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    This story, and others in the same series, takes place in a future where humanity has moved beyond the confines of the Earth and has started colonising other worlds, both in our solar system and around nearby stars. 

      

    On one of these worlds, a planet called Hera, a group of female supremacists managed to gain control of the colonisation expedition and its colonies early on. Under their rule, the human colonists on Hera built a society based on female domination. In their society, only women can be citizens, and all men are slaves – indeed the word “male” is considered synonymous with slave among the Herans. 

      

    Centuries later, the Heran civilization had grown powerful enough to colonise other worlds on its own. The planet of Leda, orbiting the star Tau Ceti, was their first target outside their own star system. This planet had already been colonised by peoples from Earth which soon came into conflict with the Herans – the story of volume 6 in this series. 

      

    It is now the Ledan year 195, and 62 years (27 Earth Years) have passed since the Herans landed on Leda and set up a new Queendom there. For most of this period, the Herans on Leda coped with hostility and a few wars with their neighbours. This constant state of threat only ended in 184-185, when after receiving substantial reinforcements from Hera, the Ledan Queendom sought to bring the entire planet under its control. 

      

    In a few lightening campaigns, completed in less than a year, the female warriors of the Ledan Queendom conquered the entire planet. The Ledan Queendom became the Ledan Empire, and every colony on the planet ended up as either directly controlled by the empire, or allowed limited self-rule on the condition of implementing Heran style laws - placing Women in all positions of power. 

      

    In the early years after the conquest, the Ledan Empire is unable to fully control most of the planet. The conquered colonies are full of both citizens and slaves struggling to get used to the new order of female supremacy.  

      

    Thousands of males managed to escape in the chaos of the war and have sought refuge in the large tracts of wilderness of the vast planet, and may pose a future threat to the empire. 

      

    In this setting, we follow Anastasia and Elaine, two veterans of the War of Ledan Conquest, in their trade of slave hunting. 

      

    Ledan Calendar 

    When reading this story on should be aware of the Ledan time keeping. 

    The planet’s close orbit to its star makes the Ledan year short – 157 Earth Days. The planet also rotates slower than Earth – a Ledan day is 40 hours. This means the Ledan year is only 94 Ledan days. 

      

    The Ledans have divided their year into 4 months of 23 or 24 days each. All dates in their calendar are given on the format YYY/M/D, and dates in this story follow this format. 

      

    The Ledan calendar starts with year 0, when Leda was first colonised by humans. This corresponds to 2225 on Earth. This story takes place in year 195 – or 2309 on Earth 

      

    Hours, minutes and seconds on Leda are of same lengths as on Earth, but each day consists of 40 hours. This means Ledan colonists usually sleeps twice per day.  
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    Anastasia & Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/6 18:30 

    Anastasia looked at Elaine, her partner and girl-friend. This slender, dark-haired Asian beauty was one of the most formidable warriors Anastasia knew. Her self-confidence was unrivalled, and it was easy for Anastasia to agree to Elaine’s suggested course of action. 

    -"Let's take them for ourselves," Anastasia confirmed. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine were in their flat in the colony of Underrock, piecing together information from their latest scouting operations in a sector 2000 km south of the colony. They now had a certain location of a small feral male base, and they had been debating whether they needed help from other slave huntresses to capture the males there.  

      

    They estimated the place would hold 10-20 males, which was a bit more than two huntresses would normally take on unassisted, but if other huntresses were brought in, they would demand their share of the captives and reduce Anastasia and Elaine's share.  

      

    Elaine had now convinced Anastasia that they could manage this on their own. They were both tough Women who could defeat any male in combat. They were veterans of the conquest of Leda, and they had successfully captured many slaves on their own before. And it was now two months since they sold their last captured slave, so they would need the money a full slave haul could bring in. 

      

    *** 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine had had an eventful journey to where they now found themselves. They were both born on Hera in HY (Hera Year) 257, where they grew up in a society in which female dominance was under no threat. 

      

    They met each other in HY 299, when they both volunteered to join the reinforcement expedition to Leda. They were then 42 HY old (22 Earth Years), and it was the start of their time together. 

    They were part of the same platoon, and they had become well acquainted in the years of intensive training before the expedition left Hera in HY 301. 

      

    The expedition had arrived on Leda in LY 184 (HY 328 Hera), and provided the Ledan Queendom 10,000 well-trained and fully equipped Lady Warriors. They were all still at their prime age, since they had not biologically aged during the cryogenic freeze of their space journey. 

      

    This gave the already military dominant Ledan Queendom a massive edge, and it soon launched a series of campaigns intending to bring all of the planet under its control. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine’s first year on Hera was thus marked by war. 

    They fought together in the conquest of Springfield Colony in the first days of conflict. Later they fought in the battle of the North Pole, where the Ledans crushed the main force of the Confederation. Finally they were part of the siege of the Valhalla Colony. Valhalla was one of the Confederation Colonies that fought on until the end, and the fighting there was particularly fierce. During the fighting, Anastasia and Elaine developed very strong bonds. 

      

    The fall of Valhalla had marked the end of the fighting on the northern hemisphere. For Anastasia and Elaine, it was also the end of the war. Another campaign was launched to conquer the Chinese colonies on the southern hemisphere, but Anastasia and Elaine’s unit was not part of it. Instead, they were posted as garrison of the subterranean colony of Underrock, a Confederation colony that had surrendered without fighting. Underrock was therefore allowed to govern itself, as long as it introduced and enforced a minimum of femdom laws. 

      

    The Ledan garrison of Underrock – a 50-Lady-strong platoon, functioned as the colony's security force, and could thus be called upon by the colonial government or the Ledan Empire for enforcement, but this was rarely needed. Only a few ladies were kept on active duty at the time, and the garrison troops were allowed to spend most of their time in civilian pursuits and integrate in the colony. They were however ready to be mobilised on short notice if the need would arise.  

      

    Anastasia and Elaine enjoyed their new, mostly civilian, life in Underrock. They both worked for the colonial government, as did many Ladies from the reinforcement expedition. As required by the surrender terms, the colony had elected a new and female-only government. The purge of men from positions of power caused significant disruption to the colony, and the new government needed all the help it could get. 

      

    Furthermore, the newly conquered colonies needed a lot of help in educating its citizens in femdom and enforcing their new femdom laws. Experienced hands and minds from a planet where femdom was already firmly in place were in great demand. 

      

    While Anastasia worked as an overseer of the colony’s new slave stock, Elaine spent much of her time holding courses in femdom and the discipline of males for the local Ladies who were all new to this lifestyle. 

      

    Elaine and Anastasia had become a couple during their first year in Underrock. They moved in together and bought a slave, John. John had also come to Leda with the reinforcement expedition, and he was a product of the Heran slave training programs. With this background, his loyalty was absolute. Yet he was kept under a strict regime. John was beaten at least twice a week to maintain discipline. John also provided an extra source of income for Anastasia and Elaine, as he was rented for work in the colonial administration. 

      

    After the first few years, demand for government work declined. Most of the Colony’s slaves had been distributed among its citizens, reducing the need for overseers, and local Ladies had become comfortable and proficient in femdom methods. This left Anastasia and Elaine with little to do. In order to boost both their activity and income levels, they set themselves up as Slave Huntresses in 191. 

      

    In the aftermath of conquest, thousands of males had escaped the northern colonies and set up secret colonies away from the old colonies to escape femdom slavery. There was now a shortage of slaves in the Ledan Empire, and slaves thus fetched very high prices. Hundreds of Ladies with military experience therefore set themselves up as private Slave Huntresses in order to profit from these feral males.  

      

    As these males could also pose a future threat to the Ledan Empire, the government was very supportive of their activities. Where particularly large and well-defended male hide-outs were found, the imperial government would even act on its own, sending the elite Amazon force to attack their bases. 

      

    As part of the security forces, Anastasia and Elaine were well equipped with personal armour and weapons, and they were also allowed to use a combat vehicle for their missions by the garrison Commandress.  Using this equipment, Anastasia and Elaine travelled far on the planet's surface to scout for signs of feral males, attack and capture them. Successful captures were brought home to Underrock and sold on auctions. Captured feral males were usually independent-minded and resistant, and would therefore need to be broken before they could be used as reliable slaves. Anastasia and Elaine would often try to break in the slaves themselves before selling them, as broken-in slaves fetched higher prices. Unbroken slaves would usually be sold to the imperial government, as they had the most efficient means of breaking the slaves. 

      

    Slave hunting had so far provided a comfortable, if somewhat variable, source of income for Anastasia and Elaine. 

      

    *** 

    Now, in LY 195, Anastasia and Elaine were planning for their biggest slave raid, yet. Static sensors they had placed in the terrain of sector 57 had revealed vehicle and radio traffic. By triangulating intercepts from the sensors they pinpointed a likely base area, and on their last scouting expedition, they had stealthily scouted out the area and found the male base. It was subterranean and appeared big enough to be self-sufficient. The Ladies had placed additional sensors near its location and were now analysing the readings from those sensors over the past days. Based on the information, there were at least 11 males there, probably more, maybe even double that.  

      

    The sensor information had also given them an accurate layout of the base's internal structures. This was obtained by sonar echo analysis, which had been done undetected during one of the frequent bouts of seismic activity in the sector. Looking at the base plan, the ladies agreed between themselves how to proceed with the attack 

      

    With plans ready, Anastasia ordered their slave John to prepare the combat vehicle. He was told to load cages and restraining equipment for 30 slaves, which was the most they could fit. He was also told to load extra gas grenades and ammunition. She then went to the bedroom for a little relaxation before departure. Elaine was already there, on the bed. 

