding without them, she had the roof opened so they could all stand and wave to their subjects as they passed.  To enter the town, they all mounted again, but it was a journey of less than a mile until they stopped for the night.  Jendri and V'Anekka got down with barely-concealed groans, and hobbled off to find out about hot baths all around, leaving the diplomacy to the queen.

"She is killing me," V'Anekka hissed as they climbed a spiral stone staircase to the elegant chambers reserved for them above.

"And you know why," Jendri murmured, holding her sword to keep it from clanking on the stairs.

"I have an idea, although I am not entirely sure," V'Anekka mused.

"You're not sure?" Jendri asked, when they were alone.  "I was sure it was so she could use Sharue exclusively with a clean conscience."

"To be sure, that is part of the reason, but I honestly think, she just likes us, likes the way we love her, the way we enjoy what she does to us, and wants to have us as much as she can before she must go to Sharue. I think she expects to miss us as much as we will miss her," V'Anekka said. She had still not sat down and was inspecting the chambers.  "This is an excellent bath.  I shall have the servants prepare it.  Will you do me a favor, Jendri?"

"Whatever you command, my lord," Jendri said instantly.

"I want to lie on my stomach for a while.  Pull off my boots and clothes and just let me lie here until our lord arrives."

"Darling, that is nothing!  I will gladly serve you."  So saying, she waited upon V'Anekka, finally covering her with a sheet so she could rest.  Then Jendri made her way to the bath and undressed herself, sinking gratefully into the hot water to ease her own aches.

About half an hour later, Queen K'Endarra arrived with a bang to find both wives asleep.  "Is this any way to greet your lord wife?" K'Endarra demanded as she strode in.  "What a pair of lazy sluts!  You will suffer for this lapse of discipline," she threatened, even as both wives, both naked and one dripping, fell at her feet to worship her.

The queen looked down at her trembling slaves then extricated herself. "There had better be hot water for me in that bath," she warned, dropping into a chair so her wives could undress her.

"It is kept hot by a hypocaust system, same as at home," Jendri murmured against the boot she was pulling off.

"As for discipline, yes, please, we can never get enough," V'Anekka assured her lord as she removed sword, gloves and jacket.

K'Endarra laughed. "Something to anticipate after dinner then." She pulled each wife into her lap for a kiss, than allowed herself to be led off for her bath.

* * * *

Upon returning to their quarters much later, K'Endarra bade her wives prepare for their nightly discipline, but V'Anekka knelt to make a request. "My lord, you know neither of us would beg for mercy, nor dissuade you from your pleasures, but there is a, well, a conflict of duties."

"What is that, woman?" K'Endarra asked, idly flicking a knotted whip.

"When you whip our backsides, it is very hard to stay in the saddle the next day.  You saw that for yourself today.  We are unable to discharge our duties as your military escort.  I wondered, so please do not blame Jendri, if you would consider foregoing the whipping of our backsides until we get back to Golgathex.  I know I would still welcome the lash to the front of my thighs and my pussy."

K'Endarra turned to her first wife, "And what have you to say, my love?"

"I agree that our inability to mount may be noticed, and there are other forms of discipline you may apply in lieu of the whippings, which I, too, would welcome, my lord.  There will be plenty of time to apply all the stripes you feel appropriate once we are back in the capital," Jendri said respectfully, bowing her head.

"Hm.  Well, I think I can manage to find alternatives.  But remember, this is at your request," K'Endarra agreed.  "On your backs in spreaders, then, and take what you have coming."

Relieved, Jendri and V'Anekka shackled themselves and waited, wetting the bed with anticipation for whatever ideas their wife intended to implement.  K'Endarra was nothing if not flexible, and had many ways of reminding her consorts she was in command.  The queen began predictably, though, freshening the red welts on her wives' thighs as they twisted and turned, yelping and squealing.  There was not much they could do to prevent the stinging blows from falling, but their efforts to escape excited all of them.

Satisfied her spouses were properly chastised, K'Endarra tossed the whip away and picked up the crop, which was more accurate for reaching their genitals.  With this, her aim was deadly, and soon their sore clits were stinging enough to make them beg for some other means of discipline.

"K'Endarra, I am so hot!" V'Anekka cried.  "Fuck me!  Sit on my face! I'm dying to feel you come."

"We have waited all day, since this morning," Jendri chimed in.  "Use us roughly, but let us please you."

K'Endarra was pleased already.  "Again, by your own request," she said. Rising to her knees over them on the bed, she strapped on an Osterlander dildo.  "Do I need to lubricate this?" she asked.

"No. No!"  V'Anekka shrieked.  "Put it in me now!"

"Much too easy," K'Endarra observed.  She reached over and undid Jendri.  "You know where to go, I believe, Slut-wife."

She removed V'Anekka's spreaders, leaving her in wrist shackles, and moved up between her legs.  "Here's the fucking you requested."

She slammed into her second wife, well aware of the pain in her freshly-marked thighs and cunt.

V'Anekka let out a screech like a slave being scourged, but it wasn't a cry of pain or protest by any means.  It was an intense response to the pleasure K'Endarra delivered with each thrust.  Both women were so aroused by the whipping, bondage and begging they came together in record time, neither being inclined to draw out the moment.  They could be soft, slow and romantic any time, but not now.

At their feet, Jendri bounced and banged against the queen's boots.  She moaned and sobbed with envy and frustration, unable to suppress those feelings, but still wildly excited to be involved with her lord's pleasure at all. Flipping onto her side, she made sure K'Endarra's boots were lodged deep in her crotch, and pressed against them for all she was worth. Since she wasn't wearing her jewel, all she had to do to come was be willing to endure the pain and pressure of the wildly rutting queen's heels.

