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CHAPTER 1



"K'Endarra?  Are you busy?" Jendri asked from the door of the queen's study. The First Consort held something behind her back where K'Endarra couldn't see.

"Not at all, my love.  I just finished my judicial review, thank the gods.  Come in and...  What have you got there?"

Jednri knelt gracefully before her lord and tenderly kissed her boots.  Her shining red hair almost covered the leather as she worshiped.

"Jendri, I see you are trying to hide something," K'Endarra teased.  "What have you got up your sleeve?"  As she asked, she lifted her wife's head from the floor and kissed her, gently probing between Jendri's legs with one of her own.

"Oh, my lord," Jendri groaned, writhing on the leather.  "I am not hiding anything.  In fact, I cannot wait to tell you!"

"So, you do not wish to taste my royal womanhood?  Something else is more important?"

Jendri laughed and pushed away the envelope.   "As you know, nothing is more important.  Please allow me to serve you."

"Is this your day to come?" K'Endarra inquired, sliding her boot back and forth between Jendri's trembling thighs.  Her wife was already flushed.  K'Endarra could see her pulse beating in her throat.  It was good to be queen, and make your wives come to you naked on their knees.

"No, lord queen, but I do not care.  Please, share your orgasms with me," Jendri begged, although she held fast to the boot that tortured her, moving against the Paxverdian Jewel locked securely in her crotch.  K'Endarra leaned forward and hooked Jendri's nipple rings, pulling her up enough to kiss her sensually while her wife writhed helplessly on her boot.

K'Endarra held Jendri there and allowed her to stimulate herself further before pulling her leg free, eliciting a moan of agony.  "Very well.  You may take me in your mouth, slave wife, and receive my climaxes."

Without any further discussion, Jendri opened the queen's trousers, exposed the royal genitalia, and went face-first into the moist bush that shielded her lord's mighty clitoris.  Both women sighed in delight, and K'Endarra put a hand on the back of Jendri's neck to remind her she was owned by a powerful, demanding queen.

Jendri whimpered, and without being told, spread her knees so her juices ran down her legs.  It was just one more way to show submission to her liege, because her fiery need, when she could not come herself, would be even worse.

K'Endarra smiled.  It was her due, and when it was Jendri's day to orgasm, the pleasure would be all the more keen for all the deprivation she suffered in advance.  "That's right.  Eat me well, slut.  It is all you will get today."

Jendri did not mind, and she played up her need and discomfort, which was not all that difficult, for they were as real as the queen's orgasms would be. She thrust her hips at her wife as she ate her, knowing this, too, intensified the queen's pleasure

K'Endarra was soon aroused past the point of no return, and her climax spilled into Jendri as she shouted in triumph.  Her wife had been willingly conquered once again.  The queen wriggled in ecstasy as Jendri served her, coaxing several more orgasms from the voracious organ before K'Endarra eased her head away.  "Thank you, darling.  That was lovely.  And I already know you enjoyed it as well."  She lay back in her swivel chair, flushed with happiness.

Jendri had.  She was almost swooning with desire, and she leaned, panting, against her wife's knees until she could gather her wits.  "Oh, my lord, you are too wonderful for mere mortals," she sighed.  "I can never get too much of your pleasure."

K'Endarra laughed.  "Even though you are so often in my presence when I use my other wives?  Are you saying I do not come enough?"

"You could try to come more," Jendri said plaintively, rearranging her hair.

The queen howled with laughter.  "We shall see what my other wives have to say about that!  Now, what is that, a letter?"

"Oh!  Yes!  And you'll never guess who it is from!  Julia has written to me as Duke of Paxverdi.  She requests she be allowed to join us there on your Royal Progress."  Jendri retrieved the letter from where it had gotten lodged under the desk, and handed it up to K'Endarra.

K'Endarra pulled Jendri up onto her lap and read the letter with one arm around her wife.  "Well!  She offers to bring her own provisions and pavilions so Paxverdi will not be overtaxed.  What do you wish to do, my lord duke?"

"She may wish to have her privacy and a few delicacies from home, but she isn't bringing that many people.  We can easily accommodate her, and I would like to see her, and her consort, again, wouldn't you?  Besides, she says she has something to share with us."

K'Endarra concurred.  "By all means, invite her!  I think it would be fun.  Be off and tell your sister-wives.  There's a dear, and I'll see you all at dinner." She kissed Jendri and helped her up from her lap.

"Isn't this your night in the harem, my lord?' Jendri turned to ask from the doorway.

K'Endarra grinned.  "It is!  Would you like to ... come?"

"I would love to join you there if it pleases you ... nothing more," Jendri said hopefully.

"Then I would love to have your company," K'Endarra nodded.  "Now, shoo.  I still have paperwork to clean up.  More's the pity."

Jendri had her own work as well, and her response to Queen Julia of the Osterlanders was her highest priority.  Soon a letter was speeding on its way over the mountains by royal messenger.

That evening at dinner, Sharue, the queen's favorite, was pouting a little at the thought of K'Endarra leaving them for her harem.  Since Jendri hadn't had a chance to tell the others about Julia, the time seemed right.  But of course, she addressed the queen first.

"My lord, would this be a good time to share the news from Osterland?"

"Have you not done so already?" K'Endarra inquired from her chair above Jendri, who knelt naked beside it to serve her royal spouse.

"I had no opportunity this afternoon.  Like you, I had other obligations," Jendri explained.

"Then by all means," K'Endarra agreed.  "Lick this plate, slut," she said to V'Anekka, who knelt naked on the other side.  Her senior wives were usually not permitted to eat at the table with her.  It was part of their submissive discipline to eat from the queen's dirty plates on the floor.

"Thank you, my lord wife," V'Anekka said, and she bowed to obey.  There was always enough to eat.  It wasn't about dietary restriction, just maintenance of the hierarchy.  Sharue, the favorite, sat at the other end of the table, but she had to serve herself.

"Very well," Jendri said.  "Julia of Osterland has written to request a visit with us in Paxverdi.  She and her consort will join us there on the progress."
 "And she has something to share," K'Endarra added.  "You know what that means."

Sharue didn't.  "What does it mean, K'Endarra?"

V'Anekka, Jendri and K'Endarra answered together. "Sex toys!"

Sharue slumped.  "Oh."  She didn't care for toys.  She liked soft, romantic encounters in bed, with flowers and candles and perhaps perfumed oils.  Her tastes were not that fully developed yet.

"Now, now," K'Endarra chided jokingly.  "I am sure if you open your mind as well as you do your legs, you will thoroughly enjoy yourself."

Sharue sighed.  "Yes, K'Endarra.  I'll try.  But I will miss you tonight, too!"

K'Endarra looked at her.  "But you do not enjoy going to the harem with me, and I would not force you.  I take Jendri and V'Anekka because they want to go.  Jendri is coming along tonight.  Anyone else?'

"If it pleases my lord, I will stay with Sharue," V'Anekka volunteered.  "We are cramming for her entrance exams which she will take just before our departure."

"By all means.  We all want a favorable outcome to that!" K'Endarra declared.  She also knew V'Anekka didn't enjoy empty orgasms, the kind she endured when the queen lay with other women, in her presence but too far away to touch.  She didn't wish to push any of her wives too hard, so she generally only did that to V'Anekka when she planned to be intimate with her right away. 

The queen rose from the table, and all her wives bowed to the floor. K'Endarra went to Sharue first, raised her, kissed her and caressed her deeply to torture her.  Then the monarch released her and did the same to V'Anekka, until her second consort moaned in her arms.  "Good.  Stay ready for me, both of you, and I will make use of you tomorrow.  Come along, Jendri."  She raised her first wife last, and took her hand as they went out together.

"What do you have planned for this evening?" Jendri asked the queen as they made their way through the passageways, some public, and some hidden, which led to the large harem on the fourth floor.

"Adoration of me," K'Endarra joked, and they both laughed.  "Why?  Do you have any recommendations?"

"If it were up to me, I would have them all worship you with their mouths and I would lie in your arms and kiss you and caress you the entire time," Jendri said dreamily.  "I love to be as close to you as possible and feel your orgasms as intensely as I can when I am under your discipline."

The hair stood up on the back of K'Endarra's neck when her wife spoke to her like that, and she was immediately aroused.  "That is a very attractive image.  I will adapt it slightly.  I will butt-fuck them with my boot-heels at the same time.  And numbing gel for the Asperian noblewomen."

"Of course," Jendri agreed.  "Thank you, my lord."  As they had just arrived outside the great bronze doors, Jendri prostrated herself and kissed K'Endarra's boots.  "You are entirely too good to me," she murmured against the leather.

"Get up, woman, or you will render me incapable of walking unaided," K'Endarra growled, anxious to begin.  "Give the orders, and join me in my bed."  Turning, she spun the combination and the doors parted to admit them. Inside, two concubines pulled them closed, and they all proceeded toward the immense circular bed in the middle of the main room.  This was never touched unless the queen was present, except to change it and make it ready for her. Around the perimeter of the room were various couches to be occupied by the concubines she did not invite to her bed.  Down the various hallways were private rooms, bathing facilities and other living areas

When K'Endarra wandered out of one of the pink marble bathrooms, her women, with all required equipment, were assembled on their knees around her bed, awaiting further instructions.  K'Endarra climbed onto the bed and arranged herself at the head of it, against a mound of pillows.  "What do you think, Jendri?  Shall we start with the most senior first, or the most junior?  Or throw dice, perhaps?"  She patted the bed to invite Jendri up.

"Let's throw dice.  The element of chance is more amusing," Jendri said, joining her wife.  So the senior concubine brought dice, and everyone gathered around to see who would pleasure the queen, and who would be buggered by her heels, first.  Amid a great deal of squealing and howls of disappointment, the concubines made themselves ready.  They also placed the special butt-plug boots upon K'Endarra's feet, and liberally coated the heels with fruit-flavored gel.

"Now, all Asperian nobles should be numbed, and no one may come until it wears off.  I will come nine times, once with each of you.  My first consort will have the honor of kissing and caressing me while I am being served.  After I am finished, you will retire to the couches, and I will devise a new amusement for the morning.  Those who have given me the best orgasms may be allowed to come then." 

"May we make love to your boots while we are waiting our turns, my lord?" one eager young woman asked.  She was already panting with desire.

"I see no reason not to.  Make sure plenty of the lubricating gel is available.  I like to slide deeply into your shapely buttocks," K'Endarra teased.

Jendri was beside herself by now.  She could hardly wait to begin.  It was no lie when she told K'Endarra and her other wives that the most exciting thing she had ever seen was another woman's head between the queen's legs, and now that her wife knew that, she made sure Jendri saw it often.  Jendri seemed incapable of jealousy.  All her being was directed toward K'Endarra's happiness, no matter how many other women that included.

The concubines arranged themselves and one another as directed.  The change-outs in the queen's crotch had to be managed quickly, so as not to lose momentum, while the more complex changes on the boot-heels had to be done more slowly.  Everyone had to know her place in the rotations before they could begin.

While Jendri naturally envied (privately, of course) the concubines as they consumed the queen's genitalia, she was just as jealous of the ones impaled on K'Endarra's heels.  The invasive grinding deep in the ass was one of her special pleasures and desires.  As a wife, though, she could not participate in that manner in the harem.  She was considered too fine for the heels of her wife.  But they did it frequently in their private apartments to please Jendri, whose need for humiliation was as insatiable as the queen's for orgasm.

The first two concubines to support the queen's boots moved into place, groaning and writhing at the entry of the butt plugs.  All the same, they found it as sensuous as Jendri did, and gladly wiggled their behinds seductively, begging for more.  They would soon get all they wanted of that!  The first to lick the royal private parts disappeared into K'Endarra's thick black muff, and began to do her duty.

K'Endarra threw back her head with a groan of delight, and pulled Jendri close.  Their kisses were passionate and deep, and through them, Jendri easily understood the queen's appreciation of the woman in her pussy.  "Oh, Jendri! Oh!"  K'Endarra moaned.  The fingers of her right hand found their way to Jendri's chastity device, and gripped it.  From time to time, K'Endarra also sought out her wife's nipple rings, and teased her with her fingers through them, tugging and twisting until Jendri shrieked.

Jendri began to press herself against K'Endarra's hip, seeking more stimulation.  This only made it worse, but also better at the same time. "I wish I had your heel up my ass," Jendri murmured so only K'Endarra could hear her.

"You shall, my love, in good time.  Ah, gods!  Her tongue is hot and strong in me!" K'Endarra suddenly cried out.  "She will make me burst!"  She turned to Jendri.  "Suck my tongue as she sucks my clit!  You will feel my orgasm as much as I do!"

Jendri's juices flooded the bed linens no less than the queen's and the concubines' as the monarch quickly approached her first climax.  Jendri humped up and down against K'Endarra, whimpering into their kisses, gasping for air whenever she could.  "Uh!  K'Endarra!  Oh!  Yes!"

Under her heels, the first two concubines squealed as the queen drilled deeply into them.  Then, as she came, they bore her weight as her ass rose off the bed in pursuit of the greatest possible sensations in her linked internal and external clitoria, marks of her regal lineage.

Jendri throbbed hotly as she felt her wife's first come of the evening, and she groaned deeply as her own clitoris writhed madly, clamped securely behind the Paxverdi jewel that guarded her.  She would never come without the queen's permission, never, as long as she lived.  "Oh, my lord!  I feel it!  Your orgasms overwhelm us!"  She pushed into K'Endarra's hand to feel her deprivation even more keenly.

"And that was only the first!  Change!" the queen panted, eager to continue. 

In a matter of less than a minute, K'Endarra was riding a new face while other concubines continued taking turns supporting her heels.  Jendri licked her lips, watching the other women, some under the boots, one who couldn't be seen at all, and the ones who caressed the queen's fancy, tooled leather with their nipples, hair and tongues.  She wanted to be all of them at once.  Still, Jendri was not unhappy to be in K'Endarra's arms.  She alone could kiss her queen, and feel the explosions of ecstasy throughout her whole body.  Because K'Endarra came with such power, thrusting rapidly onto the faces of her grateful lovers, it was all Jendri could do to maintain their embrace.

One after another, K'Endarra pushed her mound into a succession of eager lips and tongues.  When her cries of delight were especially intense, Jendri took note so those concubines could be rewarded, then she reveled even more in the torture K'Endarra provided through her orgasmic convulsions. 

Under her heels, concubines wailed in awe and desire, hoping they could please the queen enough in their own turns in her vagina.  As the numbing gel finally began to wear off, the Asperian nobles in the harem were able to enjoy sympathetic orgasms with their lord, and they sighed and screamed with release.  Eventually, K'Endarra received her last orgasm, twisting and turning in the mouth and asses of the final three concubines to pleasure her. 

Her chest heaving, she managed to ask Jendri, "Did you see who pleased me most?"

Jendri nodded, still gasping in heat and her own unfulfilled need.

"Good.  Tell me in the morning," K'Endarra directed.  She moved to a dry spot, and was heard from no more that evening.  She was satiated for a change.  The concubines quietly slipped away to their couches.

Jendri moved, too, her hands in her crotch as she tried not to moan aloud in her distress.  She was constantly driven to the brink of orgasm then left to twist, because it was what her wife demanded.  It was hard, and sometimes she wished for more relief than that which was authorized.  But as always, she found happiness in her deprivation and in K'Endarra's appreciation, and that relaxed her enough to go to sleep.






  







CHAPTER 2



Jendri could not keep from clinging to K'Endarra's arm as they walked back down to the royal apartments the next morning.  The three-woman daisy-chain the queen had ordered for the concubines who had pleased her most the previous night had been entertaining, but of course it had done nothing to decrease Jendri's desire for her wife.  It hadn't been meant to.  In fact, its purpose was exactly the opposite, along with stimulating K'Endarra to enjoy two of her other concubines in her bed as Jendri watched from one of the couches.

"Oh, my lord Queen," Jendri groaned.  "If only you would touch me!  Or at least, allow me one of your orgasms for my very own."

"Is tomorrow not your day to enjoy release?  I will touch you then, that is a promise," K'Endarra said, patting Jendri's arm indulgently. 

"I did not mean to beg release, just to feel your touch upon me as you orgasm without such a large audience.  Something a bit more private," Jendri sighed.

"I think I will have some time early this afternoon for an intimate encounter with you.  Tonight, of course, I will have Sharue.  And you and V'Anekka are invited as well.  I do enjoy having my wives together for love-making."

"Oh, thank you, K'Endarra!  I just want so much to serve you well," Jendri smiled.  "And of course, I would love to attend you as you have Sharue this evening.  I will alert V'Anekka, too."

"Excellent.  In my bedroom after lunch, then," K'Endarra kissed her wife goodbye in the hallway of their private rooms, and went off to prepare for her scheduled duties.

Thus it was several hours later when they next met. Jendri and K'Endarra were the only ones for lunch, because V'Anekka had taken Sharue to the university library to inspire her and make her focus.

As soon as the servants had prepared the table and withdrawn, Jendri began to disrobe to serve the queen, but K'Endarra stopped her.  "Eat with me for once, my darling," she requested.  "We really must make more time for intellectual conversation when we have the opportunity.  Sit here," she invited, holding out a chair for her wife.

"Um, oh, thank you, K'Endarra," Jendri said, blushing.  She had gotten so used to dining on the floor she hoped to remember her table manners.  But in truth there was no danger, and as nearly equal as they could be, they discussed politics and affairs of state over a leisurely meal.

When they were done, K'Endarra said, "I believe we have an engagement. So now you may go and prepare my bedroom like the slave-wife we both know you are!"  She sent Jendri off with a slap to her backside to remind her once again of her place.

There was really nothing to prepare.  The servants had done their jobs, so all Jendri had to do was undress, kneel at the foot of the bed and wait.  She did take some time to freshen up first, but she was still in place well before K'Endarra arrived.  The queen looked down at her wife, who was already flushed with anticipation.  She smiled and shook her head in amusement, and flopped down on the end of the bed.  "Go ahead.  Heels to crotch to arouse me, slut, then I shall have you, and you shall have my pleasure all to yourself."

Jendri fell on her face and began to lick her way up the queen's boots, being careful not to rush.  She could hear K'Endarra opening her own pants, and the aromatic musk of both women perfumed the air.  Jendri embraced her lord's boots with her breasts, caressing them as she adored her wife.  "I can hardly wait to taste you, my darling wife," Jendri groaned.

"It must be hard to watch my entire harem consuming my orgasms," K'Endarra mused.  "I know how much you enjoy doing it yourself."

"Ah, but the anticipation, the discipline," Jendri sighed.  "May I?"

"Of course.  But not too long.  I wish to drill you into the bed."

"Gods.  Oh, gods," Jendri moaned.  There were so many wonderful ways to be taken by K'Endarra, Jendri sometimes wondered if she could live long enough to experience each of them enough, especially since she had to wait her turn among all the other women.

When K'Endarra felt her clitoris had expanded fully, enough to fill her wife's hungry mouth, she made her stop.  "I'll let you lick me clean again when I've had my way," she promised, then drew Jendri into a kiss by her nipple rings.  "We must remove your bonds, my love.  We'll leave just the jewelry." The various chains that bound Jendri to her lord were taken off for the moment of their physical joining.

K'Endarra rose and undid her lord's pants further, revealing her dildo harness.  Seeing this, Jendri ran to the bedside table and looked back expectantly.  "Thick, smooth leather," K'Endarra ordered, and Jendri brought the largest she could find.

K'Endarra fitted it into place with a grunt of pleasure.  The reverse side of her harness held a custom-made cup that would firmly grip and massage her own genitals as she put the dildo into her wife.  "I guarantee you will feel everything.  You will receive all I have to offer."  She took Jendri's hand and pulled her up into the bed, nearer the bottom than the top, strategically placed a couple of pillows, then began to caress her wife, toying with her nipple rings and teasing her aching pussy around her jewel.  Immediately Jendri began to secrete lubricants indicative of her enormous desire for her wife. 

"Please, K'Endarra, oh, please!" Jendri cried out, not really caring what she got as long as she had the queen's undivided attention for a little while.  She knew she could not come, but she could lie in K'Endarra's arms and feel loved and cherished.

"You are such a good wife," K'Endarra murmured.  "Never has anyone understood me as you did, right from the start."

"Uh, oooh, thank you," Jendri groaned, turning this way and that in her frenzy to be touched, used, taken, or anything her queen wished. 

K'Endarra gently pushed Jendri onto her back and mounted her, slowly lowering herself between her first consort's legs.  She began to tease the opening of Jendri's vagina with the blunt end of the leather dildo.

"Ai! Ai!" Jendri squealed.  The least touch drove her wild, it happened so seldom, and she waited so long, while being stimulated so mercilessly every day. She arched frantically and shrieked for release.

"You have only to ask, and I will stop," K'Endarra said sweetly, sinking down into her wife.  Slowly she began to rock.  Because of the jewel, she couldn't go too fast or too hard.  Instead, she left the speed and pressure up to her wife.  "Make me come for you, darling," K'Endarra growled.

"Oh, my love!  Do anything you want!  Do anything to me!  Just fuck me hard!"

Jendri knew the closer she got to orgasm before her special night, the more spectacular her experience would finally be.

"I don't want to hurt you, with your jewel still in.  You set the pace.  I am against the footboard to keep us in place," K'Endarra told her, still rocking in her wife's hot cunt.  "I will stay in as deep as you want."

Jendri moved in perfect obedience, first matching the rocking, then going as fast as she could tolerate.  "Gods, K'Endarra, fuck!  Good!  Hard!  Hurt me!"

"I have no need or desire to do that," K'Endarra objected gently.  "But tomorrow night, when you are free of your jewel, I will bang you hard enough to bruise your insides, if that's what you want."

"I want your come!" Jendri grunted, thrusting upward.  "Just come in me!  I need you so much!"

"Then you make it happen," K'Endarra grinned evilly.  "You can have all the come you can get out of me."

Jendri clung to her lord and bucked up with all her strength, making K'Endarra cry out in pleasure.  Jendri moved as hard as she could, pinned down the way she was, until K'Endarra began to pant in anticipation of her release.  "Good!  That's good!  Keep going, slut wife!" K'Endarra gasped. "Uh!  Ohhhhhh!  Oh,  Jendri!  Aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh!"

Now the queen's ass rose and fell, and she spasmed in ecstasy.  "Yes, Jendri!  Coming!  Take it all!  Slut!  Drown, come-sponge!  Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" The queen let go completely, flying up and down between her wife's legs as pussy juice collected between them and ran down to the sheets.  "You want come?  I'll give you come!" K'Endarra bellowed.

Jendri screeched under her wife, wild with need and heat, but gladly absorbing every drop, every movement, every sensation of her wife's pleasure. She was soaking in it.  She wanted to drown, if it pleased the merciless monarch in her crotch.  "Come for me!  Come for me!" she pleaded, pulling, grasping with her pussy, writhing for more.

"Ah!  I can't" K'Endarra cried out, and she collapsed at last.  "Oh, you are some fuck!  You are queen of the sluts!  And queen of my heart, too," she sighed, wriggling contentedly, wringing sobs from her wife.  Jendri frequently reached the point of pre-orgasmic spasms when she was strongly stimulated, and now her excited body jerked involuntarily as her womanhood sought complete release.

"You come so beautifully, my lord K'Endarra.  I am a lucky wife to belong to you," Jendri murmured, unable to control her movements, yet reveling in her helplessness.  "I beg you to let me lick you clean."

"Go ahead.  Enjoy my honey.  Now you will have this to sustain you through my relations tonight with Sharue, until I take you again in your chambers tomorrow.  Now that will be worth waiting for!" The queen turned over to give her room.

Jendri slid out and down between K'Endarra's legs.  "Yes, my lord.  I will be happy to serve you again."

"Good, because tonight, after you attend us here, I am giving you to V'Anekka to relieve her needs.  Do as she tells you."

"Yes, my lord," Jendri agreed with a shudder.  The Second Consort was very strict with her.

"Excellent.  Lick my come off my boots, and be quick about it.  I have other appointments," K'Endarra ordered.

But Jendri asked, "Let me change them for you, and I will lick them, and clean and shine them!"

"Very well," K'Endarra laughed.  She knew what Jendri wanted! The queen left her behind to clean up, and went out.






  







CHAPTER 3



That evening, K'Endarra made good on all her promises, and so did Jendri. She presented her lord's polished boots with secret smile, and waited quietly for her discipline.  Soon she and V'Anekka were tethered to the foot of K'Endarra's bed by their thick white leather collars, leashes and gold chains. There they would stay, dying for the queen's touch and living for her fulfillment until she was satisfied, and dismissed them.

Up at the top of the bed, at the headboard, the queen arranged her youngest wife to pleasure her.  Hidden in the headboard were many interesting contraptions, such as handles and shackles.  For this evening, K'Endarra planned to ride Sharue's face, using grips to hold herself in place.  It was not one of Sharue's favorite positions by any means, for she would be trapped, forced to serve and unable to come until later, if her wife willed it.  Yet she was the favorite and she was in the queen's bed while her other wives were tied to it, far away at the foot.  Relatively speaking, Sharue had nothing to complain about, and no hope of any changes if she did.

Jendri had asked V'Anekka to bind her hands behind her back for a change, to which K'Endarra hardly objected, if she even knew.  As long as her senior wives could only watch and listen to her joining with Sharue, she had them where she wanted them.

In fact, they could hear little at the beginning of the queen's rutting due to the distance and the lovers' lowered voices, but there would be plenty to hear later.

Then, as K'Endarra mounted Sharue's chest and face, her other wives sensed her arousal, and their torment began.  V'Anekka was numbed right before she was tied, but only for half an hour.  She might come with the queen, but if not, she had the use of Jendri thereafter.  Jendri, of course, was waiting for her release the next night.  All her pleasure this evening would be vicarious.

Slowly, sensuously, the queen slid up and down, making her favorite chase her pussy.  But Sharue could only reach so far, then she had to wait in frustration for the aromatic womanhood to cover her face again.  "Oh, please, K'Endarra," she moaned.  "Let me serve you properly."

"When I am ready," K'Endarra smiled down at her.  "My other wives don't want me to come too fast.  They get much more out of a long, slow approach."

Jendri was already twisting in her bonds.  The delightful musk of all the women already mingled in the room, and the moist sounds of licking reminded her of the bliss she was denied.  It wasn't all that long ago she had herself been the favorite, and only, consort.  V'Anekka was only a concubine then, and no one had heard of Sharue.  But K'Endarra had far more stimulation and satisfaction conveniently available to her now, and that pleased Jendri more than being favorite.

"Oh, my lord, use her," Jendri moaned, sliding up and down the thick post as much as her bonds would allow.  This wasn't much, as the thick white collar was lashed tight to the wood with its matching white leash.  Jendri pressed hard against the unyielding bed, trying to feel as much of the queen's experience as she could.

About twenty feet away, V'Anekka was doing almost the same thing, tied to the foot of the bed at the other post.  Her hands were untied, but that didn't make a lot of difference.  She could reach out toward the queen, but still could not touch her.  Unable to restrain herself, V'Anekka banged her hips against the frame of the bed, desperate to feel something.  Her leash and collar held her head tightly in place, too, so all she could do was move slightly to her left to have a better view of the royal lovers.

Sharue's torment continued.  She adored and worshipped K'Endarra, as did all her wives, and wanted to make her happy, but her motives were still somewhat selfish.  She wanted more attention, time, contact and orgasm for herself, and not just her wife.  Therefore she did her duty with an ulterior motive, a behavior K'Endarra had yet to discipline out of her. 

Fortunately, the outcome for the queen was the same as if Sharue was doing it all for her.  As soon as the magic tongue touched her, K'Endarra had no more concerns about Sharue's motivation.  Moreover, she had two other wives, longing for her and begging her to come in her favorite's mouth, just so they could experience her enjoyment.  They needed her pleasure more than their own, even if Sharue had not yet reached that level of psychological development.  And, being only mortal, their bodies screamed for mercy as well, and she could feel it – all of it.

"Fuck her!  Fuck her!" V'Anekka grunted as she jerked in her bindings. "Make us all feel your come, my lord.  Gods, please!"

Jendri by now only panted, because all her energy went into straining toward her wife and queen.  She could barely voice the pathetic whimpering that escaped her now and again.  The sight of K'Endarra's tight backside moving while her pussy was in Sharue's mouth was almost too much for her to take in.

K'Endarra decided to show mercy in the form of speed.  She wouldn't make anyone wait any longer for her first orgasm.  "Faster, Sharue!  I want to come now!  Hard and fast, slut!"

Both Jendri and V'Anekka moaned loudly at this, wild with envy for Sharue's privileged status.  Only she would consume the queen's honey this night, while the others went without.  It was actually worse for V'Anekka, who couldn't come yet, as her gel had not worn off.  Her interior clits pounded, on fire.

K'Endarra imagined she was almost pulled backward by the need of her wives behind her.  She was especially sensitive to their levels of desire, and made certain they would feel her release.  She bounced up and down on Sharue's face, squeezed with her thighs and made her youngest wife squeal. Then she came all over her, yelling as though she were leading a cavalry charge.

"Aaaaaagggghhhhhhhhhh!  Ah my slut cunt wives!  Ahhhh!  Take it!  Take me!  Feel me!  Uh uh uh uh uh!"  Her hips jerked forward in time with her cries, and all three consorts shrieked in heat and lust for her.  Jendri gnashed her teeth and whipped her head in its collar, and V'Anekka bruised her thighs on the bedpost as they tried to join in, futile though it was.  Sharue's hips jumped in concert with K'Endarra's, but that brought her only more demands, and her own sounds were muffled completely in K'Endarra's voracious womanhood. 

Abruptly, the queen pulled back from Sharue.  "Jendri and V'Anekka! Come here at once."  She slid over to one side of the bed while her senior wives scrambled to free themselves and obey her.  "One taste each."  She spread her legs wide and allowed each woman to savor her steaming pussy for a few seconds, eliciting moans of gratitude.  "That's enough.  V'Anekka, take your slave and go."

She turned from them as abruptly as she had abandoned Sharue, and returned to her youngest wife, gathering her into a hearty embrace.  "I am yours for the rest of the night," she murmured lovingly.  Neither she nor Sharue heard the others leave.

Out in the hallway. Jendri stood, dazed, looking at her collar and leash, which she had gathered up on her way out.

V'Anekka had hers, as well.  "What happened?" she asked her sister-wife.

"I – I'm not sure.  Look," she held out a handful of pieces from her leash.

"What, have you bitten it though?" V'Anekka stared.

"I didn't mean to!  It must have happened in her orgasmic frenzy.  I was beside myself!" Jendri confessed.  "The power of her climax must have driven me mad for a moment."

"You will have to tell her," V'Anekka cautioned.  "But I don't think she will be displeased to have had that effect on you.  Come along, now. I wish to make use of you, Queen of the Come-Sponges."

Jendri laughed at K'Endarra's nickname for her.  "It will be my honor to serve Your Serene Highness."

 Once in V'Anekka's chambers, the princess sent Jendri into the bath and told her to wait there until called.  Jendri took the opportunity to clean up, wondering what V'Anekka was doing.  She knew she must be changing her costume, but when V'Anekka called her out, she was naked.  However, she carried a bundle into the bath with her and closed the door again, leaving Jendri none the wiser.  With nothing else to do, Jendri turned down the bed and otherwise prepared for their lovemaking.  The second consort found her on her knees beside the bed when she reappeared.

Jendri looked up, and almost swooned.  "Oh, dear gods!" she moaned. V'Anekka, even attired in next to nothing, was spectacular.  Her high black boots were of the most delicate and supple leather, like a second skin.  Her identical gloves and nearly-non-existent short leather pants were the only other things she wore.  Jendri shuddered and reached out to stroke the boots, but V'Anekka stopped her.  "Use your mouth," she ordered.

"Of course, my lord.  These boots, are they new?"

"I had them made just for us.  How do you like them?" V'Anekka asked. She backed slowly to the bed, forcing Jendri to crawl on her belly after her.

"I adore them!  When I lick your ankle, I can feel your pulse."

"Then lick and kiss them some more, until I feel ready," V'Anekka said sternly.  She knew how it excited Jendri when she was slightly harsh.  In truth they were the dearest of friends, as well as willing lovers.  K'Endarra may have ordered them together, but they were never reluctant, and would have been together more if the queen allowed it.  They kissed, which they weren't supposed to do.  It was a risk they were willing to take occasionally, and so far they had gotten away with it.

Slowly Jendri worked her way up one boot, then the other.  V'Anekka was ready for more far sooner than she let on, but she kept Jendri down on the floor at her feet in order to make her all the more desperate, and make their intimacy last longer.  When she felt both boots were sufficiently worshipped, she gave further instructions.  "I will keep them on for our love-making, but when I am satisfied, you will remove them, take them to the hearth and polish them before you sleep on the floor.  There are wooden boot forms in my wardrobe on which to shine them. They will not stand up otherwise."

V'Anekka rose and beckoned Jendri to climb onto her bed.  "Can you guess what I am going to do to you?"

"Whatever it is, my lord Princess, I am willing," Jendri said honestly.

"I am going to do to you what I would like K'Endarra to do to me, but only to an extent.  As you know, I like to be taken from behind with the Osterlander dildo.  But I am afraid that, in your current state of arousal, you might be pushed to orgasm.  So I will take you from behind, but up your ass."

Jendri shuddered.  That dildo would tear her apart!  But she did not protest.

V'Anekka went on.  "However, that dildo is too large for anyone's anus.  I will use a three-quarter version of the original.  Shackle yourself."

Breathing a sigh of relief, Jendri hurried to obey.  It would still be a brutal joining, and a challenge to her self-control. 