      

    -"I get so excited thinking that we will have ten slaves or more in our dungeon in three days," she said. 

    -"I know. I get hot just thinking about it," Anastasia replied as she walked over to Elaine and started kissing her on the lips.  

    -"Mmmm," Elaine moaned. She grabbed Anastasia's head and pulled it closer, giving her a deep tongue kiss. 

    Anastasia sat down on the bed next to Elaine and started making out with her. Half a minute later she felt Elaine’s fingers feeling out her already wet pussy. 

    -"I am going lick that pussy" she whispered into Anastasia's ear. 

    -Mmmm…Yes!" Anastasia replied, and lay down on the bed. Her brown hair was flowing freely around her beautiful face as she slowly removed her black bikini under. She admired the sight of Elaine as she did so. Her long black hair was in a ponytail dancing on her shoulders. She had the face of a classical Asian beauty, and her make-up was still fresh. She wore a black PVC bra and a matching micro skirt. Her nails were immaculate red. 

      

    With a hungry look she went down between Anastasia's legs and started to softly kiss her pussy. Anastasia moaned and removed her bikini top as well. As Anastasia played with her own nipples, Elaine’s kisses and licks of Anastasia's pussy became firmer. She started teasing the clit from time to time, something that drove Anastasia crazy. Anastasia was moaning loudly while Elaine gave her this treatment for ten minutes. Then Elaine gave Anastasia's clit the full attention of her tongue, and Anastasia could not resist anymore. She came, and she came loudly. Her whole body was shaking with pleasure.  

      

    As Anastasia enjoyed her orgasm, Elaine sat up and masturbated her own pussy while moaning deeply. Elaine was very turned on from working Anastasia's pussy, and in less than a minute she came too. 

    As their orgasms died down, the two ladies embraced each other and fell asleep. 
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    Sector 57, 195/2/7 21:20 

    Anastasia and Elaine had spent a full Ledan day – 40h - in their combat vehicle en route to sector 57 and their target. Their vehicle – a modified personnel carrier from the Underrock garrison – was self-driving, and this had allowed the Ladies to fine-tune their planning, catch up on sleep, and otherwise relax. For this purpose, they had let their slave John out of his cage to provide them with hours of massage. 

      

    The combat vehicle was now nearing the target area, and the Ladies suited up in their combat armour. This was made of a very thin, light and flexible compound that was yet strong enough to resist penetration by most small projectiles. It also served to reinforce the muscle power of the wearer, making the wearer capable of lifting heavier loads, giving her more endurance and making her punches and kicks more powerful. The advantages of these suits were usually not available to their male adversaries. When fully outfitted, the Ladies were capable of operating outdoor in the Ledan atmosphere as a face mask provided the necessary filtration of its toxic components. The rest of the body was covered by the black catsuit-like body armour and boots. 

      

    10 km from the male base, the combat vehicle came to a stop, and Anastasia and Elaine disembarked, preparing to close in on foot. They locked up John in one of the cages. Even though John was so loyal that he would never think of escaping, one could never be sure, and it was not considered appropriate to leave any opportunity for a male to escape. 

      

    They were now on schedule to arrive at the target in two hours, which was exactly according to plan. This would coincide with the time they thought most of the males at the base would be asleep. Predicting sleeping hours on Leda could be hard, the length of the Ledan day made most humans sleep twice a day – once during light, once during dark. However, the ladies had strong indication from the analysis of sensor data that in a few hours they would have the advantage of both darkness and few of their targets being awake. 

      

    Outside base 57-32, Sector 57, 195/2/7 23:10 

    Elaine saw from the navigation program on her wrist unit that the base entrance would probably be visible 100 meters away once she reached the top of the slope she was climbing. It would be visible through her night vision goggles, at least. She raised her hand, signalling for Anastasia behind her to stop. 

      

    The two Ladies knelt down for a short conference to confirm their understanding of their position. While they were close to the target, it was very likely they had not been detected yet. Their body armour shielded emissions of most of what could lead to detection – heat, smell, sound. They could conceivably have been spotted by night-capable visual sensors, but they had kept low in the terrain in almost total darkness, so the probability was low. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine exchanged a few words in low voices, before continuing. They knew well what was next from their planning. They crept forward cautiously to get as close to the entrance as they deemed feasible. That brought them within 50 meters of the base entrance, which was dug into the hillside in front of them. 

      

    Anastasia first reached the spot they had selected as their starting position, a small depression in the terrain. Elaine came ten seconds later, and pulled from her back pack the device that would enable them to attack with maximum surprise: An EMP blaster. The small device could emit a powerful, directed electromagnetic pulse, sufficient for taking out most electronic equipment – including all monitoring systems - in the base in an instant. Unless the electronics had been well shielded, but Elaine thought that would be unlikely. Feral males tended to focus more on evading detection than fortifying their bases - which was sensible. Given the overwhelming force the Ledan Empire could bring against them if they proved too troublesome, avoiding being seen was their best protection. 

      

    Elaine pointed the EMP blaster towards the base entrance and activated it for a few seconds. There were no visible effects, but none were expected. The Ladies had to trust it worked. 

    -“Let’s go,” said Elaine. They had to move quickly now, to get the most out of the time before the males realised they were under attack. 

      

    They ran towards the vehicle entrance gate. Once there, Anastasia placed an explosive charge on the left edge of the closed gates, while Elaine did the same on the right. The Ladies then retreated quickly behind a rock 20 meters away and Anastasia set off the charges using a small radio emitter. The Ladies’ electronics had been safely behind the directed EMP and were fully usable. 

      

    A few moments after the bang, Elaine stuck her head out to see the result of the explosion. The entrance was covered by smoke and debris, but it looked like the gates had blown open. Anastasia was already on her feet, heading for the opening. Elaine leapt up to follow. 

      

    Seconds later, the Ladies charged through the gates, weapons ready. They found themselves in a small garage, holding three vehicles. Knowing the base layout, the Huntresses headed right through it to the door taking them into the base itself. 

      

    Anastasia opened the door, threw in a shock grenade and shut the door again. The Ladies waited for the explosion and then stormed through the door. They came into the central hallway of the base and found it empty.  

      

    Elaine spent a second verifying no one was there before heading towards where she expected to find the control room. According to the plan, the Slave Huntresses now split up. Anastasia headed to the base ventilation system access point to release sleeping gas in its air supply. Elaine’s job was to neutralise the males in the control room. 

      

    Elaine quickly found the door to the control room. It was even marked as such with a sign outside. She kicked in the door and found three men there, clearly confused by the commotion and the dead computers. Elaine hit all of them with a hail of shots from her auto stun gun in two seconds. It was a good start. 

      

    Base 57-32, Sector 57, 195/2/7 23:22 

    Elaine met Anastasia in the main hallway. While the sleeping gas Anastasia had released in the air supply would incapacitate most on the base personnel in the next 2-3 minutes, some of the males might protect themselves sufficiently to cause trouble.  

      

    The Ladies had therefore planned to go room-to-room to hunt down and incapacitate any awake males. Elaine gave Anastasia a nod, and they headed for the sleeping quarters, were most of the males could be expected to be found. Once there, Anastasia and Elaine worked independently to cover more ground quickly. 

      

    Elaine went from room to room in her half of the sleeping quarters. Apart from a few empty rooms, she found in most cases the room occupied by a single sleeping male. In other cases she found a man just out of bed and frantically trying to gear up. In either event a few rapid shots from the stun gun subdued the males. 

      

    Having just cleared one of the last rooms, Elaine suddenly felt a blow to her back. She was pushed into the room, where she fell on the floor, losing her weapon. She was under attack. Elaine reacted with quick instincts. She bounced up on her feet and retreated further into the room before the attacker managed to pin her to the floor.  

      

    Once up, she turned around to see that she was faced by only one male attacker armed with a stump object – it looked like a metal pipe. Deeming the opposition to be a minor challenge, Elaine moved aggressively towards her adversary. The agile Elaine delivered several rapid kicks and punches to his upper body while avoiding all his counter strokes. Surprised by her strength he was knocked to the ground, where Elaine finished him off with a kick to his head. 

      

    -"You’re weakness is embarrassing," she said as she picked up the stun gun from the floor and gave him a shot. 

      

    Base 57-32, Sector 57, 195/2/7 23:25 

    With the sleeping quarters cleared, Anastasia and Elaine returned to the main hallway. Shortly after, they found themselves under attack. The door on the far end of the hallway, leading to the workshops, opened, and two males opened fire on them with submachine guns. 

      

    Both Huntresses scrambled for the cover offered by nearby doorways. As she got inside the nearest doorway, Elaine felt hard knocks on her torso and right arm. They had hit her, she could tell from the pain. But from the look of it, the hits had failed to penetrate her armour. 

      

    Regardless, the new threat had to be defeated. She aimed her stun gun down the hallway and returned fire. Just across, Anastasia did the same from her cover. The two sides traded shots for about ten seconds, while trying stay in cover. At that point, the Ladies scored hits with their stun guns on both assailants. With no protection apart from the improvised face masks they wore against the sleeping gas, both were knocked out. 

      

    The Huntresses proceeded to search the remaining rooms and workshops, but found no one left standing. The feral base had been secured in about 5 minutes. 