It took no time at all before Jendri climaxed, unauthorized but frantic for release.  K'Endarra had bidden her first consort to lie at her feet, so Jendri reasoned, she was not entirely to blame.  K'Endarra also knew she wasn't wearing the jewel and was desperate to orgasm, and still she had ordered her to the position that was most likely to make her come.  Screaming K'Endarra's name, Jendri gushed all over her boots, then awaited her fate, panting with effort, sore and throbbing.

When she and V'Anekka were done, K'Endarra looked down at Jendri, who was still curled around her feet.  "What do you have to say for yourself, my slut?  I felt you come."

"I am guilty, my lord, and I thank you for the wonderful orgasm, but I have no excuse," Jendri murmured through kisses to K'Endarra's leather.

"Clean my boots, polish them and sleep on the floor," K'Endarra ordered, and Jendri obeyed.  It seemed a mild punishment, but she knew there might be more the next day.






  








CHAPTER ELEVEN



Jendri was right.  Although the penalty was still not severe, it was enough to remind her in the future, not to come without her lord's permission. K'Endarra was not unkind or harsh, but she gave her first wife some restrictions and duties to keep her aware of her place.

K'Endarra took Jendri aside to discipline her, leaving it up to her if she wanted to tell V'Anekka or not.  "First, my love, you are forbidden my bed. You may sleep in anything you like on the floor.  You will, of course, polish my boots and V'Anekka's every night after we have made love, and you will serve us naked, as a slave, in private."

Jendri nodded, resigned and relieved.  "Yes, my lord."

"Naturally you will observe my pleasures with my second wife, and you will perform any other services as required.  As soon as you heal enough, I will put the jewel back, but until then, I will restrain you while V'Anekka and I make love.  That should help."

"Thank you, K'Endarra. That is most merciful of you. I beg your forgiveness for my lapse."

"You are always forgiven, darling. Come, kiss me, and let's be off. The progress is waiting in the courtyard already."

They went downstairs hand in hand, and enjoyed the rest of the day touring the countryside, together with V'Anekka, K'Enro and the rest of the attending nobility.  None of the disciplinary procedures went into effect until that evening.

"Don't shine any boots while we are making love," K'Endarra cautioned her slave.  "I don't want you to miss any of this experience."  She beckoned Jendri toward the bed, then made her kneel at the lower-left corner.  She deftly wrapped a thick towel around Jendri's hips and between her thighs, securing it tightly, then she shackled her wife to the footboard.  "This way you will hear, see, and feel everything without being able to touch yourself. When we are finished, release yourself and shine our boots by the fire.  One pair each is enough.  The valets can do the rest."

"Yes, my lord, of course," Jendri agreed humbly.

"Good."  K'Endarra bent to kiss her deeply, teased her nipples until she moaned, then left her to suffer her fate.

K'Endarra and her second wife put on quite a show for the captive slave. While V'Anekka was sympathetic to Jendri, at the same time, not having to share K'Endarra at all was wildly exciting for her, and she couldn't help but be enthusiastic about it.  Although K'Endarra had planned rough use of both her wives for the rest of the trip, Jendri's transgression allowed her some flexibility.  This night she was as tender a lover as anyone could imagine.

For one thing, K'Endarra was naked with her wife, which was a signal she intended to be less dominant and more relaxed.  For another, K'Endarra had rolled under V'Anekka and allowed her wife to mount her, which was beyond unusual, then, they were giving one another oral sex when they were not lying in one another's arms in a haze of passion.  Nothing could have thrilled V'Anekka, who so craved affection from her wife, more than this.

"Oh, my gods, K'Endarra!  Oh, please love me, please touch me, there, oh yes, you are the most– mmmmmph."  V'Anekka's words were lost as the queen's pussy descended onto her face, and she clutched the strong hips and thighs and gave head like a starving woman.  At the same time, the queen's tongue was inside her princess, making her shapely ass dance on the rumpled bed as they pursued mutual orgasm.

On the floor, Jendri was begging, too. "Yes, do it, make her come, make her squirt.  Ah, ah, oh, yes, please," she groaned, pressing her pelvis against the bed and writhing madly, so hard she was giving herself rug burns on her knees.  "Torture me, punish me," Jendri moaned.  "I don't deserve even this.  Ah!  The heat!  I am on fire, my lord."

K'Endarra smiled to hear Jendri say that, but she didn't respond.  Instead, she pleasured her second wife, who was just as much at her mercy as the first.  She sucked, licked and caressed the bulbous clitoris, swirling her tongue around and over it until V'Anekka was in an agony of anticipation. "Take me!  Let me come!  I need to come!  I need you, darling love!  Oh, K'Endarraa-hahaha!" she warbled as the climax seized her, shaking her until her teeth rattled.  At the same time, she was almost drowned in a deluge of the queen's love juices sluicing over her face and breasts.

K'Endarra roared her own pleasure, thrusting down so the whole bed creaked and Jendri felt every vibration of it.  "Feel ... us ... come ... slave!" she gasped, making sure her captive spouse knew how good it was for the lovers in the bed.

Jendri knew, and slid down as far as her bonds would allow, wetting herself and sobbing in defeat.  As the royal Asperians recovered, Jendri was subjected to even more humiliation, the endearments, the pillow talk, the giggling and teasing she could hear but not share.  Jagged bolts of desire shot through her groin, making her grunt and pant in frustration.

"Oh, my lord, do not let her go too long without feeling your pleasure," V'Anekka whispered.  "It hurts me to hear her suffering."

