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PROLOGUE

„Seems we have a fighter here.“ smiled the woman that was sitting in a comfortable armchair. She had short, dark hair, several wrinkles in her face. She was dressed in a bussiness costume of dark color. She was sitting, but it was obvious her body was tall and strong. People who didn´t know her would estimate she was around 45 years old. Her chest was very large, obviously surgically enhanced. The woman sipped her white wine and continued to observe the situation in front of her.

Four of her subordinates were holding a young man between themselves. The subordinates were all women and just as their boss, they were all tall, strong and muscular. They had bodies of female weightlifters or bodybuilders. They too were dressed in bussiness costumes. Two of the women were holding the hands and shoulders of the young male. Another two were behind the captive.

He was trying to put up a fight, trying to get out of their grasp. He was also strong, young and healthy. He might have a chance against one of them, but there were four of these very strong females. And they were trained for such situations and very experienced in them. Experienced in taming of rebelious young boys or girls.

The boy was a pretty, white guy. He was just 20 years old. He was about 190 centimeters tall, muscular, athletic. He had brown hair and a fresh, pretty face. He just awoke from his long sleep a couple of minutes ago and the fact, that he found himself in an unknown enviroment, a place to which he was obviously transported sedated, made him rather nervous. He refused to meet the boss woman voluntarily and tried to attack the female guards. That was why the four females had to forcefully drag him to this room.

Now the boy was standing between two of the women and he was still trying to struggle, still trying to pull his hands from their grip. The boss was smilling, she was enjoying to observe his fight. „What do you want ? Let me go !“ yelled the young man. Of course, he received no reply from the four strong females.

The boss was enjoying the sight and his struggle for several minutes. Then she just nodded slightly and one of the women, who were standing behind the boy, reached around his body at his belt. She opened his belt, even though he was yelling, cursing, squirming and protesting. Then she pulled his pants down to reveal his white underpant. They were obviously very full at the front side...

The boy had no shoes and no socks. The woman, that was behind him, pulled his pants down to his ankles and then she simply grabbed his ankles and lifted his legs up. The other woman helped her and they both just pulled his pants off his legs. The two other women were still holding his hands and now he was totally powerless, just hanging between the four women, dressed just in a shirt and white briefs.

The four women carried their struggling captive to a nearby table. The table was padded soflty on the top. They placed him there on the table, forced him to kneel on all four and held him there. Then they shackled his ankles and wrists to the table with leathery cuffs. The boy still tried to struggle, tried to move, but he couldn´t.

The boss beckoned at their subordinates and the four strong women left the room. The boss lady placed the glass of wine on a nearby table and aproached the young, defenceless male. She had a smile on her face, while the boy seemed to be angered and terrified in the same time. „What do you want ! Who are you ?“ he shouted at her.

She stepped close to him. He was still trying to free himself from the shackles that held him. The lady found it cute. She took his t-shirt in her hand and yanked at it. The fabric gave up and she practically ripped the t-shirt off his body. „Stop it !“ he yelled. „Let me go !“

She laughed. „I like when my slaves try to struggle.“ she said and noticed how he trembled when she refered to him with the word slave. She touched his back with a finger and started to caress him softly. He was nicely muscular. Not too much like a bodybuilder, more like a male model, athlete or a soccer player. After a moment her hands squeezed a muscle there or there on his body, groped him, even though he was still protesting and cursing.

Suddenly the woman, who was undoubtedly a generation older as him, grabbed his hair and pulled his head to the back. She leaned to him and kissed his lips passionatelly. He was too frightened to bite her tongue. „What do you want ?“ he continued to ask, when she broke the kiss off. She placed a hand on his back again. The hand moved lower on his body. To his butt... „Stop it !“ he protested.

The woman yanked at his white briefs and ripped the fabric off his body too. His muscular butt and large, dangling penis were revealed. „Very nice...“ she said with a smile and caressed his ass cheeks with her hand softly. She walked behind him to look at his butt. It was hairless, like most of his body. His penis was shaved too. She liked that so many of young boys kept their bodies hairless these days... Spared her some work... She looked at the large balls that were dangling between his thighs.

She touched the balls from the back, from between of his thighs, with a finger. She felt how the boy shivered and then tensed. Then she cupped the balls in her hand to feel their weight. She noticed the game seemed to have an effect on the boy. His large penis stiffened a bit, even though the boy cursed at her several times with very vulgar words.

She smacked his butt with her hand painfully and he stopped to curse. „Good boy. You seem to be learning. It´s not very wise to use bad words at a lady that is holding your balls in her hands... Those things are very sensitive, very vulnerable, you know ? I could, for example, squeeze them...“ she smiled. The words were said in such a shockingly normal tone... The boy trepidated again, obviously frightened by her words. She kept her left hand on his naked butt, while her right hand reached under his belly. „Let me inspect this pretty big thing, big boy.“ She took his penis in her hand. It was rather soft at this moment, but it reacted almost immediatelly. She felt it was stiffening under her fingers. She pulled at the foreskin to look at his glans.

„No, I don´t want this... Please, stop...“ said the boy, but his voice was softer now.

She pulled his penis to the side where she was standing. It was large even now, when it was rather soft. „Very nice penis, young man. Very nice.“ she said with obvious satisfaction. Then she started to squeeze him in her fingers. The thing got harder in her hands and it was also growing. „Indeed, very nice. And don´t lie to me. Your beautiful friend obviously wants this.“ The penis was semi-erected now and she started to massage it in a regular tempo. Her left hand was caressing his naked buttocks in the same moment.

The boy closed his eyes. He wasn´t protesting anymore. „Grab a boy by his penis and he will forget about any rebeliousness.“ she said in a happy voice, while her hand continued to massage the organ of the young male. In a moment he was hard and the large penis was protruding from his body under his belly like some weapon. He was really hung... Just like all of the boy toys that she was selling...

The woman let go of the penis and reached under the table. She took a wooden ruler from there. „Oh my God, what are you doing ?“ moaned the boy, while she placed the ruler next to his large, erected penis.

„What do you think I am doing, silly boy. I am measuring your penis, obviously.“ she replied. „That´s the most important part of your pretty body and seems that it´s bigger than your brain, dummy.... Yes, that is a very nice measurement. Very good young man, very good.“ she said with admiration and satisfaction.

„Od fuck, what is happening ?“ moaned the boy almost with tears, while a part of him felt a strange pride and satisfaction that she liked his penis.

She smacked his butt again, this time with the ruler and he hissed with pain. „Is that a language to use in the presence of a lady ?“ she inquired rhetorically. Then she took his erected member in her right hand and started to massage it again. She was masturbating him. And in the same time, she smacked his butt with the ruler again.

The senior lady was using her right hand to masturbate the boy and her left hand to hit his buttocks with the wooden ruler. The boy´s eyes were closed, he was moaning with pain as the ruler was striking him and with pleasure too, because her hand was increasing the tempo on his erected penis and it was pleasant. „What´s your name, boy ?“ she inquired casually as if she didn´t already know. Her hands were strong and obviously very experienced in milking of young, richly hung boys.

„Bo... Bobby... ooh...“ he moaned the reply, while her right hand masturbated him continuously and her left hand spanked him with the ruler. She continued in it for minutes and minutes. She liked to play with erected penises of young and nicely hung men. She loved to have them in her power.

„Oh fuuuck....“ he moaned when it was obvious after some time that he won´t be able to resist for much longer.

She smacked his ass again, this time really painfully and he yelled with pain. „You lasted rather long for such a young boy... That´s very good, you will make nice money for me... Squirt for me now, boy. Shoot like a big man...“ she ordered in a soft voice. It was just too much, the boy couldn´t hold it anymore. His eyes were closed, his otherwise pretty face was contorted in an ecstatic grimace. His large penis started to squirt his warm semen. One squirt after another, he emptied his balls right on the soft padding of the table on which he was kneeling on all four. And there was a lot of it. The senior woman continued to massage his large penis for a while, although now she was softer a bit in the grip and pressure applied. She wanted to squeeze every last drop of semen from the strong, nice thing. „Very nice, Bobby. Very nice....“ she praised him. „That´s a nice load. Excellent quantity.“ She patted his butt with her hand appraisingly. Like if she would be patting a horse after a victorious race or what. „You will do well, don´t worry boy. We will find a good mistress for you.“ she said with a satisfied smile and then she wiped the sperm from her right hand right into the skin of his back, while the upper part of the boy´s spent body collapsed on the padded table.

The woman caressed his buttocks with her hand soothingly. The skin on his buttocks was darker than normally and surely more sensitive. After a moment she sat back in her armchair. She sipped her wine and observed the boy in silence. He was obviously too ashamed, too confused, too humiliated to fight or to curse her again. A part of him knew he was practically raped, but... the orgasm was very strong and even though he had no idea who was this woman, something in him was strangely pleased by her praise. He was just partially kneeling and partially lying there in his own semen on the padded table passively.

The woman gave him some quarter of an hour of rest. Then she smiled and stood up again. „Okay Bobby, that´s enough rest. Lets get back to our duties.“ He looked at her with fright, shock and shame in his pretty, young face. The woman aproached him again.  „We need to know how quickly your balls regenerate the sperm. Be a good boy, Bobby, and make the thing big and hard for me again, will you ? I need to see how much semen will you spurt now, sweetie. Then you will get another 15 minutes of rest and then we will have to do it again and again. A healthy boy of your age shouldn´t have a problem to do it 10 or 12 times in a couple of hours, if given a little rest between each round.“ The boy shivered. She stood at his side and grabbed his soft penis again. And then she started to jerk him and massage his organ again. The boy closed his eyes in humiliation and pleasure. After a moment the woman felt that the penis started to react, to grow in her hand again. She smiled. Life of a slaver could be fun sometimes.

CHAPTER I.

„You behaved like silly little girls.“ said the old and fat woman strictly. „Why did you do it ?“ She was sitting behind her desk, looking at two young girls who were standing in front of her. The fat girl looked frightened. The slender one had a soft smile on her amazingly beautiful face and her blue eyes were looking at the sitting teacher provocatively.

„I had a good reason, miss Daleyza.“ said the slender and very beautiful girl. She was still smilling, she wasn´t frightened at all obviously.

The teacher, miss Daniela Daleyza, was an old woman dressed in a simple and strictly looking bussiness costume. She was already around 60, had long, peroxide blonde hair and was very obese. Her face was round and ugly. She was holding a long stick in her hands and her fingers were playing with it. She had bad knees and when she was walking, she needed to support herself with a stick. „And that reason was ?“

„I am not a snitch, madam. If you don´t mind, I´ll keep the reason for myself. Mark knows why I did it.“ replied the amazingly beautiful girl. The fat girl, who was standing next to her, was silent.

„Mark´s.... things.... are burning ! Damm ! What if his parents decide to sue the school ? Or sue you ? You are 18 today ! I should just bend you both over this desk and spank your bare asses !“ acclaimed the teacher.

„Then we are lucky we live in 21st century and you can´t use violence, right ?“ smiled the amazingly beautiful girl sweetly and yet provocatively. She was obviously greatly amused by the situation. „Mark´s parents won´t sue anybody. They don´t want everybody to know that their son is a shauvinistic piglet.“

Miss Daleyza was looking at the girls quietly for a moment. The young girls were strikingly contrasting to each other.  Melinda was fat. The girl was maybe a 160 centimeters tall and weighed surely more than 100 kilogramms. Just as the teacher, she had long hair colored to an unnaturally looking shade of blonde and an oval face. Melinda was dressed in jeans and red pullover. She was a couple of month older as the other girl.

The other girl´s name was Gretchen. Unlike Melinda, Gretchen was beautiful. Her body was flawlessly slender and her face was sweet and yet radiated intelligence and natural pride. She was some 175 centimeters and weighed just something like 52 – 53 kilogramms. She had a short, loose skirt. It reached just above her knees and showed off the long, slender legs of the girl. The full and obviously nicely developed breasts of the girl were pushing against her white blouse very attractively. She was dressed sexy and yet not vulgar. Even her make-up was very soft, decent. Her lovely face didn´t need a lot of make-up. So far as miss Daleyza knew, Gretchen was physically perfect. She could make a great career as a supermodel, if she would want... Or if miss Daleyza and certain other people wouldn´t have other plans for the beautiful girl... Gretchen had long and blonde hair too, but unlike miss Daleyza or Melinda, the soft color of Gretchen´s hair was obviously natural. The girl´s hair was just a little bit wavy and it was reaching just to her proud, ample bosom. Any luxurious magazine for men would gladly publish her pictures if she would want....

„I won´t bother with you two now. The headmaster will decide about your punishment tomorrow.“ stated miss Daleyza drily after a moment. „You may go.“ Gretchen smiled and nodded. Miss Daleyza was watching her, the other girl was like non existing next to the anjelic beauty. Oh how she would love to bend Gretchen over her knees, roll the skirt up and just spank that beautifully rounded, small and without a doubt firm behind of the girl... And then her fingers would probe the young, virginal lady flower of the girl... She watched as both girls turned and then walked out from her office.

➢        

„That woman is such a creep.“ said Gretchen after Melinda closed the door behind them. „She is always looking with such.... lust at me. I swear I can sense it, she really wants me. I think she would hit on me if you weren´t there.“

„Yea, that´s obvious.“ nodded Melinda. And not surprising, she added in her mind. Gretchen was stunning. She always attracted so much attention from their classmates... Most of the boys in the school were secretly in love with Gretchen. Heck, even some girls and teachers were... Most of the boys in the school started to blush and babble in Gretchen´s presence. But Gretchen seemed to ignore all of the attraction her divine perfection was creating. „What do you think the headmaster will do with us ?“

„Maybe he will bend us both over his desk and spank our bare...“ joked Gretchen with a laugh. She kept the last word for herself, she was never vulgar, never said certain words when she talked. And it was obvious she wasn´t worried at all. „Don´t worry. What could he do ? At worse we, or rather only me, will get some official warning. But the boy will never talk badly about you again.“

The girls walked through the corridors of the school. There were still three lessons remaining today. Gretchen seemed to be oblivious to all the gazes she was attracting. The boys were turning behind her as the two girls were walking around them. Melinda had no ilusions that some of those gazes were for her... „Thank you for standing up for me.“ said Melinda as they were entering the classroom.

„Bah, that´s what friends are for.“ smiled Gretchen. She walked to her seat and her smooth, naturally elegant and gracious movement was attracting the eyes of not just the boys in the classroom, but of the other girls too. The boys in the classroom were clearly aroused by her presence. Some of the girls in the classroom seemed to be envious or jealous, but Gretchen ignored that too. She smiled at those classmates who said hi to her and then she sat down on her place. Melinda thought that her beautiful friend looks like a diamond placed among mere rocks here...

„And what if Mark tries to do something in revenge ?“ asked Melinda sheepishly.

„Nah. From now on, all the idiots in this school will know they should not talk badly about my friends.“ stated Gretchen selfconsciously.

➢        

„And the boy did what ?“ laughed a man who was sitting behind the steering wheel.

„He was yelling with pain and running around the football team locker room with his hands over his schlong and balls, while other boys were laughing at him.“ laughed miss Daleyza, who was sitting next to him. „After a minute or two he jumped into a tub full of ice cold water.“

„So this girl you were telling me of, this blonde miracle, she sneaked into a football team´s locker room before the game, she managed to open the team captain´s locked locker and then she sprinkled some chilli powder into his jock-strap.“ repeated the man with amusement. He was around 50, bald-headed and round-faced and just as madam Daleyza, he was obese.

„Yes. Not just some chilli powder. Trinidad Scorpion. That´s the hottest one.“

„The girl seems to have balls... Very good. The boss, she likes brave girls.“

The man and miss Daleyza were sitting in a car parked in the school´s car park. The car looked very average, just as his clothing had. Not because the man couldn´t afford a better car or better clothes, but because he couldn´t afford to draw attention to them in this situation. He looked like some construction worker. „And why did she do that actually ?“ inquired the man.

„As I heard, the boy had some remarks about her best friend, about the fat girl. He said Melinda is fat as a pig...“ explained miss Daleyza. After a moment she pointed at the school entrance. „Oh, there they are. And the fat girl is with her again. The fat one is still around her, like some puppy or what.“

The man opened his mouth with astonishment. „Oh...“ The car was parked some 20 meters from the girls, but the man and the teacher could see the girls well. „Damm, you were right.... She is really beautifull...“ They were looking as Gretchen and Melinda left the school building and walked away from it. They walked closer to the parking lot.

„And the fat girl is with her again...“ repeated miss Daleyza.

„Shut up, don´t disturb me now.“ said the man harshly. „That girl is really luxurious, let me enjoy her beauty in silence for a moment.“ The man could see that the breasts behind Gretchen´s blouse are obviously full, large and very proud. He could see her body is perfectly slender and her legs are long, slim and elegant. After a moment, when Gretchen and Melinda walked around the car, he could see how her behind was swaying elegantly under the free skirt.