V'Anekka knew better than to plow her sister-wife open as their lord would, nor would she let the first consort come by mistake.  As her secondary dominant, it was her duty to preserve and prepare Jendri properly for K'Endarra's use, not to ruin her.  But having some fun with her was not out of bounds.  She came up behind Jendri and ran her gloved hands all over her body, twisting her nipple rings, spreading her legs a little further, pushing up into her canal to see how wet it was.  None of this was really necessary.  V'Anekka only did it to remind Jendri that she no longer belonged to herself, and had no power or choice.

Jendri moaned, "V'Anekka," she gasped.

"Do not bother to beg," her superior warned.

"No, I – I was just going to say how enchanting you are."

"You may feel differently in a moment or two.  Now, bend your head down so you can look backward between your legs, then keep it down until I free you," V'Anekka commanded, and when Jendri had done so, she treated her captive to the sight of ever so slowly removing her black leather pants.  These were soon wadded into a gag and stuffed into Jendri's mouth with the juicy side in.  Then, as Jendri groaned with desire, V'Anekka put on a harness and inserted into it the base of the Osterlander variant she had promised to use.  "I will use you to lubricate this.  Enjoy it, slave."

"Mmmmm!  Mmmmm!" Jendri grunted as the thing slid in.  While not as big as the original, it was still large and irregular enough to be extremely pleasant to the bound woman, who could not help but grip it with her vaginal muscles, bouncing on the bed to get it in harder and deeper. 

The princess teased her for about ten seconds then said, "Enough, slut. You're already dripping with your pathetic needs.  But as you know, you will wait for your lord to have you tomorrow."  With that, V'Anekka quickly withdrew, causing Jendri to squeal in dismay.

The princess' next thrust took Jendri's mind completely away from her loss. She was lifted off the bed by the dildo the second consort jammed up her ass, and she began to twist and turn in her shackles as she luxuriated in being roughly used.  Knowing V'Anekka liked to hear her cry out, she whimpered and moaned and made a decent show of trying to free herself. Then she tried another tactic, wiggling seductively to please the princess more quickly to gain her release.  Finally, she hung limp in delicious surrender, watching upside down as V'Anekka drove in and out of her tight, sore backside, riding her to an orgasm which would have been enough to satisfy ten normal women.  Her thigh muscles drove her mercilessly into Jendri's anus, stretching it just enough to allow K'Endarra easy entrance there later if she wanted it.

When the princess came, both women were groaning in ecstasy for different reasons, but to the same end – to give the dominant V'Anekka everything she demanded, while preventing the submissive Jendri from enjoying a good, deep ass-fuck too much.  As V'Anekka finally pulled away, she could feel Jendri was in an agony of pre-orgasmic spasm.  To take advantage of this, she reached up between Jendri's legs and held her legs and labia even further apart, forcing her to gurgle and squirm frantically until the spasms passed, leaving her limp.  But the minute V'Anekka opened the shackles, she found Jendri's face in her dripping pussy, pleading for more.

"Are you sure you want to make me come again?" the princess asked, removing the gag. 

"Yes, gods, please give me more," Jendri begged, pushing in between the thin leather boots. 

"Very well.  Lick, slut." V'Anekka lay back with her legs over Jendri's shoulders and bore down on her, pumping strongly until she enjoyed another series of orgasms at her submissive's expense.  "Yes!  Hard!  Suck me! Ahhhhhhhhhh.  Yessssssssssss!"  She was completely carried away in the pleasure which threatened to drown the woman groveling beneath her pussy.

For a few moments, both women lay gasping and panting, and V'Anekka noted with approval that Jendri's body continued to twitch with pent-up need. She was ripe for her release with K'Endarra the next night.

"Merciless bitch," Jendri moaned happily.

"That will do.  Cleanse my genitals then go shine my boots," V'Anekka ordered.

"May I serve you again in the morning?" Jendri asked.

"Possibly.  Now get to work, and be quiet."  From then on V'Anekka ignored her slave, and went to sleep to the sounds of her boots being polished on the hearth.






  







CHAPTER 4



Just to make sure Jendri was as fine-tuned as possible for her evening with K'Endarra, V'Anekka allowed the first consort to pleasure her orally in the morning.  She noted with satisfaction that Jendri's writhing and whining were particularly intense.

"K'Endarra will be very pleased to find you in such a state," V'Anekka pronounced.  "And so I would like a small favor from you."

"Whatever I can do!" Jendri offered as she licked V'Anekka clean after her orgasms. 

"Just remind her what I like," V'Anekka said somewhat wistfully.  "That is all."

"Oh, of course!  Your night with her is the day after tomorrow, isn't it?"

"Yes.  As usual.  Sharue is every other night, and you and I and the harem fall in between," V'Anekka sighed.

"I thank the gods she uses us at other times as well," Jendri replied fervently. "Well, you are done, my princess." 

"Thank you, my darling."  V'Anekka raised Jendri into a kiss.  "Remember our cover story in case we are ever caught."  Kissing was a serious offense, and probably more so between the wives of the queen.

"We have already reduced our kissing," Jendri said.  "And speaking of reduction, this is the end of my four-day cycle.  After I come tonight, I must wait five days."

V'Anekka tried to stop herself from shuddering.  "And how long is this next phase?"

Jendri had to think.  The reduction schedule was complicated.  "Six weeks, so that it comes out even.  After that, there are a couple of months at one a week."

V'Anekka shook her head.  "I don't envy you. I can't go a full day!"

Jendri smiled.  "But before we began this schedule, I only came once every ten days to two weeks.  It will take a long time to reach that point again."

"But now she keeps you with her for sex almost all the time, to keep you on edge!" V'Anekka protested.  "That makes it more difficult."

"But it means she is more pleased.  And you know the idea is to induce Sharue to ask for the same treatment.  We don't plan for me to give it up completely!" Jendri laughed.  "She has already said she will not push me past what I can stand.  If we must pretend in order to delude Sharue, we will."

"The two of you are diabolical," V'Anekka laughed.  "Well, let's be about our duties.  "It will help the time go faster, especially for you!"

But the time hardly flew for Jendri, agitated as she was by the throbbing of her aching clitoris, and the love juices that seeped from her pussy so she had to use moisture protection.  She spent the day beside herself, waiting and wondering what K'Endarra would do to her.

At dinner that evening, Jendri found out

"We will all meet in the throne room half an hour after dinner," K'Endarra decreed.  "I will spend some time with all of you there then Jendri and I will spend the rest of the evening alone."

Jendri kept her eyes down.  She knew this meant K'Endarra would use her in the presence of her other wives to satisfy the custom of coming with all of them, if she came with any.  She would also humiliate her senior wife in a manner they would all enjoy, but then Jendri would have her wife to herself thereafter, satisfying her need for private intimacy.

When K'Endarra's three wives entered the throne room, they found her already seated in the center of her double throne, which meant she wasn't going to share it this evening.  Moreover, she had her boots up on not one, but two footstools.  "V'Anekka and Sharue, take the consort's chairs, please.  Get us all some wine, make yourselves comfortable.  Jendri, come up and let me remove your jewel and chains."

Everyone immediately went to their positions.  For Jendri, this meant putting her bare foot up on K'Endarra's knee so she could see to remove the chastity device.  "My my, someone's very wet," the queen observed with a smile.  "I think we will all enjoy this."  She tucked the Paxverdian jewel into her watch-pocket and patted her lap, pulling Jendri into an embrace.  The light golden chains she let fall to the floor.  V'Anekka could collect and return them later.

"I will wet your trousers, my lord," Jendri warned playfully.

"You are already wetting them from the inside out!" K'Endarra laughed, and they all laughed with her.

K'Endarra wasted no further time in light conversation.  She began to devour her first consort, caressing her all over while kissing her as possessively as she knew how.  This caused Jendri to begin moaning and squirming, grasping at K'Endarra and pressing every part of her body against her that she possibly could.  Naturally this stimulated V'Anekka and Sharue to gasps and groans of their own, and they began to wet themselves, too.

K'Endarra waited until all her wives were sufficiently excited then let Jendri slide from her lap to the floor, even while they were still kissing.  "I know what you want most," she murmured through their passionate kisses, "and you shall have it."  She slid her fingers into Jendri's nipple rings and squeezed the firm breasts gently.

"Oh, pleeeeeease," Jendri begged.  "Boot-fuck me."

"I intend to, a little, but you shall not come that way.  Let us amuse our audience, shall we?"  Raising her voice she ordered, "Ride them, one at a time, slowly.  Make sure you coat them thickly with your honey."

While the others shuddered and trembled, Jendri slid onto K'Endarra's left foot and began to rub herself on the leather.  In short order, she was begging the queen not to push her too far, for fear of coming without permission.  The queen's military boots had a high box toe which was almost irresistible to rub one's clitoris against.

"Never fear that I am not in complete control of you and your release, madam," K'Endarra assured her smoothly.

"Ah, oh, please, K'Endarra," Jendri moaned.  "It is too marvelous a sensation after waiting so long.  You are well beyond my power to resist."  She had to stop speaking to catch her breath.  "Isn't my clit hot against your leather, my lord?  It seems it ought to be burning even you by now."

K'Endarra nearly agreed.  "I confess I am burning, though not quite in that way.  However, I wish to feel your aching pussy on my other boot now. Decorate it well, slut wife."

With a soft groan, and a squishy popping sound, Jendri pulled away and straddled the right boot, sinking gracefully again to her knees.  "You madden me with your power, my lord," she whined.

"You return the favor with your urgency, wife.  Yet you must complete your duty there before we can go further.  Work it in well.  I am convinced pussy-juices preserve my fine leather against drying."

"No doubt," muttered V'Anekka, struggling to maintain her composure.  She was not numbed, and thus would be forced to orgasm when her wife came as another woman served her.  It was hard to endure, but worse to be excluded.  There was nothing she could do but white-knuckle her armrests and wait for the inevitable sterile, yet somewhat pleasurable spasm she could not help but experience with the queen. 

Sharue would gain no such relief.  Though she had been with the queen that morning, and would lie with her the next night, it was still a struggle for her to appear unaffected by the sight of her wife with her other consorts.  She was a healthy young woman and desired her spouse, and her body reacted accordingly.  She willed herself to stay still, but she didn't always succeed, nor could she control her heart rate or her breathing.  It was small comfort to her that V'Anekka was suffering with her.  When she saw V'Anekka had begun to caress her own nipples, she followed suit. How they throbbed when K'Endarra was making love to someone else, and she had to watch!

"Ah, gods, K'Endarra, how I love you!" Jendri exclaimed as she slid up and down over the smooth leather.  "But that isn't enough to give me the control I need to please you!"

K'Endarra laughed.  "In that case, wife, dismount and pleasure me as you have been dying to since we began."  She rose for her wife to open her trousers.

"Oh, may the gods be thanked!" Jendri cried, and she slid over between K'Endarra's legs, and opened her belt and fly with her teeth, panting with excitement.

"Let us be honest.  I can't wait either!" K'Endarra gasped, and she helped Jendri, grabbing her hair and pulling her head into her crotch as she re-seated herself.  "Suck it in!  I am ready to explode!"  She slumped theatrically, drawing giggles from her other wives.  "By the heavens, what a mouth!  What a tongue!  There is nothing better than oral sex from a woman who is dying for release!  Ah!"

Sharue seethed a little, and clutched at her own jewel.  K'Endarra had always said there was nothing like her tongue!  But then, the queen was right on the edge of orgasm, and Jendri had to be crazed with need.  Could her state of mind make that great a difference in her performance?

On the throne, K'Endarra clung to Jendri, pumping her hips in irregular spasms.  "Oh, yes, do me.  Gods, do me.  Wife!  Slave-woman!  You are mine!"

Jendri bounced on her knees, wriggling and writhing with heat, and the effort of holding her place.  The swollen, plum-like clitoris pulsed and lubricants bathed the queen's genitals and her consort's face.  Jendri lapped madly, trying to absorb everything and trigger the orgasm everyone wanted to see and feel.

"Uh ... uh ... gods!  Godddddddddddddddddddsss!" K'Endarra shrieked as she climaxed.  "Uh!  Don't stop!  Suck!  Hold it in!  Damn!  Pleeeeease! Mmmmmppph!"

The queen's head whipped back and forth, she lost her grip on her wife and just sagged in surrender as Jendri finished her off, pursuing every drop and every sensation.

V'Anekka groaned loudly, her hands in her own crotch, and slid bonelessly to the floor, jerking uncontrollably in time with the queen's contractions. Sharue and Jendri made do with the satisfaction of their lord wife.  They had no choice but to wait their turns.

Jendri remained kneeling and began to lick drops of honey from the Queen's boots, but K'Endarra stopped her.  "Let the others taste how glorious my orgasm was.  Then they may go, and we will stay here for you to clean up."

Jendri quickly gave way and K'Endarra's other wives knelt to lick her come from her leather.  It lasted less than a minute.  "Dismissed.  I will be with you again tomorrow," the queen said lazily, withdrawing her boots from them. "Leave the rest for Jendri.  She has earned it."  She waited as they gathered up their clothing and retreated from the private throne room, closing the doors behind them.

"Very well, slut.  I have a little surprise for you.  Get rid of the stools.  We need the space."  Jendri complied and looked to her wife for orders.  "Now, lie on your back, but face me, and spread your legs under my throne.  Keep your pussy out here in front. Look up into my eyes so we can get the exact right angle for this.  I have not tried it before."

Jendri lay back and wiggled her ass toward the throne until K'Endarra stopped her.  "Now, let's see if you enjoy this!" Slowly, deliberately, she began a seated tap-dance on Jendri's genitals.  "Keep them wide," K'Endarra warned. "Give me enough room to dance on your clit."

Jendri's eyes went wide in pleased surprise.  She shook with effort to stay in place as K'Endarra determined how much, how often, how long she would feel the boots.  Heel, toe, sole and back ... a tap, a twist, a poke in the pussy. Jendri's ass began to leap in pursuit of more.  "You had better be still, and take what I give you," K'Endarra warned with a scowl.

But Jendri wailed, "You're making me move!  I can't help it!  I need to come.  Dance harder, my lord!"

K'Endarra danced from one thigh to the other, over Jendri's mound and down into her crotch as she yelped and howled for mercy.

"Ai!  Ai!  Go in hard!  Stop!  Don't stop!  In!  No, down!  Ai!  My lord! Please!"

Jendri's cunt danced with her queen's boots.  She pounded the floor with her fists and tried to follow the heels and make them stay long enough to force her to come.  "Ah!  Ah!  I need it!  Do it!!"

K'Endarra sped up and finally beat a tattoo with her heels, in and out, alternating, until Jendri's entire body jerked and she came screaming.  She thrust hard onto the boots to help finish herself off, never closing her legs, never attempting to control the queen's movements, only pursuing her touch with her agonized clit. "K'Endarraaaaaaaaaaa!"  She screamed the queen's name over and over as K'Endarra danced in her, until she couldn't come any more.  She gasped for breath a few times and lay still.

K'Endarra fondly looked down at Jendri.  "It seems the longer you wait, the better you come.  If only I had the control to try it, I do believe it might be worth the trouble."  She stood and closed her trousers, and bent to lift Jendri up in her arms.  "Now, I promised to bang you until I bruised your insides.  Let us go to bed."

Jendri couldn't have protested if she had wanted to, but all she wanted was to lie with her wife and feel her raw power in bed.  That was why waiting for her was so well worth the trouble.  There was no lover like K'Endarra anywhere.  "Yes, darling."

In the Imperial bedroom, K'Endarra put Jendri down on the foot of the huge bed.  "I will do you like a slave," she said, and she went to find a harness and just the right dildo.  Jendri smiled and sighed.  K'Endarra did every woman she ever took like a slave.  That was why no one could resist her.

Soon K'Endarra was atop her, then inside, and her hips and muscled thighs began to pound.  Jendri was already well-tenderized and wide open from the genital tap-dance.  She writhed with pleasure and embraced K'Endarra fiercely.  "Fuck me, you big, strong, brutal, beautiful woman," she groaned.

"Now you will feel the power of my pleasure all the way up inside.  I will pound you so hard, you will never need to be fucked again."

"I will need you more than ever," Jendri contradicted. 

K'Endarra grinned.   "Oh, good.  I was worried for a moment."

"Just do me hard, lover," Jendri begged.  "But do not make me disobey you by forcing me to come in your bed.  When you take me hard without my jewel..."

K'Endarra nodded.  "I will be quick."  She drove in mercilessly.  Jendri's wild screams and gyrations in the throne room had aroused her again, and she was ready.  Like a mighty steam engine, the queen took her wife with passion, and Jendri began to scream again, clinging to K'Endarra and digging her nails into her back.

"Don't make me!  I can't hold back!  You are too much woman for me!" Jendri pleaded.  She was already going into pre-orgasmic spasms as a result of her wife's ardor.

That was all the queen needed to hear.  One last thrust with the heavy ivory dildo and her majesty went over the edge.  Her orgasm consumed her, and Jendri, and her momentum made K'Endarra climax several times before their bodies stopped churning together.  Jendri's moans made the queen realize she must withdraw before it was too late, and she pulled back abruptly, short of her consort's orgasm, and allowed her to stop struggling.  "There, my darling, I have finished.  You have not disobeyed."

Jendri twisted under her wife.  "You are so strong!  No one comes that way but you.  Your orgasms almost carried me away with you."

K'Endarra smiled and they kissed.  She felt Jendri's need, but her wife's orgasms were over for the time being.  "Someday, depending how far into delay and denial you get, you may someday come spontaneously.  If that happens, I will not be unhappy with you."

"Oh, my lord, that reminds me ... my leash.  The other night when I was wearing it, I accidently tore it to bits with my teeth.  I will replace it, I promise!"

At this K'Endarra threw back her head and laughed.  "I am glad to hear you were so wild with excitement over my relations with Sharue.  In fact, you may borrow her leash until a new one can be made.  Take it from her nightstand. She doesn't wear it that much."  K'Endarra rolled a short distance away from Jendri to allow her to get up and bathe before her jewel was replaced in her labia.

Once Jendri was properly protected, K'Endarra commanded, "Now, undress me and polish my boots while I sleep.  If there is anything left of the night when you are done, you may sleep at my feet."

Jendri bowed down to the floor in obedience, but her urgent desire to please K'Endarra did not last long.  She lay on the hearth rug to lick her Queen's boots clean, but fell asleep instantly, smiling, with her face against the leather.

In the morning, K'Endarra found her there and woke her with a kiss.  "I see I wore you out!  Well, I have more than enough boots ready.  Take these with you and shine them up as time permits.  And send me my second consort.  I will have her for breakfast."  She gave Jendri's ass a swat and sent her on her way.  As ever, it was good to be queen!






  







CHAPTER 5



Working at her desk, Jendri looked around then pulled surreptitiously at her white leather collar.  She wasn't used to it yet.  She hadn't thought much about their collars until recently, because K'Endarra had only used them occasionally as sex toys.  However, this was a new development.

Now, the collars were in constant evidence, because K'Endarra wanted to see them whenever she and her wives were in their apartments together, with no others about, including servants.  Of course, they had always gone naked in her presence, temperature permitting, and Jendri herself had taken to wearing light gold chains under her clothing as a mark of K'Endarra's ownership.

But their recent use of the collars during sex had somehow sparked the queen's imagination, and she decided she liked seeing them on her wives – her senior wives.  Jendri and V'Anekka didn't know if Sharue had asked K'Endarra to make the others wear them or if K'Endarra had decided upon them herself as a visible means of humiliation, and they didn't dare ask.  They had both accepted the role of slave-wife years ago, before K'Endarra had married Sharue, and that meant not questioning K'Endarra's decisions about their private lives.  Sometimes she would tell them anyway, on other occasions they could figure it out by observing.  This was too new a change to be obvious about their curiosity.

Because the collars could easily be removed or replaced, K'Endarra had also decreed they be worn even when her wives couldn't undress due to the press of duties.  They were only required to be naked when there was no reason to believe they would be going out, as dressing and undressing all day was a waste of time.  So at the moment, Jendri was in her undress military uniform, working on a project her wife had given her, and she had the collar on as well. The matching leash was also looped around one of her epaulettes.  K'Endarra wanted that in evidence, too. 

The project in question was interesting, although time-consuming.  They were to depart on a royal progress in less than three weeks, and it was only fair that every jurisdiction through which they would pass should receive advance notice.  These advisories were sent well in advance, and required acknowledgement of receipt.  Jendri, therefore, had a pile of incoming dispatches and a map of their route, and was checking one against the other. She had enough horsepower to demand the blanks, if any, be accounted for immediately.  So far there were no gaps, but she wasn't even halfway through them yet.  Some local political units were very tiny, and they might not even halt in all of them, but every detail had to be checked in advance.

Jendri pulled at the collar again, glad no one was around to see her.  Sharue was fully engaged in her week of entrance exams for the university.  V'Anekka was going over impending progress logistics with Prince K'Enro, the queen's younger brother and commander of her personal guard.  K'Endarra herself was no doubt in her harem, as it was lunchtime and she frequently spent it there, using her various concubines.  The thought of this made Jendri's clit twitch.  But as a slave-wife, there was no other recourse.  Not only was she required by her marriage vows to accept the queen's other lovers, but on certain occasions, custom strongly suggested she provide them.  And in any event, she was expected to rejoice in her lord's pleasures, no matter who she took them with.  If it pleased K'Endarra to make her wives wait for her attentions, it must please Jendri and the others as well. 

Jendri did not mind wearing the collar, nor any other symbol of K'Endarra's ownership and dominance.  In fact, these things pleased her immensely. Moreover, the collar itself was a lovely thing, wrought as it was of the finest-grained, snow-white leather, and set with emeralds, which were Jendri's signature gem.  V'Anekka's and Sharue's bore sapphires and diamonds, respectively.  The only problem with the collar was its height.  Although it was soft and supple as could be imagined, it was also thick, and this made swallowing a little difficult unless the head was held completely upright, almost at the position of attention.  Jendri smiled, belatedly realizing this was surely the queen's intention – a restriction that would remind the wearer constantly of her subordinate status.  And the queen liked them worn just a little tight besides, which she checked by sliding her fingers between the collar and her neck at irregular intervals. 

Jendri also realized how much K'Endarra enjoyed grabbing the leash or the collar itself and leading one or more wives off to bed with her.  There she would frequently tie them by the leash to a bedpost while she used them, and preferred they remained that way while sleeping.  Jendri had had to beg permission to loosen the collar somewhat, otherwise sleep was impossible. K'Endarra agreed, but it had to be tightened immediately upon rising.  Thinking of K'Endarra taking her while leashed made Jendri's pierced nipples ache, and she wished it hadn't crossed her mind when she was meant to be working.

She tugged at the collar again and turned some pages, once again engrossed in their itinerary, and so she didn't hear K'Endarra slip in, slide up behind her, then quickly grab her by the collar to kiss her.

"Mmmph! M-m-my lord," Jendri sighed when she realized what was happening.  "I thought you would be in your harem."

"Well! I was going to go up there, but then I realized my lust-maddened first wife, who has no interest in or chance of an orgasm for herself, would be able to provide the most intense possible orgasms for me.  So I ordered lunch in.  It will be in the library when we are ready."  K'Endarra smiled eagerly and pulled Jendri's chair from under her desk.  Nimbly, she straddled her wife's legs. "This will do very nicely, I think.  Caress my womanhood, slave."

Jendri fumbled K'Endarra's special, extended fly open and slipped her hands deep within, finding there an already somewhat swollen external clitoris. "Ah, K'Endarra," she breathed, and as she massaged the throbbing organ, they kissed deeply.  Jendri squirted and squirmed as K'Endarra's arousal grew, and this in turn inflamed the queen even further.

"I knew it would be like this," K'Endarra rasped, already hoarse with desire. "Use your nails."

"Use me.  Come on me," Jendri murmured into their kisses.  She sucked her wife's tongue and felt her ass muscles beginning to contract. 

"I will, cunt.  You are my slave, and that is what you are here for.  Would I marry a woman I could not use at will?"

"You can use any of us.  You do use all of us," Jendri groaned.  She could scarcely believe her good fortune, a private encounter with the queen when none was expected.

Both women were quivering with anticipation now, and K'Endarra bore down on Jendri's thighs, increasing her torture.  The queen would come nowhere near her wife's genitals on this occasion.  All their effort was focused on K'Endarra's pleasure alone.

"Harder.  Squeeze!" K'Endarra gasped. 

As well as she could in the confined space, Jendri palpated her lover's clitoris as rapidly as possible, adding in well-timed glances of her fingernails, which drove K'Endarra crazy.  The organ jumped in her hands like a living thing then vibrated into a cataclysmic orgasm which almost flung its owner backward off Jendri's lap.

"More!" the queen screeched. "More!" 

"Yes, oh, yes!  My lord and love!" Jendri panted as she continued her technique. The banging of K'Endarra's ass on her thighs would have driven anyone else barking mad, but Jendri had many strengths and one of them was focus.  She loved to feel her wife come, and this was such a special treat, she wouldn't let it get away from her.

"Uh!  Uh!  Uh!"  K'Endarra thrust and bounced and came again.  Jendri's writhing helped her along, as well as the sensations of Jendri's need and desire. The queen could hear it and feel it in every nerve ending.  The intensity of her orgasms with her highly-disciplined first wife never ceased to astound her. Skipping the harem today had been a brilliant move! 

"Down!  On your knees!" K'Endarra ordered.  She dropped into the chair, spread her legs wide and waited, but not for long.  Instantly Jendri was between her highly-polished dress boots, giving oral sex with unbridled enthusiasm.  K'Endarra reached for the leash, wrapped it twice around the collar and simply held on.  Jendri lapped wildly at the still-vibrating clit until it contracted, expanded and exploded again.  And even that was not enough for either of them.  Jendri sucked in and drove her tongue into the cleft. K'Endarra's backside hopped in the chair and she heaved in a final orgasm, after which she lay back, gasping, and let her wife clean her and kiss her boots in gratitude.

Still holding the leash, she stroked Jendri's rich red hair.  "Gods, how I love you.  There is no better fuck in my dominion than you."

"You are too kind," Jendri said, her lips on her lord's insteps.  "I am thrilled to be allowed to worship your magnificence."

"I know.  The fact that you are thrilled makes it even better."  She sat up. "Well, lunch is waiting.  Or have you had enough to eat?"

Jendri smiled up at the queen and helped her tuck in her shirt and straighten her trousers.  "It is odd to have dessert first.  Perhaps a sandwich?"

"Whatever you wish.  Come along.  I have things to discuss with you anyway."  K'Endarra led the way to the library and Jendri straightened her own clothing, collar and leash.  She still burned hotly for her liege, but she had to keep to her denial schedule if she wished to please her demanding wife.  She would not ask for release before her time arrived in due course.

As they sat down and helped themselves to sliced meats, cheeses and condiments, cold chicken and pickled vegetables, K'Endarra asked, "When will you be allowed to come again, my love?"

"Not until the weekend," Jendri informed her.  It would have been easy to deceive K'Endarra into an early orgasm, but marriage was built on trust. Jendri would never consider deception.

"Hmmm.  I sleep with Sharue on the weekends, so it will have to be a daytime affair. Remind me and we can play games in the throne room. Would you like to have my heel deep in your ass?"

"Oh, gods, K'Endarra," Jendri sighed.  "As if you haven't tortured me enough already!  But yes, I would look forward to that very much."

"Good.  Also, when we are on the Progress, you will have to keep the rotation on schedule as much as possible.  If I am offered a virgin, it will force changes."

"You will certainly be offered more than one in Paxverdi.  My harem is still one short since Sharue left it.  I was hoping you would try some new candidates and select one."  Although entitled to seven concubines of her own, Jendri could never take them to bed because she was married to the queen.  So she simply gave them to her wife for her enjoyment when they visited her duchy. 

"Sharue will scream bloody murder," K'Endarra predicted.

"Not any more.  She may weep and wail in private but she would never do it in front of you for fear you would simply make her wait longer.  V'Anekka and I have taught her a few things.  Mark my words," Jendri promised.

"I have noticed that awaiting her turn seems to result in extreme lust and gratitude," K'Endarra admitted.  "A few extra nights away from my bed may make her all the more willing to please when she returns to it."

"As V'Anekka and I know well," Jendri smiled.  She missed the unlimited access she had once had to K'Endarra, but the less-frequent pleasures they now shared were more intense than either of them had ever known.

K'Endarra selected a juicy apple to take with her and rose, and Jendri instantly with her.  Lunch was over, but on her way out, the queen promised her wife, "Even though you may not come for several days yet, I will see to it that you pleasure me at least once in advance of that.  I love having you in your desperate, needy and thus very beautiful state."

Blushing, Jendri knelt to bid her spouse goodbye, but K'Endarra bent and kissed her firmly on the mouth for a long moment, holding her collar.  "Lovely. Excellent," she murmured then she was gone.

Jendri stayed down, unable to stand for a moment after the door closed. Finally she collected herself and rang for servants to clear away the remains of the meal.  Then she headed to her private chambers, to change her underwear.






  







CHAPTER 6



At last the giant retinue departed on the Queen's Progress to Paxverdi and back by a circuitous route that would keep them away for two months at least. The massive convoy moved slowly out of the capital city, flanked on both sides by waving crowds who had come out for a glimpse of the queen, her wives, and the rest of the court.  There was a large military escort to get them through the city, and more horses, carriages, carts and other conveyances than were seen for any event other than a State occasion or a Progress.

K'Endarra had generously given her entire harem a holiday, as long as they were back early enough to prepare for her return.  Of her three sex slaves, one was freed and two were sent to the kitchens for the duration.  They were used to a relatively easy life and the palace would be all but empty in the queen's absence. 

The royal party waved goodbye to the appointed Regent, the Princess S'Eranda, her husband, Prince G'Tan, and their two children, K'Endarra the Lesser and T'Ran.  If anything came up that had to be dealt with immediately, S'Eranda would handle it, messengers could be sent to reach the queen, and everything could be sorted out after they got back.  No difficulties were anticipated.

Once out in the countryside, organized chaos broke loose.  The horses were allowed to trot and even gallop around and everyone blew off steam after the long, slow formation had been moving all morning and had barely got anywhere due to safety concerns.  Vendors were out selling treats and children and animals constantly ran through the line of march.  Anything faster than a slow crawl could easily have killed someone.

However, there was still some pain for some people.  Notably, Jendri grimaced from time to time, especially when they all picked up speed, and finally V'Anekka sidled over on her horse.  "Whatever is the matter with you?" she whispered.

"Oh, is it showing?  Well, I am a little sore from last night with K'Endarra," Jendri explained, wondering who else had noticed.

"It was your special night, wasn't it?"

"Oh, yes, and she made me pay for my orgasms, too.  As you are now aware," Jendri admitted.

"Spanking?  Cropping?"

"Nothing so gentle.  A thorough reaming, fore and aft.  But you know me..." Jendri trailed off.

V'Anekka smiled.  "You asked for it."

"A strategic move so I wouldn't mind not being used again for a few days. You and Sharue should be grateful, especially since we are the only ones available until Paxverdi, unless there are virgins along the way."

"Oh, about that," V'Anekka looked to make sure no one was listening.  "I made a few contacts and there won't be any before Paxverdi."

Jendri stared.  "Oh, you are a dear!  She will be limited then, until she tries out the applicants for my harem."

"We all want her to appreciate them," V'Anekka smirked.

"You don't want to share any more than you must, and neither do I.  So, many thanks," Jendri said firmly.  "Now, where has Sharue gone?"

"Guess."

"Oh, she has found her way to K'Endarra.  But let us not complain.  I never thought we would see her on a horse by her own choice," Jendri remarked. "Ow."

V'Anekka giggled.  "She has made the brilliant connection between being mounted and pleasing our wife.  And also, if K'Endarra is not in the coach, then she cannot be with K'Endarra unless she takes to the saddle."

"Ow."

"You love it that she did this to you.  Quit complaining," V'Anekka advised, then spurred her horse to inspect the column to make sure everything was in order.

That evening they made camp, which is to say, they arrived at pavilions which had been set up by advance parties.  They were wined and dined by their noble hosts, and the next day they would visit the local fair and sample the wares and oversee a variety of contests.  K'Endarra had come to severely dislike dank, damp castles, and unless she knew her accommodations were guaranteed to be pleasant, she brought her own.  And this time, because she had all her wives with her, she required a larger camp bed than usual, although not nearly as massive as the one she enjoyed at home.  But it was easily large enough to accommodate the four women comfortably should the queen decree it.

That night, the queen did decree all her wives attend her, but she only made love to one, which was Sharue.  Another thing the queen had decreed was that, in the absence of her harem, Sharue would receive a fifth night of love in the queen's bed, while her senior, and less favored, wives would each continue to enjoy one a week.  They were used to these vicissitudes of being multiple wives and knew better than to complain.  After all, they were not losing anything except status, and only the four women knew of that.  The humiliation of it, however, served to inflame both senior wives to want K'Endarra even more.

What they received instead was plenty of her orgasms, which was much better than nothing at all or being banished.  The camp bed the queen used was wide enough for three women to sleep comfortably across the top, and long enough for two women to sleep side by side horizontally at the foot.  Jendri preferred the bottom position because she didn't like the idea of sleeping below Sharue.  With V'Anekka between, she could pretend Sharue wasn't there. V'Anekka indulged this because Jendri was available for her use on demand, and with Sharue in the queen's arms five nights a week, this was far from infrequent.