K'Endarra was very pleased with the responses of both her wives this night.  "We'll see.  She may taste my womanhood, but she will feel no pleasure for a while.  Time will tell."

V'Anekka knew better than to ask for more, and fell asleep in K'Endarra's arms as Jendri rose to polish their boots by the fire.

* * * *

K'Endarra's tenderness with her second wife did not extend beyond the boundaries of her bed, as her wives discovered the next day.  Neither had been whipped the night before, so they were mounted, but there was a twist. Each wife carried a sizeable dildo in her pussy, and K'Endarra teased them both mercilessly as they rode.

"Do not think there is only one way to discipline a greedy spouse," the queen smirked.  "You will both be aching by lunch and in flames by dinner."

"Only one thing is missing, my lord," Jendri sighed, squirming uselessly in her saddle.

"And what is that, Cunt-Wife?"

"I should be naked on foot behind your horse," Jendri said.

"If only that were possible," K'Endarra agreed.  "You should be licking the dust from my boots at every stop, but there are some things we simply cannot do in public."

"I enjoyed that when we did it in Asuria," V'Anekka remarked, "but there was still no one to observe our humiliation."

"Perhaps, when we get home, as a reward to Sharue?" Jendri suggested.

"After I use her and my harem for a couple of weeks, and before I have the two of you pierced.  Yes, a possibility," K'Endarra mused.  "Think of that while the dildoes torment your pussies."

"Mmmmm," K'Endarra's wives groaned in chorus, and she laughed.

"I am pleased the two of you can never get enough of me.  When we get home, you will really burn, for I will lie with Sharue a good deal of the time, until your pussies heal enough for your jewelry."

"You should enjoy your favorite, my lord," V'Anekka said.  "That is why you married her."

"Yes, that mouth, those lips, that tongue.  She is a difficult young woman, but I enjoy taming her and using her," K'Endarra sighed.

"I wish she enjoyed it as much as you," Jendri laughed.

"One day she will.  I will break her fully, and she will want nothing but to lie at my feet and worship me as you do," K'Endarra predicted.

"Stop.  You are making me ache to caress your leather," Jendri pleaded.

"Good.  I will allow you that privilege tonight," K'Endarra promised.

That night it came to pass.  Once their valets had been dismissed, K'Endarra ordered Jendri down before her footstool for boot worship while she held V'Anekka in her lap, sharing a goblet of wine.

Naked, and carrying her supplies, Jendri knelt and first eagerly licked every inch of K'Endarra's boots, then began to clean and polish them. K'Endarra slid her hand up under V'Anekka's gown and began to tease her toward climax, making her squirm and making the queen's boots move under Jendri's lips and tongue, which caused her to cry out in desire as her clit spasmed with need.  With a groan, she dragged her nipples back and forth over the leather to burnish it to the glassy shine the queen required.

K'Endarra laughed at her wives and continued her torment, knowing when V'Anekka came, she would come as well, and Jendri would go mad with need.  "Shall I let you come, my princess?" K'Endarra murmured as they kissed.

"No," V'Anekka gasped.  "You should use me for your own pleasure."

"Believe me, wife, everything I do to you brings me immense satisfaction," K'Endarra promised, entering her lover's pretty lips with a questing tongue.  She made V'Anekka bounce and squeal as she pursued the pressure of the queen's lively fingers in her pussy.

Meanwhile, Jendri polished furiously, hoping to turn her frustration into something more productive.  She was soon successful, for between her wives' activities, K'Endarra had no reason or means to hold back.  She cupped and thumbed V'Anekka's giant clit until the princess screamed with ecstasy, and the grinding of those luscious hips in her lap gave K'Endarra an orgasm also worth screaming about.  They kissed voraciously and came repeatedly while Jendri writhed on the floor, making every effort to turn K'Endarra's boots to obsidian.  When she was able to catch her breath, K'Endarra finally stopped Jendri.  "Enough!  Leave some leather to polish tomorrow.  Now, both of you, on your backs at the corners of the bed, legs spread wide."

This posture forced Jendri and V'Anekka's legs to dangle over the sides of the bed, which meant closing them would be difficult.   Out came the crop.  V'Anekka had come so recently that the whipping of her swollen clit brought her to orgasm again, and she arched to meet the crop as it came down.  Her orgasm brought K'Endarra to one knee, forced to share it with her.  Jendri just shrieked with delight, as she was at least getting sensation and attention.

Finally, K'Endarra rose and evicted her first wife from the bed.  "Undress us, and do V'Anekka's boots, slut.  Do not dare touch yourself.  I will know."

Jendri crawled to do her lord's bidding, and when the other women fell asleep, she was still buffing the princess's fine riding boots on the hearth.






  








CHAPTER TWELVE



The remainder of the journey home was much the same.  As Jendri's punishment dragged out, K'Endarra had mercy on her periodically, but it merely served to torture her wife even more.  In the mornings, after taking V'Anekka, K'Endarra would let Jendri lick her clean, but if she felt she might come again, she would turn and share this with V'Anekka instead.

She also held Jendri in her lap, kissing and caressing her, until she was aroused, upon which she would lie with V'Anekka.  She never seemed to run out of tricks, some of which depended upon the configuration of the beds they were using.  In a bed with no foot-board, K'Endarra, still wearing her boots, would mount V'Anekka and use her near the bottom of the bed, letting Jendri kneel to caress her leather until she was close to orgasm.  Then she would command Jendri to withdraw from the bed and share her pleasure only with her second wife.