„Well, you really scored this time.“ said the man after a minute.

„Yes, I know.“ nodded miss Daleyza.

„Tell me more about her personality.“ required the man.

„Well, she can be... stubborn. Very stubborn. You will have to break her into submission. Very proud girl. Also suprisingly inteligent, she has the best grades from all the students in her year. Without much effort. Actually, she is smart enough for some prestigious university. She is also never afraid to stand up to authorities when she thinks she´s right in something... Sometimes I would just love to slap her face when she is trying to provoke me with something...“

„When I am listening to you I don´t know if you love her or if you hate her.“ stated the obese, bald-headed man.

„I guess both...“ confessed miss Daleyza. „When I look at that sweet, innocent face, I would love to just kiss her. She attracts me strongly and sometimes I am imagining her in my bed at night... And then when she provokes me with something, makes fun of me... then I would love to just slap her or even better, rip the clothes off her body and just whip her into submission...“

„How does she behaves to her schoolmates ? Is she kind to them ? Is she popular ? Does she have many friends ?“ continued the man.

„I have never seen her to be mean to other kids in school. You know, such an impeccably beautiful girl, you would expect her to be mean to the less lucky girls, to act with contempt, to be snobbish or upnosed, to be a psychical bully...“

„High school beauty queen/drama queen type, right, like in some movies ?“

„Yes, you would expect her to be like that. But no, she is actually always kind and proper when she speaks to other boys and girls.“ explained miss Daleyza. „They like her a lot, at least most of them. They respect her. I don´t know if the team captain is going to like her after she... spiced his balls.“

„Does she teases the boys with her beauty ? Makes girls jealous ?“ inquired the man.

„Well, I suppose... It´s not possible to not tease the boys or make other girls envious for a girl who is.... perfect. I have no doubt that most of the boys in the school love her secretly.“ answered miss Daleyza. „But I think she is not abusing her beauty. At least not often and not for evil purposes... She actually... Let me give you an example. There was a case of bullying a couple of months ago. Football team players were bullying some younger boys. That ended when Gretchen talked to the footballers and explained to them that she finds bullying disgusting. The footballers simply wanted that she likes them and so they stopped the bullying.“

„Very good. Seems to be a very nice young lady.“ nodded the man. „And what about the fat girl ? Why are they best friends ? I am used that fat and ugly girls sometimes try to be friends with the pretty ones, but why is Gretchen best friends with the fat girl ?“

„They are actually best friends almost since they were babies.“ replied the old teacher. „Although I have a suspicion that Melinda, that´s the fat girl, loves Gretchen secretly. Sometimes, when Gretchen is not looking, Melinda gives her such strange stares... Melinda is always somewhere around Gretchen. I also think Gretchen´s beauty is protecting Melinda from bullying. She is more popular with other kids because they know Melinda is Gretchen´s best friend. Boys, most of the times, are nicer to Melinda, because they know Gretchen wants it that way...“

„I bet you too are staring at the girl whenever you can.“ stated the man. „Allright, we´ll do it. You will get the standard 25 % after the sale.“

„25 ? For her ? That´s no standard beauty. She is more beautiful than any supermodel.“

„Yes. I am doing this for more than 20 years and yet I have never seen such a stunningly beautiful girl. Most beautiful girl I ever saw.“ agreed the man, even though he saw Gretchen on his own eyes for just a short while. „You said she is 18 ?“

„Yea, it´s actually her 18th birthday today.“ confirmed madam Daleyza. „25 % is not enough for her. She is a goddess. I want 50 %. I will have to dissapear after she dissapears...“

The man was thinking about her words for a moment. „What are you talking about ? Your cut was always 25 %. It was always enough.“

„That´s not enough for her. She is a goddess. She could be a supermodel if she would want. I found a really luxurious specimen for your boss.“ continued miss Daleyza.

„Do you realize that 25 % will be surely at least a couple of millions ? This is not an ordinary girl. Her price will be extreme.“ inquired the man.

„Yes I do. But still, it will be best if I dissapear after she dissapears.“

„Maybe you are right. Allright, I will talk to the boss about your reward.“ agreed the bald-headed, obese man. „She will be very happy with the girl, so she will surely come with the just reward for you. 50 % is not realistic, but I suppose she will be willing to raise your cut in this case a bit.“

„Thanks. When will you do it ? I want to be there, I want to see her lovely face and eyes in the moment when she realizes her life has changed thanks to me.“ asked miss Daleyza.

„You said she is used to walk to the school ?“

Miss Daleyza nodded. „Yes, she lives only half a mile away from here. But the fat girl always walks with her. They are next door neighbours.... There is a good place where you could do it. A narrow pathway with no cameras.“

The man nodded. „We´ll do it at the morning. That will give us several hours to dissapear with her. Her family will think she is at school, while at the school they will think she is sick at home or something.“

„And what if the fat girl will be with her again ?“ reminded the teacher.

„I will think about it. The fat girl is not worth the effort.“ replied the man darkly.

➢        

„Hey Mel...“ smiled Gretchen pleasantly the next morning. „Still worried ?“

„Morning Gretch.“ replied Melinda. She was waiting for her beautiful friend near the porch of Gretchen´s family house. When Gretchen stepped out of the house, Melinda looked at the young beauty appraisingly. Gretchen was, just as any other day, gorgeous. She was dressed in a nice, white dress that reached just a bit over her knees. The clothes were loose and airy, Gretchen didn´t like elastic clothes, and the blonde goddess was absolutely stunning in it. „Nah, I am ok. But if the headmaster decides to punish only you, I will demand to be punished too.“

The girls walked to the school, chatted and joked. After 2 or 3 minutes of walk they turned to a narrow pathway that they usually used to shorten the road. A large white delivery van was parked on the end of the pathway, but the girls were oblivious to it.

➢        

„Everything´s clear. We have a window of around 90 seconds until a potential wittness shows up. I repeat, there is a guy who will see the place in some 90 seconds.“ said someone in a radio that the bald-headed and obese man was holding in his hand.

The bald-headed man was observing Gretchen and Melinda again. He and five other people were standing in the otherwise empty cargo space of the white delivery van, they were looking at the aproaching girls through the tinted windows. One of the persons was miss Daleyza. The obese old woman was supporting her large body with a stick. Other four people had their faces covered by masks. The bald-headed man waited several seconds, until the two girls got closer to the delivery van and turned to walk past it. „Action.“ he said calmly.

➢        

Melinda was just laughing at some joke Gretchen made, when suddenly and without any warning, the cargo space of the delivery van opened. Not just on the back, but on the side close to the girls too. Four masked people, dressed in black, with black masks on their faces, jumped out of the van and were next to the girls within a seconds.

„What the...“ Gretchen stepped back instinctively and a cold invisible hand squeezed her stomach. Two masked people jumped at her, two at Melinda. One of the two criminals had some rag in his hand and he was aproaching with it to Gretchen´s mouth. The girl dodged it and raised her hands in an instinctive attempt to defend herself. She grabbed the mask of the guy and pulled it off his face. It was, undoubtedly, a woman ! A woman of middle age. A rough, ugly face, but undoubtedly a woman !

Gretchen was surprised. The mask fell to the pavement. Then the beautiful girl felt something cold and sharp on her slender neck. „Don´t yell. Don´t say anything, or you are dead. We won´t hurt you if you obey.“ said a very serious voice. Gretchen realized it was a voice of another middle aged, rough woman. And the thing on her neck... It was a knife. A very large, sharp dagger was touching her neck !

The woman without a mask pulled a gun from her dress. A pistol with a silencer ! She aimed it at Gretchen. The beautiful blonde girl´s legs were suddenly weak and her heart was racing. She was watching the pistol with fascination. And behind the woman with the pistol she saw Melinda collapsing at the ground. One of the two criminals that attacked Melinda also had that strange rug, he or she pushed it on Melinda´s mouth a couple of seconds ago. Some analytical part of Gretchen´s brain realized the rug had to be full of chloroform or something like that...

„Get in the truck. Now !“ said the woman who was standing behind Gretchen, the one who was holding the ice cold knife on Gretchen´s neck. The woman was not loud, the voice was calm and maybe that was why it was frightening. Gretchen felt the woman pushing her into her back. She made a step towards the delivery van. „One word and I´ll cut you open.“ said the woman threatingly.

There was an obese, bald-headed man of around 50 years of age in the cargo space. The man leaned forward and took Gretchen´s hand. Then he helped her to step up in the vehicle. The woman with the knife was still there, she entered behind Gretchen. Gretchen heard that the woman with the pistol, and the two that attacked Melinda, were now lifting the body of unconscious Melinda. A short moment later they threw the body of the fat girl through the large back door on the ground of the delivery van. They handled the body like a large piece of meat. A couple of seconds later both of the opened doors of the cargo space closed.

There were several tinted windows in the cargo space and Gretchen could observe what the three criminals were doing. She watched as the woman with the pistol walked around the delivery van. A moment late the woman opened the driver´s door. The two other criminals walked quickly to two cars that were parked behind the delivery van. Each of them entered a car and then they pulled the masks down too. Gretchen couldn´t see it too clearly, but she had a feeling that they both were also middle aged women with rough faces.

The whole incided took maybe 30 or 40 seconds. 30 seconds from the moment when the four masked women jumped out of the delivery van until the moment when the delivery van started to move, followed by the two very average cars. Gretchen realized that she and Melinda were kidnapped. „What do you want ? My parents are just ordinary people, they are not rich !“ she dared to acclaim, because the knife was not near her neck anymore.

„Just shut up and be a good girl !“ said someone from behind Gretchen. A voice of another middle aged or old female.

The blonde beauty had a feeling she knows the voice. She turned. „Oh... You ? What are you doing here !“ She was looking at the fat and ugly body of miss Daleyza, one of the teachers from Gretchen´s school. The old, ugly woman was smilling, but the smile was not nice. It was full of lust, threat, maybe even hate. What the hell was going on here ?

„Hands up.“ said the woman with the knife. She was standing behind Gretchen now. Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. „Now !“ yelled the woman a couple of seconds later. Gretchen raised her arms up. She saw there were several hooks on the ceilings, things that could be used to hang a large piece of meat. Or a corpse... A moment later the woman with the knife placed leathery handcuffs on Gretchen´s tender wrists. Then she hanged the handcuffs on the hook above Gretchen´s head.

„Damm, this one is a catch...“ said the woman with a knife after several seconds.

„Yes. She will bring great money.“ added the bald-headed, obese man. Gretchen shivered with fright and she felt coldness around her stomach. What the hell was happening ? Who were these people ? She realized what the man just said. She was kidnapped for money. Do they want to sell her or what ? And then she understood an another thing. She saw their faces. Miss Daleyza and this fat man made no effort to hide their faces. She saw the faces of her abductors.... She realized that this situation was more than just dangerous for her...

„Yes. Great money.“ agreed miss Daleyza. She had that lust in her small eyes and in her ugly, round face. She was looking at Gretchen like if the girl was just a piece of meat she would love to eat. Lust, hunger... „Oh, I always wanted to do this...“ The old, obese woman, who was still leaning on her stick with the left hand, stepped right in front of Gretchen. The woman licked her lips lustfully and hungrily and then her right hand invaded under Gretchen´s loose skirt. The blonde beauty gasped and her body tried to back away from the obese woman. The old miss Daleyza was breathing heavily, some analytical part of Gretchen´s mind realized the woman was not controlling herself. She felt the fat fingers on her virginal sex, only the soft fabric of her panties was between the hand of miss Daleyza and Gretchen´s lady flower. „Oh this is so....“ said miss Daleyza heavily.

This was the first time Gretchen had someone´s hand on her sex, someone other than a doctor. „Don´t touch me, you creepy old ba... !“ yelled the girl. Neither Gretchen, nor miss Daleyza could say anything more. The lustfull eyes of the old teacher rolled and her fat body collapsed to the ground of the moving delivery truck. Gretchen was looking at it wide eyed. Her brain stopped, her heart stopped to beat. There was no sound, no blood. Just a small hole on the side of miss Daleyza´s head. Gretchen needed several seconds to comprehend what just happend. The obese man just shot miss Daleyza into the side of the head with a pistol. A small caliber pistol with a silencer. That was why there was no bang of the shot, that was why there was no blood. The shot was strong enough to penetrate the skull and destroy the obese old woman´s brain, but not strong enough to get out on the other side of the head. Miss Daleyza just died from one second to another and she even had no chance to realize she was dead.

Gretchen gasped. Her body was trembling. She just saw someone die, just saw a murder, a cold blooded murder ! She never liked miss Daleyza and the woman obviously took part in her kidnapping... but she just saw her murder ! „W... why...“ she whispered after a couple of seconds. Then she felt a strong smell of alcohol. It was that rug again. The woman with the knife, who was still standing behind Gretchen, tried to put the rug on Gretchen´s mouth again. She wanted to tranquilize the girl... Gretchen swerved her head again. She felt the chloroform was taking over her. „W... why...“ she managed to repeat quietly while her eyes were looking at the lifeless body near her feet.

„She wanted a bigger cut for you than usual. And she touched your sex.“ explained the obese man calmly, like he would explain the most normal thing. Gretchen could see how he hid the pistol in his jacket. Then she saw that the man beckoned at the woman. The rug touched Gretchen´s lips and the beautiful girl, whose luxurious body was writhing on the hook, was forced to breathe the tranquilizer again. Gretchen´s vision was blurring. In just 4 or 5 seconds the beautiful and slender girl was just asleep, as her fat friend Melinda who was still lying on the ground of the delivery van.

➢        

The obese man and the woman with the knife were observing the body of the hanging girl. „Damm, she could be a playmate of the decentary.“ said the woman with obvious admiration.“

„Yes. What a find she is...“ agreed the man who just shot miss Daleyza.

The woman stepped in front of the sleeping, hanging Gretchen. Then she kicked the lifeless, fat body of miss Daleyza. „Stupid bitch. She envied the girl her beauty and she wanted her too much. She knew she can´t have her, what the hell was she doing ?“

„Yes. She lost control. She loved the girl desperately... I wouldn´t do it if she wouldn´t touch her.“ replied the obese man.

„Yea, you had no choice. This toy was not supposed to be for this old hag...“ said the woman and then she kicked the lifeless and large belly of the corpse again. „Well, at least our cuts will be bigger.“ she stated with contempt.

The man nodded. Then he looked through the back window at the two cars that were following them. The cars had a task to assist them in case of some unexpected troubles. Like for example if the delivery van would be pulled over by police, one of the cars would attract the policemen´s attention by causing some problem, accident or something other. Or in a situation like this. „We´ll stop in a minute to move the body from the truck. You and Susan will take care of it. Take it to the usual place. Nothing may remain.“

„Nothing will remain. Not even the bones.“ agreed the woman. Then she looked at the other body on the ground. „What about her ? There are people who are into fat-assed girls, but we are not in that market... We don´t need her, she is almost worthless. No one will pay more than a couple of thousands for her.“ She raised her knife with an obvious, unspoken question in her eyes. If she and her colleague will have to chop and then burn one dead body, they could just as well take care of two....

The man shook his head. „You are right, but no. The boss actually had a funny idea for the fat one.“

CHAPTER II

„Excellent work.... really excellent.“ said the muscular woman, bedazzled by the divine being in front of her.

„Thank you milady.“ thanked the obese, bald-headed man respectfully. There was no need for him to look like some construction worker anymore, so now he was dressed in an expensive, bespoke suit.

„She is absolutely amazing.“ said the woman with amazement. „I have never seen such a beautiful specimen in my life...“

„As you know we experienced some minor difficulties during the delivery process, but everything was taken care of.“ said the man. There were five people in the room, but only three of them were conscious and of those three, only two were speaking.

„You handled that excellently.“ stated the woman. „Daleyza´s cut will be yours, I want that you divide it between yourself and your team.“

„Yes milady. My subordinates will be very happy with that decision.“

„Now please leave us.“ commanded the woman. „I want to inspect if the young lady is really a virgin.“ The obese, bald-headed man bowed respectfully and then he left the room. Only four females remained in the room. Two of them were sleeping in a bed, observed by two older women. The sleeping girls were, obviously, Gretchen and Melinda.

Gretchen and Melinda were lying in a bed, their bodies covered by bed linen. The girls were unaware of the world around them. The two older women, who were observing them, were quiet for a minute after the man left. One of them, the one the man refered to with the respectfull title milady, was dressed in a very elegant, long dress. The dress was black, decorated by golden and silver flowers. She was around 40, 45 years old. The other woman was older, around 60, dressed in a black bussiness costume and she was obese.