However, the senior wives weren't there much of the time anyway.  They were more likely to sleep wrapped in furs or blankets on the floor, minding the hearth in the center of the room all night, after shining a pair of the queen's boots to remind them of their lowly estate.  Because the queen preferred to have Sharue in her bed, V'Anekka made use of Jendri to relieve her needs, which were extreme.  Both of them preferred to lie with their wife, but they also loved each other, and making love wasn't exactly torture.  They did have to take some precautions, though, because kissing was forbidden to them. They might get away with it at home once in a while, but on the progress there was a lot less privacy.

Therefore V'Anekka told Jendri they would have to make do with rear entry positions, or Jendri could perform cunnilingus.  Since Jendri was forbidden orgasm with anyone but K'Endarra, V'Anekka couldn't reciprocate.  In fact, it was V'Anekka's job to keep Jendri desperate for K'Endarra whenever her turns finally came.

Jendri didn't care about the various restrictions placed on her.  She was only too happy to comply with the demands of both dominants, so when K'Endarra took Sharue off on a short fact-finding trip and left her other wives behind in the pavilion, V'Anekka decided they could afford a little time off from the daily grind of travel and diplomacy.

As soon as they had seen the others off, V'Anekka led Jendri to their private quarters.  "Undress.  On your back," she ordered.  They had to use the queen's bed, of course, because on a journey they didn't have separate beds and quarters. 

Jendri obeyed, but she stopped long enough to kneel and kiss her dominant's boots. 

"Enough.  You will have plenty of my boots in bed," V'Anekka instructed. She was anxious to begin her pleasures.  And as soon as Jendri was in position, V'Anekka mounted her face and began to ride.  Like the queen, she had the extra-long fly opening invented by Jendri, in her trousers, so there was no delay or discomfort.  Even Jendri had them, to give her superiors access to her.

V'Anekka squished herself up and down on Jendri's face, enjoying the swelling of her noble Asperian clitoris, and the more Jendri moaned and writhed, the more the princess demanded of her.  Jendri clawed at V'Anekka's boots as she half-smothered her.  The heat rose from her aching pussy as she gobbled the enormous clit, licking and slurping up every drop of V'Anekka's essence.  Between V'Anekka's need and Jendri's enthusiasm, it wasn't long before the princess began to groan in expectation of her orgasm.  "Do it to me. Suck me in.  Make me come," she chanted.  "Gods, I have to come, she won't touch me.  You have to do it."

Jendri heard her and felt sad, but she did exactly as she was told, because she loved V'Anekka very much.  She sucked the huge clit tightly between her lips and used her tongue deeply in the cleft.  That was all it ever took, and V'Anekka went off like a rocket.  "Ah, Jendri!  Ah!  Ah!  Ah!"  V'Anekka howled and rode hard until she had all she could handle, then rolled free, but she remembered to take the trembling first consort in her arms.  "I'm sorry," she gasped, "but that is all I may do."

"I'm sorry you do not get enough of our lord wife," Jendri commiserated, "but she does often allow us to touch her when she is with Sharue."

"Not enough. Much of the time we are shining her boots when she comes," V'Anekka complained.

"Have you asked her if we can go under the bed?" Jendri wanted to know.

"Oh!  What a good idea!  She would probably indulge us in that.  I know she got quite excited when she had me under there on the last progress."

"When we can get her alone for a moment, we'll ask," Jendri decided.  "That should help with your need for proximity when she orgasms.  Now I beg of you, torture me just a little more."

"From behind," V'Anekka agreed.  "Up on your knees.  I'll get a dildo."  It was not long before Jendri was ass up, face down on the bed, biting a pillow as the second consort made use of her rear end.

"Ohhhhh ... owwwww! Do not forget how she reams me when she takes me," Jendri cried out.

 "You know we both want it this way.  It's too dangerous to put it in your pussy, because you are more than ready to come.  Now, move your gorgeous backside for me, or I will put it in up to your navel."

"Yes, Madam General.  Oh, gods, do not tear me apart!" Jendri pleaded.  But it made no difference to the randy princess who pounded in and out, all but lifting Jendri off the bed.

"Mmmph! Mmm ... oh, yes, Jendri!  Ah, so good.  Getting so close.  Push back, slut, and take my come."

Jendri's aching clit was pounding, however uselessly, right along with V'Anekka.  The second consort was right.  Had she put a dildo up Jendri's pussy from any direction, it would have forced her to orgasm then there would be the devil to pay when K'Endarra found out.

"Fuck me and come, fuck me hard," Jendri begged, proving V'Anekka right again.  She did want it up inside to her navel.

Only too willing to oblige, and far too aroused again to withdraw, V'Anekka granted her lover's request.  "Now!  Now!  Now!" she yelled then came, and they both collapsed, V'Anekka in complete fulfillment, Jendri in the usual agony of need.  As usual, when V'Anekka pulled back, Jendri removed the harness and toys, and fell to feasting in V'Anekka's crotch in the guise of cleansing her, which of course made her come again with a squeal of ecstasy.

"Oh, my darling, you are too good to me, but you are also a greedy little tramp, aren't you?" V'Anekka crooned.  "That was lovely."

"Well, be careful.  I suspect our wife will realize you have used me today, and will numb you tonight.  It wouldn't be the best time to be under her bed," Jendri warned.

"We will delay our request for a day or two, then.  I surely won't mind being numbed tonight, after such glorious love-making with you."  Although it was risky, they stole a quick kiss then went to bathe and go on with the usual royal agenda.






  







CHAPTER 7



V'Anekka, having been satiated, allowed a couple days to pass before she knelt before the Queen and requested access to the space under her bed.

"What, both of you?" K'Endarra repeated.  "Jendri wishes to join you?"

Jendri came into the small receiving area where a travelling throne was set up.  She had heard her cue.  Kneeling down beside V'Anekka, she licked K'Endarra's boots tenderly and murmured, "She begs for it, my lord."

"Stop that, or you will make me come on your face right this minute," K'Endarra half-joked. She was a passionate woman and easily aroused, especially by such willing submission.

Jendri went on.  "But please do not numb your princess, my lord.  She needs to feel your climax, and to share hers with you as well."

"Once again, you are ganging up on me, because you are so greedy for my orgasms," K'Endarra complained.  "Very well.  You may slip under there tonight.  I do not want Sharue to know, so I will make a show of expelling you so she and I can enjoy greater privacy.  You return when the lights are lowered.  But after, you must get back out without a sound," she cautioned.

"Don't give it another thought, darling wife," Jendri reassured her.  "We will still need to go out and polish your boots before we go to sleep."

"Oh, and be quiet when you come back in to sleep by the fire.  When I have been completely satisfied, I will not want to be awakened," K'Endarra said. "Now, kiss me and get back to work.  We cannot be thought to be lolling around in here all day."

They all went back to work.  They would be breaking camp and moving on the next day, and they were scheduled for a local legal review that very afternoon.  As Chief Magistrate, K'Endarra heard select cases whenever she could and dispensed justice.  Nobility liked having her take the more difficult cases because whatever she decided was likely to be unpopular with a good number of people.  This way they could blame the queen.  Besides, her punishments could be worse, and her fines higher, and there was no appeal.

The review required a royal procession from the pavilions into the local castle, and into their great hall, which had been set up as a court for K'Endarra.  As everyone fell into place for the march across the grounds, Sharue sighed deeply.  "If there is anything more boring than the law, I've no clue what it might be."

"Cheer up," V'Anekka said sweetly.  "I believe our lord has a surprise for you this evening."

"She does?  What is it?" Sharue demanded.

"Apparently you have yet to internalize the concept of 'surprise,'" V'Anekka cracked.  "Face forward now, and we'll follow K'Endarra and Jendri.  Think about what you will wear tonight to please K'Endarra.  And pay attention.  She may consult with us and you will not want to look like a bumpkin.  Not if you ever hope to rise in noble or royal rank."

Sharue made a face but complied.  Even if she were not formally consulted, K'Endarra would more than likely discuss cases over dinner.  It annoyed the queen when the Lady Sharue was free of all clues.

Sharue was hardly the only person in a state of distraction.  Jendri, walking on K'Endarra's arm as her first consort, was beside herself with desire for her wife.  As the nation's Chief Magistrate, the queen was attired today in judicial regalia, consisting of ermine-trimmed burgundy velvet robes, high burgundy boots, and the matching velvet Cap of Justice.  She hated it, but Jendri thought it gave her an especially dignified and thoughtful look.  As lesser judicial officials, Jendri and V'Anekka wore the appropriate judicial regalia for their own districts and titles, and Sharue wore subdued court dress, which was not at all to her liking because it was inappropriate to load it down with diamonds. She was therefore reduced to rings, a choker and a bracelet.  Naturally she wore her diamond Paxverdi Jewel, but only three other people were aware of that.

V'Anekka, following the queen, shared Jendri's feelings.  She actually wished she were numbed.  Whenever K'Endarra put on her serious and dignified persona, it gave all her wives chills.  Here they were going into court to hear life and death cases, and all they could think about was sex!  K'Endarra could easily sense it, and she was not unsympathetic, but she had to concentrate on her duties.  Later, however, she could, and would render judgment on her wives.

Two grueling hours later, the procession reversed its course across the castle grounds.  Outside her pavilion, K'Endarra dismissed all her retinue except her wives, who followed meekly inside.  They hoped by remaining decorous and submissive before her, she might be persuaded to attend to their needs.

As soon as the flaps were closed, Jendri fell on her knees and begged, "Please, Lord High Magistrate, sit upon your throne so we may worship your merciful judgment."

K'Endarra was quick to play along.  "Very well, but you may be sorry. There is no hope of mercy for some of you."  She strode up the steps of the small dais and sat, her robes swirling around her.  "Approach, my queen consort, and make your case."

Jendri followed and knelt again.  "I have no extenuating circumstances, and must plead guilty of lusting after you as your rendered judgment on the various petitioners today."  She bowed all the way down and kissed her lord's boots.

"Very well, I sentence you to exile from my bedroom for the night," K'Endarra decreed, setting up their stealthy return under her bed.

Next came V'Anekka.  She took off her own velvet cap and placed it at the queen's feet.  "I confess I, too, am guilty.  I didn't care about any of the cases we heard.  I just wanted you to ravish me."  She, too, applied her lips to the fine burgundy leather boots.

K'Endarra sighed theatrically.  "What am I to do with such naughty wives? You, too, are banished.  Together, you will see to these boots, and the pair I wore earlier.  Then you will return and sleep on the floor.  You are forbidden to come anywhere near my bed."

Sharue got into the spirit of the act.  "Majesty, I tried to pay attention, but I was so entranced by your reasoning and logic, I didn't hear a word you said."

K'Endarra rolled her eyes.  "I sentence you to satisfy me all night long without coming.  Now, the three of you take away these hot, heavy robes, and prepare my dinner and my bedroom for my evening festivities."

 Sharue's only real job was to disrobe K'Endarra and hand the finery off to another wife.  To Jendri and V'Anekka fell the real work of making everything ready for the queen to enjoy herself.  They provided tight black, high-waisted pants, yet another set of boots, turned down the bed, sent the servants to deliver a meal, and arranged for bathing materials for all of them. 

Meanwhile, K'Endarra undressed Sharue herself, slowly and carefully, feasting her eyes on more and more of her youngest wife as one piece of clothing after the other fell away.  She was enchanted by what she saw, and by touched ... the soft, peaches and cream, smooth clear skin, the breasts carried high, and the flash of the enormous Paxverdi Jewel set deep within the black bush as thick and dark as her own. 

K'Endarra wanted to dive right in, but she thought to teach her youngest wife a lesson first.  "Much as I wish to take you before bathing or eating, I am going to exert some self-control.  First we will all bathe, then we'll dine, and finally I shall retire with you alone as my senior wives carry out their sentence of banishment.  Is my bath ready?"  She asked Jendri, who was standing by patiently.

"It is, my love, in the anteroom," Jendri nodded toward the flap that led there.

"Join me, Sharue.  It will save time, and the others may then enjoy our used bathwater." 

The queen led her third wife out, and the instant she did, V'Anekka hissed, "They will be in there quite a while.  Let's go to the bathing tent and use the field shower!"

Both women stripped, got into their bathrobes and scampered through the encampment to the officer's area, where they availed themselves of the facilities, and quickly raced back.  "Quick, quick, quick!" Jendri panted.  "She didn't say we couldn't go, but we had better be ready when she calls for us."

Luckily, K'Endarra's resolve to wait until after dinner to have Sharue had disintegrated in their shared bath, and she hardly realized her other wives had left and returned in the interim – until she saw their wet hair.

"Were you not going to use my bathwater?" she asked, perplexed.

"We both needed to wash our hair, so we used the field shower," Jendri explained.  She felt only a little guilty.  She felt no compulsion to bathe in Sharue's bathwater, although she had never objected to using the queen's or V'Anekka's.

K'Endarra's mouth quirked just a little, knowing why.  "I see.  Well, I'll allow it this time, but the next time I tell you to use my bathwater, I expect you to do so."

Both senior wives nodded, hoping the day would never come, and were relieved when K'Endarra commanded their supper be brought in.

Once the trays were inside their dining area, Jendri and V'Anekka disrobed and waited on the queen, while Sharue served herself.  They received nothing but the queen's used plates and serving vessels to lick out, on their knees on the canvas floor.  They assumed that was the punishment for their borderline disobedience, and asked for nothing more.  In fact, they darted none too surreptitiously under the table to caress and bestow kisses on her fine leather throughout the meal.

K'Endarra rose, and they bowed low.  She looked down on them and relented slightly.  "Your meals are still in the covered dishes.  You may eat them after you shine my boots."  Nothing would remain hot that long, but it was better than her leavings.

A missed meal wouldn't have killed any of them, and Jendri and V'Anekka were far more focused on what was to happen immediately.  They waited eagerly, though impassively, for the pronouncement.

"Come Sharue.  We will make love while these lowly slaves attend to their menial duties."

Jendri and V'Anekka waited until K'Endarra and Sharue were gone then began cleaning up and preparing to shine the boots which they had been assigned.  But as soon as the lights in the bedroom section were lowered and the queen and Sharue began to be intimate, they left off their chores to obey the queen's earlier, secret, injunction.

Since she had never done this before, Jendri followed V'Anekka's lead, slipping under the wall instead of through the door flap, and belly crawling to the foot of the bed, which they approached from the right, where the queen normally slept.  There was little to no light under the bed, and they had to be quiet, so it was all managed by feel.

Both senior wives were already panting and squirming, even as they crawled, driven to great arousal by the concert of lovemaking going on in the bed.  It was obvious Sharue was giving the queen oral pleasure, and the queen was, in turn, quite enthusiastic.  "Sharue, yes, lick it.  More, yes, hard.  Oh, gods, lick it."

The bed moved above them as K'Endarra thrashed about in her young lover's mouth.  V'Anekka took Jendri's hand and placed it on the underside of the canvas that held the mattresses so she could feel the queen's movements and ecstasy more deeply.

Jendri shuddered with the effort of holding still and staying quiet.  While K'Endarra knew what was going on below her, and greatly enjoyed it, Sharue was not intended to find out.  Luckily, K'Endarra's responses to Sharue's caresses provided a very effective cover for anything the imprisoned wives were doing in their agony under the bed.

Jendri arched up so her pierced nipples scraped the underside of the canvas, while V'Anekka arched so that the bed pressed down on her mound.  Both of them stroked the canvas with their hands, searching for any method that would bring them closer to K'Endarra in her orgasm.  The queen had graciously permitted her second consort to refrain from the numbing gel, therefore she would come when K'Endarra did, but until that happened, V'Anekka was just as trapped by the situation as Jendri.

Both wives lay on their backs, desperately humping air until K'Endarra climaxed to Sharue's tongue above them.  The queen howled and cried out repeatedly in her enjoyment, which effectively camouflaged the pathetic whimpering under her bed as V'Anekka came with her.  Realizing K'Endarra would never know, Jendri managed to make contact with V'Anekka's genitals and her lips, and kissed and caressed her through several orgasms in the space under the imperial bed.  Of course K'Endarra felt those orgasms as well as her own, and held Sharue's head down between her legs so the young woman was forced to pleasure her repeatedly. 

For a while things overhead were quiet as the queen caught her breath, which allowed V'Anekka to do the same.  But then there was some conversation and moving around, and the bed began to vibrate again.  And of course, though V'Anekka had come, and likely would again as long as the queen did, there was no such respite for Jendri, who wasn't scheduled for orgasm for another two days.  For her the whole experience was exactly like being spun round and round with a hot poker on her clitoris.  It wasn't pain as much as it was a hugely intense need, brought on by proximity, restriction and frantic desire.  She concentrated on two ideas.  K'Endarra knew she was there and loved having her trapped under her bed, and she was guaranteed release in about forty-eight hours, which was a great deal less time than she had been made to wait in the past.  K'Endarra had been gone on trips, or Jendri had been pierced, or they were on a more lengthy denial and discipline schedule. Besides, this would make her own orgasms more explosive and sweeter than if she came all the time like Sharue.

Thus, while K'Endarra, apparently wearing a dildo and using her favorite face to face, drove down hard enough to touch her other wives if they reached toward her, or arched toward her, or gathered themselves up to receive the softened blows of her intimacy on their backs, Jendri simply yearned for her touch and attention and was satisfied with K'Endarra's pleasure first and foremost, as usual.  When K'Endarra came again, Jendri just breathed a long, voiceless moan of happiness.  Her lord and lover had come, and Jendri had in some small way enhanced and experienced it.

Next to her, though, V'Anekka was writhing and stifling gasps of pleasure as she joined K'Endarra in release.  For her, it was better being there and almost being in contact with her wife, and both of them knowing she was coming, too.  Even though it was not technically her orgasm, V'Anekka shared it and felt far less neglected than she did in some of the other circumstances in which K'Endarra used her wives.

Sharue remained oblivious to all but the queen which was exactly what K'Endarra demanded and expected, not that Sharue could resist her wife at all.  All it took from K'Endarra was one smoldering look and Sharue was lost.  No matter how jealous or neglected she might have been feeling an instant earlier, if K'Endarra touched her, she surrendered instantly, and would do anything and everything the queen desired, not stopping unless and until K'Endarra's command.    

But Sharue, being the healthy young woman who had attracted K'Endarra in the first place, had little control over her responses to sexual stimulation, no matter that she had been sentenced to making love without coming.  K'Endarra was on top of her, kissing and caressing her, plunging the dildo into her, and Sharue came.  She began screeching and screaming and pounding her own ass up and down, bringing the queen instantly along into another wild series of orgasmic gyrations.  They banged up and down uncontrollably, bouncing repeatedly off the two senior wives stashed under the bed.

"Ahhhhhhhh!  K'Endaraaaaaaaa!  Ahhhhhhhh!" Sharue screamed.  She jerked and thrashed and clung to the queen and made those long scratches on her back that the ruler so enjoyed showing off to her other wives and concubines.  "Pleeeeeeease!  Ah!  I beg you!  Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" 

And of course K'Endarra didn't care.  She didn't mind, and in fact, rather enjoyed it that her sensuality was so great, Sharue could not resist her.  She knew her other wives were writhing madly beneath her.  She could feel her second consort coming with her, and she could easily sense Jendri's enormous, demanding need.  Jendri would wait, and she would like it, K'Endarra thought. Then, along with V'Anekka and Sharue, she came again, and again.

* * * *

A little while later, Jendri and V'Anekka were hard at work on the queen's boots as she slept with her favorite.  There was nothing like menial labor to remind them of their continually diminished status.  "Darling, I had no idea being under her bed would be that intense," Jendri remarked dreamily as she applied edge dressing to the soles and heels of the black boots while V'Anekka attended to the burgundy ones.

"I am so glad I discovered it, although I would be hugely embarrassed for Sharue to know," the princess confessed.  "Are you nearly done?"

"Almost.  Why don't you go in and check the fire while I put everything away?  I'll join you in a moment."

V'Anekka smiled gratefully.  "Thank you.  I am very tired.  I get so drained from coming with her then she puts us to work before we can get any rest."

"She does likes to remind us we are her slaves," Jendri agreed.  "Run along, and never mention you don't want Sharue to know, or I fear she would tell her to humiliate us even more."

V'Anekka knew it was true, and she didn't want that to happen because, while she enjoyed being subordinate to her wife, she did not at all enjoy anything that gave Sharue ascendancy over her or Jendri.  K'Endarra also knew it, and in truth she avoided embarrassing them in front of her favorite, because they would sulk.  She wanted willing, not grudging, submission from her women.  They could not disobey, but they could resist, and K'Endarra didn't want them in that position. 






  







CHAPTER 8



To reward her senior wives for their service the previous evening, K'Endarra took all three in the coach for part of the trip the next day.  She and Sharue sat facing forward, while Jendri and V'Anekka faced the rear. According to her directions, all three wives were in travelling dresses, but wore no underwear.

"Perhaps you are aware of the excellent love-making I enjoyed with Sharue last night while the two of you were polishing my boots," K'Endarra began.

"Naturally, my lord," Jendri agreed.  "You made no secret of it, and why should you?  Extraordinary sexual relations with your wives are your privilege."

"While that's true, I have no desire to deprive you of my pleasures, which I know you need," K'Endarra went on.  "And since I spent so much time between Sharue's luscious lips last night, I cannot tolerate any more today, yet I have need of orgasm.  So I thought you might take turns between my legs while Sharue kisses me, and while I enjoy her firm young breasts."

"Yes, my lord," V'Anekka said quickly.  "We would be honored."

"Good!  Jendri, you numb V'Anekka for me, please, and let her go first. Perhaps after that, while you serve me, she might enjoy an orgasm of her own. And when is it your turn to come, my love?" K'Endarra asked.

"Tomorrow, Lord Queen," Jendri answered, heart already pounding with anticipation.  "How much numbing gel, my lord?"

"Half an hour will suffice.  I expect, with the motion of our carriage, I will be fairly quick.  Quicker than you might prefer, but you may caress my boots with your pussy while V'Anekka goes down on me.  In fact, both of you should raise your dresses for my boots to go under them.  I know you enjoy that."  She nodded graciously to her wives to get themselves organized, and opened Sharue's bodice to caress and suck her nipples.

"Mmmm, oh, K'Endarra," Sharue sighed.  She knew the queen would allow her no release, for she had gotten away with coming the previous night.  But the queen might relent later in the day, and by now, Sharue knew enough not to be self-centered, but to wait patiently for her wife's attention.  They were far more frequent when she did.

"Caress me, woman.  In fact, all of you caress me, and I will reward you with my pleasure," K'Endarra growled.  She had waited long enough and was becoming quite aroused.

V'Anekka, her clitoris numbed, dropped to her knees on the floor of the carriage, where Jendri had thoughtfully placed a small cushion.  She bowed her head into the fragrant opening the queen presented her, and groaned aloud as she began to taste her lord's womanhood.  At the same time, Jendri pulled K'Endarra's left boot deep between her own legs, until the heel was hard against her Jewel.  With a moan, she, too began to make love to K'Endarra.

Sharue's mouth was occupied with the queen's lips and tongue.  She held onto K'Endarra and enjoyed the intensity and tenderness of the queen's embrace.  It was hard not to be the one making love to their wife, but at least she was in K'Endarra's arms, and not on her knees.

Jendri was in heaven, watching the queen enjoying all of them, and approaching her inevitable orgasms.  For the first consort, this was almost as good as a boot-fuck, and she had certainly had plenty of those without coming. Here she was, pinned to the seat by the heel of her lord's boot, watching another woman go down on her, and looking directly into K'Endarra's eyes.

"Yes, look at me, Jendri, while I come," the queen murmured.  "I know you find it rewarding."

"More than my lord realizes, I fear," Jendri smiled as she stroked the leather boot in her crotch.  "If only you could know how exquisite the heat of waiting and wanting feels to a submissive."

"It is our good fortune we are so well matched.  I, too, enjoy watching your struggle as I come," K'Endarra said softly, making Jendri feel they were alone. But at the same time, the queen stroked Sharue's hair, and bent her head to kiss her youngest wife.  As she did so, she felt Jendri shuddering against the bottom of her boot.  Her woman was desperate, as she should be.

"It will be soon.  Prepare yourselves," the queen warned.  She bore down in V'Anekka's mouth and awaited the inevitable.

Jendri watched as the queen threw her head back and groaned.  The boot thrust hard into her, forcing a similar groan from the first consort.  She clung to the ankle and rode as hard as she was being ridden.  Although she could not come, she felt every glorious spasm the queen experienced, and nearly all the ecstasy as well.

Sharue panted in the queen's arms, writhing and begging incoherently as the monarch enjoyed her pleasures.  On the floor, V'Anekka had nothing to do but hang on to the bucking queen and keep the giant clitoris fully in her mouth. She took several orgasms on her face and down her throat, and sought more until K'Endarra pushed her head gently away.

"Give Jendri a turn.  She is dying for a taste of my womanhood," K'Endarra gasped.  "Take her place and no doubt you will soon come yourself."

"Oh, gods, yes, K'Endarra!" Jendri begged.  "Please let me taste your come."

K'Endarra laughed.  "It is no trouble at all to share with you, wife.  Enjoy your portion of my pleasures, slut!"

The two senior wives quickly traded places, both eager for what the other had experienced thus far.

K'Endarra returned most of her attention to Sharue and let the others fend for themselves. Soon Jendri was locked into her pussy and V'Anekka was writhing and bouncing on the seat. However, as K'Endarra neared her second series of climaxes, she realized her Second Consort was groaning with her eyes shut, and that wouldn't do at all.

"Look at me, V'Anekka.  I want your attention on my orgasm."

"Yes, Ma'am," V'Anekka gasped, for she was coming as well.  Her attention had been diverted to the thrusting boot, which was not as stimulating to the queen as her wife's agony of desire. 

"You will come, but not before I do.  Come with me, my princess.  Feel me now!  Oh, yes, hard!" she shrieked at Jendri, who actually could not hear her, but it didn't matter.  As ever, the first consort absorbed the flood and pursued more until she was ordered to stop by her demanding, but temporarily satisfied, queen.

V'Anekka was still jerking and squirming on her wife's heel, which had not yet been withdrawn, but that soon came to an end.  "Enough!  If I am done, you are finished as well."  K'Endarra yanked her boot out of the princess' hot crotch and stomped it down on the floor, where Jendri immediately fell to licking it clean.  She whimpered and moaned in a haze of lust and love for the queen, who allowed her to expend her emotions in worship as they continued on their way.

"You should all be licking my boots clean, but I have no desire to deprive Jendri.  She seems to need it most," K'Endarra remarked as she looked out at the passing scenery.  "How interesting her ride will be this afternoon, when we are all in the saddle again.  V'Anekka, make sure her jewel is out before we mount.  I want no injuries to any of my precious wives.  Come here, V'Anekka, and kiss me until we stop for lunch."

Jendri heard all this, and was simply grateful she would not have to contend with the jewel while on horseback.  Beyond that, nothing mattered to her except that her wife was pleased, and the next night, Jendri would be permitted into her bed to make love to her.   Nothing could ever be more special than that.

* * * *

Because they were on the road and there was so much to deal with, things to do, people to meet, Jendri didn't have much time to dwell on her special evening with K'Endarra.  She was reminded of it, of course, that morning when K'Endarra's other wives went into her chambers for intimate relations, while Jendri was dispatched to see to various details and requirements.  She was again made aware of it in the afternoon when K'Endarra took Sharue into the coach with her and lowered the blinds.  Riding escort, Jendri and V'Anekka were both subjected to a verbal demonstration of the queen's enjoyment of her favorite.  Jendri simply used these events as motivation to please K'Endarra more when her turn came that night.  Not only would they make love, but Jendri was guaranteed orgasm.  It was five days since her most recent climax. 

Precisely because Jendri accepted her reduced status and her infrequent orgasms as part of her worship of the queen, K'Endarra dismissed her other wives before taking Jendri into the sleeping chamber of her pavilion.  As soon as the others were gone, K'Endarra handed Jendri her white leather collar and leash, and said, "Wait in the anteroom for just a few minutes.  You can take the time to prepare yourself further, if need be.  I won't be but a moment."

Jendri's heart pounded as it always did before lying with K'Endarra, but she took a few deep breaths and reviewed her toilette.  Her jewel had not yet been removed because seeing it added to the queen's pleasure.  She was clean, though, because V'Anekka had removed it temporarily, as she did every day, to allow for full cleansing and health.  The first consort wore an emerald silk gown without underwear, and had perfumed herself lightly.  Her chains ran through her nipple rings and the jewel in her aching cunt.  Her tight leather collar was on.  There was nothing left to do but anticipate her longed-for joining with the queen.

K'Endarra was eager, too, and didn't keep Jendri waiting long.  She had but a few things to do to enhance her costume for the evening, and when she was done, she summoned her wife.

When Jendri pushed aside the purple hanging divider to enter, she beheld her lord all in black leather – vest, tight trousers, thin gloves and high boots that shone like jet because they had been polished the previous evening by Jendri herself.  She stood still for a moment, then fell forward onto her face and crawled to K'Endarra's feet, where she waited.

"Good wife," K'Endarra murmured.  "You know exactly what I want from you."

"Please, your leather," Jendri whimpered, pressing her lips to the queen's insteps.

"All the leather you ever wished for," K'Endarra confirmed, and she led Jendri to the bed by her leash, where she lifted her and laid her across the foot, like a slave.  Then she bound Jendri by her neck to the bed with her leash.

"Will you," Jendri gasped, "touch me with those gloves?  Please?  Inside me?"

"All over you.  Now spread so I can see your jewel, my love."

"Yes, yes, yes," Jendri chanted.  She complied and released a flood of her juices onto the bedclothes. 

"How very wet you are, my dear," K'Endarra whispered over her slave-wife's lips then took out the tiny gold key that unlocked the heavy Paxverdi jewel that guarded the prize of Jendri's clitoris.

Jendri jerked and moaned in ecstasy when her wife touched her.  "I will die of love, my lord."

"Not until I am done with you, I hope," the queen joked, putting the device aside, and slowly drawing all the chains out through the various rings.  "Have V'Anekka put these back tomorrow."

She began to caress Jendri's womanhood with her gloved hand, and her wife writhed and shuddered.  "Oh, I beg you, K'Endarra.  I am desperate for your touch.  Please take me ... do anything you wish with me.  Let me please you, let me—"

"Hush.  Just relax, and you may be pleasantly surprised."  With that, K'Endarra lay beside her wife and continued the gentle caress of her genitals, until Jendri, trying with all her might to hold back her orgasm, was forced to beg again.

"Please, I have no control whatsoever.  If you don't stop, I will come without your permission."

"Very well, my love.  You may make love to me for a while, then I shall continue with you."  K'Endarra rose on her knees to open her trousers, leaving her costume on, because she knew how Jendri adored the feel of leather against her bare skin.

She then mounted Jendri, settling between her wide-spread legs and allowing herself to luxuriate in the attentions of her desperate wife.  Soon she began to hump in Jendri's pussy, and the intensity of the sensations drove her first consort wild.

"I am coming, wife.  Can you feel how aroused I am?" K'Endarra asked, more to torture Jendri than for any other reason.  "Even though I have been with both of my other wives today, my desire for you is as strong as ever.'

Jendri moaned helplessly.  Both of them knew how much Jendri loved to think of K'Endarra with her other women.  "Fuck me," the queen consort groaned.  "Fuck me like you did them."

"Squeeze my clit and do not stop, and you will get the fucking of your life," the queen promised.  "By the time I am done, you will be on fire."

"I am always on fire, every day and every night," Jendri protested.  She panted and thrust up at K'Endarra in futile pursuit of release, even though both of them knew that wouldn't work unless K'Endarra wanted it to.

"Then you must burn," her majesty decreed.  "Now, take my orgasm like a good slave, and count yourself fortunate that I allow you to share it."

She drove down and bounced on her wife as the climax boiled out of her and all over her woman's aching cunt.  Jendri screamed, half in delight and half in envy for K'Endarra's pleasure.  "Oh, yes!  Ah!  Let me feel it all!  Give it all to me, I have waited all day to please you!  Oh, Ah!  My lord K'Endarra, your come!  Oh, gods!"

The queen happily obliged her patient wife.  She thrummed in the embrace of her most submissive consort, making her feel every spasm and every vibration as she herself felt it.  And because the first was so good, she did it again, immediately, pouring hot liquids out onto Jendri's eager thighs and belly. 

"Cunt!  Cunt-wife!  K'Endarra bellowed.  "Ah Ah!  Ah!  Feel my orgasms, come-sponge!"

Jendri felt them completely and deeply, more deeply than she felt her own sometimes.  The less she came, and the more she was tempted, the more intense everything was.  She moved with K'Endarra, caressing and enhancing her pleasure, begging for mercy, thanking her for the experience even when she wasn't allowed to come.  She lay under K'Endarra and waited for her lover to be done with her.  Just being with her, leashed to her bed, was enough.

But K'Endarra was well aware of her responsibilities and intended to discharge them with her usual affection and enthusiasm.  "Now, my love," she instructed Jendri gently, "Just relax and let me brace you wide open for the release you've been waiting for.  No moving, not that you will be able to. Hands under your backside."

Jendri adjusted her position.  K'Endarra was now on her side to her wife's right, using her left leg to pull Jendri's right leg back, and planting her right boot firmly on the inside of Jendri's left thigh.  She couldn't have moved if she had wanted to, but she had no such urge.  For a few moments, K'Endarra gently and slowly caressed her wife, letting her feel the thin, smooth leather all over her body.  She bit and tugged the ruby nipple rings, plunged her gloved fingers up into Jendri's pussy and withdrew them, dripping, to trace her breasts, her navel and her mound.  She gripped the leash and collar to hold Jendri's head in place while they kissed.