      

    Using her wrist unit, Elaine ordered their combat vehicle's autopilot to move up to the base. Then she and Anastasia started dragging the unconscious males into the base' central hall, which was reasonably easy with the strength boost their armour suits gave them. 

      

    Base 57-32, Sector 57, 195/2/7 23:40 

    The now unconscious males that had manned the base were all lying in the central hall next to the door to the garage. The sleeping gas had evaporated, but the males could not be expected to wake for another couple of hours. It allowed the Ladies to safely take off their face masks however.  

      

    While the base was no longer sealed from the toxic atmosphere outside due to the slave huntresses’ violent entry, the air inside would be good for several days as long as the base ventilation system was working. Slight overpressure was an almost universal design feature on Leda, and ensured outside air could not get in.   

      

    The Ladies were thrilled with their results. They counted 26 males on the floor. This would be worth a fortune. They might even keep one or two slaves themselves Anastasia suggested to Elaine. 

    -"That's not a bad idea, sweetie," replied Elaine. "I will put them all under my whip to find out who is worthy of serving you" 

    Anastasia kissed Elaine on the lips.  

    –"I love it when you are so dominant," she said. "I want to make love to you right now". 

    -"Later, babe," Elaine replied. "We still have work to do." 
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    As she said that, the combat vehicle arrived outside. The Ladies put their masks back on and went out to the vehicle. There they unlocked John and gave him his orders: 

    -"Get your outdoor suit on and load the new slaves into the vehicle. There are 26 of them just inside the base. We want all of them naked, gagged, in hand-cuffs and in cages placed in the vehicle within an hour," Elaine told him. 

    -"Is that understood?" 

    -"Yes Mistress," he replied. 

    -"Get moving, then," she said and slapped his face. 
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    Base 57-32, Sector 57, 195/2/7 23:45 

    As John was busy loading the slaves, Anastasia and Elaine went through the base, searching for anything of intelligence value. What had been stored electronically would not be recoverable after the EMP blast, but there might be other items of interest. 

      

    Anastasia found a small stack of papers and booklets in the control room, along with a few maps. It was something, but not a lot. Interrogation of the captives would probably be the best source of new intelligence from this place. Anything that could reveal the whereabouts of other feral males could prove very valuable.  

      

    Base 57-32, Sector 57, 195/2/7 24:45 

    In the garage of the base, John was loading the last slave cages into the combat vehicle, using a pallet jack. The Ladies watched impatiently. Just when he had fitted the last cage, Elaine shouted:  

    –"Are you done, slave?" 

    -"Yes Mistress," he answered. 

    -"Do you know how long time you spent on this task?" she asked as she approached him at the vehicle. 

    -"One hour and six minutes, Mistress." He looked at his watch. 

    -"And how much time did I give you?" 

    -"One hour, Mistress" 

    -"Do you know what that means for you?" 

    -"I will be punished, Mistress." 

    -"That is right. You did not obey my order, so now I am going to ask Mistress Anastasia to give you whipping."  

    -"Get inside, get naked and bend over." Elaine then turned to Anastasia.  

    -"Would you do me the favour of teaching John to obey my orders, sweetie?" 

    -"It would be my pleasure, Mistress Elaine," answered Anastasia. 

      

    Anastasia pulled a crop from the side pocket of her boot and waited for John to get ready. He was soon naked and presenting his behind for punishment. 

    -"I am going to give you 100 strokes for your tardiness, slave. And then another 100 for disobeying Mistress Elaine. You will count the strokes, and then thank me for them after the punishment. Is that understood, slave?" she asked. 

    -Yes, Mistress!" 
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    Anastasia started cropping John's ass with rapid full-force strokes. Welts quickly emerged, first red, then purple. John struggled to keep up the count, and by 50 strokes he was sobbing. Anastasia mercilessly continued. At 150 John fell over and was lying on his belly, but Anastasia continued. John lost count but Anastasia continued to what she thought was 200. 

    -"I have now punished you. What do you say?" 

    "Thank you, Mistress" John sobbed. He turned around and kissed Anastasia's boots. 

    -"Very good, slave. Now apologise to Mistress Elaine for disobeying her." 

    John crawled over to Elaine and kissed her boots.  

    -"Sorry for disobeying you, Mistress Elaine." 

    -"I forgive you, slave. You have been punished now. Now get into your cage in the truck," Elaine said. 

      

    John obeyed. The two Ladies smiled and looked at each other as they entered their vehicle. It wasn't strictly necessary to be so harsh with John for not meeting their demanding deadlines to the minute, but it was a good way of keeping him on his toes and ensuring his discipline was maintained. That, and the fact it was such a turn-on for Elaine and Anastasia. The latter could even turn out to be a benefit for John too later on. 

      

    Sector 56, 195/2/7 36:35 

    The trek back to Underrock, like the trip out, took a full Ledan day. After the first couple of hours the slaves started waking up. Anastasia told them sternly that no communication between them was allowed, and if any of them were caught, they would be severely punished. The caged and gagged males hardly had any means to communicate anyway, but it stopped them from making noises. 

      

    To provide some entertainment on an otherwise boring trip, Elaine got up from her chair and began taunting the captives caged in the back of the vehicle for entertainment. 

    -"You males are so stupid. You think you can survive on your own. It took me and Mistress Anastasia five minutes to kick the ass of all of you. Two girls beat twenty guys in five minutes. That is how weak you are. Slavery is the only way for you. That way we can beat some strength into you." 

      

    The teasing had the effect Elaine had hoped for. She felt Anastasia’s hand on her crotch. It didn’t take more - Anastasia was so easily turned on by domination of males. Elaine leaned over and gave Anastasia a kiss on the lips. Anastasia reciprocated passionately. Her warm, soft tongue entered Elaine’s mouth. Anastasia’s hand was on Elaine’s neck holding her in position while their tongues played. 

      

    Anastasia got up from her own chair, and pushed Elaine down in hers, all while kissing her girlfriend. Anastasia then sat on Elaine’s lap, straddling her, and started unzipping the top of her cat suit. Elaine broke off the kiss to get a view of her partner’s gorgeous breasts, and to unzip her own catsuit. She was fully aware that their caged male captives were watching, and it only heightened the excitement. 

      

    Anastasia’s large and firm breasts were irresistible. Elaine leaned forward to kiss them and explore them with her tongue, and Anastasia let out a soft moan as she did so. With her head immersed in Anastasia’s breasts, Elaine found Anastasia’s zipper with her right hand and pulled it fully down, past the crotch. She then moved her hand inside, and found the pussy. 

      

    Elaine started stroking and patting Anastasia’s womanhood through her tanga, and Anastasia made approving noises. It did not take long for Elaine to feel wetness. 

      

    Elaine played with Anastasia’s breasts and pussy for a minute before Anastasia again grabbed Elaine’s neck with her hand, and guided their lips together. Anastasia kissed Elaine even more passionately than before. Every now and then she moaned as Elaine kept her hand working Anastasia’s pussy. 

      

    The moment was intensely erotic for both of them, and no doubt for many of the onlookers as well, even if the Ladies completely ignored them.  

      

    Elaine wanted to make her girlfriend come, and moved her hand inside the tanga and started gently rubbing Anastasia’s clit directly. It did not take long. Anastasia’s moans became louder and more intense, and after two minutes Anastasia disengaged from the kissing to let out a long moan, betraying her orgasm. 

      

    Elaine smiled with satisfaction as she took in the sight of her beautiful girlfriend’s intense pleasure. 

    -“You will repay me for this when we get back,” she whispered. 

      

    Vehicle park, Underrock, 195/2/8 18:55 

    Anastasia and Elaine’s combat vehicle entered Underrock’s vehicle entrance, taking them directly into the colony’s garage, a huge cave that served as parking area and loading dock for the colony's vehicles. 

      

    The trip back had been long, and the Ladies had been eager to get back. Having two dozen male captives in the back was a turn-on for both of them, and they were impatient to get home and enjoy the spoils of victory. 

      

    As they entered the garage, Anastasia ordered transport of 30 slave cages from the garage to their apartment in central Underrock, using her wrist unit. She then waited for their vehicle to park. 

      

    The combat vehicle came to a standstill at the goods loading bay, and the Ladies exited, a bit stiff after having been seated for most of the last 40 hours. Right away, an internal transporter piloted by a slave appeared. The transporter was a small train on a monorail system specifically made for transport of goods inside the colony. The rail system went in tunnels under all the streets in the colony and had access points every 50 meters or so. The train was equipped with a large robotic arm for moving crates and containers. Thus the system allowed for transport of most goods to practically any point in Underrock. 

      

    Anastasia pointed out for the slave that all the cages in the back of the combat vehicle were to be brought to their apartment, and ordered him to get to work. 

      

    The slave programmed the transporter, and Anastasia and Elaine watched as it quickly loaded all the cages. When it was almost done, they started walking back to the apartment. It was only about 500 meters, but the transporter would beat them there. 

      

    Outside Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/8 19:00 

    Anastasia and Elaine arrived in front of their apartment a few minutes later. The cages were already there waiting for them. 

      

    Elaine quickly identified John’s cage and opened it to let him out. 

    –"I want all these slave cages down in our dungeon in twenty minutes," she told him.  

    –"Don't disappoint me this time," she added sternly. 