The bed with the two sleeping girls was near one of the walls. Milady sat on the bed, near Gretchen´s body. The body of Melinda was near the wall. Milady removed the bed linen that was covering Gretchen´s body. The girl was still dressed in the same clothes that she was abducted in. White dress with loose skirt that was reaching just above her knees. Milady was looking at the sleeping girl wtih silent admiration. Melinda was non-existant for her, she had eyes only for Gretchen. „Such perfection...“ whispered the woman with fascination. After a moment she reached and touched the skirt of the unconscious blonde girl. „Lets inspect the gem...“

The other woman was still standing there quietly. She observed as milady rolled the white skirt up and revealed the creamy thighs of the young and obviously very luxurious girl. „Oh, such beauty...“ whispered milady almost like a true believer in the presence of some deity. She continued to raise the loose skirt and revealed the white panties. Then she started to use both hands. She took the panties into both of her hands and started to pull them down from the sleeping girl. Just some 10, 15 centimeters. Only to reveal that lovely place of Gretchen´s body. „Oh... blonde.... She is blonde down there too...“ stated milady with fascination and obvious satisfaction. „Excellent catch, really excellent.“ Both older women were looking at the lady flower of the sleeping girl. It was covered in very soft, blonde pubic hair.

The lady couldn´t resist anymore. Her right hand reached at the sex of the girl. The tips of her fingers were moving through the very soft pubic hair, tenderly and slowly, almost as if she would be afraid that any fast movement may damage the magic of the moment. „Soft as feathers...“ said the milady after a minute of the fascinated, very tender touch.

„Almost a pity to wax those...“ spoke the older, obese woman.

„Yes, almost a pity. But our clients prefer their toys tender and smooth. Especially such young and luxurious toys as this one here.“ nodded the milady, while her fingers were still touching the pubic hair of the sleeping blonde girl. „Lets check the virginity....“ The fingers touched the skin and the tender labia lips of Gretchen´s lady flower. Milady expertly moved a finger between the labia lips. Very softly, slowly, cautiously. She spread the labia lips and looked at the beautiful, lovely, magnetically attractive place. This was the best material, the most luxurious specimen of a young girl she ever saw. And if she really is a virgin, the clients will go mad... She checked it softly. „Ooh, how lovely...“ stated the milady after a minute. „A virgin indeed.“ Her fingers continued to play with the virginal kitty of the sleeping girl. Gretchen had no idea the woman was doing it. The tranquilizer was strong and both girls will be asleep at least for several more hours.

After several minutes of the gentle inspection, the lady moved her right hand up on the body of the sleeping girl. The hand touched the breasts of the girl. Caressed the exquisite flesh, squeezed it softly. First left breast, then right. Of course, still only through the fabric of Gretchen´s clothes. She played with the flesh for a minute. „Ooh, she will break all the records. So pleasant to touch... And I have a feeling the things are not just full and yet perky, but also perfectly symmetrical.“

„Yes milady, the girl is stunning.“ agreed the obese, still standing woman.

The lady´s right hand moved even higher. At the jaw of the sleeping blonde. „Flawless jawline...“ Then she spread the full lips of the girl. „Look how full and yet natural are the lips even without any lipstick...“

„Yes milady. A perfect specimen.“ nodded the obese woman.

The fingers of the milady invaded Gretchen´s mouth. She felt the warm breath of the girl on her fingers. She touched the teeth of the sleeping girl. Tried how firm they are... Then she leaned closer and the other woman handed her a small flash light. She flashed with the light into Gretchen´s mouth. „Flawless, very beautiful teeth...“ She leaned even closer and sniffed Gretchen´s breath, while her fingers touched Gretchen´s blonde hair. „Damm, she is asleep for almost 24 hours and her breath is still fresh... And the hair is still so soft...“

„Yes and the color of her hair is very nice. This girl has it all...“ confirmed the older woman.

Milady stood up and turned to the obese woman. She took a cell phone out of her handbag. Then she aimed the phone at Gretchen´s sex. It was still exposed to the eyes of the two women. The girl´s white panties were on her thighs. Milady made one picture of Gretchen´s lady flower from the close. Just the lady flower, covered in soft and blonde pubic hair, a little bit of the flat belly and the creamy thighs. Nothing else. „My new wallpaper.“ she explained and the other woman bowed respectfully. Milady was the new owner of these two girls, if she wanted to make pictures of them, it was her right. „Wax her kitty while she is sleeping. Be cautious.“ she ordered and the obese woman bowed again.

„And what about her ?“ pointed the obese woman at Melinda. „Should I wax her too ?“

„No. That fat pig is not worth the work.“ declined the milady. The other woman, who was even more obese as Melinda, haven´t seemed to be offended by her words at all. By refering to an obese girl with the word pig. She just bowed again to acknowledge her superior´s order.

➢        

Gretchen´s mind was slowly comming back. She was still half asleep but she somehow instinctively felt something is not all right. Like why was she lying in a bed ? Then it hit her. Her brain needed several seconds, but she remembered. The attack, that was not a bad dream. The murder she saw right in front of her eyes. Not a dream. It really happened. She was in a bed and it was not her bed. Gretchen opened her blue eyes.

„You are so cute when you are sleeping.“ said a female that was sitting in a comfortable armchair next to the bed. The woman was smilling softly, but there wasn´t anything soft on her, as the shocked Gretchen realized. The shocked blonde girl was looking at the woman, looking around herself. She was in a rather smallish, simple room. Melinda was lying in the bed next to her, covered by a bed-sheet, still asleep. It was a relief for Gretchen to see her friend here.

The room was really simple. Just a bed, the bed was some 2 meters long and maybe 130 centimeters wide. An armchair where the unknown woman was sitting. A window, a table with several simple chairs. Closed door behind the unknown woman. Another opened door that probably led to a bathroom. The whole room had maybe only some 20 – 25 square meters. She noticed several cameras on the walls. Damm, where are they ?

Gretchen and the still sleeping Melinda were covered by just one quilt. Gretchen felt she was still in her dress, but a quick look to her left side showed her that Melinda´s shoulders were naked. Gretchen couldn´t remember what was Melinda wearing in the moment of the attack, but she was sure her friend´s shoulders were not naked.... And then she realized something other. Her panties somehow felt strange on the skin of her sex. And where the hell was her bra ?

„Don´t worry, young lady. Just look.“ said the woman. Gretchen had a feeling the woman was having good fun. And she also sensed the woman was dangerous. The woman was sitting in an armchair, but Gretchen could see she was big. Not fat, but big. Muscular. Almost masculine. The woman was dressed in a dark bussiness costume. Gretchen estimated the muscles hidden by the costume were big and strong. She had a very short, dark hair and several wrinkles in her face. And the most prominent feature of the woman´s body was the chest. The breasts, hidden behind a black blouse, were obviously very big.

The woman pointed with her eyes at the quilt. A little reminder that Gretchen should look under it. Gretchen´s heart was racing. Her left hand raised the quilt a bit... „What the hell !?“ she cried out loudly. Melinda was naked under the quilt. Fully naked. Gretchen was looking at her naked breasts and the fat belly below the chest. The unknown woman just smiled. „What do you want ?“ inquired Gretchen in a bit calmer voice. She sat on the bed and noticed how the woman looked at her long legs, the obvious delight and satisfaction in the eyes of the muscular woman. „Where is my bra ?“ This was so strange, so shocking. Someone obviously undressed them while they were tranquilized, they took away all the clothes of Melinda and Gretchen´s bra. And then they dressed the sleeping Gretchen back into her clothes...

„You don´t need a bra, sweetie.“ replied the woman with a smile. „Why would someone blessed with such divine breasts need a bra ? Those beautiful and large things are firm and they stand so nicely even without a bra.“

„What the hell is going on here ?“ asked Gretchen.

„Don´t you have a feeling like your panties feel kind of unusuall, young lady ?“ replied the woman with a question. „Why don´t you check ? No need to be ashamed.“

„Why have you kidnapped us ?“ asked Gretchen without any reaction to woman´s words. The conversation seemed to be waking Melinda up from her sleep. The fat girl murmured something. Gretchen added : „My parents are just normal middle class people. They are not rich and her parents neither.“

The woman smilled and then she said in a very normal tone : „I kidnapped you, sweetheart, because I am selling a very valuable merchandise. Slaves.“ Gretchen had a feeling like her heart stopped for a moment. What the hell was the woman talking about ? The woman was still smilling. After a moment the woman added : „There are hundreds of rich people willing to pay a lot of money for a beautiful young girl. I ordered your abduction to sell you for a lot and lot of money, sweetie. Now check your panties. Or better said, check that beautiful thing in your panties.“

The woman said it so normally, so casually, it was so shocking ! Gretchen felt it, her panties felt somehow strange in the way how they were touching her lady flower. The gorgeous blonde girl reached cautiously under her loose skirt. Her fingers reached her panties and she felt the amused gaze of the older, threatening woman. Then she felt it on her fingertips. She had no pubic hair ! Her pubic hair was removed by someone while she was asleep, while she was tranquilized. They didn´t even ask for her consent with something so intimate ! Oh damm, where were they ? What was going on ? „You... how... You shaved me ! how dared you !“

„Shaved you ? Who do you think I am, some cheap porn producer ? No, we waxed you, that´s much better as shaving. Waxing is safer as shaving and it leaves no ugly rashes or cuts. Your lovely lady flower needs to be flawless. Flawless and smooth. Most of the customers prefer their toys nicely smooth down there. All my slaves are waxed, don´t worry sweetie.“ explained the woman with a smile, again as if she would be explaining the most normal thing. „I must say your lady flower is so beautiful now... the prettiest I ever saw. And I already saw thousands of those things. Small, big, virginal or heavily used, pretty or not so pretty... Really thousands. And yours is the most beautiful.“ Gretchen was just looking at her with shock, speechless because of the audacity.

„What´s going on...“ murmured Melinda a couple of seconds later, still half asleep. The obese girl needed several seconds to realize something was wrong. Then she yelled : „What´s happening ??? Why am I naked ?“ The fat girl pulled the quilt over her shoulders.

The woman was looking at the two girls with great amusement. The difference between them was striking. The fat one was obviously frightened. But the beautiful one masked her fright fairly well and seemed defiant. The waxed kitty shocked her, but Gretchen was quickly regaining her composure, the woman saw the blonde beauty was regaining that lovely rebeliousness in her blue eyes. Gretchen radiated some natural graciousness and pride. The customers are going to fight for her... „As I just explained to your beautiful friend, I kidnapped you to sell you for profit. Sell you as slavegirls. Althought you are practically worthless, fat girl.“ Both girls were silent, but then the fat one started to weep and beg to be released. „Shut up, fat pig, I am not in a mood for that from you. I can enjoy it when pretty girls beg, but you are not pretty. Don´t you see how graciously is your beautiful friend taking the news ? Don´t you see her dignity ? A real young lady.“

Melinda was still crying. „Be quiet Mel. Don´t give her the pleasure.“ said Gretchen.

The woman smiled. She waited for a moment for Melinda to calm down a bit. The fat girl was still sobbing. Then she introduced herself : „You may call me milady Kira. Or you may call me mistress. I am your new owner. You are not free persons anymore. Now stand up and follow me.“

The woman said it in such a normal voice... Gretchen watched as the woman stood up. She was really tall for a woman. Surely over 190 centimeters. She wasn´t fat, but the body behind the bussiness suit was obviously very muscular. She was surely lifting a lot of weights and was obviously very strong. Gretchen had no doubts the woman could hurt her physically if she would give her the reason. Gretchen estimated her age to be around 45. The face of the woman was wrinkled and hard. And the breasts were large and obviously fake. „Stand up.“ repeated the woman. Gretchen was still sitting in the bed. Melinda was still lying there and covering her naked body with a quilt. The woman just smiled. Then she reached behind her and Gretchen saw she took a large whip. She must have had the thing behind her belt. Gretchen gasped, because the whip swished through the air of the room and hit Melinda´s body several times. Luckily Melinda was protected by the quilt, but the obese girl surely felt it. Not to mention it scared the fat girl a lot. The whip scared Gretchen too, but she managed to hide it. Melinda yelled with surprise, pain and fright. „Stand up. I won´t repeat it.“ commanded the woman threatingly.

Gretchen stood up. Her sneakers were next to the bed and she somehow automatically put them on her feet quickly. „But... but I am naked !“ exclaimed Melinda sobbingly. Her shoes were nowhere around.

„I know.“ nodded the woman. Then she raised the whip again. She held it rolled in a small circle, but when she used it, it was surely some 2,5 meters long. Gretchen saw things like that in movies set in mediaval ages... Gretchen watched as Melinda first sat at the bed and then the fat girl stood next to the bed. The fat girl was holding the quilt in front of her, like some form of clothing or protection. „You won´t need that. Leave it here and follow me.“

Melinda was hesitating. Suddenly the woman slapped her face with her opened hand. It was a strong slap, obviously painfull for Gretchen´s friend. „Stop that !“ yelled Gretchen. „She will obey.“

Melinda was crying and sobbing again. She placed the quilt on the bed. Gretchen noticed the contempt in the face of the woman. In the face of milady Kira. The contempt when the older woman was looking at Melinda´s fat body, at the large belly, large, but saggy breasts and large thighs. „Like a pig...“ whispered the woman contemptuosly. „I don´t have any pleasure from looking at your fat body, but you need to learn to obey and to learn your place, fattie.“

Gretchen touched her loose skirt and started to raise it. „What are you doing ?“ inquired the woman. She touched Gretchen´s fingers with the whip softly.

„I want to give my clothes to my friend.“ replied Gretchen.

Oh, the dignity that was radiating from the girl... Milady Kira was happy. Yes, the customers are going to love this girl. „Slaves are not allowed any clothes on my ship. You are an exemption from the rule and you should consider yourself lucky because of that. Besides, she is too fat for your clothes. Now cut the silly behavior, both of you, and follow me.“

Gretchen and Melinda exchanged a glance. Gretchen´s composure, pride and dignity had a good effect on Melinda, encouraged her. Milady Kira stepped to the door and opened it with a key. Then she walked out from the room and the girls followed her hesitantly. First Gretchen, still dressed in her white dress, the loose skirt reaching just above the knees, with sneakers on her feet. Then Melinda, fully naked, obese, and as only one of them bare-footed. The fat girl was trying to protect and cover her chest and private parts with her hands.

There were three other large, muscular women with hard faces standing in a corridor behind the door. Each of them dressed in black or dark colors, each of them significantly older as the girls. Gretchen estimated the age of the women to be around 40, 50 years. They looked like female body builders, they looked tough. Milady walked through the corridor, followed by the two girls and then by the three other muscular, masculine women. Gretchen realized these women were surely some guards. Maybe someone who should frighten her even more, force her to obey ?

So they were on a ship. The group of six females walked through the narrow, very simple corridor. After a while milady opened some door and Gretchen saw sunlight behind it. They stepped out from the corridor and Gretchen gasped. They were standing on a promenade deck of a ship. Older, but also large ship. It was obviously a several decades old passenger ship. Gretchen estimated the lenght of the ship to be around 150 meters. Gretchen saw the sea, smelled the salty scent of it. She saw several birds flying around the ship. She saw some shoreline far on the horizont. The weather was warm. „Where are we ?“ she inquired and pointed at the shoreline.

„That´s Africe, sweetie.“ replied milady Kira with a smile. The other three women were silent, they were just standing around the girls. „We are in the international waters now, but the goverments of several nearest states are supportive of our bussiness and we can find refuge in their waters, should we need it.“

„Oh... A murder, abductions and corruption ? You seem to have a nicely established and respected bussiness... I bet you give a part of your profits to charity...“ said Gretchen sarcasticaly.

Oh the girl was so cute... And the blue eyes are so beautiful... Milady smiled. She wasn´t angry, something in her liked that the girl was brave enough to provoke her in this situation. The bravery and pride differed her from all the other women that she enslaved and sold up to now.

„Why was Daleyza killed ?“ inquired Gretchen. „I mean, that woman was a creep, but she obviously didn´t expect that.“

„She wanted a bigger cut from your sale, but that was not the reason.“ explained milady Kira. „I could have accepted that, considering your flawless beauty, considering you are really a luxurious specimen... I would give her 5 or 7 % more, but she touched your lady flower. That was unacceptable and so the man who managed your... delivery... had no other option. The original plan was that Dayleza would help cover your dissapereance, she and some other people would tell the police that they saw you both leaving, obviously on your own free will, with some bikers. But we can´t use that plan, unfortunately.“ Gretchen took the explanation with calmness, while fat Melinda next to her was shaking. „Now follow me. I want to show you the ship and explain what will happend to you.“

➢        

Milady Kira led the girls around the ship, showed them various parts of it. She was telling them about her bussiness. Telling them that she is a head of a criminal gang that abducts and sells people... While they were walking on various decks and corridors, they saw and met several dozens of people. Melinda was very ashamed by her nudity, but it was strange that the people seemed to not care about the fat and naked girl. Their gazes, as the group of six females was passing them by, were almost always aimed exclusively at Gretchen. The people, they were passing by, were ogling her, she had a feeling their eyes were trying to burn through her white clothes, stripping her. Gretchen estimated these people, men and women, were members of the ship crew and other employees of milady Kira, who was obviously the boss here. 