"Oh, my lord.   Oh, K'Endarra, please let me orgasm!" Jendri pleaded.  "Just once!  That is all I ask of you."

"Just a little while longer," K'Endarra crooned, teasing and soothing at the same time.  She knew just how far she could push her first wife.

"Nnnnn- nnnnnnn- nnnnnnnn," Jendri whined, beside herself.  Made to watch and even participate in K'Endarra's relations with her other wives, banished from her bed but still forced to listen, teased to the edge of orgasm daily, Jendri was frantic, yet she could do nothing but vocalize.  She strained to press up into the controlling hand, but she could not.

K'Endarra smiled.  She slid two fingers into Jendri's sopping cunt and with her thumb, she pressed down on the aching, hot clitoris and caressed it with gentle, intense circles.  She tenderly kissed her wife, making Jendri suck her tongue in supplication.

Jendri shrieked as she came.  Her body humped wildly as her legs tried to flail and close, but she could not wrest control from her wife.  "Touch me! Touch me!  Fuck me!  Fuck me!" screamed the frantic first consort, terrified K'Endarra would remove her hand and leave her in agony.  She jerked crazily as her body tried to contort itself into shapes it was never intended to make. Everything in her groin pounded like war drums.  It was a hotter and harder orgasm than she had thought possible.  Vaguely she realized, yet again, that waiting was worth it.  

K'Endarra realized Jendri had kept her promise, had endured her discipline, and had served her queen well.  There would be no more teasing tonight, although it would surely start anew tomorrow.  "I want your orgasm, and I want it only for me.  You will never come for anyone else," K'Endarra murmured smoothly, grinding her closed fist mercilessly into her wife's cunt.  "I only wish I could fist you properly, but we lack the facilities."  She released the leash and collar.  "You may undress me, slave."

Jendri was incapable of reply for some time, but when she was again reasonably coherent, and kissing her lover all over in gratitude as she undressed her, she said shyly, "Perhaps you will take me down in the stables when we get home, my lord?"

"I think the chances are good.  You and V'Anekka love it as much as Sharue despises it.  Now, forget about shining any boots tonight.  V'Anekka will see to them.  I would rather sleep in your mouth."

Jendri's heart soared as she assumed the position.  With the least bit of luck, she would be allowed to pleasure her wife again in the morning, before the jewel went back into place, and she returned to her strict discipline once again.






  







CHAPTER 9



After that very special evening with the queen, the time passed fairly quickly until they arrived at Jendri's seat, Paxverdi Castle.  Here, K'Endarra took on a curious dual role as Jendri's duchess, and as queen at the same time.  Jendri, although entitled as the duke to a harem of seven, could not make use of her women intimately because she was primarily the Queen Consort of Asperia. Therefore, she relinquished use and control of her concubines to her lord and queen. 

Because Sharue had been one such concubine, and K'Endarra had taken her to wed, there were only six concubines in residence at the moment.  But there were three candidates available for the opening left by Sharue's departure.  All were virgins, and K'Endarra would try them all before she made her choice in Jendri's right.

It was also around the time of their arrival that Jendri's frequency of orgasm decreased to once a week.  But still, Jendri reasoned with herself, it was more than her previous pattern of once every ten to fourteen days.

K'Endarra saw this schedule change as an opportunity to consolidate her relations with her wives into one day a week.  She had three new virgins plus six slightly experienced concubines to occupy her, and, if she didn't come with one wife, she had no obligation to come with any.  So she decided to take all three wives on Jendri's orgasm day, and enjoy the concubines the rest of the time, until the arrival of Queen Julia and her party from Osterland.

The Paxverdi castle was much more concentrated a structure than was the great Palace Golgathex.  It was a fortress as well as a castle, because it was on the border, and the Royal Observatory was on the grounds as well, because it was high in the mountains.  The castle was built on various levels as the terrain allowed, and as defense dictated, so that the duke's living quarters were a flight and a half lower than the harem, which had been recently moved to the upper floor of a tower.  Since this was the height of summer, most windows were left open and the sounds of the queen's love-making in the harem drifted down to torture her wives on a regular basis.  This was pleasant for Jendri, disturbing to Sharue, but caused severe discomfort to V'Anekka, who was close enough to hear, but not close enough to come with her lord.

Jendri felt, especially as this was her own castle, that she must say something to K'Endarra on V'Anekka's behalf, nor could she allow too much time to elapse.  Once a week orgasms were fine for Jendri, but for V'Anekka, a healthy Asperian noble, once was not nearly enough, especially when she was forced to frequent arousal without release.

As soon as she had a private opportunity with her wife, Jendri told her what was happening with the second consort.

She knelt before K'Endarra to make her plea, but the queen stopped her for a few moments, kissing her wife until she was moaning and writhing on her knees, almost unable to keep a coherent thought in her head.

Finally, however, they had to stop to breathe, and Jendri gathered herself to explain.  "My lord, I know you realize when you are taking pleasure at a distance from V'Anekka, but she can still hear you, it causes her great distress because beyond a certain distance, she cannot experience a sympathetic orgasm."

At that very moment, in fact, K'Endarra was preparing for a tryst in the harem, and so she was rather distracted with anticipation.  "Yes, but what of it?  She hasn't been anywhere near the harem when I am ... using your concubines," the queen smiled.

Jendri shook her head, pointing up and out the open casement.  "That isn't quite true, my lord.  The harem is above the ducal chambers here, and with the windows open as they must be in this weather, the sounds of your intimacy are quite clear.  I enjoy it, Sharue is frustrated, but V'Anekka experiences genuine discomfort."

K'Endarra looked surprised, then went to the window to see for herself.  "So it is!  I hadn't realized the proximity.  Well, what shall we do?  There is little space in this harem for guests, as you know."

"She wouldn't need a great deal of space, perhaps just an easy chair," Jendri suggested.

"Let us go look right now.  They are expecting me anyway, so they will not mind moving the furniture." K'Endarra purposefully strode out the door, leaving Jendri to rise and hustle along in her wake, still burning with desire for her wife.  But as always, that must wait.

After a brief survey of the rooms, a small alcove in the entryway was partitioned off with a curtain for privacy, and a daybed and small tufted chair were tucked in behind it.

"Go get V'Anekka," K'Endarra commanded.  "Stay with her in case she has need of you while I am occupied."

Jendri went quickly because she didn't know how long she might reasonably expect K'Endarra to delay sexual relations with her Paxverdian concubines.

She ran into V'Anekka returning from the observatory.  "Hurry!  She wants us in the harem right now!" Jendri urged. 

"What for?" Sharue wanted to know when they entered the ducal quarters, talking about the sudden invitation.

Jendri sighed.  K'Endarra hadn't mentioned Sharue, so she may as well see why she should stay away from the harem in the future.  "Our lord didn't send for you, Sharue, but I think it will be enlightening, so come along."

They all scrambled into loose lounge clothing and ran back up the stairs to find the queen fidgeting.  "Excellent!  Bar the door and I shall begin my pleasures."  Then she noticed her third wife.  "Ah, Sharue!  Well, let us see how long you last.  If she becomes too agitated, Jendri, send her out."

Jendri shepherded the others behind the curtain where they all sat down, Sharue on the chair and the others on the day bed.

"What is going on?" Sharue hissed at her elders.

"Severe discipline," Jendri warned her. "Behave yourself."

In mere moments, rustling and giggling were audible to K'Endarra's wives. "Yes, darlings," murmured the queen, "I like that."

All the concubines were on the floor, jockeying for access to K'Endarra's boots, trying to be the most worshipful and submissive to entice her to select them.  But there was no need for selection, for the queen wanted them all.  She allowed them to back her up to the enormous bed in the middle of the room, and there, they tenderly undressed her, crawling over her to caress her with their long, thick hair and firm, ripe breasts.  K'Endarra felt as if she were on a cloud, surrounded by angels prepared to do nothing but her bidding.

Eager lips pursued the queen's pleasure, kissing her everywhere except her lips, which was forbidden.  Gentle tongues probed her anus, soft mouths sucked her toes and soon she was writhing with desire for whoever was most conveniently within her grasp.

"Lick me, woman," the queen growled, seizing a blond head and drawing it between her legs.  "Suck my clit until I explode."

A shudder of disappointment ran through the others, but they did not despair.  The queen's appetites were huge, and all of them would share equally in her orgasms before she left them.

However, the queen's wives did despair, a little.  V'Anekka groaned and leaned against Jendri, panting with need for her spouse.  Sharue wriggled and whimpered on the little round chair and clutched at her crotch beneath her gown, which gave her scant comfort since she was wearing her heavy Paxverdian jewel.  Jendri's nipples ached, but more than that, she ached to see K'Endarra in the arms of her other women, and wondered if she could contrive to get a glimpse. 

She leaned to one side to try to see around the curtain, but V'Anekka stopped her.  "No, I need you now.  Lie behind me, and reach between my legs."

Jendri obeyed instantly.  If she could not see K'Endarra, making love to V'Anekka would compensate amply.  She knew the princess didn't want them face to face for fear of kissing in front of Sharue, so she lay behind and spooned with V'Anekka, sliding her hand into her hot pussy.

"Do me," V'Anekka ordered through gritted teeth, pushing back.  "I want to come just as hard as she does."

Meanwhile, on the chair, Sharue had contrived a gag from the trailing sleeve of her flowing outfit, which she stuffed in her mouth to keep from screaming in frustration as other women were being used next to her and just beyond the curtain.  She knew Jendri wouldn't come, and probably few of the Paxverdian concubines would, either, but that was little consolation to the jealous third wife of the queen.  She had accepted her lot, but she wasn't always able to bear it with complete equanimity.  She clutched her gag in one hand and her jewel in the other, rocking and keening in agony.  She was hot and needy for K'Endarra, but there was no relief in her immediate future, none at all.

Fortunately, Jendri wanted only the pleasure of her dominants, in which she could wallow.  It seemed almost unfair that they were attending to her needs by using or ignoring her, but that psychological need to be used was her strength. And she trusted them to give her release at the appropriate intervals.

While they all hoped Sharue would eventually learn this discipline, she had certainly not done it thus far.  Luckily, K'Endarra enjoyed her favorite's acute discomfort as much as she eventually hoped to enjoy her complete submission. She wouldn't have to push Sharue because the transition period was as interesting as the final result might be someday.  No one could be expected to comply as quickly and completely as Jendri had, and K'Endarra certainly didn't want V'Anekka to ever be as submissive as her other wives, because then there would be no one to dominate the queen in her own submissive moods. 

Jendri's attention was divided, but V'Anekka had most of it.  Sharue was on her own, too.  She quickly realized the little chair was inadequate for a violently lustful young woman in extreme need, and slid off it so she could kneel and grind her hips into it to vent her frustration. 

It was easy for Jendri to ignore what Sharue was doing with V'Anekka bucking back into her pelvis, groaning and crying out for K'Endarra.  Jendri allowed herself the luxury of moaning her desire as well.  As ever, her insides were on fire, and she playfully assumed the only reason she wasn't consumed alive by her passions was that she secreted so much liquid a true conflagration could never be achieved.  Instead, she was doomed to smolder in the presence of their rutting lord and wife.

As K'Endarra reached her first orgasm, so did V'Anekka, and everyone in the room was forced to vocalize their appreciation of the event in some manner.  The queen's climaxes were so strong they could not be ignored, even by those who could not automatically come with her.  A chorus of whimpering and wailing went up from the queen's women, accompanied by gnashing of teeth, pounding of fists and other physical manifestations of frustration and desire.

K'Endarra was pleased with all this, as usual, and rewarded it immediately with several more orgasms.  The more her wives and concubines cried and carried on, the better her orgasms were.  The queen moved from mouth to mouth, enjoying the different textures and techniques of each woman.  And in her own way, V'Anekka enjoyed them, too.  She came and came in Jendri's embrace, half-jealous, half-ecstatic.  She was coming with her wife, even though at a slight distance.  It was far better than banishment to the ducal chambers, where the royal orgasms could only be heard, but not felt. 

Jendri simply followed V'Anekka's lead, undulating with her on the day-bed as the princess and the queen spent themselves.  Jendri's nipples stood at attention, the rings pressing into V'Anekka's back.  Both women wet themselves and the day-bed, as Sharue, kneeling on the floor, wet her gown. That was their way of life as the queen's slave-wives.  Eventually the clamor died down and everyone went limp, panting from the effort. 

V'Anekka roused herself then, and whispered to Jendri, "Let us go before she begins again.  I am done for now."

Jendri moved back to let V'Anekka rise and they re-arranged their rumpled clothing, took Sharue and slipped out the harem door.  "We can bathe in the ducal chambers," Jendri told the others.  "We won't hear too much inside with the doors closed."

Feeling sorry for their younger sister-wife, Jendri and V'Anekka allowed Sharue to tag along and bathe with them in the elaborate carved stone tub.  The bath was not as elegant as the ones in the Great Palace Golgathex, but the tub was just as large and filled with fresh, hot water.  Unlike the hypocaust heat system in the  queen's palaces, this hot water was piped from hot springs and cooled to a comfortable temperature by a series of ducts.

Sharue cared nothing for the architecture and science that brought her such luxury.  She was still obsessed with K'Endarra's other women.

"I have come to understand I alone am not enough for her," she pouted. "But why can the three of us never satisfy her?"

"It's not about the numbers, it's about the variety," Jendri said patiently as she scrubbed V'Anekka's back.  "You know we three do satisfy her.  In fact, you alone do so on many occasions."

"She likes new conquests, also," V'Anekka pointed out.  "Think.  While there are only nine concubines in her harem at any given time, she has surely had more than a hundred of them since her coronation." 

"But I would be satisfied with none but her!" Sharue objected.  "And I daresay the same is true for both of you.  Why are some people happy to mate with one and others cannot be content with a dozen or more?"  Her hand splashed down in frustration.

"This is something we cannot control, little one," Jendri said.  "I think, when you go to university, you will learn that is more often the case than not. Someday these things may be clarified, but not yet."

"What we ought to concentrate on instead are all the wonderful attributes our lord K'Endarra brings to the marital bed," suggested V'Anekka.  "What do you feel is our wife's most irresistible gift?"  She took a cloth from the side and began to scrub Jendri's back in return.  Had Sharue not been there, they might have initiated love-making.

"I would be hard pressed to choose one thing," Jendri began ruminatively. "But I think I would have to say it is the way she makes me feel so used, so humiliated and out of control.  She does it in a lot of ways, but they all lead to the same end.  I wish to sacrifice everything for her pleasure." 

"I have no grasp of how you can do that," Sharue said with a shake of her head.  "Not coming seems to make you happy." 

"It makes K'Endarra happy, that I would deliberately intensify my desire to intensify her pleasure in turn, and that is where my satisfaction comes from," Jendri explained.  "Mmm, thank you, darling," she said to V'Anekka. 

"I must admit she is always pleased with you, with nearly everything you do," Sharue replied. 

"Practice makes perfect," V'Anekka said sweetly.  "But my favorite thing is her raw power.  I may be the strongest woman in the land, but she can subdue me."  Her eyes took on a glazed quality.  "And she can put a dildo in me so hard...  Well, that would have to be it, the strength to control not only me, but many women at once."  She licked her lips and fell silent.  It was clear where her thoughts lay.

Jendri prodded Sharue.  "And you?  What's the best thing for you about K'Endarra?"  She soaped up a sponge and graciously sloshed Sharue's back for her.

Sharue sighed.  "Where can I begin?  For you it seems to be about the lack of equality, and also about the quality of sex.  I am in love with her, and want to be treated like a wife, not a slave.  I realize she will not treat me as romantically as I want her to, but that is what I would choose.  So her romantic side is what I like best ... the flowers and intimate dinners and presents, and being with her alone."

"It is a good thing, then, you have come to terms with the reality that this will not happen frequently, as Jendri and I have," V'Anekka said as she began rinsing off.  "It would be extremely unwise for any of us to ever think we will somehow be the only one and always get our way.  In fact, I don't think a  K'Endarra who might do that would be the same one that all of us desire."

"We all want a woman who can tame us," Jendri agreed, "and who can keep us keep us wanting her, and make us like it." 

"And she likes nothing better," Sharue concluded.  "Still, why can we not ask her to give us that one thing we all want most?  Maybe if we all asked, she might relent a little, and give us each a turn when it is our time with her."

"We may need to bargain, but I would not say it is out of the question," V'Anekka concurred.  "I agree she finds it hard to refuse all of us at once."






  







CHAPTER 10



So it was that they devised their three-pronged attack, to be implemented when they next had the queen in private.  This actually didn't happen for a day and a half, for K'Endarra kept to the harem the rest of the first day, when she wasn't about her duties, slept there that night and did not return to the ducal chambers to spend time with her wives until the following evening.

"Is this your orgasm day yet?" she teased Jendri, who was writhing on her knees and kissing K'Endarra's boots in greeting.

"No, my lord, it's tomorrow," Jendri said, briefly coming up for air.  She returned to trying to wriggle her tongue under the queen's instep.

"Then your desperation comes as no surprise.  Move so I can sit down, you pathetic sluts," she directed her wives, who surrounded her, grasping at her boots and thighs and trying to kiss everything at once.  K'Endarra gently pressed through her adoring women, making her way to an easy chair by the large stone fireplace, dragging them in her wake.  They refused to let go of her, all of them burning with desire after what had seemed to them an endless separation.

"What has got into the three of you?" K'Endarra demanded.  "Is it possible for a thirsty queen to get a goblet of wine, perhaps?"

Jendri reluctantly tore herself away and scrambled to get it.  She realized the alcohol might relax their lord and make her more amenable to suggestion.  But since her wives needed their wits about them, Jendri didn't fill their goblets as full as she did the queen's.

When Jendri returned to kneel before the queen with her tray, Sharue was in her lap and V'Anekka was rubbing her nipples against the monarch's high brown riding boots.  V'Anekka moaned with fierce desire, saying, "Please, my lord, just the touch of your leather..."

 "Needy, greedy slave-wives," K'Endarra grunted into her wine.  "I will spend tonight with you, together, but Jendri, of course is not scheduled to come, and V'Anekka may gather only what she can from my own pleasure.  If that isn't enough for you, I shall return to the harem..."

"No!  NO!  No!" they all shrieked.

K'Endarra nodded.  "Very well.  Then you will be pleased to do exactly as I demand."

V'Anekka and Jendri exchanged a quick glance.  Unless they acted quickly and in concert, their three-pronged attack would have to wait until a time when the queen didn't have access to quite so many women!  Before Sharue could decide she had better return to her usual manipulations, her seniors leaped into action.

"Oh, no, my lord," V'Anekka said, rising suddenly.  "We have waited too long.  You will have to accept our ministrations this time."

"What?" K'Endarra gasped in amazement.

"Yes," Jendri chimed in quickly.  "We will make love to you as we see fit for a change.  After all, we are in Paxverdi, this is my castle, and I am your duke.  I need a good boot fuck, and I need it from you."

Sharue caught on fast.  "I am starving for your big juicy clit, my lord wife. You must permit me to eat it until you are exhausted."

"But before you succumb to your favorite's charms," V'Anekka interrupted, "You will be pleased to ream me from the rear with the Osterlander dildo, before I wither from the deprivation of your nectar."

K'Endarra decided to play along, as she was the obvious beneficiary of all this sexual longing.  "Very well.  I agree to your demands, but I will meet them on my terms.  Now get back down where you belong."

K'Endarra's wives knelt gracefully then looked up at her expectantly, hopefully, longing for intimacy.

"Prepare the bed, and put on your leashes and collars," K'Endarra ordered, then leaned back to relax and watch her wives scurry about.  Although the great ducal bed was Jendri's, she had conceded it to K'Endarra, and thus could not even touch it unless she had permission.  She could not lie in it without an invitation, and coming in it was all but out of the question.  So when Jendri touched the forbidden furniture, she shuddered with desire.  The very idea of being with K'Endarra during her various intimacies made thick liquid run down her legs, and she groaned.

"Do you want me?" K'Endarra inquired innocently.

"You know I do", Jendri whimpered, but she went about her business and did not slack or falter even though her legs trembled with effort.  As V'Anekka had said, just the touch of her lord's leather would be enough.

"Then you will ride my boots first, but only as long as you do not come," K'Endarra decreed.  "V'Anekka will ride with you, but stop short of orgasm."

Her second wife trembled.  What if she couldn't control herself?

"I have my jewel on.  I cannot come, my lord," Jendri sighed, returning to bow down and bestow more kisses on her wife's burnished leather.

K'Endarra went on.  "When I am ready to use V'Anekka, I will have her on the bed, with the dildo, while Jendri and Sharue brace me.  Because she will have been riding my boots, this will take little time, if any.  After V'Anekka has spent herself, and I with her, I will lie on my back and receive Sharue's homage, while my senior wives caress my boots."  She looked down at them sternly so they would not dare suggest any alternatives.  Sharue didn't dare ask if she would be allowed to come.  She guessed not.

"Finally, I will sleep with Sharue while Jendri and V'Anekka clean the room and shine my boots on the hearth.  They will not sleep before their work is done.  And that is all you will get until Julia and her entourage arrive the day after tomorrow.  Jendri's one orgasm will be the exception to that.  I promise, it will be brief and entirely at my convenience.  Do not look for romance and special concessions, slave-wife," she warned Jendri.  "Your climax will be over almost before you can feel it.  This should demonstrate to all of you that there is a price for making demands upon me."

They all let out a sigh.  Who knew what else the queen would exact from them for their boldness?

Jendri quickly forced this idea aside.  Before anyone could comment, she arranged the two stools as required to torture herself and V'Anekka.  "Please, my lord, may we begin?" she whispered, hardly daring to look up.

K'Endarra smiled.  "Just a moment."  She reached down and tied their leashes together so they could move only in concert with one another, or one would pull the other off her boots.  "Proceed. In the meantime, Sharue, come sit in my lap and amuse me."

Jendri was on the left boot, the position of greatest humiliation.  As soon as she felt the leather between her legs, she groaned and almost collapsed, clinging to the queen for support.  But K'Endarra deliberately ignored her in order to inflame her even more.  Jendri noticed and nearly swooned as her pussy caressed the long sweep of her lord's fine-grained leather, leaving a trail of lubricant she would be compelled to lick away later.

Across from her, things were even worse for V'Anekka, because she had to prevent herself from coming, while Jendri, protected by the jewel, did not because she could not.  Moreover, the princess found herself degraded by the presence of Sharue in the queen's lap as she rode the royal boot on her knees. Being forced to gasp and pant and beg for mercy, lashed to her sister-wife, while the favorite watched from above, was most detestable, yet her hunger for the queen overwhelmed her jealousy.  She bowed her head to lick and kiss the boot, and to obey her wife, and to satisfy her own need to be thoroughly dominated.

Soon she was all but overwhelmed with the sensations of her approaching orgasms.  She groaned in anguish and begged.  "Please, it's too much!  I can't control it!  If you force me, I will come!"

K'Endarra looked down at Jendri, who was likewise gasping in agony, caught on the edge of an orgasm she would never reach.  "What do you think I ought to do with her?" the queen asked her first wife, gently rocking them both on her boots to torture them even further.

"Butt-fuck her!  Use the Osterlander, and give it to her hard," Jendri rasped, wild with heat.

"An excellent solution," the queen declared, rising and dumping all her wives on the floor.  "To bed then, and Jendri and Sharue, brace me in your sister-wife." 

Sharue made a face behind the queen's back while Jendri and V'Anekka extricated themselves from the tangled leashes.  She hated being used as a slave while K'Endarra had another woman.  This was as humiliating to her as groveling to the queen with Sharue in her lap was to V'Anekka.  But, along with Jendri, Sharue climbed onto the bed to do her duty while K'Endarra bound V'Anekka to the headboard on her knees to take her from behind with the Osterlander.

Seeing it, V'Anekka begged frantically, "My lord, at least have enough mercy to lubricate it in my cunt first!  I cannot take all that so soon!"

K'Endarra smiled and looked at her first wife, who now lay with her shoulder pressed against the sole of her left boot while Sharue did the same on the right.  "Jendri?  What say you?"

For a split second, Jendri almost said "no," but she recovered.  "A few thrusts should suffice, my lord," she grunted, face down in the bedclothes.

"Very well.  Mercy is yours," K'Endarra informed her second wife, and took her brutally.

V'Anekka began screaming with ecstasy almost immediately.  She had waited so long that, even though K'Endarra had not meant for her to come with the Osterlander in her pussy, she did so anyway.  That, of course, swept the queen along with her.  They pounded together through their first orgasm, crying out with pleasure, but then K'Endarra moved to finish the way she had planned.  She pulled back just enough to withdraw the monstrous dildo from her wife's gushing hole, and swiftly thrust into her anus.

V'Anekka screamed again, gyrating wildly, jerking at her leash, biting the headboard, unable to move while she was invaded.  This time, K'Endarra had the immediate climax, and drove her willing spouse through it with her, banging the bed against the wall, and driving her other wives crazy with need as they held her in place with their shoulders, heads down, faces pressed to her boots.

Jendri loved it.  To her the humiliation was nothing short of an intoxicating drug.  She squealed with abandon, knowing her noises and spasmodic movements were a welcome accompaniment to the royal orgasms exploding above her.  Jendri regarded the licking and caressing of her lord's boot as a valuable bonding opportunity, and she had the added pleasure of anticipating her own orgasm the next day.  It was no wonder her moans nearly overcame the cries of ecstasy of the ones who were coming. 

Sharue, of course, hated everything about this fetish of the queen and her other wives.  For someone who regarded marriage as non-stop romance, it was close to a personal hell.  She didn't kiss K'Endarra's boots any more than she had to, and this time she was sure it would not be missed, especially given Jendri's enthusiasm.  Instead, she bore the pressure of the right boot on her shoulder, turned her face away, closed her eyes and waited for it to be over so she could take her rightful place in the queen's bed as her favorite.

Finally K'Endarra had spent herself for the moment.  "Strip me, wives, and let Sharue clean me while you others are about the business of slaves."  She lay down and allowed them to serve her then pulled Sharue's face into her crotch. Chances were excellent she would come again.

Jendri whispered to V'Anekka, "Stay here until she finishes coming, while I do her boots.  You can do the bathroom."

V'Anekka nodded and quietly lay down again.  It was not so much a matter of needing more orgasms, but physical distance from K'Endarra while she came caused a lot of uncomfortable congestion in her nether regions. Sympathetic orgasms would relieve that for her.

Meanwhile, Jendri took the used sex toys into the bathroom, then brought K'Endarra's boots to the hearth where she knelt before them naked and began to clean and polish them while the queen enjoyed her favorite in her bed.

"V'Anekka, come kiss me," K'Endarra ordered, yanking the leash, and she held her second wife close while Sharue pleasured her orally.  "Yes, oh, gods," the queen moaned, twisting with delight.

Jendri smiled.  Her cunt ached and burned and seeped as she worked on the fine leather she had been adoring for over an hour already.  It was good to be a slave-wife to a powerful queen.  She knew V'Anekka would be all but swooning with relief that the queen was embracing her in the bed with Sharue.  

The favorite would not appreciate V'Anekka's inclusion, but that didn't mean she had lost any status.  She would sleep there, possibly come there, and Jendri would not.  V'Anekka could have only sympathetic orgasms, nothing truly romantic. 

Jendri thought about coming the next day, throbbing and squirming.  She had honored her spouse with her faithfulness, and as always, she would be rewarded.  She enjoyed hearing K'Endarra and V'Anekka coming together, although it caused her to stop her work momentarily as desire burned through her veins.  She groaned and rocked on her knees as the women climaxed in harmony, the queen to Sharue's tongue and the second consort in concert with her. 

The queen let V'Anekka go, and as she slid out of the bed, Sharue crept up into K'Endarra's arms.  But K'Endarra was done for the night and was soon sound asleep, unconcerned with Sharue's needs. 

V'Anekka went immediately to the bathing chamber, upon which Jendri heard a soft cry and got up from the hearth to investigate.  "What is it, darling?"

"Oh, Jendri, I thought I felt something tear.  Can you look?" V'Anekka requested anxiously.  She bent over and spread her legs.

Jendri inspected carefully. "It looks like a bit of an anal tear, my love, and there is a trickle of blood.  I could pack it with cotton and unguent for you."

"Give me just a minute to make my toilette.  I am not quite ready," V'Anekka blushed.  "But do you think it is serious?"

"I would not make love by this particular means for a while.  In fact, I wish I had some ice—"

"Just what are you two carrying on about?" demanded the queen from the door.

"Oh, my lord!  I'm sure we did not mean to wake you—" Jendri began, 

K'Endarra strode in, and, looking at her second wife's backside, commanded, "Send Sharue for ice."

Jendri withdrew and K'Endarra took V'Anekka into her arms.  "I'm so sorry darling.  I guess I was carried away in the heat of the moment."

"I will heal.  Jendri will attend to me.  Please, go back to bed," V'Anekka begged.

"Nonsense.  I take full responsibility.  Jendri!" she called.  "Help me lay her out here."

"My lord, I really must make my toilette first," V'Anekka objected.

"Fine, but do not delay," the queen ordered, and she also withdrew to wait with her other wives.

As soon as Sharue returned with a bucket, the other women attended to V'Anekka's wound then the queen said, "You will sleep with me, not on the floor, so I can monitor you.  Sharue may choose the couch or the floor.  Jendri, clean up here while I take care of V'Anekka."

Somewhat grumpily, Sharue took some robes and settled on the couch for the night. She would not sleep rolled in blankets on the floor as the queen's slave-wives did.  Jendri turned down the lights and cleaned up the entire bathing chamber, finally returning to finish K'Endarra's boots when the others were asleep.  She knew she would get little sleep herself, but this was the lot of a slave.






  







CHAPTER 11



It was only one more day until the arrival of Julia of the Osterlanders and her retinue, but even more important to Jendri, today K'Endarra would let her come.  It was exactly on schedule, and the queen had even made mention of it, but she had also threatened Jendri would find it less than satisfactory, and of course the first consort wondered what that might mean.  Although this was her night to actually sleep with the queen in her bed, the orgasm might still be forced from her at any moment without the slightest hint of romance. K'Endarra could have any of her wives any way she wanted, otherwise, why be queen at all?

K'Endarra knew Jendri was nervous, because all day long, her wife was sneaking looks at her, licking her lips, and wiping apparently sweaty palms on her uniform trousers.  But Jendri had to pay for her part in making sexual demands the previous night.  It was just a matter of setting the price, and part of that was making her wait.  Another part was placing her boot over Jendri's foot under the table as they ate lunch in the Officer's Mess.  Jendri had a terrible struggle not letting her desire show, but K'Endarra knew. 

By the time the day's work was done and the royal women had retired to the ducal chambers for the evening, Jendri was in a heightened state of need and anxiety.  Because she had been so aggressive with the queen a day earlier, she forbore to do such a thing again, and in fact, shrank from it.

K'Endarra rose from the table, stepping over her senior wives who were licking her plates on the floor.  "Come along, sluts.  This is Jendri's special night with me, and of course I must come with all of you, not only her.  So for starters, let us have the butt-plug boots.  Plenty of lubrication.  Jump!"  She clapped and they obeyed.  The dishes would wait for V'Anekka to finish them.

All the women moved to the bedchamber and K'Endarra sat on the bed to have her boots changed.  At the same time, she stripped to the waist while kissing Sharue, who was surely jealous, but had learned to control her expression.  In this case, she had to work very hard indeed, because she had to take one of her lord's heels in her ass, as V'Anekka was unable to do so.  Thus V'Anekka's face would be in K'Endarra's crotch, where Sharue's usually was

Jendri paid special attention to the cherry-flavored lubricating gel, making sure to apply it liberally with her lips and tongue in order that she and Sharue not suffer too greatly.  She knew her younger sister-wife was doing the same on the right butt-plug heel, because she despised being butt-fucked by the queen's boots..

"I want to get these in you," K'Endarra half-panted to Jendri, "and more to the point, I want V'Anekka's mouth on me.  So let me have your pretty little pussy, my consort, so I may remove your jewel."

Jendri often wondered how K'Endarra could get the slippery thing out of her without fumbling, but the laws of physics didn't allow her to look into her own crotch to see.  However, as soon as it was done, K'Endarra settled back against the pillows and raised her boots high so her submissives could be guided under them.

When the heel went into her anus, Jendri gasped.  She quickly dragged some of the bedclothes up close and smothered herself so her screeching wouldn't resound through the entire castle.  As always, the invasion was fierce, for K'Endarra was strong and moved violently in her passion.   This was fine with Jendri, who was always beside herself when K'Endarra did it to her concubines in the harem, and her wives could only look on.  At home in the private throne room, they even had a mirror set up so those in the subordinate positions could see themselves, that was how much they liked it.

V'Anekka also enjoyed it, but as her last butt-reaming had resulted in a slight injury, Sharue, who hated this activity, had to take her place.  Jendri adored it and couldn't empathize, but she did sympathize.  Sharue enjoyed things that looked absolutely vanilla and bland to K'Endarra's senior wives.

As she took the heel, Jendri bucked uncontrollably, uttering an incoherent cry.  She spurted down her own leg in anticipation of the queen's further assault.  The hard rubber twisted in her ass, and she had to brace herself to help hold K'Endarra in place as she was pleasured by her second consort.  The queen ground deeper into her wives and they emitted low moans and high shrieks in response.