Every day and night, V'Anekka would beg K'Endarra to let Jendri feel her come, just once, but Jendri herself never complained.  She knew she was getting better treatment than she deserved for her disobedience, and she found pleasure in it.  She knew her stoicism and submission pleased K'Endarra, too, and if she was patient, there would be some sort of relief before the queen took Sharue alone to her bed and to the harem.  When K'Endarra made Jendri kneel at the side of the bed and lick her to fullness, then turned away to finish in V'Anekka's arms, Jendri simply bowed her head and suffered silently.

When they were but two days' ride from Golgathex, Jendri had neither come, nor felt her lord's pleasure in almost three weeks.  K'Endarra again brought up the idea of a humiliating ride with Sharue as their audience. "Once I have had my fill of her alone, I will take you all out into the great park to a place where I can enjoy you privately.  Something for you to look forward to while I am with my other women."

V'Anekka could barely hide a groan of dismay as she thought of being separated from K'Endarra for so long, but K'Endarra smiled.  "I will still come to you for some stolen pleasure, my love, from time to time.  I cannot do without you for very long."

Jendri wasn't sure this statement included her, but before she could give it much thought, the queen addressed her directly.  "As for you, your punishment is complete.  I will lie with you before we return, so you will not be in such anguish.  You bore it well, my dear.  I will reward that."

Jendri's face lit with joy, and K'Endarra laughed.  "But I'm not saying how or when.  Just behave yourself, and you'll find out soon enough."

As if Jendri was not already hot enough after what she had been through! For the rest of the afternoon she pestered V'Anekka about the queen's plans. "What do you think she's going to do to us?  Will it be tonight?  In the coach?  Will she have both of us at once?"

V'Anekka laughed.  "I don't know!  If I knew, and she told me not to tell you, I could not, but she has said nothing at all to me.  Let it play out.  Enjoy the uncertainty of it.  You know how much she likes to keep us off-balance. Let her, but I would counsel, be ready for anything."

Jendri groaned.  "I am ready not for anything, but everything!"

That evening, when they returned to the local duke's castle after a full day in the neighboring region, K'Endarra murmured to her wives, "Join me in the stables after supper.  I'd like to see you in gowns of some kind, loose, flowing, sexy, and no underwear.  Oh, and a picnic basket. Light snacks, sweet wine, that sort of thing."

"Very well, my lord," Jendri said, and both bowed to the queen, who left them to ponder their fate.

"Something to do with saddles?" Jendri wondered.

"More like something to do with whips," was V'Anekka's guess.

But as usual, K'Endarra had outfoxed them both.  When they approached the stables in the twilight, carrying a wicker hamper between them, no one was there of whom to inquire for the queen's whereabouts, and the two women stood, mystified, looking around.  Then K'Endarra herself appeared around one corner of the main building.  She waved off their obeisance. "This way, my loves," she beckoned.

K'Endarra led them to one of the smaller buildings that might have been used for housing a difficult stallion, or for foaling, but which seemed to have no equine occupants at the moment.  She opened the side door and stood aside to allow her wives entrance, then closed and locked it behind them.

Jendri and V'Anekka looked around, allowing their eyes to adjust to the lower light levels, and V'Anekka set the picnic basket down on a bench.  In the center of the room, K'Endarra stood, looking very smug, next to the most peculiar hammock they had ever seen.  It was a deep forest green canvas, and instead of being hung by each end, it split and was hung at three points like a large letter "Y."   It was readily apparent the hammock was slung low enough so that, when occupied, the person in it could easily be serviced by someone kneeling under it.  In this case, there was nothing under the hammock but the dirt floor, and Jendri wondered briefly why they had worn gowns if only to get them filthy while doing their wifely duty to the queen.

"Perhaps you remember my visit to the canvas-monger's tent our first or second day out.  This is what I ordered, and a courier has just now caught up with us," K'Endarra explained happily.  "I had thought I would have to wait until we got home for this, but if I try it with you, I can work out any problems before I put Sharue to work under it."

V'Anekka examined it from various angles.  "I believe Sharue is the shortest of us, my lord, so it might have to be lower, but that is easily adjusted.  Do you want to get in and try it?"

"In a moment.  I'd prefer you undress first.  You don't want to soil your lovely gowns, do you?  I thought it would be easier on you to dress simply, both for your convenience and your humiliation – not to mention my pleasure.  Hop to it, ladies, or I'll strip you naked and you can walk back to our quarters with mud all over your pretty knees."

Jendri and V'Anekka knew K'Endarra would never allow others to see them in such an undignified manner, but they played along, first disrobing then kneeling to seduce their lord into the hammock.

"Let me lick you, my lord."

"Come on my face, my lord."

"Give me your pleasure, K'Endarra."

"No, me!  Me!"

The queen laughed.  "I think I'll give Jendri the honors tonight, but there will be plenty left for my lovely princess."  She backed to the hammock and lay down.  "V'Anekka, make sure Jendri's legs are spread wide.  You may kneel and caress my boots while you keep an eye on her."

Jendri crept under the hammock and raised her head up at the split to find the Queen's crotch in her face.  Since there was no room for Jendri's arms and hands to open K'Endarra's trousers, the queen did this herself, revealing her dark, wet, curly womanhood, redolent with her musk.  With a whimper of delight, Jendri plunged in, using her hands to cup K'Endarra's ass through the heavy canvas fabric.  She was almost swooning with ecstasy in a few minutes, eagerly gobbling the sweet, firm flesh, burying herself deep in the folds she had recently had only a taste of, beside herself knowing she would be permitted to love her wife fully at last.  When she raised her eyes, she had to look directly into the queen's, something not usually possible in other configurations for oral lovemaking.  A new bond between them was instantly forged.