So far, the only naked person was Melinda. The fat girl was still trying to cover at least her breasts and her private parts with her hands. The group of milady Kira, Gretchen, Melinda and the three guards reached some closed door. Another guard, this time a male of maybe 40 years of age, stood in front of the closed door. Gretchen saw that the strong looking man had a whip in his hand. When they reached him, he bowed to milady Kira respectfully, while his eyes were aimed at Gretchen. The girl blushed, but she held his gaze and the man could read contempt in Gretchen´s deep, beautiful blue eyes.

The man opened the door for them. Gretchen could instantly hear the noises of a gym. A couple of seconds later she could also smell the sweaty scents of a gym... Milady Kira entered, followed by Gretchen. „Oh...“ Gretchen gasped and stopped right behind the door. What the hell was this place ? „What the hell is going on here ?“ she managed to ask after a couple of seconds. Melinda, who was right behind her, started to weep again.

They were in a large, smelly gym. The gym was occupied by maybe 80 or 90 people. Most of those people were females. And most of those females were naked. Fully naked. Gretchen actually never saw such a concentration of nudity before. Almost 70 naked females were exercising on various gym equipment or doing some intensive aerobics in small groups.

„This is one of the gyms.“ explained milady Kira as if it wasn´t obvious. Gretchen calmed herself and was able to look around with a clear mind. She saw the exercising women were of all races. White girls, black girls, asians... There were at least three or four girls who looked like they had some arabic descent. She saw they were all rather young, although after a moment she started to see some differences. Yes, there were girls who were obviously in their late teens or early twenties, but most were women who seemed to be in their late twenties or who seemed to be more than 30 years old. The oldest among these females seemed to be around 35 years old. „This gym is used for the merchandise of lower quality.“

They were all rather pretty, although clearly none of them was equal to Gretchen. Many of the exercising girls and young women seemed to be a little overweighted, but none of them was as fat as Melinda. Some of them were slender, but Gretchen instantly knew none of them had her perfectly slender figure combined with such splendid chest as her. Gretchen´s breasts were full and yet proud and also perfectly symmetrical. She had the breasts any Playboy playmate would be envious of. Natural breasts. She could see that these women had breasts of various sizes and shapes and she quickly estimated that about a third of them had their chests surgically augmented.

As far as Gretchen could see, all the exercising slavegirls were hairless between their legs. Gretchen couldn´t see all of them, naturally, but she couldn´t find a girl with pubic hair on her sex. It was obviously as milady Kira told her after Gretchen woke up. The customers of this terrible woman prefered their toys to be smooth... Actually, from all the naked females Gretchen could see here in the gym, the only who still had pubic hair on her sex, was Melinda... Why exactly was Melinda an exemption ?

The naked girls and females were exercising under the guidance or supervision of around 15 dressed men and women. These people were shouting commands at the exercising naked girls, they were telling them to increase the tempo of the exercise or just forcing them to raise the tempo with their whips. The overseers were all dressed in black and each of them had a whip. They were obviously not shy to use those whips, Gretchen actually saw several places, where a young and naked female was whipped by a dressed angry man or woman. These overseers seemed to be of all ages and races. Gretchen saw several of them were in their 50-ties or 60-ties, while there were also several who seemed to be no more than 30.

No more than 5 meters from the door, from the place where miss Kira, Gretchen and Melinda and the three guards were standing, there was a black man. He was large and seemed to be around 40 years old. The man had a whip in his right hand and he was shouting commands at two naked females who were doing push-ups near his feet. The females seemed to be around 30 years old, Gretchen could see that one of them was asian, while the other was black. Both women seemed to be a little overweighted around their waists and sides, with rather smallish breasts. The black man was whipping the woman´s backs and backsides painfully and shouting commands at them. It was actually a very brutal scene for Gretchen, she saw red and bloody welts on the backs of the women. Saw the desperation in their faces. The whipped women were crying and they were forcing their naked, sweaty, tired bodies into bigger effort, while the man continued to whip them and to yell angrily at them.

Actually, all of the trainers or overseers were shouting angry commands and using their whips, but this one was nearest to Gretchen... Gretchen acted instinctively, fueled by instant fury. She quickly made several steps to the man. She was behind his back. She reached at his hand, grabbed the whip he was using. It was more than a meter long, made from the very flexible wood of willow-tree. Her hand pulled and snatched the whip from his hand. Somewhere in the back of her mind she was surprised by her own power, surprised she was able to snatch the whip from his hand.

The man turned, his face full of surprise. Gretchen used her free hand and slapped his face. Somewhere in the back of her mind she was surprised by her action, by her bravery. Maybe even foolishness ? The man was close to two meters tall, around a head taller as she was. He was obviously strong. He could hurt her or kill her without any troubles. But Gretchen held his gaze. She saw how the surprise in his eyes was transforming into rage. He raised his hand and Gretchen raised her face proudly. She realized that all the other overseers were looking at her, realized that for this short moment all the whipping and exercising in the large, smelly gym stopped. She readied herself to be slapped by the large man´s hand, her beautiful face full of pride and contempt for him.

„Enough !“ The word snapped like a whip. It was milady Kira, who stepped behind Gretchen. The large man lowered his hand and after a moment also his gaze. He bowed respecfully to milady Kira and made a step back. Milady Kira stepped in front of Gretchen. The blonde goddess could see the anger in the wrinkled face of her captor. She still proudly held her face high. „My slaves need to work out at least for two hours every days. Those, who are not in shape, have to work out longer and with greater intensity. I want to sell healthy and attractive toys.“ explained the large, strong woman calmly. „You will also have to work out every day. You are in perfect shape and we want to keep it that way, right ?“

Milady Kira and Gretchen were looking each other into the eyes for a moment. „You are so lovely... And you may not believe it, but I really like how proud you are. It´s a pleasant change compared to all these wretched, broken bitches.“ said milady Kira and after a moment she continued. „That´s why I am sorry I have to do this.“

Suddenly two of the three guards that were accompanying them grabbed Melinda´s arms. Gretchen turned and saw as the strong women easily spread Melinda´s arms. She saw the terror in her friend´s face. Melinda couldn´t cover her nudity at all, not even with her hands. She was completely exposed. „Fat girls are so ugly...“ remarked milady Kira casually from behind Gretchen.

The third guard raised a whip. Gretchen had a feeling like her heart stopped to beat, she felt such coldness around her stomach... Melinda started to yell frightfully and cry. The whip swished through the air without any hesitation. It fell on Melinda´s back and the girl cried with pain loudly. And then again and again. „Stop it !“ said Gretchen. Another blow, then another. „Stop it, please ! Why are you beating her, she did nothing !“ But the whip continued to strike Melinda´s back and her large behind.

It was obviously very painfull for Melinda. After a moment the two guards, who held the arms of the fat girl, turned her and Gretchen could see Melinda´s back and behind. The darkly pink welts.... It was a torture and not just for Melinda. Gretchen was suffering too, the knowledge that her friend is being whipped because of her was something terrible.

Milady Kira was watching the scene with a smile on her face. She counted to 25 in her mind, 25 very painfull, almost brutal strikes with the whip. Then she nodded and the whipping finally stoped. This demonstration was needed for Gretchen. If Gretchen would be a less luxurious girl, milady Kira would just break her with a whip. But she was too special, too pure, too valuable. She is a virgin, untouched by male hand. If she will be also unwhipped, it will only raise her value, her auction price.

It was just something between 1 and 2 minutes, but milady Kira knew that for both Gretchen and Melinda this was the worst moment of their lives. Gretchen was without a doubt the most luxurious, the most valuable girl Kira ever saw. She was worth millions without any doubt. But the fat girl was practically worthless in the regard of sale price. She was only valuable as Gretchen´s friend. As someone who can be punished for Gretchen´s faults. As someone who can be tortured to force the proud and luxurious Gretchen into submission.

Milady Kira leaned closer to Gretchen´s ear. She knew the blonde goddess was close to crying aswell. The fat girl was crying loudly, her eyes were full of tears and pain, she would surely collapse on the ground if the two strong guards wouldn´t hold her on the place. „In the past, when sons or daughters of a king were behaving badly, they couldn´t be punished physically. They were considered too noble to be punished. Instead of that the young princes and princesses had some friends in their age, some servant or a peasant who would be whipped instead of the prince or princess.... Remember that.“ Then she turned back into the gym full of naked, frightened slavegirls who were all deep below Gretchen in terms of natural beauty, charm and graciousness. „15 strikes for each of you. That will help this lovely sweetheart to remember this moment.“

The whips started to hit the naked behinds and backs of the slavegirls. It was really hard for Gretchen. The cracking of the whips, the shrieks of the whipped women, the loud and vulgar voices of the overseers... Yes, the guards or trainers or overseers were vulgar, they were calling the whipped women with bad words, while they were striking them painfully. Gretchen wanted to run away or at least cover her ears and close her eyes. But escape was impossible, there was nowhere she could escape and those muscular women who were guarding her and Melinda would surely catch her... And she kept her eyes opened and her ears free, because she didn´t want to give the satisfaction to milady. Gretchen didn´t want the woman to know how hard it was for her.

There were like five times more punished slavegirls than the punishing overseers, so it could take a long, surely at least several minutes. Luckily, maybe after a minute milady probably decided it was enough for Gretchen. The large woman haven´t ordered to stop with the whipping, she rather stepped closer to Gretchen again, smiled and said : „Come sweetie. This is nothing for you. I want to show you the other places.“

Gretchen didn´t move. She and milady were looking each other in the eyes for a while. „They are whipped because of me.“ said Gretchen, while the terrible noise of whipping and the shrieks of the whipped females continued around them. „So I will wait here.“

Their gazing contest continued for a moment. Gretchen knew the strong woman could crush her. She knew milady Kira could be angered again or what. But she also sensed milady Kira is attracted to her. This was a contest of their wills and Gretchen wanted the other woman to know that she is strong too, although in a different way. After another 15 seconds of silence between milady Kira and Gretchen, the older woman smiled and said out loudly : „That´s enough ! No more whippings and no more exercises for the rest of the day for these bitches !“ The whipping stopped. „You wretched bitches should be thankfull to this goddess. The rest of the punishment is forgiven.“ Several more seconds of the staring directly in the eyes between the stunningly beautiful blonde and her large, strong captor followed. „Now come, I want to show you some other places.“ She walked out of the smelly gym, followed by Gretchen, by the naked and heavily whipped Melinda, and by the three strong, muscular female guards.

➢        

They walked just for a short moment and reached another door with a male guard, dressed in black, in front of the door. The man opened the door and the small group of females entered. Melinda was still naked, the fat girl was still trying to cover her sex and her breasts with her hands. The welts on her back and behind were surely full of pain. Gretchen was smilling at Melinda at some moments to encourage her.

This was another gym. Just as big as the previous one, but there were only around 20 people here. Gretchen estimated around 15 of them were young and beautiful girls, all of them fully nude. Again they were of various races, around a half of them was white, while the other half comprised of black and asian girls. They were mostly, just as in the previous gym, exercising on various machines, while a group of four girls was doing some intensive, fast aerobic. They were supervised by a small group of older, dressed women. There were only women in this room and Gretchen also saw, that the slavegirls in this gym were much more beautiful as those in the previous one. They also seemed to be generally younger as the females in the other gym. Gretchen couldn´t see any girl whose face or body would have some signs of aging, like wrinkles or maybe a bit saggy breasts. There also wasn´t any girl who was overweighted, they were all nice and slender. They mostly seemed to be in their early 20-ties. And all of these girls were long legged, they had rather pretty faces... None of them had breasts as perfect as Gretchen, but they were all nice in this department of their bodies too.

Gretchen also noticed that the supervising trainers or guards were not as loud and vulgar as those in the previous gym. The older women here, whose black or dark clothes strongly contrasted with the nudity of the slavegirls, seemed to behave better. Each of them had a whip in her hand, but it seemed they were not using it. At least not in this moment. „This is the gym for the girls of higher quality.“ explained milady Kira very normally. „Or, to say it more specifically, the gym for obedient girls of the better quality.“

„Oh. So if a girl is... as you said it... of better quality, your people won´t whip the brains out of her, right ?“ inquired Gretchen sarcastically. This gym also wasn´t smelly as the previous one. Maybe because there weren´t that many people here.

Milady Kira laughed. „Yes. But she has to be obedient aswell. Can´t resist me.“ She clapped her hands several times. „Line up girls ! Time for inspection !“ Gretchen was watching it calmly. The naked slavegirls ceased to exercise and they immediately rushed closer to milady Kira. They lined up in front of milady Kira, like some military unit on a parade, shoulder to shoulder, in one wide and long line. And all of them were hairless on their lady flowers.

Gretchen was observing them. They were all very pretty, some of them pretty enough to be beauty queens or models. But none of them was of her class, none of them was her equal, she was sure she was prettier than any of them. It was strange, but that knowledge pleased her.

Milady Kira aproached the lined up girls. Gretchen and Melinda observed her silently. Milady Kira stood up in front of one of the girls, a pretty brown-haired girl who seemed to be around 23 - 25 years old. Suddenly the shocked Gretchen and Melinda observed as milady reached and placed her hand at the hairless sex of the girl. The girl closed her eyes and after a moment she started to moan softly. Gretchen couldn´t tell if the intimate, acquisitive touch was really pleasant for the girl, or if the girl was just acting. „Good girl.“ stated milady Kira after a moment. She seemed to be satisfied.

Then the boss of the strange place moved a couple of girls to the side and stood in front of another girl. This time it was a blonde, also in her early 20-ties. Gretchen noticed the color of the girl´s hair was obviously created by peroxide. Milady Kira reached and touched the lady flower of the girl. The shocked Gretchen knew instinctively that the female slaver was stimulating the girl with her fingers. And this time milady Kira wasn´t satisfied. The girl was moaning softly, but milady Kira said, after some quarter of a minute of the soft groping : „Bad girl. Bad, bad, bad girl.“

Gretchen was fascinated that the blonde girl seemed to be really scared. What the hell was going on ? Then it hit her, she understood. This was obviously an inspection of the dampness of the two girls. The brown-haired one passed. She was sensitive and damp enough between her thighs. The blonde wasn´t. Her estimate was confirmed to Gretchen when milady Kira turned to nearest of the trainers and commanded : „Inspect them. 10 strikes for each of the bad girls.“

The shocking spectacle continued right in front of Gretchen´s and Melinda´s eyes. The blonde girl, who was selected for whipping by milady Kira, instantly fell on her knees and then she knelt there on all four. One of the trainers raised her whip and, within a short moment from the original command, the whip started to kiss the backside of the blonde girl painfully. The girl closed her eyes and Gretchen observed the painfull expression on her pretty face. And while the blonde on all four was being whipped, the other four of the trainers or overseers started to inspect the lady flowers of other naked slavegirls. The obediently waiting girls were touched between their thighs and when some of them was deemed not wet enough, she had to kneel on all four and soon afterwards receive the stingy strikes of the whip.... Gretchen noticed a little difference to the previous gym in the way of whipping. The young girls in this gym were whipped only on their buttocks... The girls and young females in the previous gym were beaten not only on ther behinds, but also more painfully, on their backs
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This time milady Kira forced Gretchen and Melinda to watch the punishment to the end. 7 out of 15 girls in the 2nd gym were deemed not damp enough by their captors and each of them had to kneel on all four and accept 10 strikes by a whip on her botty. And Gretchen had to observe it, surrounded by those three large, muscular, masculine women. She wasn´t sure, but she had a feeling like the strikes of the whip were not as hard as in the previous gym. Like if these girls really were more valuable for their slaver and thus she behaved just a tiny bit better to them.

After the punishment was finished, milady Kira ordered all the girls to return to the exercising. They all obeyed, obviously frightened by their female captor. Gretchen and Melinda were led out of the gym and then through several of the narrow corridors of the ship.

„This is the boytoys gym.“ announced milady Kira after they reached another door. These door were guarded by a large female dressed in a dark bussiness suit. Gretchen noticed the large whip behind her belt. Obviously a physically very strong woman. So many females aboard this ship were physically large, imposing, strong... even masculine, many of them looked like men. Large, rough, body builders or weight lifters bodies...

„Boytoys ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Yes, I also sell nicely hung, pretty, young males. There are many rich ladies in this world who love to own a young, muscular man with a large and hard penis.“ smiled milady Kira as if she would be telling them the most normal thing.

„I am glad you don´t make differences between the genders. A girl or a boy, doesn´t matter for you. If it´s pretty, lets kidnap and sell it. Gender equality is the agenda of this century and you are obviously supporting it. Excellent.“ stated Gretchen sarcastically.