K'Endarra was very satisfied with this state of affairs, as usual.  She got all the orgasms while her wives' needs and anguish intensified her sensations. Sharue was on the opposite end of the scale, but she had at least learned to keep her complaints to herself.  Between the queen's legs, her second consort writhed, thrilled with the unusual opportunity to serve her lord in this way. She did not mind at all being under her right heel, but if she couldn't, she still had a way to please K'Endarra while getting release for herself.  Her clit pounded with anticipation of this event, and she whimpered with happiness as her wife thrust her swollen clitoris into her face and mouth.

As usual, no one loved it more than Jendri, especially at that moment, because her torture, which was hardly unwelcome, would soon end.  She pushed up and back to support her queen, waiting for the inevitable orgasmic explosion.  She began to beg for it, not because she wanted to be freed from the boot in her ass, but because her begging excited K'Endarra.  Thus she might acquire more mercy for her own release than she had any right to expect.

"K'Endarra, you must come!  We are dying for it!" Jendri cried out. 

The Queen laughed.  "As if you could either prevent or demand my orgasm. I will have it when I am ready.  Or when I can no longer resist V'Anekka," she said fondly, caressing the golden head in her lap.

"Then I pray you cease resisting," Jendri begged.  "I only wish I could marinate in your come all night."

"Have no fear; as you know I seldom resist very long. Ooooohhhhh," K'Endarra groaned, underscoring her arousal.  She thrust with both legs to keep Jendri occupied.

"Yes, yes," Jendri grunted.  "Gods, how I love this.  I want you to use me, make me work, and make me earn it," she gasped.

Realizing no one else could see her, Sharue rolled her eyes.  If only it were over!

"The way she sucks my clit!" K'Endarra gasped.  "Gods, yes!  Lick it out! All of it!"

Jendri turned to watch her lord.  It was imminent.  The hard heel thrummed in her anus, indicating the queen was near orgasm.

"Fuck my ass!  Bootfuck my ass hard!" Jendri screeched, and that was all the queen needed to hear.

K'Endarra thrust both legs forward as the climax overwhelmed her, flattening both her wives on their faces.  She bounced up and down in their asses as the spasms rolled through her.

Jendri howled.  It was one of the best ass-fucks she had ever gotten from her lord's boot heels.  She honestly didn't care if it ripped her apart, she needed it so badly.  Even though she was also coming, V'Anekka gobbled her queen's womanhood nonstop, gulping the copious honey and struggling to maintain full contact with the thrashing organ.  It was like an animal with a mind of its own and the second consort pursued it madly, determined to wring every last ounce of sensation from it.

K'Endarra came so hard she laughed and cried at the same time.  Her multiple clitoria, and V'Anekka's, forced both of them to orgasm far beyond what most women were capable of, and that had to include the first and third consorts, who were not so prodigiously endowed.  That was why Jendri was just lucky she enjoyed K'Endarra's pleasure more than her own.  If Sharue had a brain in her head, she would make that same adaptation.

Much to Sharue's secret surprise, the queen's youngest wife found for the first time that she was highly aroused from her use as a footstool.  But K'Endarra had no interest in that.  In fact, she wanted her other wives gone so she could amuse herself with Jendri 

"Out, V'Anekka and Sharue.  I will lie with my first consort.  Clean up the anteroom and see to my boots before you go to bed."

They withdrew quickly in order to finish their work and sleep.  Sharue's clit, locked behind her Paxverdian jewel, would have to wait at least another day for release. 

Once they were alone, K'Endarra turned to her trembling, needy first consort and said softly, "Now, my dear, you are really in for it."

"I will endure whatever you think is proper," Jendri promised, crawling to kiss the queen's boots yet again.  "I know I have offended you in our sex play."

K'Endarra grinned.  "I didn't mean that.  You have already paid for that by worrying all day, and waiting, wondering what I would do to you.  So now I need hardly do anything.  Yet, I will exact some tribute for the sake of good discipline."

"Oh, yes, please," Jendri sighed.

"What shall I do?  Boot-licking is too much fun for you.  I could crop you then fuck you on a rough towel, or I could fuck your ass with the Osterlander, use you from behind with a big, smooth dildo—"

"What about a punitive stimulation?" Jendri suggested.

"Would that I could, but this is your orgasm day," K'Endarra objected.

"But you could start with it, and I would never know when it might be over," Jendri explained.

"So, you wish to ride my boots without coming?" the Queen laughed.

"What I wish does not matter.  I am slave-wife to you, nothing more," Jendri said, blushing.

"You are far more, but I will treat you as if you were not, to teach you your proper place, which you do forget upon occasion," K'Endarra pronounced, getting into the spirit of the scenario.  "Bring wine and a stool, slave."

"Yes, Lord Queen.  Thank you for taking the time to discipline me," Jendri said sincerely.

"Of course, slut.  It is my duty as your owner," K'Endarra nodded, settling onto the portable throne. 

Jendri handed the queen her goblet, knelt again, and began to beg.  "Allow me to caress your boots, I pray you."

"Caress them with your hot, aching pussy," K'Endarra ordered.  "Ride now, slave, until I tell you to stop.  Then lick, then ride the other."

Jendri slid onto the boot, and almost shrieked at the intensity.  "Gods!  Gods, I am so ready to come!"

"No coming, you greedy little slut-woman.  Not until I give express permission.  And I will not make it easy."  So saying, she began to press her foot into Jendri's cleft at irregular intervals, making her wife groan and writhe.

"Please!  The heat!  And it is so smooth, I cannot resist," Jendri begged.

"Do you want your jewel on again?  We can delay your orgasm until Julia leaves," K'Endarra suggested sweetly.

"No!  No!  It will kill me.  Uh, oh, I can feel how strong you are.  You are just too much woman!" Jendri wailed, rocking as slowly as she could.

"Press down harder.  I can barely feel you," K'Endarra ordered, sipping her wine.

"Nuuuuuuugh.  Uuuuhhhh!" Jendri groaned.  She was beginning to spasm already.

K'Endarra felt that and showed mercy.  "Get off and lick that clean before you begin the other."

"Thank you thank you thank you," Jendri puffed, prostrating herself to do her duty.  She felt her juices seeping out to wet the floor beneath her.

"Do not waste time.  I want your tongue in me before I let you come," the queen warned.

"Yes, yes, yes," Jendri mumbled through her mouthful of leather.

"Gods in the heavens, how I love to see your tongue on my boots," K'Endarra sighed.  "As if I were not already aroused enough."

Jendri only whimpered.  Her clit was as hot as a coal in a furnace, and it throbbed painfully.

"All right, I declare that one is clean.  Ride the other," the queen ordered.

Jendri obeyed, looking up pleadingly into the queen's eyes as she endured the sensuous torture.

K'Endarra shook her head.  "Wait your turn, boot-slave wife.  Just imagine how it will feel.  A week between orgasms.  I could never tolerate it."

"I love you, my lord.  I am happy to do it for your pleasure.  Mmmm, so hard and smooth.  I adore you."

"Naturally.  Get closer to coming or I will not let you dismount."

Jendri applied her pussy even harder, gasping aloud as she struggled to repress her climax.  "I can't bear to disobey you!" she cried out.

 "You are as pathetically out of control as the day I took you as my slave. Very well, clean it.  And be thorough.  I don't want to find any come juice on my boots when you are finished."

Jendri licked the hot leather frantically, making sure the sides, seams and backs were pristine.  "I will shine them while you sleep, my lord," she promised.

"Of course you will.  I love to go to sleep to the sound of your labors."  She put the wine goblet aside.  "Pleasure me, royal cunt."

Jendri all but collapsed into the queen's womanhood.  It had seemed like forever to her.  K'Endarra, too, had the impression she had been waiting a century.  She locked her hands behind Jendri's head, delivered a few quick thrusts, and came splendidly all over her face, hair and throat. 

Their cries mingled in a sensuous duet. Jendri could never get enough of K'Endarra, and the magnificent ruler could never come too much. Jendri sucked the huge, plum-like clitoris, probing wildly with the tip of her tongue at the same time.  K'Endarra humped like a madwoman, seeking every possible sensation she could get.  When she was too weak to press her slave further, the queen released her.  "Now ride my boot for your orgasm then you will take it from behind in the bed.  I will fuck your pretty ass raw."

"You are too kind," Jendri moaned, repositioning herself.  She started to slide slowly up and down, but K'Endarra did it on her own terms.  She pressed Jendri's shoulders down, brought her boot up, and roughly forced the orgasm from her.

"Ai!  Ai!  Ai!  Ai-eeeeeeeee!" the first consort screamed.  She had been warned, and she took it well.  The spasms were short, hard, sharp and deep. Jendri bent over K'Endarra's lap, groaning and clinging as if to life itself while the monarch demanded her tribute.

"Come, bitch!  Come like a slave!" K'Endarra demanded.  Then she abruptly let go and Jendri keeled over, still twitching.  She could have come much more. She always could.  But K'Endarra always stopped her early enough so she was left wanting.  She crawled close to K'Endarra's feet and licked her boots, crying softly with gratitude.

"Very submissive, but we are not done.  Get up in that bed.  You need a good ass-banging to keep you in line," K'Endarra ordered.

"Yes, I do," Jendri agreed, and she rose and brought K'Endarra the necessary equipment before shackling herself to the headboard.

Quickly, K'Endarra lowered her pants enough to admit the dildo harness and the thick, smooth ivory dildo from Gonavia.  It would provide almost no friction inside Jendri, so that no more orgasms would be triggered.

But first, K'Endarra lubricated it in Jendri's sopping, aching twat.  "Ai! K'Endarra!  Oh!" she yelped, immediately starting to feel orgasmic spasms surge again.

"That's enough."  The queen withdrew from one orifice and smoothly plunged into the other.  "Take your discipline, slave."

"Aaaaaaaaaaa!" Jendri howled at the first onslaught then began pushing back rhythmically against the queen as K'Endarra speared her repeatedly. 

"Ooooh!  Oh!  Ooooh! Oh!" Jendri groaned, clawing weakly at the headboard.  The queen's powerful thrusts tortured her pounding clit, but did not touch it at all.  K'Endarra, however, was getting plenty of stimulation both through the base of the heavy dildo and from her wife's responses to it.

"Take my come!" she commanded.  "Take it!  Take it up your ass, bitch!"

"Giveittome, giveittome," Jendri begged.  "I need to be fucked hard.  Oh, yes, Lord Queen.  Hard!  Harder!"

K'Endarra jammed the dildo in hard one more time and erupted in her wife's backside.  "Ah!  Yes!  Gods!  Gods!"  K'Endarra bellowed, consumed with orgasmic pleasure.  Her hips pounded almost automatically through two more wild orgasms, before she finally fell back.

"Clean up, slave. I am done with you," K'Endarra grunted.  She threw the harness on the floor, rolled over for Jendri to undress her, and was asleep before the soft sounds of boot-polishing ever reached her ears.  Jendri knelt naked by the fire pit before the queen's boots, still weeping softly with relief and gratitude.  Nothing was better than being K'Endarra's slave.  Nothing would ever compare.






  







CHAPTER 12



Jendri was startled awake.  She was vaguely aware K'Endarra had left, but not before using Jendri's mouth for more pleasure.  Then K'Endarra had let her sleep after that, until V'Anekka awakened her.

"What did she do to you last night?" the Princess demanded.  "We could hear you screaming all over the castle."

"What didn't she do?" Jendri countered. "Try going without orgasm for a week and you can see for yourself."

"Well, here is your Jewel.  Make your toilette so I can put it back in then I want details."

Jendri laughed and went into the bathroom.  She could hear V'Anekka stripping the bed and remembered everything had to be just right for Julia's visit.  The visiting queen of the Osterlanders would stay in her own pavilions in the courtyards, but the castle itself had to be in perfect order as well. 

"Oh, gods, am I sore!" Jendri declared when she came out.  "I may have bled a little, and I know I am bruised."  She lay on her back and opened her legs to receive the newly-polished chastity device she wore in submission to K'Endarra.

"Well, she looked very pleased indeed at breakfast.  I'm afraid Sharue is beside herself," V'Anekka informed her.  "I don't see any sign of bleeding, but you are bruised.  I'll inform K'Endarra you can't wear this yet.  I'm sure she will trust you."

"Can you put it on one side, at least?  I don't like to be without it," Jendri asked.

"Not until I speak with our lord," V'Anekka said, shaking her head.  "She has been on quite the rampage lately."

"It will be amusing to hear her with Sharue tonight, then, if she keeps to her schedule."  Jendri rose and pulled the bell cord.  "I must have my valets.  Dress uniforms today.  We can't be sure exactly when Julia may appear."

Julia's entourage was sighted from the uppermost tower of the castle early in the afternoon.  Jendri, K'Endarra, V'Anekka and Sharue rode out to meet her, pennants flying in the breeze.  Because the meeting took place in Jendri's duchy, she was the official host, and rode back paired with the queen of the Osterlanders, while K'Endarra rode with the Queen Consort, Amelia.

Behind them rode K'Endarra's other wives, and Sharue took the opportunity to question V'Anekka, "Do they really have sex with everyone they meet?" 

V'Anekka tried to keep a straight face.  "They are far more ... liberal in their interpretation of marriage than we are.  They have been intimate with Jendri and K'Endarra for a very long time."

"Do we have to do it?" Sharue worried.

"That is entirely up to K'Endarra.  If she offers you to them, and they accept, you must cooperate."  Secretly, V'Anekka wasn't entirely sure she wanted to have relations with these foreign queens herself, but like Sharue, she had no real choice, so she kept her misgivings to herself.

Meanwhile, at the head of the column, Julia was observing Jendri with some bemusement.  "Is there something wrong with your saddle, Jendri?" she inquired.

At this Jendri laughed so hard she almost fell off Massinia, her warhorse. "Not really.  The problem is with the rider, not the equipment.  My lord has made rather strenuous use of me."

"So you have no complaints," Julia concluded wryly.

"None whatsoever."

"And what of this young favorite of hers, Sharue?  How do you feel about that?" Julia pressed.

"I know it might be hard to imagine, but Sharue gives K'Endarra great pleasure.  I am happy for her.  Although managing a woman so young is a bit of a chore," Jendri conceded.

"She seems very subdued," Julia observed.

"Because she has learned not to show her dislikes as plainly as she once did, for that annoys K'Endarra.  But she is not yet over the idea that she is one of three.  She makes quite a big deal of being favorite.  K'Endarra showers her with diamonds and beds her every day.  But I suppose she thought when K'Endarra married her, she was done with us.  And that is far from the truth."

Julia shook her head.  "I respect your customs, even though I must confess I don't always understand them."

"Perhaps sometime this week, you'll see for yourself!" Jendri smiled.  Then they spurred their horses and raced to the castle like the young girls they felt like inside.

In the castle gardens, workers had been busy for a week putting up the pavilions Julia and Amelia had sent ahead, and now they were ready.  The visiting queens retired to rest before an intimate dinner hosted, this time by K'Endarra, in the castle itself. 

Once the servants had withdrawn, the talk grew bawdy.  As usual, Sharue wasn't happy.  She could tolerate the vulgarity and crazy stories, but she didn't like seeing K'Endarra taking part in them, or hearing her exploits.  It was too much for her tender sensibilities.  She did manage to keep her thoughts to herself and her facial expressions blank, but V'Anekka knew what was happening, and, since there could only be one queen consort per queen if they were going to play fair, she pleaded a headache after dessert and asked K'Endarra's permission for Sharue to attend her.  The third consort wouldn't be intimate with her lord that night after all, it was clear.  Best to remove her from the festivities.

"Very well," K'Endarra agreed, somewhat distracted, and waved them off. They knelt, did homage to their wife, and left.

"You're favorite is a bit tender-hearted, isn't she?" Julia inquired.

K'Endarra shrugged.  "She's more or less gotten used to being one of several wives, but a larger group is still a bit beyond her, I'm afraid.  I do have plans for you to enjoy V'Anekka, however.  We'll use Jendri's harem for that. Sharue doesn't like any harems at all, so far, and I'm not pushing her.  There's no rush."

"You just don't want to share," Amelia teased.

At this K'Endarra threw her head back and laughed.  "I can't!  Not in the regard that makes her unique.  Your tender little clitoria could never stand it."

"What is it that makes her unique?" Julia wanted to know.

"A very peculiar tongue texture," K'Endarra explained.  "Either it would cause you pain, or you couldn't feel it.  I have not even let Jendri for I know her limits.  V'Anekka, however, could tell you more about it.  I can tell you it's almost, but not quite, like pain, and I can't take too much of it myself."

"Well, never mind that for now," Julia said impishly.  "Let's go to my pavilion and play.  Besides we have something interesting to show you."

K'Endarra and Jendri quickly agreed and they strolled through the gardens in the moonlight, each consort on her monarch's arm.  This was a pleasant change for Jendri, for K'Endarra ruled her first two wives with an iron hand. After an abortive attempt at an egalitarian relationship with Jendri after their wedding, K'Endarra realized and accepted the fact Jendri needed her slavery. Adding V'Anekka as second consort as well as slave-wife had solved the problem, and now K'Endarra reserved most of her romantic efforts for Sharue, who was like a delicate plant compared to the senior wives.

However, neither of them was averse to an occasional romantic interlude, and this was Jendri's chance to please her lord even more.  She remembered with a pleasurable shiver that K'Endarra had given her leave to go without the jewel.  Anything could happen on a night like this!

At the Osterlander pavilion, no servants were in view, yet everything stood ready for an evening's entertainment.  Candles were lit, oils and incense were available, the beds were freshly strewn with rose petals.  Every detail had been covered, including a locked, carved box in one corner, where Julia kept her sex toys and paraphernalia.

Jendri poured the wine from decanters, handed goblets around, and they all settled on the beds. 

Julia smiled her thanks at Jendri, turned to Amelia for a kiss then suggested, "We're all friends here.  Why don't we get into something more comfortable, like our own skins?"

They all laughed at that, and Jendri moved to assist K'Endarra.  She knew the evening would end with sex.  How could it not?  Yet the details were a mystery.  Who knew what was in that trunk?

K'Endarra, for her part, had no desire to make Jendri perform like a slave before these allies of hers.  They were already well aware the relationship was hierarchical, and Julia had actually seen K'Endarra boot-fuck Jendri when she was still in slavery.  Now, although Jendri would not have felt humiliated, K'Endarra thought some things were best reserved for privacy between spouses.

But as usual, Julia had other ideas, although not about doing slaves with boots.  "K'Endarra", she asked sweetly, "Now that you are both married women, are there any restrictions against kissing?"

The Asperian queen blushed to the roots of her hair.  If she relaxed those rules for herself, she'd have to relax them for Jendri.  If she didn't relax them, she'd look like a prude.  "I will be honest.  I have, on one occasion, kissed a foreign virgin presented to me.  I was married, she had no restrictions.  It was fun."

Jendri knew this because V'Anekka had told her, but K'Endarra didn't know that Jendri or V'Anekka knew.  And of course, she had no idea at all that her two senior wives were kissing each other!  So Jendri played ignorant. "Well, then, my lord, you may have to allow me the pleasure, to make things fair."

K'Endarra pretended to grumble, but she couldn't object, because she had also kissed Sharue before they were engaged.  This was one reason she had to marry her third wife before a justice instead of the priests.  "Very well.  I suppose we can exchange kisses here, but I would not like to speak of it before others."

"Agreed," Julia and Amelia nodded.

"Then let us exchange spouses for a while," Amelia purred, and the women all changed places to explore one another.  This was the first time Jendri and Amelia had even met, let alone made love.  And Jendri had been with no other women except when K'Endarra ordered her to satisfy V'Anekka, whom she adored.  There had been that one exceptional moment when K'Endarra had given Jendri, still as a slave, to Julia to amuse her one night.  It had changed everything.  But the two women had not been intimate since.

Now, here, Jendri was with Amelia, with K'Endarra's permission, and not a word had been said about her orgasm restrictions.  Should she come?  Could she?  Amelia was drawing her close between large, comforting breasts.  Jendri felt herself relax.  "Come, little one," the other queen crooned.  "I have heard nothing but good about you."

The warm, spicy aroma that rose from this experienced and exotic older woman overcame any of Jendri's inhibitions.  She nuzzled then began to suck gently. 

"Oh, how very nice," Amelia sighed, relaxing against her pillows.

Jendri thought so, too.  It was interesting to have a sexual experience that had no hierarchical elements.  It was also interesting, which to Jendri meant exciting, to be doing this while her lord and wife was in the arms of another woman.  Usually Jendri just suffered torture while she observed K'Endarra with another lover, and sometimes she even had to facilitate K'Endarra's enjoyment in some way, while burning with unfulfilled desire.  She made herself stop thinking so much, and just go with the experience, and enjoy it for what it was.

In a very relaxed and unhurried manner, Amelia had her way with Jendri. She knew from her own wife's reports that Jendri was a most responsive and appreciative lover, and she also understood that, for a woman who had to share her wife with others, undivided attention might not be an everyday thing. She put Jendri on her back and slid down to taste the redheaded queen consort of Asperia, and liked what she found there – a hot, juicy and very ready woman.

The Osterlander consort burrowed in, and Jendri was amazed with her strength and flexibility, although she had little time to consider it.  She felt her ass gripped in firm hands and positioned so she could not move.  Because K'Endarra had only allowed her one orgasm the previous day, leaving Jendri aching with need, she climaxed to Amelia's ministrations in no time, and she let the world know about it.  Her tenderness forgotten, Jendri soared.

On the other side of the large bed, K'Endarra and Julia were massaging one another with aromatic oils known for their aphrodisiac qualities.  They giggled and kissed like schoolgirls exploring their sexuality for the first time.  No doubt Jendri would have found all this very amusing had she not been so preoccupied with what Amelia was doing to her.  "Oh! Oh, I'm coming already!"  She gasped and panted while Amelia did her with even greater enthusiasm.

As her orgasms approached, Jendri grew more than vaguely aware that her wife was coming, too.  The unmistakable cries of impending climax were clear, and Jendri looked over just in time to see K'Endarra, expertly pinned by Julia, jerking and shrieking with pleasure.  That was all Jendri needed. 

"Oh, my gods!  Oh, my gods!" Jendri screamed, thrilled and elated.  She loved watching her lord come, and seldom could she come at the same time. "Ahhhhhhhh!" she moaned.  "Oh, Amelia!  Oh, thank you so much!  Ahhhh!" Jendri never came without expressing sincere gratitude.  K'Endarra had trained her well.  She lay twitching and panting, still watching K'Endarra come. Despite the fact the Asperian queen wasn't dominating anyone, she certainly seemed to be enjoying herself, completely naked, hair awry, limbs askew, flailing around on the fancy pillows and bed linens.

"Change partners!" Julia cried gaily.  "I want to use Jendri's delightful mouth."

Jendri was more than happy to oblige.  She felt she owed Julia a great deal, although Julia never considered her mild intervention a debt. 

Julia drew up Jendri so they could kiss first, which they had never done until now.  The two women explored each other slowly, savoring the moment.  For Jendri, it was like experiencing some sort of new and exotic blossom for the first time.  They had made love, but no kissing was permitted before this.   Even though Jendri had greatly enjoyed one orgasm already, with Amelia, she found herself wanting more. 

However, it was her turn to please, and she gradually slid down between Julia's legs, which were open wide to receive her attentions.  "Mmmmmm," Julia purred.  She was also quite aroused.  Was it the aphrodisiac oils or the skilful ministrations of the other women?  It didn't matter.

Jendri had always enjoyed oral sex, and with K'Endarra it was her primary means of satisfaction, to take the queen's orgasm in her mouth, to feel the pounding spasms against her tongue and to absorb all her erotic liquids.  She knew Julia, too, was a powerful queen, not a figurehead, and this aroused Jendri tremendously.  She lapped frantically at the fruit of Julia's womanhood, needing to please more than she needed to be pleased herself.  And this was what Julia had sensed in her, and what she referred to as Jendri's "delightful mouth."  The more Jendri gave, the more she received, a cycle repeated again and again.

Julia all but swooned as she rolled through one orgasm after another, but finally she pulled free and reversed their positions.  The queen of the Osterlanders was now pleasuring the first consort of Asperia.  Jendri's legs were wide open as she lay pinned on her back by Julia's demanding mouth. She squealed with delight until her own wife's mouth silenced her then she came in K'Endarra's arms, sobbing and moaning her wife's name over and over.

K'Endarra laughed gently.  "Even if I ask you to be unfaithful, you can't do it!"

"I love only you," Jendri whimpered.  "Being pleasured in a group like this is terribly exciting, but when I come, I can't really think of anyone else!"

Amelia and Julia laughed, too.  "It is lovely, but it's all just for fun.  No one wants to leave their wives, I'm sure," said Julia, handing warm, moist cloths to each of the others. 

"Oh, I am so relaxed!  I'm going to sleep right here and now," Amelia declared.  "Goodnight, all!"

"That sounds good to me. Come here, my love," K'Endarra said to her first consort, and they curled up together. 

Jendri whispered to her lover, "There's no one else for me but you, no matter who you make me go to bed with."

"I know that, and always knew it.  That's why I trust you.  Now sleep well and don't let your enjoyment of this night disturb you.  I enjoyed it, too."

The two sets of queens were soon fast asleep in the grand pavilions under a starry sky, high in the romantic mountains of Paxverdi.






  







CHAPTER 13



That was hardly the end of their sexual adventures.  When everyone was sufficiently awake the next morning, Julia made an announcement.  "I still have something unique to show you, but it had to wait until daylight."  She sent word to her servants to open one of the ceiling panels of the tent.  "And bring my slave, you know the one," she called after them.

K'Endarra and Jendri exchanged mystified glances, while Amelia hid a smile.  What fun this would be!

Shortly, the panel was drawn back from the outside, admitting a shaft of brilliant sunlight, and at almost the same time, a young female slave came in, disrobed and prostrated herself before Julia.

"Come, my child," Julia said, gently raising her.  "Their majesties are eager to see your ... er ... adaptation."

The slave pressed against Julia's hand for a moment, then lay down on her back on the cushions and spread her legs wide so the sunlight illuminated her vagina.  She turned her head aside to avoid the stares of the other women.

"Amelia, help me to prop up her legs," Julia requested, and the two Osterlander women piled up a few pillows so the anonymous slave wouldn't be too uncomfortable.

Now Julia produced a magnifying glass.

"Good gods, don't set the poor creature on fire!" Jendri cried out, alarmed.

Julia laughed heartily.  "Not at all, not this treasure.  But do come close and examine her clitoris.  What do you see?"

"A tiny clitoris?" K'Endarra guessed, squinting through the glass.

"At the moment.  Let Jendri look," Amelia instructed.

"I agree.  There's not very much to see," Jendri said, handing the glass back.

"Not at the moment," Julia acknowledged.  "But watch carefully now."

With that, she leaned down and began to caress the nipples of her tawny-haired slave, whispering softly in their own language.  Unable to resist, the slave, twisted and moaned in response.  The other women in the room also began to respond, but they managed to maintain their composure.

Julia began to trail her fingers down toward the slave's mound, causing her to thrust up.  But Julia said something to calm the young woman and she relaxed, although her color was heightened and her breathing was faster.

Julia stopped caressing the slave and spread her labia.  "All right, now we're beginning to see something.  Use the magnifying glass," she told K'Endarra. 

The slave was trembling and biting her lip while the queen inspected her. "Well, it is somewhat swollen.  Jendri, let me see your clit, please."

Jendri bit her own lips, trying not to laugh, but she complied.

"Oh, look!  My wife is aroused, too," K'Endarra laughed.  "Their clits are nearly equal in size, but other than that..."

Amelia broke in, "Keep Jendri slightly aroused while Julia does our slave. Then we'll compare again."

"Oh, that's easy," K'Endarra joked.  She planted her boot in her wife's pussy.  "Proceed."

Jendri groaned and lay back.  She would have to hear about the experiments later.  Her mind had gone elsewhere.

In the meantime the slave was squirming more and more, and began, presumably, to beg in her native tongue.

Julia shook her head firmly and said something back to the slave, who then tried to hold herself rigid.

The queen of the Osterlanders inspected her slave's sex once again, and said, "Now look!  I will keep her at the edge."

K'Endarra bent over again, employing the magnifying glass.  The throbbing clitoris was visibly bigger, and seemed to be crowned with a thin, white X.

"Now look at Jendri's for comparison," Julia directed. 

K'Endarra spread her wife's labia.  "It's surely bigger than before, but not as engorged as the slave's."  She pressed her hand into Jendri's mound until her wife groaned then removed it with a grin.

"Amelia, finish her off so they can see," Julia then invited.

With interest, K'Endarra observed the slave as Amelia reached into the dripping cleft and caressed it.  In no time, the slave was arching and gasping. Finally she doubled up with a scream, then arched back, the doubled up again. She repeated this performance for several long minutes, until she was reduced to uncontrollable weeping.  Amelia put a blanket around her and led her to recover in a quiet corner.

"Now, let me tell you what just happened," Julia said, leaning against her pillows.  She rang for a servant and soon breakfast pastries and beverages were delivered while the queens talked.

"You know that we occasionally receive emissaries from the desert continent of the south.  Not often, but on these few visits, we see or hear of something new.  They have some ... unusual practices there, some of which are completely beyond anything we would do.  But they did develop this intricate means of scarring.  As you noticed, it's very hard to see, almost impossible.  It isn't for appearance.  It has a rather singular effect, as you just saw."

"But how does it work?" K'Endarra wanted to know.

Amelia took up the narrative.  "The thin scar allows the clitoris to expand under it.  Coming requires just a little bit more stimulation, but the expanded clitoral tissue makes that a minor consideration.  And, of course, it allows for a bit more control for both lovers."

Julia then said, "The emissary had several slaves to which it had been done, and they seemed, well, besotted with their owners.  But I wasn't about to scarify myself or anyone else without taking precautions, so I asked among my slaves for volunteers.  Anyone who agreed would be freed whether the procedure was successful or not.  And I had my own physicians to stand by and observe."

"We went ahead and did them one at a time, and only one thin cut at a time. Sheela here was first, and she now refuses to leave me.  The other two did manage to tear themselves away," the elder queen laughed.  "None was the worse for the wear.  It's almost painless, recovery is very fast, and it's invisible except at a point close to climax.  And the climaxes!  My goodness! Except for yours, K'Endarra, I had never seen the like.  We do have to be careful no one sprains anything in a frenzy."

Jendri then asked, "So has it become popular at your court?"

"Several of us have them.  They come in a variety of patterns.  You can get a single line, a cross or X, or a star, with an extra cut," Amelia said.

"What do you mean, 'us'?" K'Endarra wanted to know.

"Well, I mean me," Julia confessed.  "The extra wait just makes it all the more explosive when it happens.  I haven't been able to talk Amelia into it, though."

"So you, you have this cut?" Jendri gasped.

"Yes, and I love it!  I never ask it of anyone, but several of our concubines and a few nobles have had it.  I think the worst thing is, it's a bit distracting until you get used to the idea you'll come so hard every time, and so long.  It's really like rediscovering sex all over again."

"I would like for V'Anekka and my physicians to see this," K'Endarra remarked.  "I would not ask it of anyone, either, and on me and V'Anekka it would be rather gilding the lily.  But I would want medical approval before I revealed the existence of such a modification."  She turned to Julia. "So when we were making love last night, your intense climaxes weren't just because we hadn't seen each other in a long time?"

Julia laughed, "Oh, of course, to some extent.  But I was also excited to show you.  However, you were so consumed with your own pleasures I had to conclude you didn't notice anything different, so I had Sheela come in to demonstrate."

"The harem here has a western exposure," Jendri said.  "The light will be best there in the afternoon, if you would be willing to come up to show the others."

"I would especially like to see Sharue's reaction," K'Endarra smirked.

"Don't be mean," Jendri chided.  "But of course, let her see."

They all agreed to meet again later, and K'Endarra and Jendri departed to bathe and prepare for the rest of their day.  Once in the bathing chamber, the queen dismissed their valets so Jendri could serve her in private.

"You must have come four times last night," K'Endarra growled as Jendri sank gracefully down before her.  "Therefore you shall be my come sponge for the rest of the day."

"Nothing would please me more, my lord," Jendri murmured as she reached for  the opening of K'Endarra's trousers.

 "It isn't about pleasing you, slut," K'Endarra chided.  "Except, of course, that my orgasms by definition give you pleasure.  It can't be helped."

"Then let me absorb your climaxes until you can come no more," Jendri offered sweetly, licking the already swollen organ that now appeared, nestled in K'Endarra's glistening black bush.

"You do that," K'Endarra grunted as she felt herself being drawn into Jendri.  "Gods, watching that slave come almost made me come, myself.  I have been dying for your sweet mouth ever since!"  She backed to a bench, causing Jendri to crawl on her knees across the stone floor.  "Suck, slut," she sighed, leaning back against the wall.

Jendri was eager.  She had enjoyed their night of unrestricted love-making with the two visiting heads of state, but Jendri was a slave at heart, and needed to submit to her monarch, and be used by her, and feel her immense and magical release.  Kneeling naked on a hard floor with K'Endarra's boots wrapped around her neck was what she lived for.  "Come for me," she mumbled against the swollen fruit of the queen's womanhood.  "Please, fill me with your nectar."

K'Endarra let the inevitable happen.  She gently held Jendri's head in place, knowing no further encouragement was needed.  But understanding Jendri's need to feel handled and dominated, she pushed herself into her wife's mouth, groaning aloud to make her wild with desire.

"Remember, your next orgasm is a week away, slut," she said to torment her consort.  "You have already had far more than you deserve.  I will fuck your mouth in front of my other wives all week then come with them while you watch."

"Nnnnnnghhhhhhh," Jendri moaned.  Although she had, indeed, come a great deal the previous evening, K'Endarra had her aching for more already.