      

    Space was not a scarce commodity on Leda, and apartments in Underrock were of huge sizes, often in the order of 1000 square meter. Significant parts of the apartments were often unused, but not in Anastasia and Elaine's case. As fitting with their occupation, they had fitted out half their 1000 m2 apartment as a dungeon, to hold and break captured males. 

      

    As John went about his task, using a pallet Jack, the Ladies went to freshen up and change. They were still wearing their combat suits. Afterwards they were going to start breaking in their slaves, and they wanted to prepare for the task. 
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    Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/8 19:45 

    The Slave Huntresses arrived in the dungeon. Anastasia wore a black leather corset with matching opera gloves and thigh-high boots with heels. Her brown hair was pulled back in a tight pony tail, and her stunningly beautiful face had perfect make-up with dark red lips.  

      

    Elaine wore a classic black mistress dress in latex. It covered her full upper body tightly, including long sleeves, and the skirt reached just over her knees. This was complimented with black knee-high boots with 5 inch heels. Elaine also wore her hair in a tight pony tail and her face looked spectacular with dramatic make-up and red lips. Her fingers nails were painted with a gorgeous deep red colour. 

      

    They were an awe-inspiring sight as they came down the stairs to the dungeon, heels clicking and whips in their hands. 

    Kneeling in front of them at the bottom of the stairs was John. He kissed Elaine's boot and announced the captives were all in the dungeon. 

      

    -"How long time did that take you, slave" asked Elaine. 

    -"18 minutes, Mistress" 

    -"And what did you do between getting the slaves here and now?" 

    -"I tended to the other equipment from the expedition, Mistress" he replied. Elaine nodded. She knew he would never dare lie to her. 

    -"Good. Now tend to your domestic chores," Elaine said and gave him a kick with her boot.  

    John scurried away as the ladies entered the central punishment room of the dungeon. All 26 slaves were lined up in their cages against the wall there. 

      

    Anastasia addressed them: 

    -"Listen up, worthless males! You are a bunch of weak, stupid cowards who tried to shy away from your duty to serve the superior gender. You are a disgrace to all males on this planet. Most of your brothers are working diligently under feminine supervision to make this planet a femdom paradise.  But you tried selfishly to hide away, thinking you could escape female power. Well, you couldn't. And you should have known. Males simply cannot outfight or outwit their female superiors." 

    She paused a little to enjoy the fearful looks from her captives before she continued. 

    -"Males like you deserve severe punishment. And trust me, you will get it. But luckily for you, Mistress Elaine and I will teach you subservience to Women and how to serve them as slaves. You will learn to accept female supremacy as the natural order and learn your proper station in life, which is as slaves to Women. The only way your miserable creatures can bring any positive into this world is under firm female guidance." 

      

    Elaine took over: 

    -"Now for some rules, slaves. Listen carefully, for when you forget these rules, we will remind you with our whips. That seems to be the only way for you males to learn. 

    First, you will obey us and other Ladies completely. It is your duty carry out our orders unquestioned. Your obedience will be complete. 

    Second, you will always address Mistress Anastasia and me, or any other Lady, for that matter, as "Mistress". 

    Third, you will always greet a Lady who approaches you. You greet her by kissing her shoes. Once on each foot. 

    Fourth, you will show appreciation for any attention a lady gives you. And you do that by kissing her shoes. 

    Fifth, you will always crawl in the presence of a lady. Only properly trained slaves are allowed to stand up in feminine presence unless ordered to. 

    Sixth, you will only speak when spoken to. No communication with other males is allowed unless authorised by us. 

    Seventh, you will at all times behave utterly respectfully and subserviently to any Lady." 

    She added: 

    -"There will be more rules. But these are the most important, and if you can get these into your tiny brains you will have made progress." 

      

    -"Now let's see if you paid attention. It will only be appropriate for you to crawl to Mistress Elaine's feet and beg her to train you as slaves," Anastasia told the males. She walked towards the left-most cage and opened it using her wrist unit. 

      

    -"Get out of the cage, slave," she ordered the occupant. 

    Gagged and hand-cuffed behind his back he awkwardly wiggled out of the cage. 

    -"Stop!" Anastasia commanded him when he was out. He didn’t. Rather, he continued to get on his feet and turned towards Anastasia. Rebellion already. Anastasia reacted swiftly, first punching him in the face then kicking him in the legs so he fell over. She then lashed him full force with her quirt ten times or more, screaming to him. 

    -"You stupid imbecile. How dare you be so ungrateful?" 

      

    She kicked him once more, and went over to a quiver by the wall to pick up a thick cane and turned back to him as he was trying get on his feet again. She kicked him down to the floor once again. 

    -"And so stupid,” she chastised him. “You think you can take me on. I am much stronger than you, you weakling. And I will teach you that." 

      

    She brought the cane down with full force on his side. It created an instant welt. She proceeded to give the slave a severe thrashing. She beat him repeatedly with full force on his side, back, ass, arms and legs. One minute later he was covered in dark welts and sobbing. 
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    She stopped and said:  

    -"You are clearly not ready for Elaine's kind offer yet. You are in for some serious punishment. Get back in the cage." 

    She kicked him towards the cage. He slowly moved towards it. 

      

    -"GET IN THE CAGE!" she screamed to him and gave him three whacks with the cane. This produced the desired reaction and the slave pulled himself into the cage, helped by Anastasia's boot pushing his ass. She then slammed the door shut. 

    -"You better do as Mistress Anastasia says. You will regret it if you make her angry," Elaine told the males. 

      

    Anastasia opened the next cage and ordered the slave out. 

    -"Stop" she ordered as he got out, and this one complied. Anastasia removed the gag from his face and told him 

    -"Crawl over to Mistress Elaine, kiss her boots, and beg her to break you and train you as a slave" 

    The male obeyed and crawled five meters on his knees to kneel in front of Elaine. Anastasia followed behind him, cane in her hand. He bent down and kissed her boots. 

    -"Please break me and train me as a slave," he asked. 

      

    Elaine gave him three quick lashes with her quirt on his ass.  

    -"Please break me and train me as a slave, what?" she demanded. 

    "Please train me as a slave, Mistress" he corrected. 

    Elaine smiled and looked down upon him. "Yes, I will, slave." 

    The slave hesitated for two seconds before hard cane strokes from Anastasia impacted his ass. 

    -"Where is your gratitude, you pig?" Anastasia demanded.  

    –"Your Mistress just agreed to help you reach your highest potential – that as a slave to Women. And you don't even thank her?" 

    Anastasia gave him 12 strokes on his ass, and he yelled with pain. After a couple of seconds he recomposed, and he kissed Elaine's boots. 

    -"Thank you, Mistress!" 

    -"And what about Mistress Anastasia?" Elaine asked. “She corrected you". 

    The slave turned and kissed Anastasia's boots as well.  

    –"Thank you, Mistress," he muttered. 

    Elaine looked at Anastasia and asked:  

    –"Will you please place this slave in collar and cuffs, Mistress Anastasia?" 

    -"Of course, Mistress Elaine" 

      

    Anastasia grabbed the slave by his neck and walked him over to the opposite wall, where there was a box of fabric cuffs. She grabbed four and fitted them quickly around the slave's ankles and wrists. These cuffs allowed easy restraining of males due to the solid metal rings attached to them. They could be locked to all restraining devices in the house. The cuffs themselves were made of a special high–strength elastic fibre, which would ensure a tight and unbreakable fit on any slave. 

      

    Once the cuffs were fitted, Anastasia placed a metal collar around the slave’s neck, and then led him a few meters along the wall. Here, she clipped the slave’s collar to a metal ring sticking up from the floor, forcing the slave to press his head against the ground. 

      

    Anastasia then walked to the third cage and opened the door and ordered the slave out. He stopped on command once out and Anastasia removed his gag, and ordered him to crawl to Elaine to beg for slavery. The male started crawling towards Elaine, but halfway there he shot up on his feet, swung around and charged into Anastasia, who was following him with a cane in her hand. He pushed Anastasia backwards but failed to knock her over, reduced as he was by no food and only minimal water the last 40 hours. 

      

    Anastasia reacted furiously. 

    -"How dare you?" she thundered as she delivered a powerful kick with her left foot into his side, followed closely by a hard whack with her cane on his left arm and back. He yelled with pain. She followed up by grabbing his head with both hands and forcing it downwards against her upward knee kick. The knee impacted his face with tremendous force and a cracking sound. Anastasia then pulled his head downwards again and let him fall to the floor with a bloody nose and a stunned body. She started giving him the same brutal thrashing as she had dished out to the first rebel while chastising him. 

      

    -"You are so stupid! Why do you never learn? I am so much stronger than you. The idea that you, a mere male, can stand up to me is ridiculous and insulting. You need to learn that you can never beat a Woman. We are superior to you in every way." 

      

    -"Beat him harder, Mistress Anastasia. He needs to learn," Elaine egged her on. 

      

    A minute and a half later, the slave was as badly beaten as the first rebel, and barely able to move. Anastasia dragged him back into his cage and locked it before turning her attention to the fourth cage. 

      

    Anastasia opened the cage and commanded the slave to get out. She then removed his gag and ordered him to beg Elaine for slavery, as with the others. The slave crawled to Elaine's feet and kissed them, asking, "Please break me and train me as a slave, Mistress Elaine." 

    Elaine looked down upon him and answered  

    –"I will grant you your wish, slave." 

    -"Thank you, Mistress," the slave said and kissed her boots again. 