Milady Kira almost laughed. The wit and the guts of this girl were extraordinary. Normally, when she, or rather some of her subordinates, were showing the ship to new acquisitions, the girls were crying or begging to be released. Even the boys and young men were sometimes begging. Kira didn´t really like that. She had to break the slaves, but she liked when they were proud, when they kept their self-esteem. Gretchen was different than standard slaves. Not just extraordinarily beautiful, but she also had a naturaly aristocratic, noble soul. Gretchen´s natural pride was very attractive for the older lady. She smiled at the girl. „This is nothing for the eyes of a sweet, tender virgin, sweetie. You will wait here.“ Then she looked at Melinda, whom she was mostly ignoring up to now. Or insulting because of her obesity... „But this little piglet may tell you about it later. Do you want to check the boytoys gym, piglet ?“ Melinda was not answering. She was obviously frightened by milady Kira and she wasn´t as brave as Gretchen to give some cheeky reply. Miss Kira smiled „ Of course you want.“

One of the guards pushed Gretchen´s shoulder softly and the beautiful girl had to move a bit, to a place where she won´t see anything behind the door. Then the door guard opened the door and milady Kira, followed by the naked Melinda and one of the guards entered the room, while Gretchen stayed there, observed by the eyes of the other female guards, all so much older and physically stronger as her.

„Such a lovely being...“ said one of the females after a moment.

„Yea, I would love to strip her and play with her...“ stated another, while their eyes were burning into Gretchen. Gretchen felt how they were stripping her with their gazes, how they were imagining the luxuries of the young body that was hidden behind her clothes... Gretchen shivered. She felt the lust of the women, all three of the older female body-builders, she felt their lust almost physically, although none of them was touching her. She felt like a piece of flesh that they wanted to eat. A very intensive feeling, but the proud girl remained silent, she acted as if the guards were not there, as if they were not important for her, as if they were just some pieces of furniture or what.

„I bet she is very sweet between her legs.“ added the other guard. Gretchen´s body shivered softly. She hoped they haven´t noticed it. „If she were mine, I would lick her instead of the dinner....“

The conversation of the three female guards continued and Gretchen pretended she is ignoring it. Five or six minutes after they went into this third gym, milady Kira, Melinda and the other female guard returned. Melinda had a strange expression on her oval face. The naked fat girl´s shock was obviously deepened by what she saw inside. „Lets go.“ beckoned milady Kira and the two girls, one of them still fully naked, followed her. Just as the three large, almost masculine guards.
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The boss led them to another closed door. There was no guard in front of the door, milady Kira opened the door with a key. She opened the door and entered. Gretchen and Melinda entered behind her. Gretchen managed to keep her calm, to not gasp. This was obviously a bedroom. The room was not large, maybe only 50, 60 square meters. There were 10 simple and not very clean beds. There was a toilet opposite the door, not covered by anything. It looked dirty. The air in the room smelled with something. Maybe the old carpet smelled or maybe it was the sweat or a combination of everything, including the toilet. There was no other furniture in the room, just the beds and the toilet and a small, opened window above the toilet. Gretchen thought that the room looks like a cell in some 3rd world jailhouse or what.

Near each of the beds a fully naked woman was standing. „They have a simple rule....“ started the milady with an explanation. She had a satisfied smile on her face. „Anytime they hear the key, anytime someone opens the door, they have to stand at attention near their beds. Day or night, if just one of them dissobeys, they will all be whipped.“

Milady Kira, Gretchen and naked Melinda were looking at the nude females in front of them. Gretchen felt their instinctive fright. They were avoiding her eyes, looking down or staring directly in front of them. She had a feeling these are other girls than those she saw in the gyms. They were all pretty, but again, none of them was nearly as beautiful as her. Some of them were a little or a little more overweighted, although again, none of them was as fat as Melinda. They had pretty faces, but none of them had a face as sweet and beautiful as Gretchen. None of them had a chest that could compare to Gretchen.

Gretchen saw that there were naked women of all ages and races again. Black, asian, whites, young females of mixed ancestry. The oldest among them seemed to be around 35, while the youngest looked to be in their early 20-ties. „Like a 3rd world prison cell. I bet that was the designer´s intention. You must be surely proud.“ stated Gretchen sarcastically.

„I like your sarcasm, sweetheart.“ smiled milady Kira. „Yes, I am proud. I built a very efficient and prosperous organization.“ She beckoned at the naked, at attention standing females and added : „These bitches are of low class. Not worth a lot. Not like you, my beautiful goddess.... even though they are prettier than your chubby friend, the whale.“

Melinda, who stood next to Gretchen, trembled with fright. The scary woman used almost every opportunity to call her a pig or a whale, to remind her she is obese. And on the other hand, she seemed to act very benevolently to Gretchen, she praised Gretchen´s beauty and reminded her several times she is prettier and more valuable than other women.

„It seems they have been already beaten into submission.“ stated Gretchen.

„Yes. Not hard to break these low class bitches. If you would like to see, I can have them whipped for your amusement.“ offered milady Kira as if she really meant it, as if she really thought Gretchen could be amused by something like that.  

„No, thank you. I´ll pass on that generous opportunity.“ replied Gretchen while her body shivered softly. She noticed the naked females in the room seemed to be even more frightened now.

Milady Kira laughed like on a good joke. „Allright sweetie. I just wanted to show you the standard accomodation for slaves on this ship. This is actually one of the better rooms. It´s very suitable for your fat friend, but you, my amazing goddess of love, you deserve something much better.“ continued milady Kira in a very normal tone. „Follow me, I will show you a room for the more luxurious girls.“

Milady Kira stepped out of the cell. Gretchen observed the naked females in the room for 3 or 4 seconds. Could she help them somehow ? She sympathized with them but she also wasn´t feeling well here. It was a terrible place. It was terrible that such place really existed in 21st century... She knew milady Kira was trying to scare her. She understood milady Kira was showing her this place as a warning. Now she will probably show her something better, something where Gretchen will end if she is obedient... Unlike Melinda, Gretchen managed to hide her fright, but she needed a lot of willpower and concentration for that.

Gretchen and Melinda stepped out of the smelly room and milady Kira locked the door behind them again. The two young girls, and their three guards too, followed milady Kira through the corridors of the ship for a minute again. The woman, who ordered their abduction, led them to another door.

Milady Kira slided the key into the lock and opened the door. They entered another room. This room was clean and furnished much better as the previous one. There were just three beds. And a fully nude, young girl was standing at attention near each of the beds. Hands behind their backs, chests pushed forward. The carpet in the room was soft and looked to be new. There was a closed door, Gretchen guessed the bathroom behind it. There was a tv with a gaming console, several armchairs, a book shelf, table... And the beds looked to be better as previously and the bed sheets looked to be new and clean. Even the window that provided fresh air was bigger as in the previous room. Also the room itself was a bit bigger as the previous one and since only three girls were here, there was a lot of space. The air in the room was not smelly and generally, it was definitelly a much more pleasant space to be as the previous room. But Gretchen knew it was still a cell.

The girls in this room were better looking as those in the previous room. The young females in the previous cell looked pretty too, but these three could be models. They were not as stunningly beautiful as Gretchen, but they were beauties without a doubt. A white girl with brown hair, a chinese or japanese girl and a black beauty with short hair. Each of them was slender. And, just as in the previous room or as in the gyms, all three girls were hairless between their thighs. „This is one of the rooms for girls who are obedient and who are more valuable as the average merchandise, as those you could see in the previous cell. As you can see, they have certain entertainment possibilities here and it´s much cleaner. They also receive better food. Life is much easier here than in the previous room.“ explained milady Kira.

Then she aproached the nearest of the three nude beauties. The black girl. She stepped in front of the girl, whose age was estimated at 22 – 23 by Gretchen. Milady Kira was looking at the naked body of the girl with pleasure for a moment. Gretchen noticed that the girl was trembling very softly. Suddenly, and of course without asking for the girl´s consent, milady Kira reached and touched the hairless sex of the girl. She started to stimulate the girl´s clitoris, the black beauty closed her eyes and moaned softly. She wasn´t defending herself in any way, she was a toy in her captor´s hands. Milady Kira was stimulating the black girl´s kitty for half of a minute. Then she stepped back and stated : „Very good. Indeed, very good. You are a good girl, Naomi.“

„Thank you, milady Kira.“ replied the black girl meekly. Gretchen knew that the girl was praised for the dampness and sensitivity of her lady flower. Oh, what a shocking place...
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„So, if we will be obedient, if we won´t resist, we won´t be living in a smelly rat hole with 10 other abducted girls, do I get the message right ?“ inquired Gretchen in a sarcastic tone several minutes later, when they got back on the deck of the ship, back on fresh air.

„You are a very clever girl, Gretchen.“ smiled milady Kira. The group of six females, one of them fully nude, was standing on the promenade deck of the ship, near the handrail. „But you are forgetting one little thing, sweetie. From the two of you, you are the only valuable. I don´t really care what happens to your pig-like friend. I actually don´t like to look at her fat body...“ Melinda instinctively hid herself a bit behind Gretchen. Milady Kira continued : „I sold thousands of young women and men during my career. But you, my sweet and beautiful love goddess, you are the most beautiful girl I ever saw. You are special. I am sure you noticed I divide my slavegirls in two categories. The ordinary ones and the more luxurious ones. The ordinary ones will bring me 20 thousands, some 50 thousands, the best ones might even get close to 100 thousands, depending on their age and beauty. I need to break them and sometimes also make them lose weight before I can sell them, I am sure you noticed...“

Gretchen was sure the strong, muscular woman was amusing herself greatly when she was explaining. Milady Kira continued : „The more luxurious girls, those that have a chance to end in some private harems, they usually sell for like half of a milion, some of the best can even get above a milion in their sale price. And some of them, not many, but some of them are virgins. Virgins are expensive, I usually sell virgins of this class for 2 to 3 millions of dollars....“

Milady Kira made a pause to allow the information to sink into Gretchen´s brain and then she continued : „And you, my lovely slavegirl, you are so special. I wanted to show that to you. Extremely rare. Not only are you an amazingly beautiful girl, but you also have the behavior of a proud and well-raised young lady. You have beautiful, big and yet firm and proud bosom. Not a tinniest sign of sagginess... A firm, beautifully rounded behind. Lovely, perfectly slender figure. And the face... So sweet and yet you radiate certain intelligence... There is something in you, something special. Some may call it strong personality or charisma.“ Grechen shivered. She had to remind herself that this woman had her kidnapped. To hear those praises was very strange. Very objectifying but somewhere in the back of her personality, there was something that liked to hear it. She quickly tried to suppress the feeling.

Milady Kira spoke on and Gretchen moved herself closer to the handrail. She looked down. They were some 12, 13 meters above the sea level... She was sure she could have managed to jump before they would grab her... But what about Melinda ? And the shoreline was far, very far... Surely at least a couple of miles. Gretchen was a good swimmer, but there might be some strong streams in the sea... and sharks... They surely got boats on this ship, they would catch her in the sea... And if it was really Africa on the horizont, what would she do there, if she would manage to swim for several miles ? How would she speak to the people, how would she hide herself ? No, this was not a way to freedom. „And to add to all of that, not only are you naturally blond, but you are a virgin. You my dear, I am sure you will bring me more than just a couple of millions. You are very valuable and so I want to behave to you with regard to your value, sweetie.“ continued milady Kira. „I want to treat you nicely. That´s why I want to give you the best room a slavegirl ever had on this ship. A private gym. A right to leave the room and walk around the ship. The best food and even enough entertainment. And a right no other slave ever had on this ship. The right to be clothed.“

„Actually, that´s what I was curious about. Why am I the only one of your victims who was allowed to keep her clothes ?“ inquired Gretchen.

Milady Kira admired the blonde girl. Gretchen was still not showing almost any signs of fright. Even now her voice and her face were full of dignity and pride. That was in great contrast to the fat girl. „You are a virgin. I actually don´t allow clothes to virgins normally. Even virgins of lesser quality have to be naked on my ship. But you are so luxurious, my dear, that I think my customers will like it if you keep the natural girlish sheepishness, that sweet virginal shame and modesty....“ she explained and then laughed: „Although the truth is you really are so luxurious that I am tempted to undress you.“

Gretchen shivered. Yes, all the other abductees on this ship were fully nude. Should she be thankfull for her privileges ? „What do you want from me for the... luxuries you offer ?“ asked Gretchen.

„I want that you obey. Obey me and my subordinates fully. I want that you take good care of your beauty, of your body and that you spend 2 hours working out in a gym every single day.“ replied milady Kira. „I want you to remain in the best shape, I want you to remain the most beautiful girl I ever saw.“

„Why ?“

„To sell you for the highest price possible, of course.“ replied milady Kira with shocking normality.

„How do you want to cover our abduction ? The police must be seeking us now.“ stated Gretchen.

Milady Kira smiled. „Oh yes my dear, I know they are. But don´t worry, they won´t find anything. That old hag Daleyza was supposed to help us lead them on a wrong track, but we have to take care of it ourselves then. A couple of days from now there will be several recordings from various street cams. They won´t be very detailed and well-focused, but they will show a slender blonde girl, dressed as you and an obese girl dressed as your fat friend, riding on the backseats of two motorcycles... Your parents will also receive letters from you where you will write them that you are very sorry, but you both left the city with your new boyfriends. You will say in those letters that your parents shouldn´t be worried and that you will come back in several months.... And every couple of months they will receive a new letter from you... The two silly girls fell in love and ran away with their lovers. Case closed. Even if anyone would be suspicious, how are they supposed to find you here, on a ship on the other end of the world ? Or on the place where you will end after I sell you ?“

„I won´t write any such letter.“ claimed Gretchen with fire in her blue eyes.

„Don´t worry, you don´t need to. We have an excellent forger here.“ smiled milady Kira.  

Gretchen´s body shivered again, she felt the goosebumps on her skin. This was a terrible situation. A terrible, dangerous woman. „No. I will not allow you to sell me. I will not be your slave. I will not be your toy. Go to hell. Put me in that 3rd world rat hole, I don´t care. I won´t exercise, I won´t upkeep my beauty. If you give me a fork to eat with, I will scratch my face and you won´t have any profit from me. Go to hell.“

Milady Kira just smiled again. „I expected you to say that. I am actually happy you said it. I love it that you are so strong. But you are forgetting something.“

„What ?“ inquired Gretchen calmly. But somewhere deep inside she knew. Milady already said several times that Melinda is worthless for her...

Instead of an answer, milady Kira just looked at the three large, strong, masculine guardswomen around them. They reacted immediately. They grabbed Melinda´s arms and body. Melinda started to cry and yell instantly. Gretchen shrieked in an instinctive fright. Milady Kira stepped behind Gretchen, grabbed her arms and pulled them to the back. She was much stronger than the tender, flawlessly slender beauty. She held Gretchen´s arms without any problem.

The three women raised Melinda´s naked body. „No !!!!“ yelled Gretchen. „No, let her go, you bastards !!!“ It was a very quick action, just a couple of seconds. The three women just raised the naked, obese girl from the deck. They were going to throw her to the sea. „Nooo ! Stop it !“

Milady Kira made a slight gesture with her head. The three women were holding the nude, crying, shrieking, whithing Melinda behind the handrail. Melinda had over 100 kilogramms, but the muscular, masculine women were holding her with ease. If they would let go of her, the fat girl would fall to the sea. Milady Kira leaned closer to Gretchen´s ear. She kissed the ear softly and then she whispered : „The sea is deep and the sharks are hungry. The fat girl has no sale value for me.“ She knew the soft whisper was actually more threatening for the blonde goddess. She still held Gretchen´s arms behind her back with just one hand. The other hand, right one, touched Gretchen´s flat belly. Then it moved higher and milady Kira caressed the young, luxurious breast of the girl through the soft fabric of Gretchen´s clothes. She felt how the girl shivered with rage and fright. Maybe even disgust... Well, she will learn. Milady Kira continued : „Her only value for me is as a leverage to use against you. I don´t want to whip you, so I will whip her or some other less valuable girl instead of you. If you behave good, if you obey and if you will be a good girl, she will remain alive. But if you decide to resist, then she will die.“ The scary women made a break and allowed Gretchen to process her words. Then, still in a soft whisper and right into Gretchen´s ear, she added : „You wouldn´t like it in a cell for low class girl. You don´t deserve to be in a cell for low class girl. You are luxurious. You are a goddess. You are much better than those girls... Allow me to pamper you, allow me to be good at you ! Enjoy the time that you will spend on this ship... You have 10 seconds to decide. Either you will be a good girl or the fat girl will be served to sharks. I can kill 10 or 20 of the low valued bitches you saw today, one after another, just to make you comply, if I have to. Decide now. Nine. Eight. Seven.“

Melinda was still writhing, shrieking and crying, still held by the hands of the three muscular women behind the handrail. Gretchen knew she had no other option. This woman was the devil. Gretchen knew milady Kira would really kill Melinda. And even if she would kill Melinda, she would just use some other poor girl as a leverage against Gretchen. She could really hurt or kill some other girl if Gretchen won´t comply. „Okay !“ she yelled. „Okay, I will obey !“

„Will you be a good, sweet girl ?“ inquired milady Kira and Gretchen could hear the victorious feeling in her voice.