"Swallow my orgasms, slave-wife!" K'Endarra ordered, gripping Jendri's head and squeezing hard. 

Jendri hung on, licking and sucking the hot, hard, plum-like organ until she felt it rumble and burst into spasms.

"Oh!  Oh!  Oohhhhhhhhhhhh!" K'Endarra screamed, trying not to bang her head on the wall behind her.  "Yes!  Now!  Hard!  Aaaaahhhh!"  In truth, she was thinking of the scarred slave again, and it made her pleasure tremendous. "Yes, wife!  Yes, Queen of the Sluts.  Worship my clit!"

Jendri throbbed and felt her own honey bubbling in response.  But for her, that was all the release she would get until K'Endarra said otherwise, a week hence.

Panting now, K'Endarra went limp.  "Lick that come off my boots, slave. You can wash the rest of me in the bath."  She gave her wife a couple of minutes only, then stood and demanded to be undressed.  She sank into the hot water and waited for Jendri to join and bathe her.  As always, it was good to be queen, and the owner of as many women as she wanted.






  







CHAPTER 14



As planned, they reconvened in the harem in the late afternoon.  Jendri, as duke, sent her concubines out into the gardens to amuse themselves, but under heavy guard, to protect their chastity.  Even though she could not use her own concubines for pleasure, Jendri was still responsible for their safety and well-being, and this met with K'Endarra's approval as well.  "After all, I plan to use them tonight with Amelia and Julia," she grinned.

Jendri immediately squirmed with heat, but smiled sweetly.  "Whatever pleases you, my lord.  I ache for your touch and your kisses, as always, but I realize you may take your pleasure wherever you will."

"Part of my pleasure comes from your need for me. I guarantee you will want me even more tomorrow, and the next day, and the next." 

"How well I know it," Jendri said, and she kissed the queen's hand in devotion.  "By the way," she said, holding onto K'Endarra's hand to keep her attention.  "I suppose you realize I would like to try this new procedure.  Think how nice it would be if I could suppress even longer for your pleasure."

"I was expecting you to ask.  Let us see what we learn today," K'Endarra bent and kissed Jendri, then raised her, and they walked together up to the harem where the physicians, V'Anekka and Sharue awaited them. 

Arriving almost simultaneously with the Osterlander queens, introductions were made all around.  Doctors from both monarchies attended, as well as the slave Sheela.  She was not introduced, but merely escorted to a large bed around which everyone else could gather.  The doctors covered her except for exposing her pubic area.  Julia stood beside her and held her hand, and when the slave whispered something, Julia answered kindly in their native language, smiling down at her property.  "She just wants to make sure we aren't arranging a trade," the elder queen explained. 

"Let us measure her first before arousal begins," V'Anekka suggested.  She and the doctors brought out instruments and one of them made a hasty sketch as well.  Sharue hung back, hoping she wasn't next on the bed for some sort of public, pubic examination.

Julia began a slow, gentle caress, and Amelia helped by keeping the young slave's legs apart.  Every few minutes, Julia stopped and new measurements were made while Sheela groaned and writhed, anxious to proceed, now that she had begun.  Nor was she the only one who was feeling aroused and impatient.  Even the doctors were sweating a little.

At the point when the scar began to appear, still more measurements were taken, as well as fluid samples, and another sketch was rendered.  Julia warned, "I shall use as much skill as I can to stop her just short of climax, but sometimes it's simply not possible."

Everyone nodded and pressed closer.  The scent of musk was not created by the slave, Sheela, alone.  By watching the slave thrust and monitoring her breathing, Julia successfully pulled back before the slave could orgasm, and there was another flurry of drawing, observing and measuring.

"Please," Jendri pleaded, only half-joking, "let the poor girl come.  She's desperate, and everyone must see this response."

All now stepped back except Amelia and Julia, who between them both brought the slave's ordeal to its expected conclusion, and prevented her from hurting herself as the orgasm took hold of her and shook her like a sapling in a hurricane.  She shrieked like a banshee but there was no mistaking her contortions and howls for anything but pleasure.  Several people in the room nearly joined her, but propriety prevailed.

As soon as Sheela had recovered enough to be clothed and led away by Julia's retainers, K'Endarra directed her doctors to consult and produce a report.  Then she turned to Julia and invited her to enjoy Jendri's harem with her.  "You, Amelia and I can spend the evening here.  Sharue is going to visit her family overnight.  V'Anekka will join us here as well, and Jendri is dismissed.  If you are in the mood, Jendri, you could join the doctors' discussions."

"Very well, my lord. I shall do so," Jendri agreed.  She bowed to the other queens and left.  Although she loved watching K'Endarra's pleasures with other women, it was a trifle insulting not to be allowed to enjoy her own harem, even though she didn't want to.  K'Endarra had given her a way to save face, and she took it. 

V'Anekka was pleased to be allowed to stay.  She couldn't use the harem, either, but she would automatically come whenever K'Endarra did, and there was likely to be a good deal of that.  She had not been in the pavilions the previous evening, so it was a fair decision.  Sharue, of course, had no desire to be present for any group festivities with other women.

K'Endarra quickly consulted with the other two queens and they agreed there would be no kissing except between spouses.  K'Endarra didn't want V'Anekka getting any ideas about that! 

"Tell us, V'Anekka," Amelia invited, "What does Sharue's tongue feel like on you?  Is it painful?"

"It feels like the tingling sensation you get when you cross a carpet and touch a metal object, but continuous.  You wish to tear yourself away, but at the same time, you cannot," V'Anekka explained.  "I have only done it once, and K'Endarra had to remove Sharue because I was incapacitated."

"For me it's like a thousand tiny pin-pricks that create almost an itch that can only be relieved by continuing to do it," K'Endarra told them.  "I am sure that's an inadequate explanation but it's the best I can do."

"One of the other concubines claimed it was the sensation of tiny ball bearings in hot oil," V'Anekka related.  "Still another said it felt like a cat's tongue.  She couldn't stand it at all."

"How extraordinary.  Might it be genetic?" Julia mused.

"Bah!" K'Endarra broke in, laughing.  "What does it matter when I have three concubine candidates?  You must help me choose."

"Then you must explain your criteria," Amelia said.  She leaned back on the bed-rest and allowed one of the concubines to start undressing her.

"Well," K'Endarra mused, "she must be beautiful and a virgin, but all these met those requirements easily enough, although I have since deflowered them. Beyond that, I demand submission, stamina and the ability to please in a variety of techniques.  I also want a cheerful personality with no sulking.  And certainly no expectations beyond being a concubine for a while.  I have had hundreds and only married two.  And I absolutely can't see marrying any more.  Three are beyond a handful."  She winked at V'Anekka, who blushed.

"I think we can work with those," Julia said.  "Let us see the personalities and submission first, young ladies," she announced.  "We'll get into the techniques and stamina later."

K'Endarra laughed out loud.  "Yes, why don't you serve us some lunch and entertain us with some dancing and music?  When we are sufficiently rested, you will be put through the rest of your paces."

Six concubines and three candidates leaped to obey their queen and princess, and their guests, since their Duke was absent.  Those already chosen allowed the others to put their best foot forward, and also to do the most work. 

Two were already licking K'Endarra's boots with fervor, and the queen pulled V'Anekka close on their couch to torture her.  Others undressed the visiting queens, while the rest sent for food and tuned musical instruments.

"I like an enthusiastic bootlicker, don't you?" K'Endarra teased her second wife.

"Ah, gods, why don't you concentrate on these poor, eager young women and quit pestering me?" V'Anekka teased back.  But she was getting hot and wet already, and K'Endarra knew it and giggled.

Soon the food arrived and the concubines served it, although K'Endarra told them to move on to their performance.  The royal women could feed themselves and each other, or both!  K'Endarra made V'Anekka wait upon her entirely, but allowed her to sneak bites as she did so.  The other queens were much more egalitarian and lovey-dovey.  "I'm sure Sharue would like that," K'Endarra smirked.  "She always thinks she is my one great romance."

"You are your one great romance, my lord," V'Anekka accused sweetly, eliciting a pinch from her wife.  "Yipe!"

"We'll see about that, slut-princess," K'Endarra warned.  But she enjoyed being needled by her very intelligent and successful wife.  She was woman enough to tolerate a good-natured ribbing.

Soon the concubines were all in position, and began with a slow, swirling dance played smoothly and dreamily as veils, sashes, fans and parasols flowed around the room in concert with the music of strings, drums and flute.  As the guests reclined and ate, each succeeding piece increased slightly in tempo, so that by the end, a very suggestive, rhythmic beat was stirring the listeners to postpone dessert for a while.

K'Endarra directed, "Let the seasoned concubines continue to play, while the three candidates pleasure us."  What she really wanted was a concubine crawling up the inside of each of her thighs, but she couldn't hog them and learn enough that way.  She could enjoy that later.

Instead, one concubine went to each queen, while V'Anekka clung to K'Endarra's side and observed.  Although she would not be serviced, she could at least keep track of which concubine was eliciting the greatest reaction from her spouse, until they both came.  Rubbing her pubic mound against K'Endarra's hip, she tried to remind herself how fortunate she was to be here at all.

"That's right, wife.  Show me how hot you are while I enjoy the attentions of this delectable young woman," K'Endarra ordered with a grin.  "Gods, I love to be licked out."

V'Anekka groaned and drew K'Endarra's mouth toward her.  She could feel the intense arousal already, in both of them. 

K'Endarra eagerly turned to her wife.  One of her greatest pleasures was having one woman's mouth on her sex while kissing another.  She dearly loved her senior wives.   She could easily have been married to just one of them.  But Jendri had recognized her need for variety, and knew she would be less happy if confined.  Since Jendri had accommodated K'Endarra, the queen tried to do right by her wives in return.  She protected their chastity like a bear, but in every other way she indulged them.  That was why she allowed Jendri and V'Anekka this extraordinary access to the Osterlander queens.  That, and she did not wish to look like a selfish, totalitarian prude.

V'Anekka, too, had access to another woman ... Jendri.  Between those two queens, V'Anekka had plenty of physical activity, such as right this moment, her wife twisting in her arms in absolute abandon, their pounding clits in harmony with the tongue and lips of the fortunate concubine candidate.  It was not much different to V'Anekka than having a mouth directly on her own womanhood, especially as she was locked in a passionate kiss with her lover.

"Uh!  Uh  uh!  Good!" K'Endarra gasped as she raced toward orgasm. "Mmmmm!  Mmmmm!  Hard!"  She thrust and jerked, close to coming, making V'Anekka's observations fly right out the window for the moment. 

"Please.  Gods, yes!  Come!" the second consort begged her queen.  The young woman had an excellent technique indeed.  "Oh! Whoa!  Oooooohhh!" V'Anekka came almost before K'Endarra, thrashing and jamming herself against the queen in extreme pleasure.  The two royal women rolled back and forth in ecstasy, not really caring what the concubine did as long as she maintained her grip.  There were plenty more royal orgasms where those came from.

Julia and Amelia were finished long before K'Endarra, so their concubines had time to recover a little.  "It's a good thing there are three of them," Julia remarked.  "I mean, I know I can come again.  How about you?"

"Let me get my breath.  This one was quite good, I thought," Amelia panted. "I think we ought to give that one over there a break.  She'll be exhausted."

"She had better not be if she wants the job," Julia said.  "But you take her. I'll have yours and send mine over to K'Endarra."

When the red-faced and gasping concubine finally came out from under K'Endarra, V'Anekka wanted desperately to take her place, but that was not done, so she simply prepared for the performance of the next applicant.  Once all concubines had rotated, the pleasuring began again.

K'Endarra threw her head back and moaned.  It was too delicious for words, having women begging to make love to you, without having to do anything in return.  Amelia was gentle with her young woman, noting bruises were already rising on the candidate's back where K'Endarra's boots had pummeled her in climax.  Most of K'Endarra's women sported evidence of her use, not because she was cruel, but because she was passionate and strong.  Jendri and V'Anekka were proud of theirs.  Sharue was rather less pleased.  It wasn't at all romantic to her, but she took it better than before.

Amelia and Julia, too, were enjoying the use of Jendri's harem, even though Jendri could not.  It not for K'Endarra's standing order to relieve V'Anekka's needs, Jendri would have had sex with no one but K'Endarra for the last five years, or ever.  Nor did she wish to.  She preferred to wait for the queen's demands, and watch other women satisfy her.  She loved K'Endarra.  She burned to lie with her, she burned when she could not, which was most of the time.

K'Endarra was especially enjoying this session because she was using Jendri's women, and she knew how much her first wife wanted her.  By the time she took Jendri again, her wife would be beside herself with desire and love.  That made Jendri an excellent fuck, and just thinking about the first consort, waiting patiently, throbbing and dripping, made her concubine's job all the easier.  Leaning into V'Anekka for more kisses and caresses, K'Endarra locked her legs around the serving woman's neck and came, thrusting and shouting for more, "Lick, slave!  Lick my clit!" she roared.  She tended to call all her women slaves while coupling with them, and no one ever thought to argue.  For the moment, at least, that's all they were anyway.  If they didn't want to be used and pushed aside for the next eager woman, they wouldn't have applied to be her concubines.

V'Anekka was delirious with ecstasy as orgasms flowed from the queen to her and back again.  They could have gone on like that all night with their enormous, coordinated genitalia working in concert, but that would have been rude to their guests.  Reluctantly, they pulled back and let up the second concubine to recover her wind.  K'Endarra also took the opportunity to call for their delayed desserts.  Otherwise the third applicant would have been at a great disadvantage when she went to K'Endarra for the first time.  To be sure, she had lain with the queen before, but not in a seriously comparative situation.

Fruit juices and confections were distributed and everyone freshened up before beginning again.  The only reason they could go on at all was that the guests didn't have to do anything.  Had reciprocation been expected, they would have been too exhausted.  All the burden fell on the concubine candidates, and they were aware of this before ever answering the call for applications.

"Now," said K'Endarra, settling herself again, "we'll see about technique and stamina.  Can they impress us anymore at this point?"

"'Can they keep me awake?' may be the more critical question here," Amelia yawned.  "Yet, I am willing, for the sake of international diplomacy, to make my best effort."

"Do," Julia advised.  "After all, these are our friends!"

"Very well," Amelia agreed.  Addressing her concubine, she directed, "Suckle my nipples for a while, little one.  Let us gradually build the anticipation and arousal."

K'Endarra, as her metabolism dictated, was always ready for more.  With her wives, she had some responsibility for their pleasure, or at least for some sort of emotional satisfaction and bonding.  With concubines, it was all about her.  She could come all night and never touch any of them.  But she often allowed them to meet their own or each other's needs, so they would not be resentful.  She honestly didn't care what they did when she wasn't there, as long as they were always ready to serve her when she appeared.

A new mouth fastened upon her already-engorged clitoris, and her arousal deepened.  She groaned and pushed herself against the greedy lips and tongue, holding down the younger woman's head.  The concubine candidate found her way into the cleft of the queen's engorged clitoris and worshipped it fervently. Twisting and thrusting, K'Endarra found herself almost ready to climax, and she was amazed and confounded about how little control she had, even though she had spent the better part of an hour coming already.

V'Anekka could also feel the strength of this young woman's attraction and K'Endarra's response, and she began to writhe and moan as well, both in jealousy over the way the queen was so captivated, and because the second consort very much needed and wanted to share another orgasm.  "Please my lord, let her complete your pleasure," V'Anekka begged.  She didn't know how it was possible to have gotten so aroused again so quickly.

"Yes, slave, suck my clit!" K'Endarra cried out.  "Take my come on your face, wench!"

The concubine needed no further urging.  She knew her chance, the queen was delicious, and everyone was beside themselves with desire.  The other queens had checked their own activities to see the denouement of K'Endarra's final coupling of the night.

"My goodness!" Julia gasped.  "Just watching her may be enough to finish me off!"

"I would be thrilled to see such twin ecstasy," Amelia panted in reply, "but if you are both coming, I shall be coming, too!"

"Then let us do it!" Julia cried.  "Lick away, my pet, and do not stop until your Queen K'Endarra is satisfied."

In the space of that very hurried conversation, K'Endarra reached her peak and began bucking all over the bed, screaming her release from the burning, bursting ache the concubine candidate had created.  

The other two queens, nearly as highly aroused themselves, came at the sight and sound of it, and more so Julia, for she was experiencing the results of her miniscule scarring.  The more she came, the more her own wife joined her. K'Endarra was oblivious to the others, but that interfered with her pleasure not at all.

In fact, V'Anekka was enhancing that very pleasure by trading reciprocal orgasms with the queen, which was why she had been invited.  And although the second consort was not enjoying anyone's attention directly, fireworks were going off in her pussy all the same.  She had felt the exact burning and bursting her wife had, and now she was getting all the same benefits.  The two royal Asperians banged against the bed, the concubine, and each other until they were spent.  The urgent pounding and writhing on the other big bed was finally over, too.  All the royals lay still, slowly recovering, while concubines licked the queens clean. 

V'Anekka took the initiative of ordering fresh bed linens as well as lingerie for themselves and their guests.  They staggered to low couches to be waited upon there while the established concubines looked after them.

"We shall talk tomorrow," K'Endarra decreed.  "For now all I am able to do is rest, and these young women also deserve some time to restore themselves. All royalty to the beds, and the others may sleep anywhere else they will."

With that, the lights were extinguished and, except for the whimpering of unfulfilled concubines, there was nothing else to be heard but snoring.

* * * *

On the next floor down, Jendri rose from her knees, where she had been facing the open window closest to the harem.  She had had time, along with her moaning and longing for her wife, to shine completely two pairs of K'Endarra's boots, even allowing time for her to swoon with need and desire as her lord's cries echoed all over the castle.  Dripping and still burning and throbbing, she rolled herself into some blankets on the hearth and slept, hoping to be awakened by the prodding of her lord's boot first thing in the morning.






  







CHAPTER 15



The next morning, the three Queens and Princess V'Anekka left the harem early to bathe then enjoy a leisurely breakfast in the dining room of the castle, where Jendri met them after a brief private reunion with K'Endarra, who indeed prodded her awake as she had hoped, and demanded her attentions while V'Anekka ran their bath.

Jendri was only too happy that her wife wanted her after such a lusty night in the harem, and knelt at the foot of the bed to pleasure her orally, while K'Endarra wrapped her boots around her First CConsort's neck and humped her face with the same level of passion they always enjoyed.

Jendri's clit ached and burned behind the Paxverdi jewel, and she considered begging, but she knew that, as recent as her last orgasms had been, this would elicit only laughter and further torture.  K'Endarra might fuck V'Anekka right in front of her, for example, while she spread Jendri's legs wide so she would burn even more.  So the first consort contented herself with banging her pelvis against the bed in desperation while absorbing the queen's pleasure, and thanked her humbly for the privilege as well.

Then they all bathed together and went out to meet Julia and Amelia.  Sharue had yet to return from her family visit. 

"Well, who have the two of you selected as my most desirable concubine candidate?" K'Endarra wanted to know once they had all been served and the staff had withdrawn.

"We both chose Green.  She was your last one, if you remember," Julia said. The young women were known only by the colors of their scarves, which they left on for identification after removing all other clothing.

"I quite agree.  The only problem is, the others were excellent as well.  So I propose this solution, my lord Duke," K'Endarra said, turning to Jendri. "Green will be sent on to Golgathex for my harem, and the most senior of mine there will retire.  Silver will stay here as your new concubine, and Gold will be the first alternate.  The next time you need a concubine here, Gold will automatically be appointed.  No need for more auditions."

"Very well, my lord.  Shall I make the announcements?"  Jendri asked.

"No need.  I will have them again before we depart and tell them individually then.  But prepare the usual gifts and paperwork."

"Of course, Majesty," Jendri assented. 

"Good. And what did you and the doctors decide yesterday?" K'Endarra wanted to know, and the others listened eagerly as well.

"Well, we decide nothing, lord Queen.  That is your privilege.  But we do have recommendations," Jendri smiled.  She had gone to the meeting for only the first hour, because she had wanted to get back to her chambers, shine boots and keep vigil during K'Endarra's pleasures.  But it had been long enough.

"Speak, woman!" K'Endarra laughed. "You are enjoying this way too much."

"The doctors agree it is harmless at the worst, and conducive to better sex at best.  They do suggest certain precautions, however.  As Julia and Amelia know, the operation is delicate, but healing is quick.  The patient must remain sedated afterward for about twenty-four hours, then no strenuous activities for a week.  Further, only one cut should be made at a time, with complete healing between cuts.  A full month delay is best."

"Very well.  If you wish to try the cut, you may, but I would want at least one experienced Osterlander surgeon in attendance, along with our own," K'Endarra decreed.

"Why do we not exchange two surgeons for a couple of months?" Julia suggested.  "One of mine can travel back with you, and vice versa.  They can study other techniques as well.  It would be an excellent chance to exchange ideas and further medical scholarship." 

"Done!" K'Endarra declared.  "Jendri will see to the details for us.  Now, I suppose you are aware tonight is your departure fete?"

"Oh, yes!  We are looking forward to dressing up and dancing the night away!" Amelia enthused.

"Then let us all get some rest so we can indeed stay up the whole night. Except for a few details, I am taking the day off!  Jendri, what will you do?" K'Endarra asked.

"I will make all the arrangements you require, then I suggest a visit to the waterfalls up the hill.  Perhaps we can have a spa day up there?"

"Good!  V'Anekka, you arrange that for Jendri, and we will all come up and join you eventually," K'Endarra rose.  "I am going to take a quick ride first. Anyone may join me at the stables."

The royal women then scattered to take care of their bits and pieces of business and collect bathing gear. 

"My lord, may I join you?" Jendri asked timidly.

"If your duties will permit, of course.  Come along," K'Endarra said, and they walked out together.

"It will be the work of only a few minutes to set your orders in motion.  And I need my boots as well.  Give me just ten minutes and I will be there."  She bowed low and quickly left calling for her servants on the way to her quarters and giving instructions as she went.

At the stables, K'Endarra had already ordered their mounts by the time Jendri arrived.  It seemed they would be the only ones riding, which gave the Queen of Asperia an idea.  She did so love to torture Jendri on horseback!

As soon as they wound their way down the hill beyond the observatory, K'Endarra reined in. "I hate to see you in boots, mounted," she said. "It gives you too much of an air of authority."

"As my lord wishes," Jendri said. She dismounted and sat down to remove her boots.   

"Remove everything else as well.  It is a warm enough day to go without. Leave it all under that bush, and take my stirrup.  Lead your horse."

Jendri obeyed with rising excitement.  This could only lead to one conclusion.  The choice of paths belonged to the queen.

"Tell me, slave wife, when do you want to receive your first cut?" K'Endarra inquired lazily as Jendri stumbled along.  "And why are you not worshipping my boots?"

"My lord has not given me a chance to do proper boot-worship," Jendri explained, "as I must watch my footing."

"Very well.  I'll stop.  Clean them.  I'll take those reins."

"I am only too pleased to be allowed this privilege," Jendri answered.  "And the timing of the cuts is yours to decide."  Jendri grasped K'Endarra's left boot and began to run her tongue up and down the leather, now dusty from riding. She lingered lovingly over the instep.

K'Endarra squirmed a little in her saddle, watching her wife's tongue, fully extended, caressing her booted leg.  "You will have your first as soon as we get home.  I do not wish to delay our return to get them, especially as we will now have an expert physician with us.  And I will make sure it is done after one of your scheduled orgasms, so we can fit in the healing period as best we can. Change boots."

Jendri did not feel she was finished with the first one, but dared not disagree. She moved to the other side of the horse and began to lick the queen's heel.  It was her favorite part and she didn't wish to miss the heightened arousal she got from tasting it.

"All right, slave, I will permit you to lick out my pussy now that your tongue is fully loosened up and flexible.  You will finish the boots after I finish coming, while I rest."  With that K'Endarra dismounted, handing Jendri the reins for both horses, which she now tethered to a nearby sapling.  The queen leaned against a tree in the shade, opened her fly and waited for Jendri to come to her.

But before Jendri could kneel, K'Endarra grabbed her, held her against the tree and kissed her ferociously, to which her wife responded in an instant. Once she had Jendri wild with desire, K'Endarra allowed her to sink down and caress the royal parts with her eager mouth.

As Jendri began pleasured the swollen clitoris, K'Endarra remarked idly, "I will have each of the three concubines tonight.  Start with the third one, who is it, Gold?  And we will work backward from her to the winner."

Jendri moaned.  Yet another woman would be lying with K'Endarra while she awaited her lord's pleasure.  She had a four day wait until her next orgasm, of course, but she would gladly make love to the queen every minute of every day, even if she could not come herself.

"Yes, I know you want to come," K'Endarra smiled, caressing her first wife's hair.  "I know how you burn and how your juices flow with desire.  But you will have to make do with my orgasms for the time being."

Jendri groaned assent and sucked.  There was nothing else she could do.  She squeezed the queen's buns tightly and lined the hot cleft with feathery tongue-strokes. 

"Ah, yes, boot-slave.  You know how to draw orgasms from me, even though you do not have Sharue's tongue."

Jendri whimpered, as usual, at the mention of another wife, or a slave, or a virgin, or a concubine.  The thought of K'Endarra with her other women drove the first consort wild.  She so adored K'Endarra that the idea of her other orgasms, which she was not permitted to share or experience, made her arousal and need even more extreme.

"I will allow you to lie with V'Anekka tonight.  She needs orgasm, too, but I will be enjoying your harem women."  K'Endarra kept talking in the same vein in order to increase their arousal.  "Gods, I am about to burst.  Your moaning and writhing are maddening, wife."

Jendri's only response was "Nnnngghhhhhhh! Unhhhh!"  Her mouth was full of her wife and her sopping pussy pounded wildly.  She knew she was kneeling in a puddle of mud created by her own juices running unchecked down her legs.

K'Endarra knew it, too.  "Spread your legs further, slut!"

Her consort obeyed with another, deeper groan and K'Endarra smiled, even as she panted with excitement.  "I hope," she gasped, "you will think of this when I take V'Anekka behind the waterfalls."

Jendri could only shriek through her mouthful of clitoris then the queen came with a shout that drowned her out. 

 "Gods!  Gods yes!  Ah, Suck me!  Slut, slut, slut!" K'Endarra exulted.  She banged into her wife's face uncontrollably then sank down, careful to avoid the mud-puddle.  "Now you can finish licking my boots clean.  On your belly, slave."  She leaned against the tree while Jendri cleansed first her womanhood, then her boots.  She showed no mercy to her aching wife.  That would have spoiled everything!

"And you will put your clothes back on with my come and this mud all over you, and you will ride back as if nothing happened.  You may bathe before you come to the waterfall," K'Endarra instructed her wife, who remained face-down in the dirt.

"You are a gracious ruler," Jendri said.  "What of my jewel and chains?"

"You may remove the chains yourself.  Leave the nipple rings in.  Let V'Anekka take you aside and get the jewel out.  That is for no one but us."

"Yes, my lord wife," Jendri mumbled as she licked leather.

"Then let us go.  I am anxious to spend a lazy afternoon with our guests." K'Endarra rose and gave Jendri a hand up.  She mounted and Jendri took her stirrup again, leading her horse back to her clothing, where she quickly dressed.

"Stay hot and needy for me, slut-wife," K'Endarra advised.  "I like to think of you that way when I take other women to my bed."

Jendri bit back a sob and rode behind her wife back to the stables, wetting the saddle and hoping she could wipe it down herself before any groom could get to it.  She adored her wife, and this was a price she was willing to pay for the privilege of being her property.






  







CHAPTER 16



Although Jendri was used to not getting whatever she wanted, the ball was something she did want, and she had put a lot of effort into it.  It was a fancy-dress, or costume ball, with the theme of "Dynasties of the Past."  Guests could dress in any costume from the three main houses represented, as long as they were from some period more than one hundred years prior.  It was easy for the Osterlanders to come up with ideas since they had been alerted long before they ever started out. 

Jendri was also prepared, and taking pity on the others, she made sure the harem was stocked with a wide array of clothing.  She preferred the archaic Lancers' uniform herself, with its waving feather plumes, gold-tone armor and weapons, although these were replicas.  The real thing was too valuable and too heavy to wear to a party. 

K'Endarra grumpily donned the heavy brocade costume of an Asperian magician of long ago and V'Anekka easily equipped herself as an ancient Paxverdi troubadour, fully able to accompany herself on a mandolin.  Sharue for once was easily pleased as she put together the outfit of an Osterlander courtesan of a previous age.  She supplemented this with her many diamonds and looked every inch the high-priced slut.

"I shall turn you all into newts if I have to wear this too long," K'Endarra growled, waving her wand around the room.

"Newts?  Why not toads?" V'Anekka asked.  She was tuning her strings and trying not to lose her velvet cape at the same time.

"You are already toadies," K'Endarra snarked.  "I want something else."

"May the Mother gods preserve us," Jendri intoned, making them all laugh. "I wonder what we'll see on Amelia and Julia!"

Of course, the visiting queens stole the show.  By tracing their lineage all the way back to primitive tribes, they were able to appear wearing almost nothing but feathers and a few skins sewn together, as chiefs of those long-ago days would have appeared.

"I should have known," K'Endarra complained good-naturedly.  "It is just like them to contrive to show up nearly naked!"

Nevertheless, the queen had a good time, dancing with all her wives and her honored guests.  When she was single she had to avoid dancing altogether because to dance with one noble would have meant she had to dance with them all, or there would be hurt feelings.  Now she had an excuse to confine herself to a few appropriate partners.

Halfway through the evening, moreover, she threw off the heavy robes of the magician, revealing a second costume underneath, that of an historic gypsy clan from which the Golgathex lineage could also be traced.  In high, elaborately tooled boots, tight pants and billowing sleeves, she jumped into a dance with Julia that made everyone's blood run hot.

"Oh, now you're done it," V'Anekka remarked to Jendri as she strummed away. 

"Me?  I had no idea.  And, even so, I have done it to myself as well as everyone else.  She will drain me of every ounce of juice I have to offer then she'll be off to the harem to lie with her latest lovers."

"And you will pine for her at the window," V'Anekka surmised.  "And hear every gasp and moan and scream."

"In a sense.  I will be pleasuring you at the same time," Jendri reminded her sister-wife.

"And what of Sharue?  She can't be left unattended," V'Anekka said.

"I thought of that.  She's returning to her family again tonight."

V'Anekka smiled. "Then I shall drain you as well."

Jendri shuddered with anticipation.  She needed to be fucked much more than she needed climax.  V'Anekka would see to it.  She would leave the jewel in, use Jendri cruelly all night, and return her to their wife with her chastity intact.  She would come for no one but K'Endarra.

The ball lasted well into the night, but K'Endarra was as lusty as ever when she bid her guests goodnight.  They had no intention of trying to leave first thing in the morning, or even the whole next day.  Their scouts had already gone on ahead to prepare the way, but the main entourage had another day and a half to spend in Paxverdi.

Certain the Osterlanders were well taken care of for the night, the Queen of Asperia headed for Jendri's harem with one word of advice for V'Anekka: "Enjoy!"

V'Anekka gave Jendri her arm and escorted her to the ducal apartments. Once the doors were closed, however, their roles reversed completely.  "Get me out of this costume, slut," V'Anekka ordered.  "And get us a carafe of chilled wine."

Jendri flew to obey her secondary dominant, anxious for a taste of anything V'Anekka would be pleased to allow her.  She also flung wide the window closest to those of the harem in the adjoining wing on the floor above.  They would have the accompaniment of their lord's orgasms to enhance their love-making.

V'Anekka relaxed on a chaise lounge as Jendri knelt to undress her, caressing her slave and pulling her into a long kiss.  They could take this chance with the doors locked and K'Endarra's attention on three other women. "Leave only the boots.  I know you like to feel them against you, and it is one pleasure I can permit you," the princess said kindly.

Jendri responded with kisses and caresses to V'Anekka's leather.

 "Yes, I know," V'Anekka purred.  "And when I am through with you, there is a pair of K'Endarra's boots to be worked on.  You may do them while I sleep."

Jendri trembled all over at V'Anekka's demands and imperious manner.  She could hardly wait to taste the swollen, throbbing womanhood between her superior's legs.  The aroma of their combined musk was intoxicating.  

"Yes, Highness," Jendri whispered.  "Please let me serve you."

"You may lick, slut, but slowly.  And listen for our lord wife.  I want to climax when she does."

"Yes, Madam.  Of course," Jendri breathed.  She bowed her head between the second consort's long, strong legs and began to respectfully caress the throbbing organ with her lips and tongue.

V'Anekka threw her head back with a groan.  She loved being K'Endarra's wife, but being dominant, and receiving service, was a welcome change of pace, and she knew how Jendri adored doing it.  "Do me, slut," she ordered lazily. "Do me, and I shall do you like the slave you are."

Jendri panted with excitement.  Her own desire was at its usual extreme level, where everyone seemed to want it.  She wanted to lick faster and harder, but she had to obey her orders.  They were both listening for K'Endarra, and trying to time V'Anekka's climaxes to hers.  So although they were both acutely interested in V'Anekka's arousal, they were slightly distracted at the same time.

What they heard first was music and dancing, as K'Endarra apparently demonstrated her moves with Julia for the women of the harem.  Then, eventually, they began to hear the queen's vocalizations as she had her first concubine.  "Oh, yes, suck me, take it all in," K'Endarra commanded.

"You do the same," V'Anekka advised from the lounge above Jendri.  "Pull in my clit, and hold it while you lick the cleft."

Jendri didn't need to be told, but she enjoyed obedience to her superiors' orders.  She wiggled and squirmed and felt her honey trickling past her jewel and down her bare legs.  She moaned happily into their joining.