    Anastasia grabbed his hair and pulled him to the opposite wall, put cuffs on him and shackled him to the floor. A perfect procedure. 

      

    With the example set by the first slaves, only one more slave dared rebel. As his predecessors, he paid taking a severe thrashing. The others tried to follow the Mistresses' instruction, and got away with only a few strokes for smaller deviations from protocol. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/8 20:25 

    Half an hour later 23 slaves were chained to the floor as they received instructions on how to maintain themselves in the dungeon. They had common toilet and shower facilities, and would use these to keep their hygiene immaculate. In the next door room, there was food and water available on which the slaves could sustain themselves. (The slave food was a nutritious porridge with no preparation requirements – the same every day.) 

      

    These facilities could only be used with the expressed permission of their Mistresses, however. But that permission had now been received and the slaves were released from their shackles. The slaves had barely had water since their capture, and now they got 30 minutes to shower, eat and drink. 

      

    As they entered the facilities, the slaves started chatting with each other. 

    -"No talking among slaves," Elaine let them know with a stern voice. The slaves quickly turned silent. 

    Anastasia went to deal with the three males left in the cages, while Elaine watched the other slaves. 

      

    A few minutes later Elaine’s wrist unit warned her that slaves 8 and 10 were talking. Sensitive cameras and microphones were fitted all over the dungeon, all controlled by a software program for monitoring slaves. The program had immediately identified the unauthorised speakers for Elaine. 

      

    Elaine walked into the shower facility with firm steps. She pointed at slaves 8 and 10. 

    -"You and you! Get over here immediately, get down on your knees and bend over!" she thundered. 

    -"NOW!" she added when they hesitated. They then did as she said, and she lifted her riding crop and brought it down with full force on their asses, alternating strokes between the two slaves. 

      

    As she beat them she gave them a verbal lashing. 

    -"You disobedient bastards! You have been released for only a few minutes, and you have already broken one of your most important rules: No talking among slaves".  

    –"Yes, I heard you,” she continued. “Your Mistress knows everything you do, so you better obey her rules. And you miserable losers didn't, so you will be punished." 

      

    While Elaine was cropping the slaves as she noticed some of the other slaves around her appeared to communicate with looks. Suddenly one of them said "Let's get her!" and charged against Elaine. Elaine reacted quickly and avoided his cuffed hands making a swing for her. She then sent a swift punch towards his Adam’s apple. It knocked him out cold. 

      

    In the meantime, two of the other males had apparently joined in the rebellion and started to move in support of the first one. Elaine swung around quickly to deliver a kick in the knee of one of them, causing his collapse, followed by a punch in the face of the other before either could strike out at her.  As the last male tried to recover from the shock of the impact, Elaine gave him two hard punches in the stomach making him gasp for air before she grabbed his head and rammed it against her knee, knocking him out. As he collapsed to the floor, Elaine turned her attention again to the attacker she had kicked in the knee. He was trying to get up when she pushed him down again and turned on him with the full fury of her riding crop. Elaine proceeded to thrash him for half a minute and added several kicks to his torso, producing screams of agony. 

      

    When he seemed properly subdued, she put one boot on top of his trembling body and addressed the remaining slaves, none of whom had dared move against her after seeing the fate of the first three: 

    -"Do anyone else here want to try and take me on? Or are you smarter than these imbeciles who have still to learn that males stand no chance against a Lady? Come on, three males against me? If there were a hundred of you, you might maybe have a chance, but this is just pathetic and stupid…..And insolent and disobedient. Don't believe for a moment this will go unpunished. The three of you will get well acquainted with Mistress Anastasia's whip tonight. She will not be amused." 
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    Elaine pointed her crop at the two slaves she had been cropping before the rebellion. 

    -"You two! Don't move an inch. I will be back for you." 

      

    Then she addressed the attacker she had beaten up with the crop and pointed to the first attacker lying unconscious on the floor. 

    -"Get that miserable piece of shit back to the dungeon,” she ordered him. 

    He moved to obey right away.  

      

    She then grabbed the hair of the last attacker, who was just coming back to his senses and dragged him towards the dungeon. 

    In the dungeon, Anastasia was busy hosing down the three rebels from the previous hour. They were still in their cages, and had not been given a break to maintain themselves as the other slaves. Anastasia solved that problem by hosing them down with a powerful water beam, both cleaning them and giving them some water at the same time. 

    Elaine walked into the room with the three fresh rebels in tow. 

      

    -"Here are a few more morons who thought they could take on a Woman. Would you mind showing them the consequences of that?" Elaine asked Anastasia. 

    -"Of course, it will be my pleasure," said Anastasia. 

    -"Thanks, sweetie. I just wonder if these idiots have a brain at all. They are living proof of male inferiority," Elaine commented as she turned back towards the shower facility. 

    -"You stink, slaves. Let's do something about that," said Anastasia as she turned her hose on the new arrivals. 

      

    Back in the shower facility, Elaine found that the slaves she had started punishing had not moved, and neither had anyone else. She went straight to the two slaves and cropped their asses with ten rapid full-force strokes each and said: 

    -"Get back to attending to yourselves, and don't you ever talk without my permission again. You will get more punishment tonight….Now, get moving, you don't have all day." 

      

    The slaves scurried back to their activities. Most of their faces looked terrified, to Elaine's delight. It was always a good idea to dominate the slaves physically, so that they knew she was stronger than them in every way. She could have used her wrist unit to shock the slaves via their collars to break the rebellion, but she much preferred to break it by beating up the attackers as she had just done. That was not too risky just now, as the slaves were weakened by little food and water intake. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/8 20:35 

    In the dungeon, Anastasia had moved the rebel slaves into the next-door punishment room after she finished hosing them. Here she shackled them to the ceiling by their arms, all six hanging on a row 1 meter apart from each other, high enough that their feet could not touch the ground. Their feet were also shackled together, and tightly chained to the ground, ensuring they could do little moving but a bit of wiggling. 

      

    -"You miserable males need to be taught a lesson about Female superiority. Right now you are among the most useless creatures in the universe: Disloyal males. Before you will have any chance to redeem yourselves, you will get a severe whipping. This will show you what a displeased Woman can do to you," Anastasia warned them. 

      

    Anastasia uncoiled a 2.5 meter bullwhip and started whipping the slaves. Rhythmical, powerful lashes with feminine elegance. She delivered about twenty on each slave before she moved on to the next. When all six had been lashed, she started with the first one again. The whip was heavy enough to draw blood after one round of lashing. The slaves were in unbearable pain. Anastasia soon had them howling and crying. 
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    -"You should have thought about the consequences before you committed your despicable acts! Never ever lay hands on a Lady! What I am giving you is the least of what you deserve!" she reprimanded them. 

      

    Anastasia kept lashing the slaves for more than an hour. By the end, each of them had received more than two hundred lashes, and they were covered in red welts all over their bodies. All of them were bleeding. Their crying and screaming had degenerated into quiet whimpering. 

      

    -"I will leave you here to think about what you have done and what you want to do differently in the future. Mistress Elaine and I will come back later to complete your punishment. Afterwards you may get the chance to beg her forgiveness and permission to serve her. I suggest you take it" 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/8 21:00 

    While Anastasia was whipping the rebels in the punishment room, Elaine continued the induction for the now refreshed remaining slaves. She showed the slaves to their cells in another section next to the dungeon main room. These were a little larger than the cages, but still too small for standing upright. Each cell contained a pillow to sleep on and some reading material about life in a femdom society and proper behaviour of slaves. 

      

    The slaves were explained that this would be where they slept at night, and where they would be kept when not otherwise occupied. When in the cells outside sleeping hours, the slaves were expected to study their educational material. Every morning they would be given time to maintain themselves, and therefore no deficiencies in hygiene would be tolerated. Twice a day they would be given discipline beatings to instil a healthy fear of Women and to remind them of their status as slaves. This would also be the occasion to punish rule breakers. Each slave was also informed of their new name, a number between 1 and 26. 

    All through these instructions the slaves heard the screams from the punishment room, where Anastasia was whipping the six rebels. 

      

    Elaine then locked the slaves in their cells to study. With she sounds from the punishment room in the background, the slaves were not short on motivation for reading. 

      

    Elaine left the dungeon and went upstairs to the control room, which was part of the proper apartment. This room contained the computer which controlled all functionality in the apartment, including the dungeon. All locks for cages, cells and restraining devices were controlled by this computer, which allowed the Ladies to effortlessly manage these functions via their wrist units. The computer also managed the slave collars, which not only allowed for easy restraining of slaves, but also monitored their health, and could alert the ladies if a slave was seriously in a bad state. Cameras and microphones in the dungeon were managed by the computer as well, and voice and visual recognition enabled the computer to accurately catalogue what every slave said and did, and notify the Ladies of any rule breaches. 

      

    Elaine started to look through the slaves' health stats. The several screens in the control room also allowed Elaine to see what was going on in dungeon in real time, and the action in the punishment room soon caught her attention. 

      

    On the screen, her girl-friend, dressed in leather and boots, looking like a Goddess, was mercilessly whipping deserving males. The female superiority on display was a massive turn-on for Elaine. As Anastasia went through the final bullwhipping of the slaves on the screen, Elaine followed intensely and could not help touching her panty-less pussy under her dress. Elaine masturbated to the sight of her girl-friend exerting her dominance over the males. When Anastasia finished up and came to the apartment proper, Elaine went to meet her. 

      

    Anastasia was ecstatic. 