„Yes. Yes I will.“ surrendered the beautiful blonde goddess.

„Excellent.“ smiled milady Kira and released the grip of Gretchen´s hands. „Don´t worry, sweetie. I am not mad at you, even though your resistance was silly. You will still get the best room. Actually, it´s right next to my apparment. I want to visit you from time to time. I want to be your friend. You will see that I am a very kind and playfull mistress“

Gretchen of course understood what was implied by those words. She shivered. „I... I have two conditions.“

„Well, that´s a new one.“ laughed milady Kira. She was used to frightened, begging girls. Not to living embodiments of goddess of love giving her conditions. „Speak.“

„I want Melinda to be with me. And she gets clothes.“ replied Gretchen. Her blue eyes were set into the gaze of milady Kira.

Milady Kira knew she could refuse and the girls could do nothing about it. But she really wanted to be nice to Gretchen. The girl was special and something in her liked her. Milady Kira was, of course, a bisexual. She liked to play with her slaves a lot, with young men and with young girls too. This girl was attracting her very strongly. No other slavegirl or slaveboy ever attracted her so strongly. Not just with the impeccably beautiful body or that sweet, lovely face, but with the strong and rebelious personality too. She waited for a moment to raise Gretchen´s tension and then she said : „Allright. Miss Piggy will be with you and she will get some dress. I don´t want to look at her fat body and saggy tits anyway... And I have several conditions too.“

„What are those ?“ asked Gretchen, with their gazes still fixed. It was like a match, the strong woman knew she could slap the girl if she would want, she knew she could force Gretchen to obedience, she knew she could hurt Gretchen or she could have Melinda´s back whipped for Gretchen´s insolence. And Gretchen on the other side knew that milady Kira liked her, she sensed milady Kira was attracted to her sexually. She realized how valuable she was for milady Kira and she knew she could use all of this at least a bit. She was milady Kira´s property now, her victim, but she wasn´t completely defenceless. Her flawless beauty, her smart brain, her strong personality, those were her weapons.

„I already told you how you should call me when you speak to me. I demand that you are respectfull. Use words like please when you ask something. And anytime you speak to me, you have to use the words mistress or milady Kira. Actually, I think I will prefer mistress from you. That word is going to remind you that you are my property until I sell you.“ explained milady Kira and after a moment she added : „The second condition is your gratitude. Anytime I do something nice for you, or anytime some of my subordinates does something nice for you, you will thank us. Like if I agree to your conditions, you need to thank me. Anytime you forget to use the proper word mistress when you talk to me, anytime you forget to thank me, it will mean 15 strikes with a whip for miss Piggy here. Is that clear ?“

Their gazes matched for another 10 or 15 seconds. Gretchen knew what the older, masculine woman wanted. She gave up only in the moment when she felt that milady Kira was close to order another whipping for Melinda. She was still staring into the eyes of the older woman, but she said : „Yes mistress. It´s clear.“ After a short moment the blonde beauty added : „And thank you for accepting my two conditions.“

Milady Kira smiled and nodded. „Excellent. I like good and obedient little girls.“

„Well actually... mistress... I have an another condition. Or a plea...“ continued Gretchen. Milady Kira looked questioningly on her and she added : „Could you please behave better to Melinda ? Like actually don´t call her a pig, but use her name ? Please ?“

Milady Kira thought about her request. Any other slavegirl, who would have demanded something like that from her, would be whipped heavily. But this girl ? She was so cute, so sweet... like an angel... Milady Kira discovered she instinctively wants to be good to her. „I will try.“

„Thank you... mistress.“ replied Gretchen. She just couldn´t manage to add a smile to it.

Milady Kira of course noticed that short pause. It wasn´t natural for Gretchen to demonstrate her subordination to someone yet, especially someone whom she actually and most probably hated. „Now follow me, I will show your new room. Oh and by the way, I almost forgot...“ She turned to Gretchen again and added with a smile : „It´s forbidden for you to touch your body erotically. Any attempt to masturbate will mean 50 strikes on your fat friend´s back. And if you damage your extremely valuable hymen... I will kill her.“ Gretchen shivered. She had no doubts the woman was deadly serious. Milady Kira waited for a moment to see that Gretchen understood her words. Then she looked at the still nude Melinda and said with contempt : „I don´t care what you are going to do with your virginity. Keep it or get rid of it with a cucumber, if you want. It´s as worthless as you are, fat girl. You will live as long as Gretchen stays obedient and pure. Remember it. Both of you.“ She turned and walked back into the ship. Gretchen could hear that the scary woman murmured to one of the guards : „Damm, I hate fat girls.“

CHAPTER III.

„Don´t worry, we´ll surely find a way out of this...“ said Gretchen soothingly, while she was hugging the crying Melinda.

The girls were alone in „their“ room, Melinda was still fully naked and Gretchen was trying to console her. „What if she really sells you ? What´s going to happend with me ? I am not pretty !“ cried Melinda. „They will surely kill me ! You saw it, they almost threw me to the sea ! I wasn´t even worth enough for them to wax me !“

„What are you talking about ?“

„They waxed you between your thighs... And all the girls we saw today were hairless between their legs. But I still have my pubic hair. It means I wasn´t worthy enough for them to invest 10 minutes to wax me. It means they will kill me when they won´t need me to control you.“ explained Melinda sobingly.

Melinda was getting a bit hysterical and Gretchen caressed her hair. „That won´t happend. I won´t allow it. We´ll find the way out of this together. I promise.“

After several minutes in Gretchen´s soothing embrace Melinda calmed herself a bit. „Did you notice how the terrible woman behaved much better to you ?“

„Of course I did.“ replied Gretchen.

„I mean, not just compared to how she insulted me all the time... and by the way, thank you for standing up for me... again.“ said Melinda sobbingly. „But I mean, she also behaved much better to you compared to all the other girls we saw... She called them wretched bitches, while she called you sweetie or sweetheart... She was showing you that you are more important and more valuable for her than those girls or me.“

„Yes, I noticed.“ nodded Gretchen. „When I saw the murder of Daleyza, it was the worst moment of my life...

„Wait a moment, you saw the murder of Daleyza ?“

Gretchen realized Melinda was already tranquilized in the moment of the murder and they had no time to talk about it until now. „Yea, they killed her a moment after they tranquilized you.“

„What ?“ Melinda was so shocked she almost forgot to sob for a moment. „But why ?“

„She was in the van. They shot her in the head.“ answered Gretchen and then she explained : „It was actually her who gave them a tip about us. About me... She worked for them. Hey, isn´t it funny ? You are thanking me that I stood up for you, but you are actually here only because of me... Life is strange sometimes... But anyway, what I wanted to say was, that when they shot that stupid creep Daleyza, I though it was the worst moment of my life. And then I woke up here and realized we were kidnapped and I thought that was the worst moment for my life. And then the woman ordered you and maybe 70 other poor women whipped because of me and again, I knew that was the worst moment of my life. The knowledge that so many innocent women are suffering because of me was terrible....“ Melinda wanted to say something, but Gretchen didn´t let her. The beautiful blonde goddess continued : „But the worst moment of my life was when I thought they are really going to throw you to the sea. When I thought you are going to die.“ The two girls, one of them flawlessly beautiful and slender, the other naked and obese, embraced tightly and Gretchen added : „Life can only get better from now on. And I am not going to lose you. We will get through this together, I promise.“

➢        

The room that milady Kira reserved for Gretchen, and thanks to Gretchen´s extraordinary beauty also to Melinda, was exactly as their scary captor promised. It was large enough for two girls, it was equipped with one large and comfortable bed, several comfortable armchairs, tv with a lot of movies and a gaming console. There was a bookshelf with a lot of books, a table with various fruits and water in a closed bottle, several chairs, sofa where the girls could rest. A large window from where the girls could look at the sea. It could be opened, but only a little, probably to prohibit Gretchen, or those girls who lived here before her, from jumping out of the window into the sea. One of the features of the room was locked door that led, as milady Kira explained to them, directly to her appartment. Thus, as Gretchen realized, milady Kira could enter this room directly from her appartment anytime she wanted.

There were two rooms attached to their living room or bedroom. One of those was a private gym with around a dozen of various exercising machines. Gretchen instantly realized that the exercising machines were designed rather for women than men. The machines were designed mostly to help to keep nice and firm buttocks or to help to exercise the belly or chest. She realized that milady Kira didn´t want her captives to grow some unnecessary muscles on their hands, because there were no heavy dumbells to lift. It was a bit amusing for Gretchen because she already knew most of the female guards here were very muscular, even masculine. Milady Kira obviously regarded different types of women, or people in general, for different qualities. Some were obviously regarded for strong muscles and rough, frightening appereance, while others for their tenderness, slender figures, beauty, full and firm breasts, beautiful botties, for their feminity.

The other room was a bathroom, fairly large and suprisingly luxurious, with a good selection of expensive parfums, hydratation cremes and cosmetic products. Gretchen hesitated to use those because she was sure that those young females, who were squeezed in those 3rd world cell like rooms, surely had no luxurious cosmetics at their disposal. But she welcomed the large and clean bathtub, the clean toilet, and possibility to clean her teeth.

When milady Kira led Gretchen and Melinda into this room or small apartment, she locked them in and left them. Gretchen and Melinda spent several hours alone, Melinda was still fully nude, but after a while the obese girl used the opportunity to cover her body with a blanket. The girls had no watches and no possibility to measure the time, they could only guess. Gretchen estimated no one came to see them for several hours after milady Kira left them.

Gretchen was actually a bit hungry and bored after those several hours here. She didn´t want to watch the tv, play on the gaming console or check the books on the bookshelf at first. She had an instinctive feeling like if the usage of the entertainment tools, given to them by milady Kira, would somehow corrupt her or what. Those poor young girls and women in those packed, smelly cells, those that she saw in that 1st gym, surely had no video games or movies to entertain themselves. But after several hours she was so bored that she went to the private gym in the next room and started to run on the treadmill. Melinda was observing her, her feelings a mixture of fright, of shame caused by her nudity and by the strong contrast of her obesity to Gretchen´s perfection, and of a strong admiration to Gretchen´s beauty, bravery and willpower.

Less than a minute after Gretchen started to run on the treadmill, still dressed in the clothes she had during their abduction, the door to their bedroom opened. Gretchen turned the treadmill off and both girls walked there. Two large, strong, masculine women were there. Both were dressed in dark clothes, had rough faces, Gretchen estimated their age to be between 40 and 50. Really a bit like men. Gretchen realized that milady Kira was using such muscular, strong, masculine women to guard her probably because she was a virgin. One of the women had a tray with food, she was just placing it on the table. The other had several boxes with various clothes and shoes. „Milady Kira sends this for you.“ explained the woman with the clothes.

Was it a coincidence that food and clothes arrived less than a minute after Gretchen started to exercise in the gym ? No, they probably had some hidden cameras or sensors in these rooms. The stunningly beautiful blonde was sure it was not a coincidence, rather a silent message from their captor milady Kira. The moment Gretchen started to exercise, the moment she started to take care of her body that way, the moment she started accept and to adapt to their situation, in that moment Melinda received clothes and they both received food. The masculine women were probably waiting behind the door. The suspicion was confirmed to Gretchen when she tried the food that was on the table. It tasted good, but the meat and rice weren´t warm anymore. She got the message. They will get food only when she is good, when she obeys, when she takes care of her luxurious body. She decided she won´t complain.

Melinda finally dressed herself, there were some clothes large enough for her in the boxes. Then she sat at the table, opposite of Gretchen and both girls ate the chinese styled food. „So. Will you tell me what you saw in that room ? In the one that was too extreme for the eyes of a... sweet virgin ? The boytoys gym or how she called it...“

„You know I am a virgin too.“ smiled Melinda. „She just can´t get much money for me, so she doesn´t care if I see something that could distress me.“

„Yep. So what was inside ?“ inquired Gretchen with a smile. When they were alone she felt almost like they were eating somewhere in the school yard or at home, like as if they were in safety.

„Well... How to say it when I know you don´t like when I am vulgar ?“ thought Melinda. „You know I never saw a... a... male private parts...“

„Other than that time when we were looking on the internet together.“ laughed Gretchen and Melinda´s round face blushed.

„Yep. Well, I could never imagine so many.... willies on one place.“

„Call it a penis, I don´t mind.“ smiled Gretchen.

„There were at least 40 men and all of them were totally naked. And they were all handsome, strong and young, some of them surely only in our age.“ explained Melinda. „They were all exercising and maybe 15 dressed women were supervising them... And those women were all like those guards, all so big, rough and strong....“ Gretchen was listening carefully and Melinda continued : „Some of the women were whipping the men, on their butts and backs... I saw many of the men had welts and red stripes on their backs and butts... I saw several of the women were playing with the men, they were holding their erected penises in their hands and jerking them off... Some were groping the men´s butts or muscles... Oh and how big they were !  I mean, their members... they were all so obviously above average !“

„How can you know what´s average ?“ said Gretchen with amusement.

„I... I saw some statistics...“ blushed Melinda. „These guys were all quite large in that department.... And they were not just large, they were hairless between their legs ! All of them had their members and balls shaved ! And the woman... I mean, milady Kira, she... She just grabbed the nearest guy, he was a nice black boy, no older than 20... and she grabbed him by his member ! He was just lifting some dumbbells and she just grabbed his penis in her hand and she started to pull him...“

„Wow.“ gasped Gretchen.

Melinda continued : „... she pulled him and he had to walk behind her, with the dumbbells in his hands and his penis pulled by her... And she led him close to me and in the moment they got to me his member was fully hard ! I had to look as she was holding him and then she started to stroke the hard thing and the boy was still exercising with the dumbbells... He was so completely in her power ! I never saw something like this... And then she ordered me to touch it !“

„Did you do that ? Did you touch it ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Yes ! I was scared and... and I also wanted to touch it !“

„How did it feel ?“ asked Gretchen.

„Oh, so hard... and so warm... And I sensed the boy wanted to be stroked... So I stroked it a couple of times and then milady Kira was amused that I liked it...“ explained Melinda. „Then she ordered the black boy´s butt to be whipped and I had to observe it.“

„Well, we can see one obvious positive point in all of it.“ said Gretchen with a dry humour.

„And that is... ?“ Melinda looked questioningly.

„These people like gender and racial equality obviously. They abduct, enslave and sell women just as they abduct, enslave and sell men. Whites, blacks, asians... They are very politically correct and that is really appreciated these times.“ laughed Gretchen. It was so absurd that after a moment Melinda started to laugh too.

➢        

Milady Kira was sitting in an armchair and sipping old, single malt whisky from a glass. She was watching a large tv screen that was on the opposite wall. She was dressed in black pants and a white blouse, her large, surgically enhanced chest was pushing at the blouse and her nipples were erected. And she had to fight the urge to slide her hand into her pants, she was so aroused... Well, she ordered two boys into her apartment, they will be here very soon to take care of her arousal.

She was actually watching a live feed from the next, locked apartment. The girls on the screen had no idea she was watching them. It was, of course, the live feed from Gretchen´s and Melinda´s bedroom. The obese girl was already dressed in a pyjama, she was lying in a bed, covered by a quilt. Milady Kira was looking at the admiring expression on Melinda´s round face. The fat girl bit her lip arousedly, while her eyes were looking at Gretchen with admiration. Milady Kira was sure that Melinda secretly loves Gretchen.

Was Gretchen aware of that ? The gorgeous blonde beauty was near the large bed, getting dressed into her pyjama. Milady Kira sent some clothes to the room of the girls, a huge pyjama with stripes for Melinda and a white one for Gretchen. Gretchen was a virgin, she deserved the white color, although milady Kira doubted the girl will get the reference. Melinda was a virgin too, but she was practically worthless and milady Kira felt the fat girl doesn´t deserve the same color as the flawless goddess.

Gretchen was unaware that their captor is watching her right now. Or, if she realized there were cameras in the room, she didn´t care. Milady Kira was watching as the girl undressed her white dress, as she raised it over her head and her luxurious body was being revealed to the hidden cameras and, especially, to the lustfull eyes of milady Kira. Oh, how exquisite was the girl... At first milady Kira was allowed to see the smooth, silky thighs and then the white panties of the girl. Then Gretchen´s flat belly and her cute belly button. And then the breasts. Gretchen had no bra and milady Kira gasped when she saw those beautiful, round pieces of flesh again. And this time the girl was awake... Gretchen´s breasts were full and yet so obviously firm...  And absolutely symmetrical. Just as all the rest of the young lady, her breasts were simply perfect. Even the nipples and aureolas were very pretty... The girl´s bust stood so firmly like if there was no gravity. The beautiful breasts demonstrated certain arogance of youth. The girl was a masterpiece created by the mighty and wise Nature. Any supermodel, any Playboy playmate, any silly bimbo who loved to show off her body on the Instagram, would be jealous and envious of Gretchen.... And her backside... oh, how lovely it was. Gretchen turned herself and milady Kira observed her beautiful, small, firm botty. Gretchen leaned herself forward a bit and milady Kira had to bit her lip to not whimper. The girl was pure perfection. Lovely, sweet and yet inteligent and noble face. Magnificent chest, flat belly. Beautiful, virginal, undoubtedly sweet lady flower. Silky and smooth thighs, amazing buttocks, long and elegant legs.... If this girl would be exhibited in a museum as a living piece of art, millions and millions of people would pay to see her. And she is only 18 ! Oh, she is going to get millions for this girl. Probably an 8-digit number... Milady Kira was selling pretty girls and young women for decades already, but she knew this girl was so much better than her normal merchandise...