"Mmmm ... mmmm.  Not too fast.  Listen carefully for her, and I will hold back as well.  I want to come with our lord," V'Anekka said.  "Ah, why does she wait so long?"

Jendri imagined that was a matter of opinion.  K'Endarra probably thought things were moving along at exactly the right speed.  She doubted the monarch had any idea of V'Anekka was trying to do.

"I love licking you, Lord V'Anekka.  I love you," she murmured as she carefully caressed her lover's womanhood.  "You are almost too much woman for me."

"Greedy slut.  Even K'Endarra and I together can never satisfy your need to be used.  Oh, gods, let her come!"

Then they heard the urgent shout from above for the concubine to finish K'Endarra's orgasms, and V'Anekka began to buck into Jendri's mouth. "Now!  Yes!  Now!"  Her comely backside rose and fell wildly as she gushed her pleasure.  "Ah, my lord K'Endarra!" V'Anekka screamed.  They were too far apart for reciprocal orgasms, but V'Anekka had all the stimulation she needed to come fully on her own, which she did, exploding with pent-up ecstasy. 

Jendri, too, was shrieking with need, but she was both muffled and drowned out by V'Anekka's exertions, boots locked around her neck.  She squeezed her legs tightly together, but as usual that brought no relief, because of the placement of the jewel.  She just couldn't help it.

"Uh!  Ah!  Yes.  So good!" V'Anekka cried, out still humping Jendri's face, but she made herself pull back.  "She will come three times, and so will I," the princess gasped.  "Let us move over to the bed for the next ones."

Bent double with need, Jendri did as she was told as quickly as she could. While she turned back the covers, V'Anekka brought out some toys she had been planning to use.  "Kneel on the end of the bed, and hold onto the post.  I will restrain you while K'Endarra gets herself ready for the next one."

Jendri got into place and observed while V'Anekka put on her thick, white leather leash and collar, which she secured lightly.  She did not make it as uncomfortable as the queen did, and Jendri could still move her head.  The princess then unclipped the chain through Jendri's nipple piercings and re-secured it around the post.  It was still quite loose.  The idea was merely to heighten the experience of helplessness. 

Once that was done, V'Anekka did something surprising.  She took the leash clip, ran it through Jendri's Jewel, ran it once around the bed-post, and then reattached it to the collar, making a continuous loop, connecting her neck to her womanhood as well as the bed.  If she moved her head, she would definitely feel it in her pussy.  Jendri's hands were left free.  The queen consort would never undo her shackles without permission in any event, and they wanted her to be safe.

"Now," V'Anekka said, "lower yourself slowly to your hands and knees. Your leash will move with you.  You will just be horizontal instead of vertical. I'll help you down."

Finally, V'Anekka produced the Osterlander dildo and a harness, which she strapped onto herself.  "Now you will really beg for mercy," she predicted.

"I ... I cannot hold back if you put that thing in my pussy," Jendri objected, her voice shaking.

"You won't have to.  I will use your pussy only for lubrication.  When I want to come, I will put it up your ass," V'Anekka reassured her.  "But I will keep it in you a good long time before that ever occurs.  And you will want it even more.  Now put your head down and spread wide for me."

As wet as Jendri was, the Osterlander, with all its knobs and rough spots, slid in as if already greased.  And there it lodged, and V'Anekka did not move, pinning Jendri to the post.  "Now we will wait.  Keep still."

"Uhhhh!" Jendri moaned, trying to jerk her head back, and it immediately yanked on her labia.  "Oh!  My lord!"

"Head down," V'Anekka ordered, pushing Jendri's face into the post.  "Do you want a whipping?"

"Oh, gods, please, yes!"

"No. You would get too excited," V'Anekka laughed.  "Now, listen for K'Endarra.  I suspect it won't be long. I'd love to keep you this way all night, but we must move on when she does." 

"I need to move," Jendri whined. "It's driving me crazy."

"I cannot control what you do with your vaginal muscles, but if you move externally, I will make use of your leash," V'Anekka told her in no uncertain terms.

"Yes, Lord Princess," Jendri said humbly.  She did not wish to be choked. However, she did squeeze the huge dildo internally, as V'Anekka suggested. She was hot to be fucked, and since this was all she was going to get, Jendri wanted to make the best of it.

"Mmmm.  That feels so good," Jendri moaned pleasurably.   "It's driving me wild.  I want to feel you come.  Oh, gods."

V'Anekka could feel Jendri's movements through the massage cup in the base of the harness, and she moaned, too.  "It's delicious, but we must be careful.  I don't want to be so focused on myself that I miss her."

"Oh, just fuck me any way you please!" Jendri said.  "I am dying for it."

"When it is time, you will know you have been used," V'Anekka promised.  

Eventually K'Endarra got to the second concubine, and began to play with her.  Her two wives could hear the yelps and cries of the younger woman as K'Endarra took her.

"She wants to come," Jendri grunted, willing herself to remain still.  "I understand how she feels."

"Quiet while I fuck you," V'Anekka ordered.  She withdrew slowly from Jendri's vagina.

"Oh, no, no!" Jendri wailed.  "Just a little more."

"Absolutely not.  If you come, K'Endarra will punish me."  Then V'Anekka began to slowly thrust the dildo into Jendri's anus.

Immediately Jendri was begging for that which she had claimed to dread. "Drill me out!" she pleaded.  "Run me through!"

"Calm yourself," V'Anekka snarled.  "I am following K'Endarra's lead.  You will get what she gives me."

Helpless, Jendri whimpered and grunted as she clung to the wooden post. "You're killing me.  It's so huge.  You will split me in two."

"And you will die happy.  Ah, listen!  She is starting her demands."

Both of K'Endarra's wives listened for a moment then V'Anekka began to follow the rhythm of the concubine's begging and sobbing.  "I think she's also doing her anally," the princess remarked.  "A tight fit, too, I'll wager."

"Oh-oh-oh-oh," Jendri hissed through gritted teeth.  "Deeper, hold it in hard."

"I have never banged a more pathetic slut than you in my life," V'Anekka said cruelly.  "You are nothing but a hole for others to come in."

"Mmmmm, you are so right, my princess.  I am nothing but meat.  Grind me up into paste," Jendri groaned.  She was now pushing back, trying to get more sensation.  "Have you ripped me yet?"

"No.  Nor will I!  Our lord wants you perfectly whole.  Remember whose hole you are," V'Anekka laughed.

"I hate puns," Jendri grunted.  "You are nothing but a sex machine for our lord.  You prepare the way for her, she plows me out beautifully."

"Slut!" V'Anekka said, now pounding harder.  "Dirty, gaping slut-hole. Take my come up your ass like the slave you are!"

"Give it to me!" Jendri shrieked.  "Bathe me in your come, so I will be acceptable to our lord."

"You are the last place she would come.  She only fucks you out of pity," V'Anekka gasped, approaching climax faster now.

"Use me!  Use me and throw me away after," Jendri cried. 

"You will suck me and give thanks for it when I am done with you." V'Anekka rocked roughly in Jendri's stretched anus.  "Coming now.  Take it, slave!  Feel my come up your ass!"

"Yes!  Yes!  Yes!" Jendri bellowed. She burned and throbbed and ached with a frantic intensity.  And she knew she would get no relief.  She would get nothing all night except her dominant's insanely pleasurable orgasms.

V'Anekka's climax blasted up Jendri's backside and lifted her clear off the bed.  "Oh, gods!  Oh, gods!" the princess shrieked, completely out of control. She thrust and rotated her hips, burying the huge dildo deep inside Jendri's burning butt.  "It feels so good!" the princess screamed.  "You will never come this hard!"

Jendri could do nothing but cling to the post and wail in torment.  Even K'Endarra had never taken her this hard, not even when she was nothing but a slave.  The pressure in her clit was unbearable.  The heat made her womanhood sizzle like meat on a spit.  But she had no choice.

"Ah, Lord Princess, may you never tire of me," the queen consort moaned as V'Anekka jammed into her, then leaned on her, sagging and gasping as the spasms finally died away.

With a huge cry, V'Anekka pulled back and collapsed.  "Pull this stuff off me and clean it," she ordered her slave.  "And get ready for me to ride your face for the queen's last orgasms.  Get those ankle-spreaders, first."

 "You really will kill us both," Jendri mumbled.  She knew she was bruised inside and out. 

"No, I will be gentle now.  I am too tired to do that again.  But you will surely ache all night from that reaming," V'Anekka predicted.  She ground her spurs into Jendri's ass to move her along.  "Hurry up.  She won't be long up there."

Jendri willingly obeyed.  She loved to suck V'Anekka's clit and marinate in her juices.  The cleaning up was done well and quickly, and now V'Anekka mounted Jendri's chest and face to receive her worship again.  Jendri groaned in agony as the spreaders held her legs wide.  There would be no sensation of touch, not even her own labia could rub against one another.  V'Anekka meant for her to suffer, and to gush liquids helplessly until she was drained and still unfulfilled.  It was how K'Endarra wanted her when her property was returned.

V'Anekka wriggled down into a comfortable position and took hold of the carved handles in the great headboard.  "Please me, you filthy little come-sponge."

Jendri received the engorged clit like a sacrament.  "Thanks be to all the gods," she said as she drew it in.  "Ahhhhhhh."  With immense respect, she caressed her lord's ass and boots.

V'Anekka grinned down at her.  "You are fortunate to be allowed to even touch me, much less receive my orgasms.  I should make you lick my boots for an hour after this in tribute to my generosity."

Jendri made agreeable noises and V'Anekka laughed.  "It will be enough that you shine them completely while I sleep.  Then you will spend the night with them on the floor, like the boot-dirt that you are."  She shuddered with delight as Jendri answered her by licking her cleft deeply and submissively.  "Yes, you suck that orgasm right out and swallow it all. That is your reward."

There was no argument from beneath the princess' thighs.  The women were in complete agreement.  Now the timing had to be left up to V'Anekka because Jendri's ears were completely blocked by the strong woman straddling her. The princess imagined she was being ridden as the third concubine was, and closed her eyes so she could maintain the illusion.  Her favorite position, though, was the one in which she had just had Jendri, with the Osterlander in her pussy from behind.  Yet, any sex, any orgasm would do when you were one of K'Endarra's many women.  V'Anekka had climaxed well to many a similar fantasy before.  Now, at least, she was in a compliant woman's mouth, an immense improvement over her usual neglected state.

K'Endarra, judging from the sounds which reached V'Anekka through the open window, was also in someone's mouth, the Green concubine, the ultimate winner of the competition.  V'Anekka did not want her position ... she had been there.  But she did wish she could please K'Endarra more frequently. Then she remembered.  At this very moment, she was indeed pleasing her queen by her very deprivation.  "Ah, my lord, you are so demanding," she muttered, rocking in Jendri's open mouth.

"Fuck your slut," V'Anekka went on, "and so you will fuck us all."

It was true.  Every time K'Endarra took one of her women, the rest served her by extension.  They experienced separation, jealousy for the other women in their lord's bed, denial and various physical forms of torture, as well as emotional ones.

The queen's cries were more urgent now.  She must be close to her last series of explosive releases.  And V'Anekka rode with her.  "Numb me, and make me lick you out, Lord Queen," V'Anekka said, strain evident in her voice.  She could not help speaking as if the queen could hear her.  It helped the princess stay inside her fantasy.

"Now!" K'Endarra bellowed, and no one who was awake could have ignored her.  "Coming hard now!  Now!  Suck and lick, slave!"

In her mind's eye, V'Anekka was that slave, and her orgasm was K'Endarra's.  She screamed with pleasure, imagining K'Endarra's fluids were running down her throat.  "Aggghhhhh! Agghhhhhh!"  She rode her submissive sister-wife hard, and Jendri took it all, and took it well, grateful for the opportunity.

The first consort's hands were all over V'Anekka's ass and boots as she bucked her way through her ecstasy.  "Ugn!  Ung!  Ung!" Jendri chanted, her mouth clogged with erupting pussy.  The two of them drenched the bed in their passion and V'Anekka, as carried away as she was, still focused upon their lord wife, so she would not be heard to come more than the queen, or even as much. 

Finally K'Endarra was done, and the voices in the harem dropped so they could no longer be heard.

"Ahhhhhh!" V'Anekka sighed, dismounting with squishy wet noises.

"Let me lick you clean," Jendri begged.

"Yes, but I must lie down.  Then you may clean me and honestly, if I come again, I will not complain.  She comes more than all the rest of us put together. Remove the spreaders now."

As the women rearranged themselves on a dry spot, Jendri remarked, "I often hope you are receiving the orgasms I must sacrifice to please her."

"In a situation like this, of course I do.  I may not let you come, even if I want to.  But I do not mind that you enjoy feeling my pleasure."

"I adore it," Jendri confessed.  "Relax, and I will please you even more."

V'Anekka did.  She came several more times, quietly and gently for her beloved slave Jendri, whom she had kept, hot, chaste and ready for their lord.






  







CHAPTER 17



It was a short night for Jendri, who polished both sets of boots that had been left for her, kneeling naked on the hearth stones.  But because she was exhausted she slept well enough, and when V'Anekka took her on her leash to the dining room, and handed her back to K'Endarra, she was as ready as ever to please.

"Down, slut," the queen directed.  She looped the leash around the ornamental chair arm so Jendri could lie beside her feet, and continued eating while V'Anekka joined her at her meal.

"The slut-queen can lick both our plates today," K'Endarra said, feeling generous after her night of passion.  "Did she please you?"

"Jendri never fails to please, darling," the princess said as she helped herself from covered dishes.  As usual, there were no servants in the room so they could behave and speak as they wished.  "Has she ever failed to please you?"

Now K'Endarra had to laugh.  "Only when she did not grasp the importance to us both of complete submission.  As soon as she understood that, and herself, she became absolute wifely perfection."

Hearing this, Jendri smiled and licked the edge of K'Endarra's high boot. 

"I did learn last night that she likes to be verbally degraded as she is fucked. Did you know that?" V'Anekka inquired.

"I never thought of it!  What did you call her?"

"I like 'boot-dirt' best," V'Anekka said.  "She lies on the floor like boot-dirt, don't you think?"

The queen looked down.  "You're right.  Ingenious.  I must try to remember to incorporate something like it, but honestly, I get so carried away in orgasms, I don't think I make any sense.  It all sounds like screaming to me!"  K'Endarra confessed, and at that they all had to laugh.

"So, Jendri, did you miss me last night?" K'Endarra wanted to know.  She handed her slave wife a used plate to lick, and took a fresh one for her next course.

"To be truthful, the way V'Anekka used me in concert with your concubines, it felt as if you were there," Jendri said. 

"You got as much sex as all three of my concubines put together!" K'Endarra exclaimed.  "What a lucky slut you are.  Of course, not coming the whole time is not easy.  When is your next release, my love?"

"The day after tomorrow," Jendri told her.

"Good!  That is the day before we leave.  I will prepare you well for the saddle.  Do not expect too much romance or more than minimal orgasm.  I think we will have a night of strict discipline," K'Endarra said.

"As always, my lord, I depend upon your judgment and strength to guide me," Jendri said.  She left off licking the plate and returned her efforts to the splendid mahogany boots that adorned the queen's feet.

"Gods, you'd think I hadn't fucked my own brains out last night, the way I am responding to her," K'Endarra said to V'Anekka.  She reached down and got a handful of Jendri's hair.  "Lick me, wench."

At this V'Anekka's hand shook so violently she spilled her beverage, and the queen noticed.  "You kneel over here at my side, and caress my leather while Jendri eats me.  That should keep you out of trouble."

V'Anekka obeyed instantly, and soon both wives were pleasuring their lord, and all three women were secreting lubricants into their fresh linens.  "Yes, adore me, wives," K'Endarra urged them.  "We can finish our breakfast later." She leaned back and relaxed in her chair, one leg over the arm to allow Jendri access to her royal parts, and placing one boot where V'Anekka could easily embrace it.

"Go slow, girl," K'Endarra instructed her trembling first consort.  "I want this to last a while.  And I want your need to build for your orgasm in three more days.  Think about that."

Jendri already was, bouncing and squirming on her knees as the heat began to consume her.  It was just as difficult for her not to become aroused as it was for the queen.  K'Endarra's metabolism controlled her.  Jendri's denial controlled her in the same way.  Their need was tremendous whenever they came within hailing distance of one another, even though K'Endarra had many women and Jendri received very little release.  It was an odd symbiosis, to be sure, but it worked for them.

And so it was that Sharue found them upon her return from the market town nearest Jendri's ducal seat.  "Oh!" she wailed, sitting down heavily.  "I am always left out!"

K'Endarra, mid-orgasm, was unable to form a coherent answer for several deliciously satisfying moments, at least for herself.  She was thrusting and humping into Jendri while V'Anekka, clinging to her boot, jammed herself against the chair as she convulsed through a sympathetic orgasm with the queen.  Jendri remained unaware of the younger woman's arrival, occupied as she was at that time.

But K'Endarra was well-aware of her favorite's presence, and well-pleased besides, for the first thing she managed to say was, "Darling!  My senior wives have been feasting upon me, but I have saved dessert for you!"  She rose, stepped over her first two wives, scooped up Sharue and carried her down the hall to the bedroom, kicking the door shut behind them.

"I guess she told us!" Jendri remarked, gathering herself.  "I had better finish her plates."

V'Anekka also rose, still shaking from her shared passion with their wife.  "I will straighten the table and set fresh places while you do that, and we will send for an early lunch.  By the time K'Endarra has finished with Sharue, she will be hungry again and this will all be cold."

As Jendri licked K'Endarra's remaining plates on the floor, she wondered, "Do you ever find it difficult to keep from feeling jealous?"

V'Anekka rolled her eyes.  "Just a little.  Here, have some food of your own before this is cleared away.  She didn't leave you much."

"She didn't authorize me to eat anything else," Jendri objected.

"I do think Sharue's sudden arrival precluded you getting enough, and you are entitled to keep your strength up for her, for later."

At that Jendri hooted.  "Later!  Not later today, I fear.  Although she may demand we witness some of her pleasures tonight."

"And since she let me feel her orgasms now, she will no doubt numb me if she does so," V'Anekka guessed.  "Well, as soon as you're done, let us go see how Julia and Amelia are getting along.  They should be almost ready to go."

 Indeed, the visiting queens were almost packed, so they decided to take a turn around the gardens, the observatory and the waterfall.

"Are you looking forward to your little procedure, Jendri?" Amelia wanted to know as they walked along the neatly trimmed pathways.

"Possibly more than you can imagine.  In fact, I wonder that you have been able to resist it!" Jendri replied.

"If you must know, I'm a bit of a coward.  I avoid both blood and pain at all costs," Amelia confessed.  "Still, I see how my beloved enjoys hers."

"If it is pain you fear, the physician we send with you has all kinds of means to prevent it," V'Anekka said earnestly.

"And the blood is minimal, my darling.  You would never see it yourself anyway," Julia assured her.  "Yet, I do not mean to press you.  It is your decision, and my love for you has nothing to do with it."

Amelia smiled and took Julia's hand.  "How well I know it," she said, raising the hand to her lips.

After a naked swim at the waterfalls, the friends parted, agreeing to meet for supper that night as well as breakfast the next day, when their main entourage would depart.

"K'Endarra will not indulge again until after supper," V'Anekka predicted. "It will be informal, then she will have Sharue again.  She missed her while she was doing the concubine competition, but once she is sated, she will be back with her new women tomorrow."

"Last chance before we leave, if she means it about my night of discipline," Jendri remarked.  "I figured something out.  Do you notice how Amelia and Julia are together?"

"Very romantic, like honeymooners.  Quite the lovebirds," V'Anekka said. 

"Because they share their women equally.  I don't know if either of them ever uses other women alone, but so far we have not seen it," Jendri said thoughtfully.

"Try not to let their practices bother you," V'Anekka cautioned.  "I seriously doubt they would work for us, or that K'Endarra would even consider it."

"Not to mention, I have no desire for any but either of you," Jendri promised.  "Still, would more romance be so bad?" 

"Not per se.  But if you wish more romance, I expect you must initiate it, and try not to be disappointed if things turn out differently than you imagine," V'Anekka said.  She stopped and took Jendri's hands.  "I know you feel hurt sometimes by her neglect, but without some neglect, how would we build up enough longing to maintain such explosive sex, year after year?"

"It is a quandary.  Nevertheless I will continue to study the matter," Jendri said.

They let the matter rest for the moment.  Arriving back at the castle proper, and seeing no one about, they assumed the other women were still engaged in sex or perhaps resting.  So they made use of the afternoon supervising the packing that was going on for their own departure in another two days.  Up in the harem, the three new concubines awaited K'Endarra's pleasure as well. Jendri took the time to brief them further on their future duties, and to make sure the one who was traveling back with them was also well along with her own packing and preparing.  It galled Jendri somewhat to have to do this, for as was often the case, she was making K'Endarra's access to other women easier.  But she had accepted the role, and when she was with her wife, her doubts and concerns faded away.  Nevertheless, as she worked her way around her castle, checking on various activities, she took the time to dash off a letter to one of the royal artisans at Golgathex, to be taken by regular daily courier. It would arrive there well in advance of the return progress.

Once that was done, they returned to the ducal chambers, leaving orders for their supper with the other queens.  This time, they found the queen and Sharue up and having a snack, and they filled them in on their progress and proposed schedule for the next three days.

K'Endarra nodded as she worked on the leg-bone of a roasted fowl.  "Good! It is well to have wives who plan and prepare so I need do little more than enjoy myself!"

"And how will my lord be enjoying herself this evening?" V'Anekka wanted to know, draping herself seductively along K'Endarra's chair.

"By having a convivial meal with our guests to begin.  Since they must retire immediately thereafter, we will do the same.  And I have some private entertainment planned for our bedchamber.  By the way, my lord Duke," she addressed Jendri, "for our joining tomorrow evening I will be wanting a selection of whips and crops, and an urn of water for them to soak in throughout the day until I need them."

Jendri swallowed.  It would be harsh discipline for certain.  "Of course, my lord.  It will be my pleasure."

Sharue managed to not to simper too much.  She knew Jendri liked rougher sex than she, and would not regard this as torture, but as some sort of hectic romance. 

"And what of tonight's entertainment?" V'Anekka pressed.

K'Endarra grinned.  "It will be more entertaining for me than the rest of you."

A few hours later, after supper, when the Osterlander queens had bade them good-night, K'Endarra led them to Jendri's great bedchamber, which was, of course, turned over to K'Endarra's convenience for the duration.  Jendri had yet to spend a complete night in her own bed, and would likely not do so on this visit, very little of which was left.

"Get your leashes and collars," K'Endarra ordered her senior wives. "Sharue, you just make your toilette and wait in bed for me."

Jendri and V'Anekka brought their leashes to the queen but before they could kneel, she told them, "Stand back to back."

Baffled, they did so, and soon found themselves bound by their leashes both at the neck and at the chastity hardware in their crotches, but with their hands free.  Loyal and submissive slave-wives need no more than their dominant's look to restrain themselves.  K'Endarra knew they would not resist.  The Asperian queen then led them carefully, stepping sideways, to the foot of the bed, where she pushed them over so Jendri was on the bottom, face down and V'Anekka face up on top of her, still back to back.

To finish it off, K'Endarra climbed atop V'Anekka and began to torture her by dry-humping and kissing her while Sharue watched in horrified fascination. She had a long way to go when it came to understanding submission and alternative forms of passion.

Underneath them, Jendri, her face pushed into the bedclothes, writhed and moaned with desire for both women on top of her.  She could feel K'Endarra's booted legs between hers and V'Anekka's, and she rubbed her own fiercely against them.  V'Anekka, despite the humiliation, clasped K'Endarra to her to prolong their coupling as long and as hard as she could.

"Oh, darling, yes," V'Anekka whimpered.  "Do us!  Do not abandon us! You know how we adore and worship you."

"You will worship me from the floor tonight," K'Endarra whispered into their kiss.  "I know I should numb you, but I will not.  Your orgasms will drive Jendri mad."  The queen tenderly tortured her second wife until she began to beg for mercy, then pulled back.  "Roll over.  It's Jendri's turn."

With K'Endarra's help, her bound wives rolled so V'Anekka was on the bottom then the queen mounted Jendri, putting her knee up into her pussy, and thus V'Anekka's.  They kissed passionately, as though they were going to make love all night.

Jendri groaned and arched into K'Endarra, thanking her and begging her at the same time, but it was no use.  Both senior wives were hot, wet and more than ready to be fucked, so K'Endarra stopped.  She would continue their torture now by lying with her favorite on the bed above them.

"Get up, both of you," K'Endarra ordered, and once again she helped them to struggle up.  She freed the leashes around their necks and led them, shuffling, to the lower left corner of the bed.  "Get on your knees."

They complied awkwardly, and again, K'Endarra made them lie over on their sides.  She attached Jendri's neck leash to the bed post at floor level. "Now, I want you crotch to crotch.  You will need to rotate so your legs scissor open around one another."  Since Jendri was already tied, it was up to V'Anekka to move. Using her own hands, she managed this contortion.  Their legs were untangled just enough so the crotch leashes held them in place. K'Endarra then took V'Anekka's neck leash and secured it to the other leg of the bed. It was so wide, the length of two women and two leashes was just enough to reach the other bed-post.

 "Now, lie there and adore the magnificence of our passion.  When you are certain we are spent, you may get up, shine my boots, and sleep on the hearth. Enjoy!"  With that, the queen joined Sharue in the bed, where her favorite completely undressed her, a very romantic concession from the queen.  She usually took her wives with her boots on, at least at first, to remind them who was in charge.  She tossed the boots over the end of the bed so her other wives could caress them as they listened, if they were so inclined.

Jendri could not resist at all.  V'Anekka wanted to, but she realized if she were biting on the heel when K'Endarra came, it would keep her shrieks of fulfillment from rocketing around the walls, and thus would save a little of her dignity.  So they each took a boot and did what made them feel most comfortable.  Jendri made passionate love to the one she had hold of, mostly through French-kissing the instep.  V'Anekka simply held hers until she needed it to muffle the sounds she couldn't help making.

Above them, the love-making couldn't have been better for Sharue.  It was as private as could be expected, soft, intimate and almost equitable.  She wished she had had time to prepare with rose petals, scents and flowers, but she never had any clue to what K'Endarra might demand, so she was always at a loss to provide for their intimacy in advance. 

Even so, as they lay languidly kissing, caressing and whispering, she couldn't have been happier.  Sharue would have preferred complete privacy, but K'Endarra enjoyed being observed.  Sharue had had her private time with the queen already that day.  Now K'Endarra stroked her between her legs and sucked the hard young nipples.  The Paxverdi jewel awaited removal by its owner, the queen.  Having it taken out by K'Endarra was always a thrill for her third wife.

"Mmmm, oh, yes, please," Sharue sighed.  "You are such a strong, good wife, K'Endarra.  Thank you for taking me again so soon, my lord."

"Mmmm, I love you, and I love taking you, and pleasing you.  I didn't do it often enough, and I know you deserve better.  We will devote more time to romance the way you like it, I think," K'Endarra told her.

Since this bed was much smaller than the one in the queen's grand Imperial bedroom back at Golgathex, Jendri and V'Anekka were actually able to overhear most of the pillow talk.  Jendri sighed at the idea of K'Endarra being more romantic with Sharue than with her and V'Anekka, but then she remembered she had choices, too, and she could take matters into her own hands as she had already done that very day.  She wanted preliminary romantic activity on occasion.  Then, once in bed with K'Endarra, she wanted abject slavery.  That, she felt, was key for getting K'Endarra to play along.

Even so, listening to the queen and Lady Sharue made both K'Endarra's senior wives wetter, hotter and more anxious than before.  There they were, bound at the foot of her bed while she enjoyed another woman.  There was no escaping their building need and arousal as things heated up above them.  The queen had Sharue gasping and sighing, and that meant only one thing – oral stimulation.  Sharue loved it and always asked for it, because she had to do it constantly.  It was the reason K'Endarra had married her.  By getting this kind of attention from K'Endarra, Sharue felt more loved and more equal than usual.  Never mind that she lay with their wife four nights a week, it was never enough for Sharue. 

Nor was it enough for Jendri and V'Anekka.  They were kept burning almost all the time.  They did complain in private, but in fact, they loved whatever kind of sex K'Endarra deigned to give them, even second-hand pleasure such as this.  They writhed together on the floor, forced into vaginal proximity by their fetters.  This was a new position for them, and their need made them try to grind against one another.  The leashes were tight, but both women had the sense to loosen their collars.  Discipline was one thing, but choking was unacceptable.  Besides, it would distract them from concentrating on K'Endarra, and even the queen wouldn't want that!

 Both women still wore their chastity jewelry.  Of course, Jendri's stopped her from coming but V'Anekka's didn't.  It was purely symbolic.  This, however, didn't mean Jendri couldn't enjoy orgasm vicariously, so she wanted to be sure she was tightly into V'Anekka's pussy when she came with K'Endarra.

The pressure would also help V'Anekka, she knew.  She helpfully thrust back at Jendri while they wriggled madly, listening to the lovers up in the bed.

"Open for me," K'Endarra said in a low, seductive tone, and there was a rustle and a click.  The big diamond Paxverdi jewel was now out of Sharue's pussy.  She would soon be free to come.

The very idea made Jendri groan aloud.  She had one more day to go.  Once upon a time she had wondered if knowing which day she would come might keep it from being exciting, so that she couldn't.  But between K'Endarra's teasing and the length of delay, Jendri found that problem solved itself. Besides, K'Endarra usually managed to surprise her regarding the timing, not to mention the length and intensity.  All she could be sure of was, there was no guarantee whatsoever of a romantic assignation.  It could be that way, it might not.  And K'Endarra had as much as said it would not on the morrow.  Instead, she had promised discipline.

When K'Endarra took a woman, she usually always came first and last, unless the other woman's orgasms were restricted, in which case K'Endarra collected all orgasms.  But this was to be one of Sharue's romantic nights, so the queen would be sharing pleasures. 

Now squeals and cries emanated from above, indicating Sharue was being pleasured, but to what end the wives on the floor couldn't tell.  Sure enough, as soon as the younger woman's begging peaked, K'Endarra withdrew.  "Now, lick my clit," the queen growled, her voice low, and as usual, she was promptly obeyed.  "Harder.  Yes. Suck it, too.  Ahhhhh."

Jendri groaned even more.  She could not fulfill her desire to see another woman's head bobbing between her wife's legs.  She was sure K'Endarra had thought of it, also. "Oh, lord queen," Jendri moaned, repeatedly.  She could not stop herself.

V'Anekka already had the boot in her teeth.  As K'Endarra's arousal built, so did her own.  She preferred to gag on the hard leather heel than allow Sharue the triumph of hearing her come all alone on the floor.  On the bright side, however, she had Jendri's pussy to push against.  That was a comfort.

Sharue, meanwhile, licked like fury.  As ever, K'Endarra had teased her to the brink and cut her off, forcing her third wife to pleasure her instead.  Sharue would not come before K'Endarra did.  At least she never had except perhaps on their honeymoon.  On the other hand, give the queen a good climax and her own was assured, so Sharue performed as expected and required.  She had long since learned that whining got her nowhere.  But sensuous remarks like, "Oh, you are so strong and hot!" worked and so she murmured these things as she made love to the queen.

Sharue knew her vocalizations while going down on the queen, along with the cries of the other women in the room, stimulated K'Endarra tremendously. So if they all did it at once, the queen would come faster, harder and more. Sharue knew this would also make V'Anekka come, but the young Paxverdi didn't care.  It would be bereft of contact, and she was the favorite, and the others were only slaves, and while she was thinking all this and gobbling hungrily at the royal womanhood, the queen came all over her face.

"Mmppphhh!" Sharue shrieked at the force of the explosion.  But she kept her mouth on the giant clitoris to keep the queen's orgasms coming while K'Endarra screamed her own ecstasy.  Sharue kept her head down in the moist, dark muff and her lips and tongue firmly in contact with the voracious sex organ of the queen.  Soon, now, she thought, it will be my turn.

"Ngah! Ngah! Ngahaaaahhhhh!" the ruler bellowed, and almost simultaneously, V'Anekka joined her, squishing and squashing her hot, aching wet pussy down into Jendri's as hard as she could.  But she made little to no noise because she had clamped down on K'Endarra's discarded boot.  Her body bucked uncontrollably, and tears ran down her cheeks.  She gasped for air between orgasms, but the queen didn't leave her much time for that.

Jendri also made plenty of noise, not orgasm-related, but because she couldn't come.  She was dying to climax, and the least amount of pressure on her clit would have made that happen, but the construction of the Paxverdi jewel was such the wearer got no pressure where it was needed.  So instead, she screamed in an agony of need, all the time praising the queen's orgasms and begging for mercy.  Her pussy boiled and bubbled liquids out onto the floor, and she imagined she would have to lick up the pool of combined lubricants from herself and V'Anekka when they were done.

Jendri's screaming stimulated the queen, and thus V'Anekka, to continue their pleasures unabated.  They could have gone on indefinitely once their reciprocal orgasms got underway, but with an effort of will, K'Endarra wrenched loose.  For one thing, she had promised Sharue her own orgasms, and for another, if she rested a bit, she could come again, and just as hard as the first time. 

While V'Anekka and Jendri writhed, clipped and leashed together, K'Endarra reversed positions with her anxious and panting third wife.  "Be calm now, my love, and you will have your pleasure," she promised.

Still Sharue begged, never certain enough of her reward.  "Oh, my lord wife, release me, I beg you, before I die of frustration!"