    -"I just get so excited of all this. Putting these males where they belong makes me so hot. I just love giving them a good whipping," Anastasia said as she approached. 

    -"Me too, babe," answered Elaine. "Seeing you with the bullwhip down there is so powerful." Elaine led Anastasia's gloved hand to her pussy under her dress. Feeling how smooth it was, Anastasia knew it was wet. 

    -"I just got to taste this," said Anastasia and went down on her knee. Elaine pulled up her dress to give Anastasia access, and Anastasia hungrily started to lick Elaine's pussy. Elaine started to moan, but after a minute she pulled back, and took Anastasia's hand to guide her to get up on her feet again. 

    -"Let's go to the bedroom. I need to enjoy you properly," Elaine said. 

    Then she raised her voice.  

    -"John, get in the bedroom NOW". 

    The two Ladies retreated to the bedroom with their sex slave. 

      

    John found his Mistresses standing in a hot embrace in the bedroom, making out passionately next to their bed. Not wanting to interrupt them, he assumed the kneeling waiting position he had been taught in his slave training. 

      

    After half a minute the Mistresses disengaged. Elaine looked at him and picked up a crop that was lying on the night stand. 

    -“Get on the bed, slave. Face up!” she ordered him sharply. 

    He quickly obeyed. 

      

    Elaine turned to Anastasia. 

    -“Face or cock, dear?” she asked. 

    -“Oh, I’ll have his face tonight. It’s your turn to have the cock.” 

    Elaine replied with a kiss on Anastasia’s lips. 

    -“After you, dear,” she said. 

      

    Anastasia quickly removed her black thong, and left the rest of her outfit on. She climbed up on the bed and sat on John’s face. 

    -“Lick me,” she ordered him. 

    His tongue was on her pussy immediately. 

      

    Meanwhile, Elaine took off her dress, which left her naked apart from her boots and stockings. She too climbed up on the bed. She noticed John’s semi-erect member, and hit his thigh with her crop. 

    -“Get hard for me, slave. Now!” she demanded. 

      

    The slave was amply stimulated by licking Anastasia’s pussy, and it took him only a short time to get an erection Elaine deemed acceptable. Elaine impaled herself on the erect penis, facing Anastasia. The two girlfriends kissed. 

      

    The kiss turned into passionate love-making. The two Ladies explored each other’s mouths with their tongues, and breasts with their hands, while their pussies were stimulated by their slave. 

      

    Anastasia grinded her pussy against John’s mouth and nose. She thoroughly enjoyed his warm and soft tongue diligently stroking her pussy. He was well trained in the art of cunnilingus, and he knew exactly how Anastasia liked it. He did it with sufficient intensity to build up tension, but not enough to bring her to orgasm – yet. 

      

    Meanwhile Elaine rode the slave’s dick. She was in full control, and she regularly whacked John’s thighs with her crop to ensure he kept the rhythm she preferred. The big cock felt wonderful inside her, and she wanted the moment to last as she delighted in Anastasia’s soft kisses on her neck. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine made love in this position for more than twenty minutes. Both of them were intent on building tensions to a maximum, and they were thoroughly enjoying each other on the way there.  

      

    Feeling Anastasia’s hot licks on her breasts, Elaine decided she was ready for the climax. She increased the rhythm of her fucking. Three whacks with the crop told John to follow suit. She soon started to moan louder. So did Anastasia. John had sensed his Mistresses wanted to climax, and he started concentrating more on Anastasia’s clit with his tongue. 

      

    Elaine came first. She screamed loudly for almost half a minute, as a warm, powerful orgasm made its way through her body. Towards the end of it, Anastasia came too. With intense feminine moans, she enjoyed her climax. 

      

    John was ready to come too, but he knew better than to do so. His Mistresses would not react kindly to an unauthorised orgasm. And he would get no permission today - that was only for select dates twice a month. But he did not mind. Giving his Mistresses pleasure was fulfilling in itself. 

      

    After Anastasia’s orgasm had subsided, the two Ladies sat on their slave for another while, kissing and stroking each other, and whispering confirmations of their love for each other. 

      

    After another couple of minutes they dismounted John. 

    -“You are no longer needed here, slave,” said Anastasia. “Get back to your chores.” 

    John sat up, somewhat leisurely, and rolled over to get out of bed. As his feet touched the floor, he felt Elaine grabbing his hair, forcing his head down. 

    -“Don’t delude yourself to think you can get away with a lazy attitude like that,” she shouted to him. 

    She gave his ass three strokes with her crop. 

    -“Just because we use you in our love making does not mean you can take liberties, slave.” 

    She gave him another three. 

    -“Now get your ass back to work,” Elaine told him and kicked him hard in the ass. 

    John hurried towards the door, and Elaine followed him, hitting him with the crop until he was out of the room. 

      

    Elaine turned to face Anastasia, who was still lying on the bed. 

    -“Come back here,” said Anastasia with a hungry look. “I need to enjoy you some more. You are so hot when you are putting him in his place.” 

    -“I won’t mind if you do,” said Elaine and dropped her crop while walking towards the bed. 

      

    Elaine climbed on to the bed, and was given a passionate French kiss by Anastasia as soon as she was in reach. 

    -“I want to taste your pussy now,” Anastasia told Elaine. 

    -“Lie down, then,” replied Elaine. 

    Anastasia leaned back to lie on her back, and Elaine came on top of her in a 69-position. 

    -“I like the way you think,” said Anastasia before she greedily started kissing and licking Elaine’s pussy. 

    Elaine let out a moan before she began doing the same with Anastasia. 

      

    Licking Elaine’s pussy was always a thrill for Anastasia, and doing it while having her own licked was soon becoming a euphoria. Anastasia lost sense of time and place as she was consumed with the twin pleasures of tasting Elaine and Elaine’s expert cunnilingus skills. 

      

    Within minutes she felt the orgasm coming, and she was not capable of delaying it for long. The pleasure was intense as the climax rippled through her. It was as powerful as the first one, and it came in tandem with Elaine’s orgasm. The cause of her screaming was unmistakable. 

      

    A minute later, Elaine laid down next to Anastasia. It was time for some cuddling before getting back to the slaves. 
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    Anastasia and Elaine entered the punishment room, where six slaves were still strung up in punishment positions, heavily welted from their earlier caning and bullwhipping. The clicking of heels announced the Ladies’ arrival to the slaves, who looked up to see Anastasia holding a bullwhip and Elaine a long dressage whip. 

      

    -"You have been lucky, slaves. Mistress Elaine has decided to give you another chance for you to beg her to enslave you," Anastasia told the slaves.  

    –"If it was up to me, I would have you whipped until you stopped breathing." 

    -"Yes, you have been very lucky," said Elaine. "Because what you have done is very serious indeed. Rebelling against female authority is unacceptable. And I will not let you down before you have received your deserved punishment." 

      

    She walked with firm steps to a suitable position behind the slaves, and started the punishment. She lifted her dressage whip high and brought it down with full force across the first slave's ass, then repeated the movement with her backhand. In this pattern she was rapidly laying more than a hundred painful strokes on the slave's already welted ass. He was crying out with pain already from the first stroke.  

    Then, after 2 minutes Elaine moved on to the next victim, giving him the same treatment, and moved on again until all six slaves had been properly chastised. As Elaine was dishing out the punishment, she humiliated her victims verbally. Anastasia watched the while affair from the side, smiling. The only thing she loved more than dominating males was seeing Elaine dominating males. She had such an elegance in the way she did it. Supremely confident in her superiority over the males under her, it showed. And it fuelled Anastasia's love and lust for her. 

      

    -"Can you take the slaves down, please, Mistress Anastasia?" Elaine asked her girlfriend. "Let's see if these imbeciles have learned their lesson." 

    -"Of course, Mistress Elaine," answered Anastasia, and used her wrist unit to release all the slaves from their bondage simultaneously. The slaves fell to the floor and stayed there. They were too weak to get up. 

      

    Elaine was standing 3 meters in front of the line of slaves on the floor, flexing her whip and gazing at them. Anastasia replaced her bullwhip with a smaller quirt and walked over to one of the slaves, gave him a lash and commanded him: 

    -"Crawl to Mistress Elaine, kiss her boots and beg her to break you and enslave you." 

      

    The slave slowly complied with the order. He crawled to Elaine, encouraged by a few lashes from Anastasia, kissed Elaine's boots and asked weakly, “Please, break me and enslave me, Mistress" 

    -"I will certainly break you and punish you. If you redeem yourself, I MIGHT let you serve me as a slave." 

    She put her boot on his neck and addressed Anastasia. 

    -"Will you please put this wretch in a small cage for the night?" 

    -“Yes, Mistress!" replied Anastasia and grabbed the slave's hair and dragged him quickly over to a row of small cages next to the wall in the punishment room, and forced the slave inside one of them before locking it. The slave was left no space to move. 

      

    While Anastasia was locking in the slave, Elaine pointed at one of the other slaves and thundered, "You! Crawl over here and beg for it!" 

    He obeyed as fast as he could in his weakened state. As did the other slaves when their turn came. These slaves were broken for now, but they might rebel again when they regained their strength. 

      

    With all slaves locked in small cages Anastasia and Elaine left the room. The slaves would spend the night in the small cages as part of their punishment. But they should be given the chance to recover physically a bit. Right now they were too weak to be trained properly. Elaine signalled for John on her wrist unit and ordered him to provide the caged slaves with water and healing injections. The latter was a dose of nanomachines that would assist their bodies' regeneration. With that, the slaves would be in a better shape tomorrow, though still not fully recovered. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine walked into the room with the slave cells. Both carried dressage whips. 