All the while, K'Endarra's juices ran down Jendri's chin, then down her breasts and belly, finally joining the river of lust that flowed from between her shapely thighs. Jendri knelt in a small mud puddle that grew in size and moisture as her ardor and K'Endarra's arousal increased.  Feeling it, unable to control her body from making movements of love toward her wife, Jendri realized how sexy and humiliating this was, groveling beneath her spouse on a messy stable floor, having to look up into her eyes as she licked and sucked her clit.  Above her, K'Endarra was in heaven, moaning and sighing with pleasure as Jendri's efforts brought her ever closer to an orgasm that would be particularly spectacular for its novelty, Jendri's desperation and the sheer luxury of the position she enjoyed.  If it was good with Jendri, how much better with Sharue!  For her own comfort, K'Endarra had included a thick pillow, some handles at the edges for her to grip in the extremity of her pleasure, and at her feet, stirrup-like depressions to hold her in place.  Her heels fit neatly into these and this was where V'Anekka knelt, stroking and kissing her ankle and instep.

Despite Jendri's situation, V'Anekka was wildly jealous and excited to observe it, and could barely stand to wait her turn to kneel in the muck and take K'Endarra's next orgasms.  She wriggled and squirmed, as did Jendri, trying to check her impatience, hoping she would be able to recover quickly from the first sympathetic orgasm she could not help but have, in order to make love to K'Endarra directly.

In the hammock, the queen's movements became more urgent as she thrust toward climax.  The heat in her swollen clit was enormous and she groaned deeply in anticipation.  Under her, Jendri's hands scrabbled at the canvas, unable to maintain her grip, and K'Endarra, sensing this, grunted, "V'Anekka, hold her."

The princess, although she hated to relinquish her hold on the queen's boot, nonetheless obeyed, and was immediately happy she had done so, for, kneeling in the opening behind Jendri to support her, she, too, was able to look directly up into K'Endarra's eyes.  "Oh, gods, my lord Queen," V'Anekka breathed, enchanted.

"Good slave-wives," K'Endarra gasped. "Take my come, both of you." The force of it was so great, Jendri almost choked, and V'Anekka had to force her forward into the queen's crotch to receive her bursting climax. Then, V'Anekka herself came, looking up at the queen, who reared and plunged like an unbroken yearling

"Ai! Ai! Ai!" V'Anekka shrieked, sliding on her knees in the mud which was now a mixture of all of their lubricants and the dirt floor.

Jendri's own cries were muffled by the grasping folds of the queen's womanhood, but she could feel herself gush with desire as she swallowed honeyed royal orgasms.

At the end, K'Endarra's wives collapsed in the mess under her hammock, crying her name and begging for mercy.  "Naturally, you deserve more. Change places," the queen ordered, and pushed herself into the eager lips and tongue of her second wife, locking eyes with her.  "Look up at me when you pleasure me, woman."

K'Endarra hadn't given a thought to the possibility of eye contact, and she, too, found it intoxicating.  She felt lordly and powerful, staring down imperiously at her kneeling lovers who couldn't get enough of her. Just the idea of what she was doing to them, and how they were responding, caused K'Endarra to reach full arousal again in record time, and she came in V'Anekka's mouth and all over her face in a frenzied rush of sensation.  The look of adoration on her second wife's face was priceless, and K'Endarra freely gave her more, not only because she wanted to, but because she couldn't help it.  V'Anekka's face between her legs and Jendri's tongue, now on her boots, were irresistible.

"Ahhhhhhh! Mmmmmmmm!  Oh, yes!  Gods, gods!" K'Endarra cried, bouncing in the hammock.  "Oh, so good!  Suck it out!"  She writhed and jerked like a hooked fish until she had nothing left, gently disengaging from V'Anekka, who fell, with Jendri, into the mud puddle on the floor.  They lay there, panting, until K'Endarra said from above, "I want to use the latrine.  I hope you do not expect me to put my boots down in this mess."

The two wives looked at each other, then lay face down on the floor to the right of the hammock, so K'Endarra could step onto their asses to get out. As soon as she was gone, V'Anekka and Jendri scrambled up to look for a way to avoid a repeat of that activity.  In the room were various stable implements, and they worked quickly to shovel and rake dry dirt into the wet and cover it with hay.  But they were unable to finish before the queen returned, and had to lie down again, although this time was not quite as messy.

"Now feed me, slaves," K'Endarra ordered, and Jendri and V'Anekka rushed to obey, kneeling beside the hammock to pass wine and delicacies to their lord.  She allowed them the dregs and crumbs, but no more, and when she was done, she commanded them, "You will find a green blanket on the bench that matches the hammock.  Cover me, then lie down and be quiet."

Her wives were slightly shocked at the relative brutality of this treatment, but dared say nothing.  However, Jendri spotted a ragged saddle blanket on the same bench, and she and V'Anekka furtively spread that below the hammock and lay down, still wet, dirty and with bits of straw sticking to their naked bodies.  They clung to each other, not knowing what to expect next, and finally slept fitfully despite their discomfort.

When K'Endarra awoke from her nap, they found out.

"Up, sluts!  It's time to get back to our quarters.  Put on your pretty gowns and let's see how you look."

Wearily, but quickly, Jendri and V'Anekka did as they were told, and stood as their wife inspected them.