At this K'Endarra had to laugh.  "You know nothing of frustration, I assure you.  But never mind that for now."  So saying, she gently kissed and lowered Sharue onto her back on the bed then began to have her way with the younger woman, who gladly submitted to her.

"Ah!  Oh, yes, lick me there.  No, higher.  Yes!  Now deeper!"

K'Endarra might have laughed again had she not been occupied.  She knew very well what to do, she just wasn't doing it as quickly or as accurately as her youngest wife would have liked, at first.  She led her a merry chase for a few minutes, letting Sharue pursue her tongue with frantic gyrations of her pelvis.

Meanwhile, arrows and darts of jealousy lodged in the private parts of the other wives, not to mention their hearts.  Much as they enjoyed teasing and torture, because it enhanced their pleasure, it was always hard not to feel abandoned and left out.  Both Jendri and V'Anekka moaned and panted and wondered how long before K'Endarra was this indulgent with them. 

But first, Sharue finally came.  She squealed in relief as the throbbing almost knocked her unconscious.  She grunted and groaned and begged for more, pushing up and down for greater contact.  But K'Endarra allowed only so much of that, and soon withdrew.

"Ah, gods, K'Endarra, you never let me come enough," Sharue sobbed.  "I am never finished."

"Precisely!  You will enjoy your next one all the more, and you alone are guaranteed orgasms every day.  Count your blessings," the queen said, pulling her young wife close and kissing her affectionately and at length.  "You know how much I love you.  You are my favorite and always will be."

 Both her other wives stifled their jealous whimpering against her boots. There was nothing they could do about this except to await the crumbs of attention that fell to them at K'Endarra's pleasure.  Soon thereafter, the bedclothes rustled and the bed itself began moving again.  From what V'Anekka and Jendri could hear, K'Endarra had now mounted Sharue, who was caressing the newly-engorged organ while they kissed.  Jendri shuddered. She loved the feeling of K'Endarra coming between her legs.  It was one of the best ways for her to enjoy the queen's orgasm, not that there were any bad ones.

Both women on the floor began moaning and pressing their pussies against one another again.  It had proven very exciting before, especially for V'Anekka, who was able to enjoy climax, though it was devoid of affection.  It was certainly better than trying to come for hours and getting no relief, like Jendri was forced to do.  For her part, Jendri enjoyed the apparently cruel teasing.  It made her desire ever sharper, and her day of relief was now only hours away. 

When K'Endarra had done using Sharue, and had come all over her again with great relish and enjoyment, dragging V'Anekka willingly with her, she finally gave the word, and her senior wives released themselves from their bonds on the floor.  Jendri crawled to lick up the luscious fluids they had produced in their passion, and V'Anekka stripped the bed while Sharue bathed their lord and queen.

Soon the queen of all Asperia and her favorite were sleeping in one another's arms, while the first and second consorts shined the royal boots on the hard hearthstones.






  







CHAPTER 18



It was, at last, Jendri's orgasm day.  And as such, it could happen at any time.  Although K'Endarra had given the order for crops in an urn to soak overnight, she could always change her mind about the time, the location and the means of having her first wife.  That was part of the suspense, and part of the fun of it

Jendri had been thinking ahead, though, and as soon as K'Endarra was awake, bathed and eating her breakfast, Jendri spoke from where she knelt on the floor, awaiting the dirty plates.  "My lord, I wonder if you would consider an indulgence.  I have followed your commands for this evening's bedroom activities, so I would like to put the bedroom off limits to you until then.  I will lay out whatever clothing you need and attend to your other needs and desires in another room nearby if you agree."

Now K'Endarra loved almost nothing more than a surprise, and she agreed at once.  "As long as everything is in readiness for me later, of course!  Have your way, woman!" she joked.  "Now lick this plate, slut, and if you finish quickly enough, you may lick my boots as well, to demonstrate your gratitude."

"I am indeed grateful, my lord," Jendri intoned mockingly, "and it will be quite worth your while, too," she said, grinning saucily up at the queen.

"No doubt!" K'Endarra laughed.  "Now, I will go riding this morning and review the readiness of the progress to depart tomorrow.  After lunch, I will see my new concubines one last time and V'Anekka will accompany me.  The rest of you should have plenty to keep you occupied.  After dinner tonight, Jendri and I will retire."

She rose and caused all her wives to drop to the floor in homage.  She patted their pretty heads and went about her own business, caring not at all that Sharue had gone into a sulk.  After all, K'Endarra had bedded her that morning while her other wives prepared her bath and wardrobe.  Enough was enough for the greedy little wench.

"Oh, gods, the harem!" V'Anekka groaned.  "She will surely numb me.  I came with her this morning."

"Why must she always tell us about her other women?" Sharue whined.

"Because she knows it makes you hot and anxious," Jendri said for what seemed to her like the twentieth time.  "Remember the trick V'Anekka taught you.  Act as if nothing is amiss and go to her eagerly every chance you get."

V'Anekka then asked Jendri, "What are you going to do in the bedroom, that you need to keep her away?" 

"I'm just going to try a little romance on my own for a change," Jendri said, "which means I have things to do.  Are you packed, Sharue?"

The youngest of the queen's wives sighed.  "Not entirely."

""You'd best get to it then.  We each have our own list, and it will be much easier if almost all of it is done by morning.  We are leaving early."  With that, Jendri rang for servants to clear the dining room, and proceeded with her own duties, leaving the others to follow her example.

It was a long day for all of them, mostly supervising people who supervised still other people.  Getting the military part of the progress in order was Jendri's job, V'Anekka oversaw logistics and Sharue, having little to no experience, saw to herself and the packing of the personal items of the other three women by their valets.  These retainers could no doubt have done this on their own, but it was important to keep Sharue engaged.  And she certainly knew clothing and accessories, if nothing else.

They hardly saw one another until dinner, except in passing, and except for the delectable hour or two the queen spent in the harem, no one had much opportunity for recreation. 

The queen and her wives sat down at the table together and waited for the servants to leave the room.  Then Jendri and V'Anekka stripped naked, removed their own place settings from the table and knelt on either side of the queen to serve her and lick her plates.  Later, V'Anekka would create the illusion they had all eaten off the fine plates and used the golden utensils.  Thus the staff had no idea of the slavery of the two senior wives.  It was really important to K'Endarra they maintain the illusion of a family of near-equals, because their extreme hierarchy could easily have been misconstrued by the uninitiated.

While K'Endarra and Sharue discussed their day, the queen consort and the princess bowed down to lick plates and eat whatever leftovers the queen deigned to give them.  There was always more than enough, but it was equally important to K'Endarra and her wives that all food came from her hand and by her permission.  When the queen's appetite was satisfied, she bid V'Anekka and Sharue goodnight and led Jendri off to the ducal bedchamber, which she had not seen since she dressed that morning.  She was extremely curious about what might be hidden inside. 

"Well, what have we here?" K'Endarra asked, taking Jendri's hand as they entered.  "Oh! Goodness, wife!  I didn't expect this!"

The chamber was filled with candles of all shapes and sizes.  These were unscented since an aphrodisiac incense was also burning.  Every spare surface was crowned with a beautiful bouquet of the finest local blossoms.  The queen now realized dessert had been somewhat sparse for a reason.  All her favorites were arranged across the top of a dresser.  As required, the urn full of water and riding crops stood close to the bed.  Also ready was Jendri's lute, upon which she was quite prepared to play not only regional love songs, but something she had composed especially for her queen.

"Oh, Jendri, you are so dear.  All this for me!  And all I have for you is severe discipline."

Jendri said simply, "But why not apply it in a romantic bower?  One does not preclude the other."

"Actually, this incense makes me want to fuck you senseless.  Come, put your foot up on my thigh, and I will release you from your jewel," K'Endarra invited, seating herself on the end of the immense bed.

Jendri had, in fact, hoped the incense would have that very effect, along with everything else.  She didn't especially want to be whipped within an inch of her life, especially not anticipating many days in the saddle.  And she also wanted K'Endarra to remember how it felt when they were first in love, and that her first wife was just as much in love with her as ever.  Jendri knew she was no longer the favorite, but she desperately wanted affection and romance now and then.

"I think ... um, I think we will dispense with the crops tonight.  Yes, why do we not just ... what would you like, love?" K'Endarra asked.

Jendri, now free of her vaginal hardware, knelt and put her head in her wife's lap.  "I want you to love me like you used to," she whispered.

"Like I used to?  I have not stopped loving you!" K'Endarra protested, stroking Jendri's hair.

"But it is so different.  I feel no matter how much I give you, it is never enough.  And it hurts to feel so inadequate.  I love you so much, K'Endarra!" Jendri exclaimed, and when she looked up, the queen saw, and heard, her wife's tears, and she was moved.

"Oh, gods," K'Endarra moaned.  "I would sooner cut my own wrists than see you this way.  But I see I have lost track of what happened, of how it used to be, when you were happy!  Tell, me, does V'Anekka feel this way, too?"

"Probably not so much as I, but to a certain extent.  We would both like a romantic component to our time with you, not just slavery and discipline.  And we would both like to feel ... worthy.  As if you still want us, and don't just keep us around because letting us go would make you seem unkind."

At this the queen turned white, put her head down and wept.  "What have I done?" she sobbed.  "What have I done to you?  I thought you liked our relations!"

"I was afraid," Jendri told her, reaching up to embrace her lord.  "I was afraid it was the only way you loved me anymore, as a slave and a slut."

K'Endarra nodded, bringing out her handkerchief to wipe her eyes and nose. "If you still want to be my wife, this is something I can repair.  Oh, Jendri, please forgive me.  You are right.  I have neglected the finer points of marriage and romance."  She began to cry anew.

A huge weight lifted from Jendri's heart.  Perhaps the incense had something to do with it, but she felt she had gotten her wife's attention all the same. Gently she took her lover's hands and wiped her eyes.  "Please don't cry, my darling.  And please don't think I want to give up wifely submission and slavery.  I just want to feel more loved than I do now.  You are so gentle and tender with Sharue in bed.  Yet you are quite rough and demanding with me almost all the time lately.  Some of it is probably my own fault, for when I am in the throes of passion with you, I do not care.  It is before sex, and after, that I want some affection.  And not just for myself!  I want to behave as a lover to you, too!"

K'Endarra nodded and began to recover herself.  She looked over at the urn. "What a waste of water," she joked feebly.

"Not necessarily. I wouldn't mind a few lashes on my thighs as foreplay," Jendri suggested.

"Tell me, then," K'Endarra asked eagerly, "if you could plan the whole evening out, how would it go?"

"I hope each night would be somewhat different," Jendri began.

K'Endarra couldn't wait, and interrupted.  "No, I mean tonight only.  You choreograph it, as I did last night.  What shall we do?"

Jendri pondered this.   She hadn't been sure how the queen would respond to her plea, so she had not thought beyond that point.  "Well, I guess I would do some of the things I like, that I know you also like.  To begin, I would caress your boots to demonstrate desire and my willingness to please.  I have always loved doing that."

"And then?"

"Perhaps light discipline like the mild cropping I suggested.  And at some point, a boot-fuck, followed by your decision on how to finish.  In other words you tell me next what you want to do to me, or have me do to you." 

"So we sort of trade?  You chose something then I do?" K'Endarra wanted to know.

"Yes, but some sort of mix of discipline and affection, not all one way or another.  And each time we are together could be different.  Sometimes it might be all discipline, others all romance.  But I like to have different things from our repertoire to look forward to, or to be surprised by."

K'Endarra nodded.  "I can understand this.  You were always so enchanted with slavery and discipline, I let the other aspects slide, and I shouldn't have.  I have been saving all my romantic moments for Sharue because you didn't seem to need them.  And because she dislikes discipline, I overloaded you." She heaved another huge sigh.  "I'm sorry, Jendri.  Give me a chance, and I will do better."

Jendri rose from her knees, sat with her wife and embraced her.  "I promise I will always be your slut, but even slutty women enjoy a romantic interlude now and then.  Would it be all right if I remind you sometimes?"

"Yes, please!  You know, I like romantic things, too.  Like this bower you have created.  It's lovely!  I don't know what to try first!  Shall I eat sweetmeats, or shall I eat you?"

"Oh, no, my lord, not so soon.  Rather, I would taste your leather while you enjoy your dessert.  Shall I prepare you a plate?" Jendri offered.  "And I have some excellent port.  May I pour you a glass?"

K'Endarra relaxed.  She saw that Jendri wanted her to remain in command, but gently.  "That would be delightful.  Then perhaps we can negotiate how many stripes I should paint on your luscious thighs before I fuck you senseless."

"Yes, my dear lord wife.  I'm certain we can quickly reach agreement."

K'Endarra laughed and held Jendri very tightly for another moment.  "I think we're going to have a lot of fun doing this."

Jendri responded by sliding back down to her knees, lifting K'Endarra's boot into her lap, and kissing her instep.  "Just give me a moment, and I shall be your willing slave."

K'Endarra nodded.  She was already feeling the pull of arousal in her groin. She watched as Jendri rose and sensuously, yet casually, removed her clothing, which was minimal to begin with.  She unwound a scarf and handed it to K'Endarra, then slowly lifted her arms to remove her silken over-blouse.  She moved gently away to pour a crystal glass of port, which she presented with a flourish.

 "Oh, you are lovely!" K'Endarra exclaimed.  "I don't pay enough attention to you at all."

Jendri sat in the queen's lap.  "Perhaps my lord would help me with my halter?"

"I think so.  Hold this." K'Endarra was an expert with lingerie.  It took no time before her lips were on Jendri's nipples.

"What about your wine?" Jendri crooned.

"What's the rush?" the queen asked, gently tugging the hardened nubs.

Jendri chuckled and said no more, caressing the long black hair now draped across her chest.

As soon as the queen released Jendri, she made up a plate of assorted desserts and brought them, then stood before K'Endarra and wiggled seductively out of her flowing pants.  The rest of her underwear soon followed, then the first consort was on the floor once more, savoring the fine-grained boot leather while the queen enjoyed her sweets.

"Pace yourself," K'Endarra advised. "I want this evening to last."

"But we are leaving early," Jendri mumbled against the smooth leather.

"We'll leave when I say so.  Have some wine."  She handed the glass to her wife, who partook then refilled it.

Jendri then lay full length on the floor with her legs spread wide in submission, and inquired, as she caressed K'Endarra's heels, "How many lashes will my lord give me?"

"Three on each side?" K'Endarra ventured shyly.

"Oh, silly queen!  That is not very mighty.  Let us double it," Jendri proposed.

"Is that not too much?" K'Endarra said, raising an eyebrow.

"If there were to be others, it might, but these are to be the only ones.  And besides, now much more will I feel them when you mount me!"  The very idea made Jendri start to secrete juices.

"Very well.  You shall have them before I boot-fuck you, though, so as to enhance that sensation as well," K'Endarra decided.

At this, Jendri's eyes nearly glazed over.  "Yes, boot-fuck your slave."

"I will, but you will not orgasm until I bed you.  Bring me a crop and give me a good target, slave-wife.  Do not plead for mercy.  Your time has come," K'Endarra ordered, once again getting into her role as supreme monarch.

"I do not deserve mercy," Jendri muttered as she crept away.  "I deserve nothing but discipline for my sluttish behavior."

K'Endarra hid a snicker. Jendri was reverting to her old ways but the queen knew better than to disregard what her wife had told her.  She'd get her beating and a lot of love, too.  "Make sure it's a nice, thin one," K'Endarra added.

Jendri did.  For whatever reason, soaking a crop or any other leather made it sting more.  She knew what she was in for, and she was glad.  Good stripes last a long time and remind a submissive wife of her place.  She crawled back to K'Endarra with the crop in her teeth and kept her head bowed until the queen raised it.  "Thank you, slut wife.  Assume the position on the foot of the bed."

The first consort scrambled up, lay on her back, raised and bent her legs, and spread them wide.  The crop whistled down and she was awarded a thin, red, throbbing welt.  She screeched in pain and pleasure.  "Yes!  Gods, more like that!"

K'Endarra was only too happy to oblige, now that everything was right between them once again.  She took great pride in the precision of her strokes, and laid on two more.  Then, for the sake of symmetry, as Jendri writhed and moaned, she painted three on the opposite thigh.

Burning, Jendri begged for more.  "I can hardly wait to ride your leather and feel your boots on my tender skin!"

K'Endarra could see Jendri's juices running out to pool on the bed already. She could hardly wait herself.  Carefully, she struck with force three more times, savoring the screams she drew from her wife with each one.  Jendri was thrusting toward her madly, using every bit of discipline she could muster to keep her thighs wide open for the final three marks.  The crop sang through the air, and the wet leather scorched the creamy flesh.

"Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  Thank you, my lord!  Your discipline is firm, but fair. I shall obey you with every fiber of my being, I promise!" Jendri babbled, her legs on fire. 

"Then ride my boots, slut.  We will alternate that with sucking my pounding hot clit.  By the time I fuck you, you will not know which way is up!" the queen declared.  The crop went back into the urn, and K'Endarra swept up her port and sweets, settling in the large armchair.  "Approach me on your belly, you shameless wench."

"Ooooooh, my thighs hurt," Jendri moaned as she slithered across the carpet.

"Then perhaps you had better crawl faster and get it over with," K'Endarra said, feigning indifference to her wife's pain.  "And perhaps, if you perform well, you might earn some ointment to cool the sting."

"I am not worthy of your mercy, my lord," Jendri mumbled into the rug.

"That's true.  According to V'Anekka you are no better than boot-dirt."

"Oh, lord queen, put your boots upon me and I will be the best dirt in your dominion," Jendri begged, now that she had arrived at her lover's feet.

K'Endarra complied for a moment, drawing a long groan from Jendri and forcing her to writhe, which made her thighs burn even more fiercely.  She panted with desire for the queen, tense and licking her lips anxiously, anticipating the moment when K'Endarra would permit Jendri to touch her.

"Open my pants. We will begin there.  I know you are starving for a taste of me," K'Endarra said.

Trying not to fumble or waste any more time, Jendri rose up to her knees just high enough to do her wife's bidding, and finally plunged her face into the entrance to the royal womanhood.  She did nearly swoon at her first taste of thick honey, but managed to keep her focus where it belonged.

K'Endarra felt her woman's eagerness, and it pleased and aroused her, too. She didn't want to get too far ahead, so she ordered Jendri to withdraw.  "Ride now, slut."

Reluctantly, Jendri backed out, but she desired K'Endarra's boots as much as her pussy.  It always seemed forever between such opportunities, let alone between orgasms!  A week had never seemed so long when Jendri and the other wives had been somewhat shielded from K'Endarra's relations with each of them.  Now they were all privy to everything, and it was incredibly stimulating and frustrating at once!

With almost a sob of gratitude, she lowered her own dripping, throbbing pussy onto the smooth leather.  The fit was perfect immediately, and she took hold of the strong leg just behind the knee and began to rock dreamily.  "Oh.  I had forgotten how thrilling this is!" she remarked, almost to herself.  The smooth, tight fit of the leather against her soaking, aching pussy had an almost hypnotic quality.  "K'Endarra, please do not make me stop!  I have not had an orgasm on your boots in ages."

"How dare you tell me how to pleasure you, woman!" K'Endarra said, in an obvious pretense of bullying.  "How lucky you are that I let you come at all!"

"But you make me watch you with your other wives, and still I only come once a week!" Jendri protested.

"And soon it will be even less.  When we get home, you will soon drop to once every ten days.  And it will be your job to keep track.  Don't try to sneak in any extra," K'Endarra warned theatrically.

"And I never have more than one climax at a time.  You always cut me off," Jendri whined on.

"As I told Sharue, it keeps your desire sharp.  I can't have complacent wives.  A little tension is good for everyone's levels of satisfaction.  Now get off that boot and lick my clit, slut!"

Moaning, Jendri drew back and pressed once more into K'Endarra's cleft. As usual, she forgot her own complaints and concentrated fully on her wife.

"Suck, suck, suck," K'Endarra grunted, pushing into Jendri's mouth.  Her first consort was gorging on her juices as if famished, which the queen supposed she was.  No wife or other woman could ever get enough of her, it seemed.

"Mmmmmm, pleeeease, mmmmm," Jendri moaned into the queen's insatiable womanhood.  Jendri was so hot, so wet, so needy.  The ache was overwhelming, but she could keep it at bay by concentrating on the queen.

"I am coming, wife.  Receive my orgasms!  Ah!  Now!  Now!  Now!" K'Endarra cried.  She gripped the arm of the chair and the back of Jendri's head and thrust crazily to get as much contact and friction as possible.

For the next couple minutes, Jendri could do nothing but absorb her lord's immense pleasure as it boiled out of her cleft.  She struggled to capture every drop and every spasm as the queen spent herself.  Both of them gushed onto the floor.  There was just too much to keep up with.  But Jendri would take care of that later.

Finally K'Endarra allowed the exhausted Jendri to slip down, where she panted and licked the royal boots, where some of their liquids had mingled. K'Endarra allowed it while she recovered herself, but in her mind the night was still young.

"Now get back on my boots and ride, but do not come," K'Endarra warned, settling back to observe her wife's agony while she got ready to come again.

"My thighs sting and my clit aches.  You are too mighty and magnificent for me, my lord," Jendri gasped and groaned as her gushing pussy massaged K'Endarra's leather.

"You of all people should understand why I need many women, then," K'Endarra said reasonably, jouncing and bouncing her wife to make her shriek.

"Oh!  Ow!  Oh!  Oh, I do!  But I still want more of you!" Jendri exclaimed, trying to keep her seat.  "You drive me mad!  I can't hold back!  I am too close!"

"I am warning you, wife," K'Endarra cautioned as she pressed up into Jendri's spasming cleft.  "I am warning you, to make your offering on my boots, right now!"  

With that she pushed Jendri's shoulders down, and there was no escape. Her orgasm erupted at last, and she screamed her wife's name helplessly, flailing and trying to hold on.  But there was no danger of Jendri's falling off any more, for her beloved queen was holding her in place. 

"Ah goddddddds! Goddddddds!" Jendri bellowed.  She couldn't remember a recent orgasm this intense.  Unless she had sufficient buildup, it was likely to be brief – in other words, nothing like this.  Bucking up and down, she climaxed to the high heavens, and no one in the entire castle complex could have mistaken it for anything, or anyone, else. 

"Come, Jendri!  Come hard!  Polish my boots with your lubricants, you slut. I will have you on the floor all night licking them clean!" the queen threatened. She knew this kind of talk increased her wife's pleasure and satisfaction.  

After waiting so long and through so much teasing and foreplay, Jendri couldn't have stopped coming.  She had no control and didn't want any.  It was paradise to come this way, on her knees, looking up into K'Endarra's eyes.  When she was finally done, and began to cry with relief and gratitude, K'Endarra scooped her up and held her tight.  "I love you, my first and finest wife.  I will never let you feel unworthy again.  And to prove it, I will fuck you all night, even if we have to delay our departure."

She rose and laid the dazed Jendri upon the big ducal bed.  "Yes, wife, I will have you again, the way you like best, and when you are again out of control and completely at my mercy, you will find it is even harder to hold back from coming than before."

"I don't want to disobey you!" Jendri declared.  "Please, my lord, put the Jewel back in!"

"I can't.  For one, it would interfere with my choice of dildos.  For another, it would be too easy for you.  Besides, you have just come so long and so hard, I doubt you will even get close," K'Endarra grinned.  Clearly, she didn't believe that for a minute.

Jendri also knew better.  "I will try my love, but you know how easily I am aroused with you.  You are absolutely intoxicating and totally irresistible!" 

"So you tell me.  Now, how much shall I undress?  You decide."

"Will you wear a harness with the dildo?" Jendri wanted to know.

"Yes, and it's quite a large dildo, too!" K'Endarra said, revealing it. 

"Ah, the Osterlander, of course.  In that case, you can remove everything else but your boots.  You know I love to feel them against my bare legs."

"It will be my pleasure. Would you help me?" the queen asked, sitting on the bed.

Jendri quickly complied.  The boots had to come off first so K'Endarra could completely undress.  Jendri replaced them and they put the harness on and adjusted it together.  "Make it good and tight.  We don't want anything slipping at a critical moment," K'Endarra instructed her kneeling wife.

"You may trust me completely for that!" Jendri laughed.  "I am ready to be taken, my lord wife."

With a growl, K'Endarra lifted Jendri up and tossed her lightly onto the bed. "Now, you are mine, woman.  Prepare to be used."

Jendri splayed herself and opened her arms, and K'Endarra mounted her. "Now how are your tender thighs, slut?" she inquired as she began to ease in the dildo.

Jendri yelped and whined, perhaps a bit more than was strictly necessary. K'Endarra's weight did come down on her, but the queen's thighs were smooth and warm, and more soothing than irritating.  And the dildo was large, but Jendri was more than ready for it.  She doubted she had ever been so open in her life.

Looking deeply into her wife's eyes, the queen of all Asperia slowly pushed the lumpy, knobby thing into her.  Their joining might be brutal or not, but Jendri didn't care.  K'Endarra had now done all she had asked.  She wanted nothing more now than to satisfy her demanding lover.

"Uhhhnnnggg!" Jendri groaned, arching up for more.

But K'Endarra would not be rushed.  "Feel it drilling into you, feel the weight and the pressure as it plows you out," she said softly, coming down further and further, yet staying far enough back to Jendri couldn't kiss her yet.

"Bang me!  I cannot wait to feel you!" Jendri urged her lover.

"Yet you must wait, because I will decide what you will feel, and when and how much."

"I need more!  I want you to come all over me.  I want to feel your come pounding in my clit!" Jendri begged, writhing.

K'Endarra finally sank all the way down then refused to move.

Jendri tried to move, and was immediately thwarted.  After all, she was under the control of the strongest woman in the realm, save V'Anekka. "Aren't you going to fuck me?" she whimpered plaintively.

"When I feel like it.  You are free to move as much as you can, though," the queen invited, knowing it was rather an empty invitation.

"You know I can't except inside," Jendri pointed out.

"By all means feel free to do so," K'Endarra said, and she kissed Jendri hotly to make her try to wriggle and squirm.  Their tongues wrapped around each other then the queen would tease by pulling back and making Jendri chase her.  Meanwhile, the first consort worked her internal muscles, pulling on the dildo, trying to induce K'Endarra to respond by thrusting.

"That feels lovely, my darling.  Perhaps you can make me come without my having to move at all!" K'Endarra said brightly.

"I would if I could, but I would have more luck trying to move the War Memorial obelisk in the Central Plaza," Jendri grunted.

"Do your best, and I will take every advantage of your efforts," K'Endarra said, kissing her lovely wife some more.  She also slid her hands between them and got hold of Jendri's nipple rings.

"Oh, please, K'Endarra! You tell me not to move then you make me try, and I can't.  How can I please you if you won't let me respond to you?"

"Oh, all right.  I will move. But then you must be still.  No moving, at least not until I say otherwise," K'Endarra told her.

"Yes!  Yes, please move!  Oh, may I caress you or not?"

"You may kiss and caress me.  Just keep your body still," the queen agreed.

"Oh, thank you, my lord," Jendri gasped.  She was beside herself with need, her thighs were on fire and she felt completely helpless.  She wouldn't have let any of that bother her except for the fact she could do nothing to satisfy K'Endarra.  Now, at least, she could participate.

K'Endarra began slowly, with small movements at first, gentle and teasing. She made Jendri melt in her arms.  Their kisses were slow and passionate, tender but urgent at the same time.  Jendri buried her fingers in K'Endarra's curly raven hair, murmuring her name and many an endearment whenever she was allowed to catch her breath.

K'Endarra remembered well, now that she was properly reminded, how romantic their joinings had been before the arrival of Sharue, and regretted the lost opportunities.  But Jendri had not let it go too long! She had stopped a dangerous spiral before it got out of control.  And the queen was eager to reward her.

"Oh, Jendri, by the gods, I adore you," K'Endarra murmured in her beloved wife's ear.  "Don't let me forget again."

"I promise I won't but please, please, use me like the mighty ruler I married," Jendri begged.  "You know how much I love your power, how much I adore the explosions of your orgasms between my legs.  That's when I know I belong to you."

K'Endarra laughed.  "All right.  If you feel I have been romantic and gentle enough for one night..."

"Yes, but let there be many more," Jendri asked fervently.

"I promise, but now I will fuck you blind, woman.  Hang on!"  She barely gave Jendri any warning, except to withdraw the huge dildo almost all the way, then she roared in, hard and fast.

Jendri shrieked with happiness as she was almost lifted bodily from the bed. It took almost no time for her to peak then she had to beg for mercy from her ardent lover.  "Oh!  I'm going to come.  You must stop!  I can't resist!"

"I can't stop!  I'm going to come.  You must resist, slave!" K'Endarra ordered, but she altered her entry angle slightly to lessen contact with her wife's clitoris. 

"Ah, oh, K'Endarra, even so, I cannot hold out!  Please!  You must come quickly!"

At that K'Endarra slowed considerably.  "Let us wait a little."

"Oh, please, now you have made me mad with need!  How can you not finish?" Jendri wailed.  She was on the very edge of orgasm, twisting and turning inside.

"I will finish as soon as I am sure you can control your orgasm." K'Endarra told her, moving slowly in and out.

 "But oh, that is so good!  I swear I will come if you do not stop!" Jendri babbled.  "So good, so strong, so hot.  You have completely conquered me."

"As usual, of course.  I must, because you are my wife.  Now I will finish, and you will hold back until you have felt all of my orgasms," and she began to churn in and out of Jendri's spasming pussy again.

This time, no matter what Jendri tried, K'Endarra did not stop.  Jendri had driven her to the very edge as well, and she meant to go over it into the abyss of pleasure she knew awaited her.

Jendri tried every way she knew to hold back, but when K'Endarra plowed her like this, it was no use.  She must disobey her lord.  She couldn't help it. "Oh nooooo! Oh, Aaaaaaaaahhhh! Aaaaah K'Endarraaaaaa! Aaahhhhh!"

Jendri went mad with orgasm.  he thrust and shuddered and screamed with the most exquisite pleasure she could ever remember.  K'Endarra, also climaxing, banged in and out, up and down, losing all control and glad of it. "Jendri!  Jendri!  Slut wife!  Ah, by the gods!  Yessssssssss!"

"Oh, fuck me!  Drill me, you demanding awful brute!" Jendri cried out.  Her orgasms which were plentiful, seemed never-ending.  The intensity exhausted and exhilarated her.  Her pelvis moved as if it had a mind of its own.   

K'Endarra lost count of her orgasms, not that she could ever keep track of them.  Her huge, throbbing clitoria drove her on and on into the woman beneath her, who couldn't get enough, either. 

Their strength gave out at almost the same time, and they collapsed in a joyous tangle, gasping for breath and sobbing.

"Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh," Jendri moaned.  "You have killed me with love.  I am dead."

"You are a very talkative corpse," K'Endarra grunted, rolling off with immense effort.  "Let us just lie here.  I can't even move."

"We needed that very badly, my lord.  You haven't taken me like that since you returned from Asuria to see my new nipple rings."

"Oh," K'Endarra groaned.  "I am so torn!  If we deny our passion, look what happens!  Yet, our passion shouldn't be denied."

"I was dying for romance," Jendri said wistfully.  "I was dying to feel loved."

"No dying necessary.  I will show you more love, more often.  We must be more open about what each of us needs from now on.  Look how wonderful this was!  I feel ten years younger!" K'Endarra declared.  "It is not the quantity of orgasm that matters at all.  It is surely the quality."

They moved into an embrace, with Jendri's head upon K'Endarra's breast. The first consort said, "Just allow me a few more minutes to rest, and I will change the bed and shine your boots."

"Not tonight.  We have servants for nights like this.  You go into the bathroom.  I will ring for them then join you," K'Endarra said. 

In a little while, both women were soaking in the stone tub full of hot water. "You are the best lover in the entire universe," Jendri said fondly, washing K'Endarra's back.

"No, you are."

"You."

"You."

"You."

"You win!  I am the best!" K'Endarra laughed.  "And also the most fortunate.  Now let's get some sleep, and whenever we wake up, we'll send out the advance parties.  We'll follow when we can.  Agreed?"

Jendri agreed whole-heartedly.  They got into the freshly-made bed together and fell asleep in each other's arms, the way they had so many times before. Now, they knew better than to wait so long.  Passion would not pursue them.  They knew they had to seize it themselves, and from now on, they always would.






  







EPILOGUE



Much to Sharue's disgust, K'Endarra mooned around after Jendri all day long on their way out of the great Paxverdi Castle.  She couldn't keep her eyes off her first wife, and barely bothered to control her horse most of the time. Finally the lovebirds called for their coach and left V'Anekka and Sharue outside on horseback as escorts.

"How long is this likely to go on?" Sharue whined to V'Anekka.

V'Anekka grinned a bit ruefully.  She felt left out, too, but she knew better. "Remember, if the Queen is happy, everyone is likely to be happy.  Bide your time and you will see how this turn of events is good for all of us."

 "Well, I hope so.  But as you say, no one woman is enough for her.  She will send for me soon," Sharue said, tossing her head.

"I have no doubt she will, but don't hold your breath," her elder sister-wife advised.  "And fortunately, she is woman enough for all of us."

In the coach, K'Endarra napped with her head in Jendri's lap.  Despite their late departure, she was still exhausted from her efforts the previous night. 

For her own part, Jendri looked ahead.  By the time they returned to Golgathex, their new grotto would be complete, and with a little luck, so would the surprise that Jendri had ordered for her wife.  V'Anekka had been right.  She had to take romance into her own hands if she wanted it, and now she had made sure she would never again be without K'Endarra's loving attention.
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