    -"It is time for your first discipline session," Elaine announced. “We will do this at least twice a day until you are properly trained. But expect it to be something you will experience regularly for the rest of your lives. Even the most devoted slave needs to be regularly reminded of his Mistress power." 

      

    -“We do this for you to be reminded of how much more powerful Women are than men, and also of your status as slaves with an obligation to serve your Mistresses. It is also a chance for you to express your love and respect to your Mistress. You will learn to cherish the opportunity to kiss our boots," Anastasia explained. 

      

    Elaine continued.  

    -"This is how it will work: Each of us will let three of you out of your cells. One of you will bend over in front of the Mistress, and the two other will kneel at her feet, kissing her boots, one each, as she disciplines the first slave. At Mistress’ order, the three will rotate, and this will continue until all three have been whipped to Mistress' satisfaction. You are then locked back in your cells, and three new slaves are taken out for discipline.”  

    “And do remember to thank us," she added. 

      

    -"Let's start," said Anastasia and opened three cells using her wrist unit and commanded its occupants. 

    -"Get out and down on the floor."  

    They immediately complied. 

    Elaine did the same with three other slaves. 

    Each slave was given 30-50 lashes with the dressage whip, except the two talkers Elaine caught earlier in the shower. They got a hundred lashes each. The slaves remained perfectly subdued during the whole session. Anastasia and Elaine's forceful suppression of rebellions earlier in the day as well as the severe punishments they dished out in response to those, had left marks on the slaves. They feared what these Ladies would do to them if they did not do as they were told. It was a good sign. These slaves were on the path to be fully broken.  
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    Over the next days, Anastasia and Elaine put the slaves through a routine of chores, exercises in male submission and regular discipline. The slaves did not attempt outright rebellions against the Ladies like on the first night, but there were a few instances of insolence and insufficient respect that the Ladies dealt with harshly. Also, failure to carry out chores to the Ladies' satisfaction resulted in cruel beatings on many occasions. 

      

    Yet the Ladies decided it would be a time consuming tasks to break all their slaves and that they should sell some of their slaves before properly broken. Slaves sold in this state would usually be sold to the imperial government at a relatively low fixed price, but if they were lucky individual Ladies searching for a challenge could be willing to outbid the government. Anastasia and Elaine decided, however, to repay some favours to their friend and fellow Slave Huntress Adrianna by offering her to take five of the more resistant males at the government price. 

      

    Adrianna was like Anastasia and Elaine a veteran of the conquest, but unlike them, she was a native Ledan. In the years after the war she was one of the pioneers of feral male hunting, and she had set herself up in Underwood due to its easy access to the hunting grounds. A Woman of formidable fighting skills, she usually operated alone, but would team up with other Slave Huntresses for more complex operations. She had invited Anastasia and Elaine in on some of her operations earlier, and now was a good time for Anastasia and Elaine to return the favours, as Adrianna had a slow year. Training five unbroken slaves and selling them on an undersupplied slave market would give her a respectable profit. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/2/11 17:10 

    Anastasia heard the doorbell, and ordered John to answer the door. 

    Anastasia and Elaine had invited Adrianna to their apartment, and it was probably her standing outside. 

      

    A few moments later, Adrianna showed up in the living room, followed by John. Adrianna wore a short, tight, black leather dress and thigh-high leather boots. Her long blond hair rested on her naked shoulders. Adrianna had dressed for action. She had heard of Anastasia and Elaine's great catch, and she was no doubt expecting to have some fun with the new slaves. 

      

    The hostesses' dresses were likewise apt to instil fear and admiration in slaves. Anastasia wore a red latex skirt and top with matching PVC knee-high boots and nail polish. Elaine wore classical thigh-high boots, hot pants, corset and opera gloves, all in black leather. 

      

    -"How great to see you again, Adrianna," said Anastasia as Adrianna entered the room. 

    The Ladies exchanged kisses on the cheek. 

    -"You too, both of you. You look so beautiful today," Adrianna replied. 

    -"And you look gorgeous, Adrianna. I really love your dress! It is so appropriate for what we have in store for you," said Elaine. 

    -"Thank you, Elaine. Now I am really intrigued," Adrianna smiled. 

    -Well, I am sure you heard we have been fortunate in our hunting lately…" Elaine started. 

    -"Yes, I heard. I heard you caught over twenty males. I am so happy for you," interrupted Adrianna. 

    -"That's right. And we wouldn't let you leave from here without a taste of course," continued Elaine. 

    -"I was hoping you would say that. It has been a while since I have had more than one male to put in his place. I really miss it." 

    -"Let's not keep poor Adrianna wait any longer," said Anastasia. "Let's go straight to the dungeon." 

      

    The three ladies entered the dungeon, where all the slaves were locked in their cells. 

    -"Look at this….26 slaves" said Adrianna as she glanced at the highest numbered cell. "You must have been really busy. Was it hard to capture them all? Did they give you any trouble?" 

      

    -"Not really" answered Elaine. "Like most males, they were both weak and stupid. Anastasia and I had them all on the ground in about five minutes." 

    -"Some of the more stupid ones tried to challenge us when we broke them in. But hopefully they have learned by now that they are too weak," Anastasia chimed in. 

    -"So typical. They don't even realise how inferior they are," Adrianna responded with a chuckle. 

      

    -"But this brings us to our agenda," said Elaine. "We don't really have time to train all these slaves. We were wondering if you were willing to buy some of the more difficult ones for 80,000 credits a piece and train them for sale." 

    -"Oh thank you, Elaine, but I couldn't possibly take them off you for such a low price. They will be worth twice that when trained, and I am sure you could get more than that in the market already. You can even sell them at that price to the Empress."  

    -"We want you to have them," said Anastasia. "You have helped us a lot earlier, and now it is our turn to help you. And you are doing us a favour by taking them. Training all these idiots take too much of our time, and you are so good with the resistant ones. Besides, the Empress is the only purchaser we can arrange on short notice, so we wouldn't win anything on price." 

      

    -"We know you want it, Adrianna" said Elaine. "You have been itching for some proper action for months." 

    -"You got me there. But just let me say how immensely grateful I am for letting me get in on this. I really owe you, girls." 

    -"Excellent!” said Elaine. ”But you might not be so pleased when you see the miserable creatures we want you to take."  

      

    She pointed to the cells in corner.  

    –"Slaves 23 to 26 have repeatedly misbehaved. They fear our whips, but they have a way to go before being properly broken in. You would do us a great favour by taking them." 

    -"It will be my absolute pleasure," replied Adrianna. 

    -"And we can't leave you with the rubbish only. We want you to pick one of the other slaves as well. Anyone you fancy" added Elaine. 

    -"Thank you. You are too kind. But I don't know which to choose," Adrianna replied. 

    -"That's ok. It is time for slave discipline. Why don't you do us the honour of dispensing it, and then choose afterwards?" suggested Anastasia. 

    -"I'd really like that," beamed Adrianna. 

      

    Elaine addressed the slaves: 

    -"Listen up slave scum. Mistress Adrianna will discipline you today. You'd better be on your best behaviour and not embarrass us."  

    She opened 3 cells with her wrist unit and ordered:  

    -"Slaves 1, 2 and 3! Get out NOW! And greet Mistress Adrianna." 

      

    Three slaves scurried out of their cells, and were kneeling in front of Adrianna seconds later, kissing her boots. 

      

    -"What implement would you like, Mistress Adrianna?" Anastasia asked. 

    -"I will go with a simple cane, I think," answered Adrianna and went to a nearby quiver to fetch one. She took a few practice swings in the air to find her grip, then pointed at one of the slaves ordering "You! Bend over!" 

      

    Adrianna positioned herself behind the slave. The two other slaves attended to each her boots, kissing them gently. Adrianna smiled and looked over at Anastasia and Elaine.  

    -"You have taught them some manners already. Not bad." 

      

    She raised her cane, and brought it down on the bent-over slave with vicious force. He cried out immediately, but unaffected Adrianna raised her cane again, hitting his ass equally hard 2 seconds later, followed by more howls. Adrianna was unrelenting. She continued to give the slave 50 hard cane strokes, leaving him sobbing before she ordered the slaves to switch. The next slave was given exactly the same treatment, as were eventually all 26. Some collapsed from the caning, but Adrianna continued regardless of their ability to take it. 

      

    As all this was going on, the girls chatted, laughed and caught up on the news and gossip since last they met. 

    As the last slave was sent back into his cell, Elaine asked Adrianna which slave she'd prefer as her fifth charge. After a little consideration she pointed at cell 15 and said "That one".  

    Anastasia opened the slave's cell and dragged him out. 

    -"Aren't you lucky,” she told him. “Just been selected by your new Mistress. You better go over and thank her."  

    The slave did as suggested and crawled over to Adrianna, kissing her boots saying, "Thank you, Mistress." 

      

    -"Do you think you can bring out the other slaves you are selling me out of their cells as well?” Adrianna asked Anastasia. “I would like to break them in from the get go. That always saves trouble later."  

    -"Of course, Mistress," replied Anastasia 

    -"This will be fun to watch," said Elaine. 