„Damm, you are so hot...“ said Melinda on the tv screen.

Milady Kira heard someone knocking on the door. Great, her entertainment for the night was here. She turned the tv off, no need for the slaveboys to see Gretchen´s perfection. Milady Kira wanted to guarantee to the customers that Gretchen´s body is untouched by male hands and unseen by male eyes... Her nudity will be seen by a male only on the day of her sale... There were many powerfull and wealthy clients who loved to be the 1st man in a girl´s life, it was very important for them.

She pushed a small button on the remote, a button that unlocked the door of her apartment. A moment later four people entered. Two of them were those strong female guards, dressed in black. Most of the employees of milady Kira were such strong, more or less masculine women. Large, with bodies of bodybuilders or weightlifters. Most of them were also martial artists and all of them were dangerous.

Each of the female guards had a leash in her hand. The leashes were attached to black collars that were on the necks of two young, fully naked males. Milady Kira turned her face to them. She saw the large penises of the two boys, as they were dangling between their thighs. She smiled.

The female guards led the two young men closer to miss Kira. The hands of the men were free, it wasn´t necessary to tie them. Even the collars and leashes were mostly just symbolic, these boytoys knew it would be very painfull for them to resist. They were both muscular, tall and had handsome faces. Just like milady Kira liked it on men. One of them was white, around 19, brown haired. The other was black, with shaven head and only 20 years old.

The boys stepped in front of milady Kira. Her eyes were set on their large penises and they of course knew she was looking. The boys knelt in front of their mistress. They actually prostrated themselves on all four, like somewhere in ancient Persia, and then even leaned forward, their faces were almost touching the carpet. „Good evening, milady Kira.“ said the two young men almost unisono.

Milady Kira liked to enjoy the best of her slaves before she sold them. She liked strong, nicely hung, young men. And she loved gorgeous, tender young girls. Gretchen´s beauty, tenderness and innocence were a huge temptation for her.... She beckoned for the two guards to leave. The two women unfastened the leashes from the collars of the boytoys and then they left.

Milady Kira was looking at the two naked boys near her feet. They were almost motionless and their muscular bodies were reflecting the light. She was looking at them in silence for a minute, she was just enjoying the power she had over them, over their bodies, over their destinies. Then she said : „Stand up and turn.“ Both slaves obeyed. They were in her property for several weeks already and they knew it was better for them to obey her.

Gretchen was so tender and pure and looked so innocent and sweet that milady Kira really didn´t want to use violence on Gretchen´s body. That was why she kept Melinda around. Heck, Gretchen was so gorgeous that milady Kira refused to use bad words on her. She was used to refer to low class slavegirls with words like bitch or whore, but she really controlled herself in this regard with Gretchen. She called her sweetie or sweetheart the whole day, while on the other hand she never minded to use an insult on an ordinary slavegirl or slaveboy.... Gretchen was delicate, luxurious, valuable. She was exquisite. But these two or any other slave ? A good merchandise, some lady is going to pay nicely for them. But milady Kira had no issues to use a whip on them. Nah, milady Kira liked to whip nice young boys and girls. She liked to whip them into submission. These two were broken already and now they were obedient, pleasant toys.

The slaveboys stood up in front of their mistress. Then they turned and milady Kira was looking at their muscular backs and nice butts. She reached and touched the white boy´s ass. She caressed it with her hand. Then she squeezed it to feel the flesh. Then she used her other hand to slap the black boy´s behind strongly. „A good material. Very firm. I am glad you boys keep exercising.“

„Thank you, milady Kira. We are happy you are satisfied with us.“ replied both slaveboys, again both in the same words and almost in the exactly same second. As if they had any choice about the exercising... Of course, they both knew that if she wouldn´t be satisfied with them they would be whipped painfully.

„Turn. I want to see your members.“ she commanded. Both naked slaveboys turned. They were standing just in front of her comfortable armchair, she could just reach and touch their private parts. „Oh, what a good and pretty boy you are now, Bobby. You were so rebelious when we brought you in and look at you now... Such a pleasant, obedient toy. You even bulked up a bit.“ The white boy blushed cutely. She noticed that the tip of his penis was greasy, the boy was, of course, excited. Just as the black boy. She looked at the black guy and smiled. „And you Mwasi ? Oh what an eye candy you are... You are like chiseled...“

They were both already semi-erected. She reached with both hands and grabbed their penises firmly. Both young men gasped. Milady Kira pulled them a bit closer by their penises. She felt as the things were getting harder and larger in her hands. She was not masturbating them, just holding them firmly. After a moment her hands moved lower, to their balls. She was touching the things softly, examining them... Then she moved back up to their rods, she pulled the foreskin down, examined the glans... Both boys got fully hard quickly. They were large and also thick. And so patient and obedient. They allowed their owner to do whatever she wanted, they were not protesting, not defending themselves in any way. Like obedient toys. „Very good.“ She stood up after several minutes of the acquisitive game, their pieces of man meat still in her hands. Then she turned and switched hands. And then she walked to her large bed and led the two naked slaves behind herself. Pulled and led them by their fully erected, long shafts. „I want that you take turns on me.“ she said. „And God helps you if you come without my permission.“ She loved to have such full control over men. Grab them by their shafts and they do whatever you want...

„Yes mistress.“ said both slaves humbly and yet arousedly, while she pulled them by their erected members closer and closer to her bed.

➢        

Gretchen had a dream where someone was touching her. It took her a couple of seconds to realize she is not dreaming anymore. To realize she is in bed and someone is touching her. „What the hell ?“ she yelled. She was lying on her belly in the large bed she shared with her fat friend during the night. Melinda, still asleep, was next to her. The fat girl was still covered by a quilt.

Gretchen was lying on her belly and she wasn´t covered by the quilt anymore. On the contrary, the girl felt that a part of her behind and her back are exposed and someone was touching her, caressing her buttocks and back softly. She turned on the bed abruptly and saw that it was milady Kira. The strong, a generation and half older woman was sitting on the bed next to Gretchen´s body. She had a satisfied smile on her rough face. She had black pants and just a white tank top. Gretchen could see the very large, augmented breasts through the sides of the tank top. The breasts of the woman were actually pushing at the tank top so hardly that sometimes it seemed the fabric won´t stand the pressure and the tank top will be ripped from the inside. Gretchen was looking at milady Kira´s chest for a moment. Suddenly she smiled a bit when she thought that milady Kira had breasts like an aging porn star. Very large and very obviously augmented.

Milady Kira smiled too. „Turn on your belly sweetie, I want to give you a massage.“ Melinda woke up too, the fat girl was looking at their captor with fright and shock in her eyes. „Don´t worry, my beautiful slavegirl. Lie on your belly.“ repeated milady Kira with an encouraging smile, but Gretchen also felt some threat in her voice. Threat aimed at Melinda. She remembered what happened to Melinda the last time when Gretchen was not obedient.

Gretchen lied on her belly. She was so aware that her pyjama was pulled down, at least half of her botty was naked... Milady Kira placed her hands back on Gretchen´s body. The blonde beauty felt that the woman started to caress the lower part of her back softly. A moment later milady Kira knelt on the bed over Gretchen, the girl´s long legs were now between the thighs of the older woman. „Such a smooth skin....“ said the woman dreamily. „Don´t worry my beautiful princess, I don´t want to hurt you... I just want to play with the most luxurious toy I ever had...“

„This toy doesn´t want that you play with it, mistress...“ replied Gretchen. Melinda was observing it from her part of the bed. The obese girl was pulling the quilt almost to her eyes. She saw how much milady Kira loved to touch Gretchen´s skin. That dreamy, aroused, happy expression on the strong woman´s face.

„No one is asking the toy´s opinion, my dear. You are my property and I can do whatever I want with you. You belong to me. If I decide I want to touch you, then I will touch you. If I decide I want to whip you, I will whip you. If I decide I want to pamper you, then I will pamper you. You should be happy and thankfull that I am trying to make your stay on my ship as pleasant for you as possible. Not just for you, but for your fat and worthless friend too.“ explained milady Kira in a shockingly normal voice. A moment later milady Kira´s hands moved lover. To Gretchen´s naked behind. The woman massaged Gretchen´s nude posterior. „We need to get you something more suitable for a beauty like you... Pyjama like this is for old people or for ugly girls like Melinda. You need something softer. Something hotter. Something a little bit more revealing and inspiring...“ continued the woman to talk, while her hands caressed Gretchen´s round behind. Melinda realized Gretchen was doing what she could to ignore the woman.

A moment later the door to their jail opened and a group of at least 10 women entered. They were all much older as the girls, each of them was in her 40-ties, 50-ties, maybe even 60-ties. They were all dressed in dark and none of them was physically pretty. Some of them were those strong, muscular guards, while a couple of them were short and obese. The first woman had a tray with food, probably breakfast for Gretchen and Melinda, while the rest of them had large boquets of fresh flowers. Milady Kira continued to play with Gretchen´s naked backside, while the food was placed on the table and the women started to arrange the flowers in the room. Some of them went with the flowers to the gym, while one of them entered the bathroom, probably also to decorate the place with flowers.

„I won´t like you just because you decorate my cell with flowers, mistress.“ said Gretchen calmly a moment later, when all the women were gone and Gretchen´s and Melinda´s room was decorated literaly with hundreds of freshly cut flowers.

„I don´t need you to like me, my exquisite property.“ replied milady Kira with a smile, while her hands were still caressing the skin of Gretchen´s botty. She felt how the girl shivered very softly when she reminded Gretchen again that she is a property now. „I can do whatever I want with my property.“

„Yes, but you want to sell that property.“ said Gretchen. Melinda was listening to them and admiring her friend for her calmness and constant dignity. „I am sure a property that is happy and not damaged will bring you more money. Am I right, mistress ?“

„Of course you are right, sweetie. I want that you are happy and beautiful, you can´t be angry at me because of that.“ smiled milady Kira. She was fighting the urge to kiss the girl up to now. She leaned forward and her full, large, hard and artificial breasts touched Gretchen´s back. Gretchen´s natural breasts were full and firm, every girl in her school envied her how magnificently endowed she was in that area. But the silicones of milady Kira were even bigger, much, much bigger.... Milady Kira kissed Gretchen´s left ear very softly. Then she whispered : „I am stronger than you. I will make you like me.“

„We´ll see about that, mistress.“ replied Gretchen in a quiet voice.

Milady Kira laughed and then she slapped Gretchen´s botty very lightly and playfully. Her hands moved up on Gretchen´s body again, she massaged the back of the girl. She was enjoying the softness of the luxurious skin and the very soft shivers of the girl.

Gretchen closed her eyes. She was a bit angry on herself, because she felt that her body was really enjoying the massage. It was pleasant. Milady Kira was actually a very skilled masseuse. „You know mistress... You could actually make a living as a masseuse. You don´t need to kidnap and sell people.“ said Gretchen sarcastically.

„Human trade pays better.“ stated milady Kira absolutely normally. Then she leaned forward again and her silicone breasts pushed into Gretchen´s back again. Her lips kissed the girl´s neck from the back. Very softly, teasingly. She continued to play with the passive girl, her lips were kissing Gretchen´s ear and neck. „I could just order you to strip now. I could just rip the pyjama off your body and you cold do nothing against it.“ Gretchen felt that the woman kissed her left ear again and then she felt the soft touch of milady Kira´s tongue. „Oh, I soooo want to lick your lady flower... I bet it´s sweet as candy...“ The tender girl shivered softly. „I will make you like me.“ whispered the strong woman into Gretchen´s ear again. Then she stood up from the bed and looked at Gretchen´s exposed, beautifully round, small botty for a moment. Finally she ordered : „Eat now. And don´t forget you promised to exercise for at least 2 hours every day.“

CHAPTER IV.

Several days passed. Gretchen and Melinda were spending the time in their room. Gretchen was really spending at least two or three hours each day with exercising on various gym equipment. Then, after the work out, she had a relaxing bath and then she and Melinda spent their time talking or looking at the sea through the window. They had some entertainment devices in their cell, there was a tv with movies and a gaming console, there were books. But Gretchen continued to ignore those because she knew those unlucky women in those packed and smelly cells had no such possibilities. She promised to milady Kira she will exercise in the gym, she had to eat, she had to keep herself clean in the bathroom. But no one could force her to use the tv or other entertainment stuff. It was her little form of passive resistance against milady Kira.

Milady Kira was giving a lot of attention to Gretchen. She came to see her at least three times each day. Sometimes she just asked if Gretchen needs anything, sometimes she just observed the blonde beauty in silence, as if she would be looking at some art in a museum. Melinda was, on the other hand, mostly ignored by the powerfull woman.

Every single morning the females that worked for milady Kira brought fresh flowers for Gretchen, but Gretchen ignored those too, she never leaned to some of the bouquets to smell the flowers. She thought it was surely not very ecological that she received several hundreds of fresh flowers each day, but on the other hand, at least some african gardeners, who supplied the flowers, made some money...

Gretchen and Melinda were receiving food three times a day. Breakfast, lunch, dinner. Milady Kira sometimes brought the food personally, she just sat at the table and tried to talk to Gretchen or she just watched as Gretchen was eating. The food was actually pretty good and Gretchen was sure it was much better as those poor girls and females in the packed and smelly cells were receiving.

After several days in their little apartment/cell Gretchen received the nightwear promised by milady Kira. Gretchen and Melinda were having a dinner when milady Kira entered their cell. The woman was dressed in a dark bussiness costume. She was smilling. She sat next to Melinda and opposite to Gretchen and, as she used to do, just watched as the young beauty was eating. She held a large box in her hands. Most of the times Gretchen ignored her, she just answered the questions of the older woman. But this time Gretchen decided to ask : „This food actually tastes pretty good. Do the women in those smelly and packed cells received such food too, mistress ?“

Milady Kira smiled : „No, of course no. The low class slavegirls receive food, but not of this quality. This was made just for you two by my personal chef.“

„I want to receive the same food as other prisoners.“ demanded Gretchen.

Milady Kira laughed. „No. Melinda can eat that garbage, I don´t care. But you, my gorgeous goddess, you deserve the best. Your luxurious body needs food of the highest quality. Every little detail matters in the sale of such a luxury as you are.“

Melinda was, as always, nervous near milady Kira. She was as quiet as possible, she didn´t want to attract the attention of the older woman. Gretchen smiled at her fat friend encouragingly and continued : „There is also the other opportunity, mistress...“

„And that is ?“ milady Kira looked questioningly at the stunningly beautiful blonde.

„If you don´t want to give me worse food, you could give them better food.“ suggested Gretchen. Milady Kira laughed, but Gretchen continued : „Please... mistress. Do it for me. Such a gesture would mean more for me than all these flowers.“ Milady Kira´s rough face got serious. Gretchen added : „You said you sell the slavegirls of the lower quality for the sums in the region of tens of thousands... How long do you keep them ?“

Milady Kira wondered where the most gorgeous slavegirl was aiming with her thoughs. Any other girl who would speak to her like this would be whipped. But Gretchen was so beautiful, so lovely, so naturally charming and sweet that milady Kira wanted to be nice to her. „Between 2 to 5 weeks mostly. Depends on the rebeliousness of the slave and some other factors.“ she replied.

„I am sure you can invest something like 10 dollars a day into each slavegirl, or slaveboy, to improve the quality of their food. Even if you keep them for 5 weeks it´s just several hundreds. Nothing compared to the sale price. And... you said my luxurious body needs food of the highest quality. But that is valid also for other slavegirls. The better you feed them the better they will look. Have you ever noticed how many poor people are obese ? That´s because they don´t eat quality food.“explained Gretchen.