"Well, I can see quite a bit of evidence of our evening on your arms and legs, and your faces.  Take some napkins and clean up.  The rest of the dirt can stay where it is, under your pretty gowns.  We'll see about washing it off in our quarters.  Pack up. I'll get a torch and lead the way."  So saying, K'Endarra went off to find one and left her wives to carry out her commands.

"Is she angry at us?" V'Anekka whispered as she saw to Jendri's appearance.

"I think she enjoyed this too much and can't seem to stop," Jendri said, taking over to help V'Anekka.  "Pack the hamper and I'll start on the hammock.  I noticed it folds into a case with straps."

"Remember to put the blanket inside," V'Anekka said, handing it over.

K'Endarra came back and lent a hand with the hammock to save time, and they walked back to the castle proper, laden with their gear.  Once in their quarters, Jendri and V'Anekka knelt and begged forgiveness and permission to bathe, and K'Endarra relented.  "Very well.  I want you to be clean in my bed in any event.  Hose yourselves down and prepare my bath.  You have done no wrong.  I just enjoy giving you what you always claim to crave, complete slavery.  When we arrive home, we'll work on the hammock and correct some small problems before I use it with Sharue.  Carry on."

Much relieved, K'Endarra's submissive wives cared for one another, and for her, finally tucking her in and withdrawing to the hearth to shine her boots.

"That will teach us to be careful what we ask for," Jendri murmured.

V'Anekka agreed. "Yes, but I do want to work on that hammock. By the time Sharue finds herself under it, she will suffer more than we did."






  








CHAPTER THIRTEEN



The next day, their last full day of travel before their grand arrival back at Golgathex, the queen tormented her wives by speaking of her desire for her favorite, Sharue.  "I want you to go straight to the harem, and escort her to me.  Then, you will go back to the harem and stay there until I send for you. I do not want you to be uncomfortable during my joining with Sharue."

"We are not usually uncomfortable, my lord," V'Anekka remarked, wondering what the real issue was.

"That is because you are near enough to feel my climax and come yourself," K'Endarra relied.  "But in this case, I shall want to be alone with Sharue, and though you would be able to hear us, you will be at a distance too great to climax with me, and therefore you would be in distress.  When I am in need of you, darlings, you will know."

There was nothing more either of them dared say to their lord.  She had promised Jendri they would make love together before they got home, and there wasn't a lot of time left to do it.  Jendri exchanged a glance with V'Anekka, but urged her horse on without another word.  Reminding K'Endarra could easily backfire.

That night, though, Jendri could not resist at least an attempt to seduce her wife, and enlisting V'Anekka's help, she put her plan into motion.  They examined their wardrobes and put together a pair of costumes that looked like harem garb, and cajoled K'Endarra into taking a seat with a glass of wine while they danced a strip-tease for her.

The queen tolerated all this with wry good humor, a secret smile playing about her lips.  Certainly she allowed herself to enjoy it, and became aroused, but before she whisked her wives off to bed, she confessed, "I planned to lie with both of you all along.  This will be my last chance for leisurely love-making with you for some time, as I owe my third wife my full attention after this trip, but I will miss you both.  Now come to me."

This was not the brutal, selfish joining they were familiar with of late, but something much softer and more romantic, although K'Endarra remained firmly in control.  She put them side by side on their backs in the bed, and naked but for her high boots, for which she had plans, she moved from one to the other.  When she rode Jendri, she had eyes only for her first wife, and when she mounted V'Anekka, it as if they were alone in the bed.  Both wives loved each aspect.  Making love with K'Endarra was always wonderful, but being teased by her was always exciting.  They could never get enough of either.

Under K'Endarra, Jendri was able to enjoy many of her lord's orgasms, and both cried out as the queen came, pressing and arching for more sensation.  They kissed intensely, sometimes caressing one another's faces, tracing lips with tongues, at other times clutching and clawing, and when spent, murmuring endearments and vows of everlasting love.  When she was beside K'Endarra and V'Anekka as they joined, Jendri writhed with liquid heat between her thighs.  For V'Anekka it was similar, except she experienced the climaxes K'Endarra had, and those made her come, sobbing with gratitude.  As always, it was the affection she craved, and when K'Endarra gave it, V'Anekka was overwhelmed.  K'Endarra could have used the numbing gel on her second wife, but she chose not to, and neither of her wives was insane enough to bring it up.  K'Endarra had not used it since beginning Jendri's punishment, to make her suffering more intense, thus greatly increasing V'Anekka's pleasure.

As Jendri lay content to one side of K'Endarra, with V'Anekka on the other, K'Endarra murmured, "I wonder, wives, do you know why I fucked you with my boots on?"

Jendri had yet to come, but was not about to commit to a request for mercy.  "To help us remember to shine them after you go to sleep, my lord."

K'Endarra grinned.  "Not a bad guess, but wrong.  If you want to feel my leather in your twat–"

Jendri was out of the bed and on the floor in a flash, looking for something on which the queen could comfortably rest her foot while her wife rode.  V'Anekka barely suppressed a whimper, for though she adored a boot fuck, she did not dare expect another orgasm.  Meanwhile, Jendri had scraped together a pile of books that would serve as a footstool, and was now orally making love to K'Endarra's boots, eagerly awaiting her notice.

K'Endarra swung her legs off the bed and told V'Anekka "I need a comfortable backrest, if you would, my dear."

V'Anekka folded her legs under the queen so that K'Endarra could recline on her thighs and breasts.  She could also caress the queen's neck and shoulders in this position, and tenderly began to do so as Jendri arranged herself.  As always, Jendri did not assume she had any rights, and began by begging permission.