      

    Anastasia opened the cells for 23 to 26 and the slaves came out. Adrianna signalled for them to enter the center dungeon room, and the slaves crawled there with the ladies following. Anastasia and Elaine took their places along a wall of the center room, eagerly awaiting the scene about to take place. Adrianna positioned herself in front of the stairs leading out of the dungeon. 

    Adrianna addressed the slaves: 

    -"Slaves! I am now your new Mistress. I have bought you from Mistress Anastasia and Mistress Elaine, and you are now my property. You will need to be taught to fear me and respect me, and I am now going to give you the bullwhipping of your life."  

    Adrianna picked up and uncoiled the bullwhip that was attached to the belt of her dress. She continued:  

    -"I have heard you have a history of disobedience and escape attempts. I will not tolerate any such behaviour, but if you think you can escape, this is your chance. You are not restrained, and it is only me between you and the exit." 

      

    Adrianna swung the bullwhip in the air before cracking it. 

    –"I will begin whipping you now. Get down on all four and present your asses!" she announced. 

    Three of the slaves complied with her order, but the two other rose to their feet and started moving towards the exit and Adrianna. Adrianna swung her heavy bullwhip on one of the two, hitting him with great force on his torso, causing him to stop, shout out and gasp for air. 

    -"So at least two of you are stupid," she said as she was swinging the whip again, this time grappling the legs of the slave she had just hit, then yanking the whip so that he fell over. 

    -"You really think you can outfight a Female? You never learn, do you?" 

      

    While Adrianna disabled the first escaping slave, the second had manoeuvred up close to her, trying to get past her and up the stair. He didn't make it any further. As Adrianna yanked the whip to topple the first slave, she ensured her elbow impacted the second slave's face. Then she turned around with a swing kick into the slave's stomach which caused him to gasp for air. Adrianna followed up with a punch in the face before pulling him down on the floor.  

      

    She then took another swing with the whip, hitting again the first slave who had just gotten to his feet after first being tripped. He cried out with pain as the whip cracked across his back.  
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    Realising Adrianna had the upper hand and that he could not win, he tried to mitigate his situation by getting down on all four and presenting himself for punishment like three of the other slaves.  

    -"Sorry, Mistress," he uttered. 

    -"So you just realised how inferior you are?” Adrianna mocked him.  

    -"Better late than never I guess."  

    <CRACK>  

    The whip cracked across his back.  

    –"But you are not escaping punishment. Stay down and take it." 

    Adrianna whipped him one more time before giving the slave at her feet several powerful kicks. 

      

    -"Get back in position and present your ass," she ordered him. Realising he was beaten, he did as told. All five slaves were position, not daring to rebel anymore, after Adrianna's demonstration of power and authority. The blond beauty proceeded to whip all five severely. She gave the two rebels more attention than the others. Both were whipped until they collapsed on the floor, and then some more. As she punished them, she chastised them verbally. 

      

    -"You will need to learn that Women are your unquestioned superiors, and your duty is to give us your complete and utter obedience."  

    <CRACK> 

    -"This should teach you that I am too strong for you disobey. I will catch you and beat you up any time you try to escape. The punishment will be severe.”  

      

    As she finished the punishment, Adrianna shackled the hands of the slaves together and attached their collars to a long bar. This would prepare them for transport. 

      

    -"That was a great whipping, Mistress Adrianna," said Anastasia. "I really love how you break them by hitting the same spot" 

    -"Thank you, Mistress. I really enjoyed it. And you have been so kind to me. I had such a great time here," Adrianna replied. 

    -"We have too. Seeing such a dominant Lady like you put slaves in their place has been an absolute joy to watch. We'd so much like you to come again and help us in training the slaves here later," said Anastasia 

    -"I look forward to it. I will come anytime you want. Now I should pay you for the goods." 

    -"No need," said Elaine. "We have set up a contract for an interest free loan to the amount of 400,000 credits with collateral in the slaves. You just repay us when you sell them. You only need to approve the deal." 

    -"You are the best. I so owe you now." 

    -"Nonsense.  Go home and enjoy your new property." 

    -"Thanks, I will!" 

      

    The ladies kissed goodbye, and Adrianna yanked the leash of the first slave, pulling the chain gang of slaves out of the dungeon and the apartment and out on the streets of Underrock. Adrianna waved back to Anastasia and Elaine once more before turning the whip on the slaves, giving them a few lashes to encourage them. 

    -"Get moving, slaves. Faster!" 

      

    -That is a really beautiful sight," Anastasia said to Elaine. Elaine whispered her agreement and gave Anastasia a kiss on the lips.
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    Over the next month Anastasia and Elaine drilled and disciplined their slaves with the aim of breaking down their resistance to slavery and Female rule. The best way to do this was to make the males both love, fear and respect the ladies. Fear and respect was achieved through discipline and punishment, whereas love was achieved through feminine beauty and sexuality. The males had been starved of female contact in their hidden colony, and they now had it solely through being dominated by the beauties Anastasia and Elaine, with the occasional visit from Adrianna. This alone might easily be enough to give most of the males crushes on the Ladies. The chances of this happening were even further improved by the Ladies’ sexy appearance and clothing as well as their habit of making the males serve them as personal slaves from time to time. This included serving the ladies sexually. Both Anastasia and Elaine made their slaves worship their pussies, and sometimes they also raped slaves in front of the other slaves. 

      

    As the slaves fell in love with their Mistresses they would become voluntarily submissive to them, and thus becoming the loyal slaves the Mistresses sought to make. 

      

    One Ledan month after Anastasia and Elaine made their successful slave capture, they arranged an auction at the Underrock slave market together with Adrianna.  They had sufficiently broken the slaves for them to be sold at good prices. News of slave auctions would draw interest from all over Leda in this period of low slave supply, and Ladies from colonies all over the northern hemisphere came to attend the auction. 24 slaves were on sale, as Adrianna decided to keep one of her five slaves and Anastasia and Elaine decided to keep one of their 21 slaves. They would have kept more if not for the taxes that were levied on large private slave ownership – a measure to equalise slave holding in the empire. 

      

    The slave market consisted of one dungeon to hold the goods, next to an open area with a scene, where the auction itself was held. The market opened 5 hours before auction start. This gave prospective buyers a chance to inspect the slaves on sale before the auction itself. Each slave was placed in a small holding cell, with his collar chained to the wall. His bio and stats were readable on a screen outside his cell. Ladies were allowed to walk into the cells and check out the slaves up close and also to test their reactions to riding crops and small whips.  

      

    The pre-auction viewing was well-attended, which promised well for the auction. Anastasia, Elaine and Adrianna were in the dungeon to answer questions from interested Ladies. 

      

    Slave Market, Underrock, 195/3/9 12:00 

    The auction started at noon precisely. The floor in front of the scene was filled with Ledan Ladies eager to purchase slaves. In many cases it would be their first slave. On the scene were Adrianna, Anastasia and Elaine, all dressed in black mini-dresses and thigh-high boots. 

      

    Adrianna addressed the crowd while Anastasia walked the first slave onto the stage. He had his hands and feet shackled together, which made walking slower, but Anastasia's riding crop spurred him on. 

      

    -"Welcome to this auction ladies. We have on sale 24 males and I am sure they will delight you. They were all captured a month ago in sector 57 by these brave Ladies, Anastasia Frost and Elaine Caine." 

    The audience gave a warm applause for Anastasia and Elaine before Adrianna continued. 

      

    -"The first male on sale today, marked as slave 01, is a 92LY old Caucasian. He is 185cm tall and weighs 73 kg. He has been marked with the following stats by Certified Assessing Mistress Elaine Caine: 

    
    	 Obedience and loyalty:  5/10 

    	 Intelligence: 4/10 

    	 Physical Strength: 7/10 

    	 Pain Tolerance: 4/10 

    	 Sexual aptitude: 8/10  

   

    This male has a background as terraforming researcher on the former Western Confederation colony of Greenland, where he also formed part of its defence militia. When the colony surrendered in 184 he escaped with a group of militia members and ended up in the secret feral hide-out known as 57-32 in sector 57, where he was captured last month. We believe he can be rented to the terraforming industry by a new owner." 

      

    Adrianna paused and looked out on the audience. She continued. 

    -“Ladies, start the bidding. The opening offer is as usual 100,000 credits." 

    The bidding started. All bidding was done through wrist units, and the latest highest bid was displayed on a big screen over the scene. The highest bid climbed quickly to 140,000 Credits. Thereafter the Ladies seemed to think longer about submitting higher bids. Eventually the bidding climbed to 170,000 Credits, at which point only two Ladies were left in the competition. The winner offered 174,000 Credits for the slave. 

      

    -"Congratulations on your purchase, Mistress. The slave will be waiting for you in the dungeon once the auction finishes," Adrianna said before moving on to the next slave being brought out by Elaine. 

      

    Anastasia and Elaine’s apartment, Underrock, 195/3/9 15:00 

    The auction ended being very lucrative for Adrianna, Anastasia and Elaine. The total value of their slave sale amounted to 4,400,000 Credits. The four slaves Adrianna had broken in sold for 700,000 Credits, which enabled her to immediately repay Anastasia and Elaine their loan. 

    Anastasia and Elaine were now wealthy. Back in the apartment they would celebrate their success with hot lovemaking. Deciding what to do with their newfound wealth would be a matter for the next day. 
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    If you have any comments on the books in this series, questions about the Ladies of Hera universe or even requests for particular parts of this universe to be explored in future books, please contact the author on 

    clnorthbridge@protonmail.com 
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