"Please, my lord wife and queen, I adore you so, and will miss you so incredibly–"

K'Endarra laughed.  "Yes, I will miss you as well, my sweet.  Take what you want.  Kiss me first, kiss me like your orgasm depends upon it, and I will let you have one.  I will boot-fuck you."

Jendri launched herself into her lover's arms and kissed deeply, fiercely, submissively, making her tongue crawl beneath K'Endarra's in supplication. It was all the queen could do not to demand immediate satisfaction from Jendri, but she had promised.  "Do it quickly, slave.  For now you have made me want more," she rasped, panting.

The first consort needed no further urging, and moved back, letting herself slide down over the boot she was offered, until her aching, sopping genitals were fully engaged with the shining leather.  She clutched at K'Endarra's firm leg, threw her head back and groaned as though she was being tortured, perhaps burned alive from the inside out, which was the way it felt to her.  Writhing and wriggling, her ass bouncing, her tits flying, she pleaded with K'Endarra to be merciful and not withdraw the boot until she had managed to come.  To stimulate her wife more, K'Endarra stared down at her sternly, and made movements with her leg as if she were about to pull back.  "Don't take it away!  No!  Don't!  Please, let me!" Jendri shrieked as she looked up at the queen.  "Just let me come once!  Just once!"

K'Endarra had to come again, too.  She had thought she was done, but seeing her wife groveling on her boot, pleading for only one orgasm, which was not guaranteed, was driving her wild.  She thought of yanking her boot away and making Jendri eat her, but quickly realized she could get what she wanted another way.  She began to stamp her heel on the pile of books to make Jendri come faster, and when Jendri's head snapped back in release, she knew the time was right.

"Down, V'Anekka!  Do me while she comes!"

V'Anekka slid down and squeezed between the queen's thighs to receive her climax.  As Jendri squealed her ecstasy on K'Endarra's boot, the other two women also came, K'Endarra in V'Anekka's mouth, V'Anekka on her knees at the queen's feet.

With a shudder, K'Endarra finally managed to loosen her wives' grips on her.  "Now," she gasped, "you may shine my boots."

* * * *

K'Endarra did not take her wives the next morning.  The previous night's joining had been enough, and she wished to save herself for Sharue.  In fact, she was preoccupied much of the time, always looking at the position of the sun, and demanding to see K'Enro's map to determine how long it would be until she could seize her youngest wife and drag her to bed.  She dismissed the coach and gave orders for those on horseback to speed up.  K'Enro detached a number of his troops to remain with the slower vehicles while he and the rest of the unit escorted the queen, her wives, and whoever else could keep up.  In the rear of the first detachment came cavalry soldiers leading all available riderless horses so the vanguard could switch off and rest their mounts as they rode.

Everyone in the forward party was sweating in their dress uniforms, swords clanging and leather straps flapping as they maintained a brisk trot toward Golgathex.  Jendri and V'Anekka exchanged grins.  They had gotten theirs, and would be together in the harem where they could relax and enjoy themselves while the queen pounded Sharue's pussy into mincemeat for a change.  They would certainly miss their wife, but she had seen to it there would be no complaints.  Their own nether regions were sore from her use anyway, and they were utterly secure in her love for them.

They rode up the hill at a gallop, entering the great gates to a trumpet fanfare.  The queen waved her plumed hat, jumped down and headed up the wide front steps followed by her wives.  "Remember, bring her immediately to me–"

"My lord," V'Anekka began.

"Don't argue.  I want her this–"

"My lord," V'Anekka began again.

"Good gods, woman, what is wrong with your hearing?" K'Endarra demanded.

"My lord," V'Anekka said sternly.

This time the queen stopped.  She knew that tone and turned. "Yes, dear?" she said humbly.

"Remember your dignity.  You need to bathe first.  Moreover, would you prefer to receive her in the throne room, or your bedroom?"

K'Endarra laughed sheepishly.  "Of course, you're right.  I must remember to be civilized.  You should bathe and change, too, then get her. Have whatever you want in the harem delivered upstairs.  I want Sharue in the silver gown in which she was married, but no underwear.  See to it, if you would.  Oh, and what do you think?  Throne room or bedroom?"

"If I were her, I would be more awed and submissive if you started in the throne room.  You can always move," Jendri suggested.

"And what shall I wear?  Come help me choose," K'Endarra demanded, and they set off again for their quarters.

It took merely another hour to prepare everything.  All three women bathed and changed, K'Endarra into knightly costume that would greatly impress her third wife, Jendri and V'Anekka into loose, comfortable lounge-wear.

Jendri noticed something different right away.  "Are those new boots, my love?"

"Yes, a slightly different style.  What do you think?" K'Endarra raised her purple velvet robes and turned around slowly to give her wives a better view.

"I see the toe is more rounded and higher.  More room for you to wiggle your toes?" V'Anekka guessed.

"More area to covered by eager lips and tongues, I suspect," Jendri remarked.

"Actually, I thought they looked more ... powerful.  See the back?"



"Is the heel higher?" Jendri asked.

"No, sharper," V'Anekka observed.  "Thicker and with heavier stitching."

"You wouldn't ride in those, would you?" Jendri asked.

"I haven't tried, but I thought they would look well with ceremonial uniforms such as this," K'Endarra said, referring to her regalia.

"V'Anekka sighed.  "Lucky Sharue, to be the first to feel them–"

"And taste them," Jendri said wistfully.

K'Endarra looked at her wives and a crafty look played across her features.  "Sharue has waited almost two months.  She can wait a little longer.  Let's go into the throne room."  She referred to the private one adjoining their quarters, which was used for more intimate occasions.

With her wives following, K'Endarra strode into the room and up the steps to the dais.  When she sat down, robes swirling, her wives immediately knelt before her at the foot of the stairs and awaited further directions.

"Get a couple of footstools.  I will give you what you want, get what I want, and then some.  Both of you, ride my boots.  When I tell you, Jendri, get down and take me in your mouth.  I don't want you coming, but I do want your honey thick on my boots for Sharue when she arrives.  V'Anekka, of course, will come.  You won't be able to help it.  Quickly now!"

Her wives rose and brought the stools, taking a brief moment to savor K'Endarra's new leather before they knelt upon it, neither of them bothering to suppress shudders of delight.

As they began to rock and slide on her new boots, K'Endarra sat back, enjoying their slavery.  "I realized that, if I enjoy you now, I will be able to wait longer when I have Sharue, and that, in turn, will make her wait longer as well."

"You are a demanding lord, K'Endarra," Jendri sighed.  "Ah!  So smooth and firm!  Gods, you must control me, I beg you."

The queen gave her a mock-evil grin.  "There is a price for this little joining my loves – chastity in the harem.  Save yourselves for me, or I will know it."

"That is no penalty at all, my lord," V'Anekka declared.  "It is an honor to belong to you alone."

"As you say, but be sure to coat the leather thickly.  I want her to taste both of you," K'Endarra commanded.

Jendri said nothing, reduced as she was to low moans and whimpering. Granted, she had enjoyed a complete boot-fuck a mere two days ago, but seeing K'Endarra in her robes, feeling the new, high boots in her aching twat, she would be unable to resist orgasm unless K'Endarra stopped her in time.  She still did not have her jewel in, between all the riding they had been doing, and the swelling in her genitals.

Beside her, V'Anekka was lost in the moment, her head back, her throat sheened with perspiration.  Under her, liquids dripped and coated the queen's boot, and all three women were soon panting with desire.  When K'Endarra found herself reaching involuntarily for her extended fly, she knew it was time.  "Jendri, get off and eat me."

With a longing sigh, Jendri obeyed, burying herself in the succulent fruit of K'Endarra's womanhood.  "Gods, my lord Queen," she murmured, her crotch and heart both afire with love for her spouse.  "Come for me," she breathed.

K'Endarra's hands were gentle on her first wife's head.  "My darling," she whispered, "Oh, yes."

On her other boot, V'Anekka was moaning, "Oh, please come!  I need to come, I need you to come, let me feel you come, ahhhhhhhh."  She writhed with desperation, her need building by the second.

The queen reached down and took her second wife's chin in her hand to make her focus.  "Look at me when I come," K'Endarra ordered, and, locking eyes with V'Anekka, she let herself go in Jendri's mouth, climaxing hugely and taking her second consort with her.  Both women screamed with ecstasy, their pussies and asses pounding.

Jendri hung on for dear life, swallowing and licking come from her lord's generous cleft, until the queen yanked her up and kissed her passionately, making her squirm with desire that would not be quenched today, or anytime soon.  "Enough!  Sit on my boot again, and make sure it is well-covered. Both of you, stay there until you are drained.  Then clean yourselves up, and bring me my youngest wife.   She will know I had you, and had you well."

"She will be dying for you," V'Anekka predicted, moving gently now on her wife's leather.  "Ah, by the gods, she will want you."

"But she will know we were here ahead of her," Jendri added.  Looking up at the queen, she whispered, "Thank you, my lord, for letting us feel it first."

K'Endarra laughed.  "You will feel it again, that I promise.  I will wear her out, and be in your beds again in no time.  Now, you have earned a rest. Once you have brought her to me, you are off-duty until further notice. Away with you."

Servants preceded K'Endarra's senior wives to the harem with their various belongings and supplies and deposited them outside.  K'Endarra had sent permission for her concubines to step out and assist.

It turned out to be a good thing, for inside, Sharue was wailing that she could not walk down all those flights of stairs and through all the halls with her enormous new jewel in her pussy.  Jendri sighed and sent for a litter to carry her, and informed the queen through the chamberlain they would be delayed.

"Put on the silver gown, and let us see the jewel," Jendri ordered while they were waiting.

Grudgingly, the youngest of K'Endarra's three wives revealed her diamond chastity device and Jendri and V'Anekka both shook their heads. "That will not do," Jendri announced.  "Bring scissors, please."

"What?" Sharue screamed, yanking her robes shut.

"Oh, hush!" V'Anekka ordered.  "Jendri just wants to trim the hair to enhance the setting.  Don't you want it to be beautiful for the queen?  Lie down."  She shoved Sharue onto her back on a handy couch, and helped hold her down while Jendri carefully trimmed the thick black thatch.

"Now, it looks as it should, displayed like a star in a black velvet sky. Give her a mirror so she can see," Jendri said.

"Oh," Sharue said in a small voice.  "It looks nice."

"You will soon be glad of it," V'Anekka predicted.  "Now arrange yourself and prepare to meet your lord wife."

Preceding the litter, borne by female soldiers only, the royal wives descended from the harem to the throne room with their eager charge concealed inside.  Once the litter was deposited before the throne, the soldiers and senior wives withdrew.  As they closed the door, their last glimpse was of Sharue on her knees to their lord, and a radiant K'Endarra enveloping her third wife in the folds of her own knightly robes.

V'Anekka stifled a gasp of jealousy and sighed.  "She deserves her pleasure.  Let us go upstairs and have a good gossip."

"And a good sleep!" Jendri laughed, and hand in hand, they made their way out of the Imperial Apartments, leaving the lovers in each other's arms.



THE END
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