„I love it how you keep your serenity in all situations.“ smiled milady Kira. „It´s another thing that differs you from the other slavegirls. They cry, they beg, they try to threaten me vainly... But you ? Always so dignified. I love it. You are not just beautiful. You are strong and noble. You could be a great slaver in a couple of years under my guidance.“

„Oh, I am flattered.“ replied Gretchen sarcastically. The idea that she could be something as milady Kira in the future actually amused her. „But I will pass on that, mistress.“ She got used to the word mistress and she kept using it to keep Melinda as safe as possible. And she noticed, that when she forgot to use it sometimes, milady Kira wasn´t angry. She added : „Well, what do you think mistress ? Will you improve the life of your victims at least a bit ? Will you improve their food ?“ She smiled softly and added several more words : „For me ? Please ?“

„Oh you are so gorgeous, sweetheart.“ smiled milady Kira. „Allright, I will do it. I won´t improve their food to the level of the food you are receiving, but there will be a significant improvement.“

„When ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Right from tomorrow. You have my word on it.“

„Thank you, mistress.“ Gretchen managed to add a soft smile to her answer.

„And you will do something for me now.“ said milady Kira.

„Yes mistress ?“

Milady Kira placed the box she held on the table. She opened it. Gretchen saw there were clothes in it. Milady Kira started to take the clothes out from the box and to show them to Gretchen. „Oh... What´s that ?“ inquired Gretchen with surprise.

„Fashion that is much more suitable for a beautiful young lady like you.“ explained milady Kira. Gretchen saw that milady Kira took several sexy cosplay costumes out of the box. They were obviously for Gretchen, Melinda wouldn´t be able to dress her obese body into that. Each costume had a short skirt. Actually a very short skirt. Milady Kira showed them the costume of a sexy french maid as first. Then she had a costume of Little Red Riding Hood, a costume of a sexy nurse, then a red costume for Mrs. Santa Claus and as last, she showed them a costume of a hot catholic schoolgirl to Gretchen.

Milady Kira continued to unpack more things from the box. She placed several high heeled stilettos and sandals near the table. Then she showed like 10 or 12 pieces of soft and small white panties to Gretchen. „No bra ?“ asked Gretchen after milady Kira showed her the panties.

„Your amazing breasts don´t need a bra, my dear.“ replied milady Kira with a smile. „But maybe I will provide you with one later... And as last, but not least...“ The captor of the two young girls reached into the box again. She took out a white night gown. Short, soft piece of erotic lingerie. „This is what you will sleep in. Actually, it´s already late. Dress in it. Now.“

„Oh.“ Gretchen hesitated for a moment. Well, the older woman said now, but not here. She took the nightgown and also new panties. It was all made from a very soft fabric. „Allright.“ Then she stood up from the table and walked to the nearby bathroom. She closed the door behind herself. She started to undress herself.

When she was naked, Gretchen looked at herself in the mirror. She was absolutely gorgeous and she knew it. Her long, a bit wavy blonde hair was falling down around her sweet face, reaching just a bit above her nipples. She breathed in deeply and her full, firm, perfectly symmetrical breasts heaved. She wanted to dress in the nightgown, but then she got an idea. She decided to offer a little passive resistance to her captor. She won´t dress in it now. She will let the old woman wait a bit. Wait for the perfection.. Milady Kira surely won´t object if Gretchen takes care of her body now... The naked, impeccably beautiful blonde girl took her toothbrush and toothpaste and cleaned her white teeth for several minutes. Slowly, carefully. Then she entered the bathtub, sat in it and turned the shower on.

➢        

„That took you a long, young lady.“ said milady Kira some 10 minutes later, when Gretchen opened the door of the bathroom and returned to the table. The strong woman watched her and enjoyed the natural elegance of her walk.

„I thought you want me clean and beautiful, mistress.“ replied Gretchen innocently, while she walked back to the table. She was relieved to see Melinda was still sitting at the table with milady Kira, obviously unharmed.

Gretchen wanted to sit at the table, but milady Kira commanded : „No. Stand in front of me. Let me see you.“ The strong, muscular woman smiled. The girl was simply absolutely luxurious in the nightgown. The white fabric was reaching only some 10 centimeters below Gretchen´s buttocks. Gretchen stood in front of her captor and sensed the satisfaction of milady Kira caused by her beauty. Milady Kira was looking at her approvingly, her gaze was scanning Gretchen from top of her head down to her bare feet. The short nightgown accentuated the long and elegant legs of the girl, just as her beautiful thighs... And the breasts... The fabric of the nightgown was not transparent, but the full breasts of the girl were pushing at the fabric and the cleavage of the girl was so beautiful and so magnetically attractive... Damm, even her shoulders were so tender, pretty and symmetrical... Milady Kira gulped and forced herself to control her lust. „Turn.“ Gretchen obeyed and turned. „Ooh, so hot...“ Milady was looking at Gretchen from the back and she had to fight the urge to just undress the girl from the nightgown, the urge to just lift her into her arms and take her into the nearest bed...

Milady Kira reached and touched the bottom of Gretchen´s nightgown. Then she lifted the fabric a little bit. Just a little bit, just to take a peek at the beautiful buttocks of the girl...

Gretchen shivered. She of course felt it, she knew milady Kira was looking at her botty... Luckily she had the white panties, but still... the panties were so small... She really felt a bit like a piece of luxurious flesh. She closed her blue eyes. „Such a stunningly beautiful behind...“ Gretchen heard the voice of milady Kira. And then she felt it. It was strange, it was new. Something in her, something small, in the back of her personality, liked the admiration. She forced herself to supress the feeling. This woman was her captor, she was a slaver responsible for destroying of lives of thousands of people...

„Why are you so silent, fat girl ?“ asked milady Kira, while she was still holding the fabric of Gretchen´s nightgown raised a bit, while she was still looking at Gretchen´s botty. „Don´t you think Gretchen´s behind is amazingly beautiful ?“

Melinda blushed strongly. She was always so nervous in the presence of this woman. Just several days ago she had Melinda whipped... She wanted to throw her into the sea...  „Y... yes, mistress... It´s really beautiful.“

„Are you envious, Melinda ? Would you like to be so gorgeous as Gretchen ?“ continued milady Kira.

„Yes mistress, I would do anything to look half as good as her, but... no one can be as pretty as Gretchen.“ replied Melinda nervously. Well, at least the older woman wasn´t calling her a fat pig anymore...

„Would you like to caress her buttocks ?“ asked milady Kira.

„Oh... No mistress...“ answered Melinda, her round face red with shame.

„Don´t lie to me, fat girl, or you will be whipped !“ said milady Kira loudly. „I saw many times how you are looking at her. Do you think I don´t know you love her secretly ? I am giving you an another chance to answer truthfully. Would you like to caress Gretchen´s beautiful botty ?“

„Yes mistress, I would like...“ replied Melinda and she knew that it was true. She always wanted to touch her impeccably beautiful friend... Oh, Gretchen is going to hate her for this.

„Place a hand on Gretchen´s backside.“ commanded milady Kira. She saw how Gretchen´s body shivered very softly, it was almost unnoticable.

Melinda breathed heavily. She reached, her right hand moved slowly closer to Gretchen´s partially exposed botty. Milady Kira was still holding the fabric of the nightgown raised a bit. Gretchen´s backside was so cute in the small white panties... Melinda´s hand touched Gretchen´s right buttock... Ooh, the skin was so soft... „Caress it...“ commanded milady Kira and the obese girl obeyed. She caressed Gretchen´s backside softly. The hearts of both young girls were racing. „Squeeze it. Squeeze the flesh.“ Melinda did as ordered. She squeezed the flesh of Gretchen´s right buttock softly. „Squeeze her properly, fat girl. I want you to feel the quality of her flesh.“ ordered milady Kira.

Gretchen gasped when Melinda did what their captor wanted. Her friend really groped the flesh of her botty. Her eyes were closed. This was a very demanding situation, she would love to just turn herself and kick milady Kira into her smile, but she knew anything like that could mean Melinda´s dead and who knows what for herself... And she still felt it... There was something, a small but disturbing part of her personality, that liked to sense the admiration from milady Kira and Melinda.

„Now you know how a young girl´s behind should look and feel, fat girl.“ said milady Kira from behind Gretchen´s back and then she added, with certain contempt in her voice : „I will never understand how can an 18 years young girl get so fat as you, Melinda. Sometimes even 10 kilogramms overweight are allright, I can force such a girl to exercise and to eat less, and she loses most of the excess weight until the sale. But you ? I can´t even sell you, because if I offer you, the customers will think I got mad, my reputation would be damaged.“ Melinda was silent, her face red. Gretchen felt that milady Kira finally released the bottom of her nightgown, but a second later she felt another hand on her botty. This time it was the hand of milady Kira. „Ooh, so luxurious... You were really blessed, sweetie. Do you agree, fat girl ?“

„Yes mistress...“ nodded Melinda. She wanted to cry again, she was holding the tears. Not only because of their situation, because she was afraid what will happend to her, but also really because of certain envy. Of course she would give anything to be half as pretty as Gretchen. To have such beautiful, firm, small behind. Or such splendid bosom. Or such lovely face. But it was impossible. „Really luxurious...“ she added sobbingly.

„Turn around sweetie.“ ordered the slaver.

Gretchen turned around and felt the admiring, acquisitive gaze of milady Kira on herself. The woman was undressing Gretchen´s body with her eyes. „Looks excellent.“ remarked milady Kira. „This is what you will sleep in. Very hot, nicely revealing and yet not vulgar. It leaves some space for imagination. I will send you a fresh one for every night.“ She observed Gretchen for a moment in silence. „You are supposed to thank me now, sweetheart. I did something nice for you.“

Gretchen thought with amusement that milady Kira did it for herself in the first place, but she managed to say : „Thank you, mistress.“

Then milady Kira pointed at the sexy cosplay costumes that she left on the table and added : „I will send you some gym clothing too. In that time, when you won´t exercise, you will wear one of these costumes. The choice which one will be yours. I like pretty young girls in sexy costumes.“ Gretchen nodded. Milady Kira spent another moment in silent admiration of the girl. Then she said : „Melinda told me that you love to swim.“

„Yes mistress, I do.“ nodded Gretchen.

„Excellent. Swimming is very healthy for young girls. Especially for slender girls who are also nicely developed in the chest area. Would you like to use our swimming pool, sweetie ?“

„Yes mistress.“ replied the blonde goddess.

„That´s a good girl.“ smiled milady Kira. „I will arrange that the swimming pool will be reserved for you for some two hours every afternoon.“

„Thank you mistress.“ Gretchen managed a soft smile.

Milady Kira looked at Melinda : „And for you too, fat girl. You could really use some work outs and swimming sessions. My eyes really suffer when I have to look at all the fat on you.“

„Oh... thank you, mistress.“ replied Melinda sobbingly.

➢        

Later that evening, when the girls were going to sleep, Melinda asked : „Are you mad at me ?“ She was lying in the bed, dressed in a large pyjama with stripes. Her gaze was aimed at Grechen.

The gorgeous blonde girl, dressed in that sexy and short white night gown, climbed onto the bed too. „No, why you think that ?“ she smiled tenderly.

„Because I touched your behind.“ explained Melinda with worries.

Their gazes met and Gretchen smiled at her obese friend encouragingly. Then she lied into the bed, turned the night lamp off and covered herself with the quilt. Both girls received just one quilt, so they used it together. Then Gretchen turned on her left side. She moved on the bed closer to Melinda a bit. „Why don´t you hug me Mel ? I want to be hugged by someone whom I like.“ she said in the dark of the room. A moment later she felt Melinda´s fat belly touching her back. She felt the left hand of her friend sliding under her body, while the right hand embraced her from the other side.

Melinda´s fat hands connected at Gretchen´s flat belly. The obese girl was strongly tempted to move her hands, to play with the magnetically attractive body of her beautiful friend. Or to kiss Gretchen´s hair or neck... Suddenly she felt Gretchen´s slender hand on her own hand. The beauty moved Melinda´s right hand up. To her magnificent breasts. „Oh...“ Melinda gasped. „What are you doing....“ she whispered. She couldn´t resist. Her fingers squeezed Gretchen´s breast tenderly. Oh, what a quality it was... So soft and yet so firm...

„Just trying to show you I am not mad at you...“ whispered Gretchen, both her breasts felt up in the dark of the room by Melinda´s hands.

„Oooh, you got the breasts of a goddess...“ said Melinda quietly, while both her hands groped Gretchen´s luxurious bosom. „I envy you so much...“

„No need to be envious... It´s the beauty of my body that got us into this pickle. If I were average, we wouldn´t be here.“ replied Gretchen. The touch of Melinda´s fingers  got her nipples hardened. She felt her virginal kitty was starting to be damp.

„Bah... Believe me, it´s much better to be beautiful than to be average or ugly. You are beautiful and that´s why you will surely survive all of this. People see you and they want you. Men, women, they are all attracted to you.“ whispered Melinda. She had to fight a strong urge to slide a hand into Gretchen´s panties. She felt Gretchen´s firm, small and beautifull round botty as the girls were spooning under the quilt. „Milady Kira and the other women, they call you sweetie or sweetheart or young lady all the time. Would you prefer to be called fat pig, would you prefer to be just a tool used to control your beautiful friend ? Oh Gretch, you are so gorgeous... so hot...“

„Yes... I am just a toy for all of them.“ whispered Gretchen. It was suprisingly pleasant to feel Melinda´s hands on her breasts. Feel her warm breath on the back of her neck. Gretchen was not attracted to Melinda physically, they were just friends. But the feeling was surprisingly arousing.

Melinda kissed the back of Gretchen´s neck softly. The blonde girl´s scent was so fresh and attractive... She squeezed the perfect, full breasts one more time and then she whispered : „We need to stop, Gretch. We need to stop, otherwise I won´t be able to resist you and we will really have sex here... What if someone is watching us right now ?“

„You are right. She might hurt you if we continue...“ agreed Gretchen quietly. „Milady Kira can forbid me to touch myself, she can decide to whom she will sell me and who will claim my virginity... but I will decide about my first kiss. I will decide. My first kiss won´t belong to Kira, it won´t belong to anyone to whom she will sell me.“ She turned on her back in the bed. „Kiss me and then we will try to sleep.“ Melinda´s heart was racing. The moon was providing the girls with a little bit of light through the window. She was able to see the beauty of her friend in the darkness of the room. The long, wavy hair around the beautiful face. She couldn´t resist. The fat girl leaned to the slender beauty and they kissed softly.

CHAPTER V.

Milady Kira used to visit Gretchen several times every day. She used to come into the girl´s cell almost every time when Gretchen was exercising. The strong, large woman just sat in the gym on these occasions and observed as Gretchen exercised, observed as the girl used the treadmill, the rowing machine or any other of the dozen of exercising machines. Milady Kira liked to look at Gretchen, the beautiful and naturally gracious blonde was a real eye-candy. Even when she was sweating in a tight white sports bra and black leggins that milady Kira brought for Gretchen. The gym clothes were very tight and elastic and, of course, accentuated the attractive and luxurious curves of Gretchen´s young and healthy body.

Gretchen exercised for almost 3 hours already. Now she took a white towel and dried the sweat off her beautiful face. Milady Kira was looking at her, smilling. When Gretchen placed the towel away, the strong woman stood up and took Gretchen´s right hand. „Come sweetie, I´ll help you with the bad and then I want to show you something. And then we will have dinner together.“

Melinda was in the gym too. She wasn´t exercising, although sometimes she tried some of the equipment. Unlike Gretchen, she wasn´t used to exercise, so she spent most of their time in the gym also with watching Gretchen. She was here also because she didn´t like to leave Gretchen alone with milady Kira. Now, after Gretchen finished with her work-out, milady Kira looked at the obese girl and ordered : „You stay here, fat girl. I want you on the treadmill.“ Melinda gulped and obeyed. She knew resistance would be full of pain for her. She stepped on the treadmill and milady Kira added : „I want to do something for your health, fat girl. That´s why you won´t leave the treadmill before you burn at least 2000 calories. That will be good for you.“ Her hands played with her whip, like if she wanted to remind Melinda what will happend if she won´t obey. Then milady Kira looked back at Gretchen. The large woman smiled : „Not to mention that she will be so tired that she won´t have any stupid ideas during the night.“

„Ideas, mistress ?“ inquired Gretchen. She knew that to burn 2000 calories on a treadmill, that was like 2 hours of intensive work-out.

„Like touching the splendid breasts of my exquisite property. Or kissing the full lips of my property.“ smiled milady Kira. Gretchen understood. Milady Kira really knew about their little game from yesterday night and this was the punishment for it... Well, still better as if Melinda would be whipped again. „Now come with me sweetie, we need to bathe you.“ Gretchen shivered, but she allowed the large woman to lead her out from the gym. Behind her, Melinda started to walk on the treadmill.

➢        

Milady Kira, dressed in black, elegant evening dress, led Gretchen by the hand to the bathroom. As if Gretchen was just a little girl who couldn´t walk those 10 or 12 meters alone. To Gretchen´s surprise, a bath was ready. The bathtub was full of water. Hundreds of small, red rose petals were swimming on the water surface, while the air in the bathroom had a pleasant scent of lavender. Gretchen realized someone was here, in this bathroom, while she was exercising under the watchfull eyes of milady Kira in the next room. Someone prepared this bath for her. Or... for them ? She shivered softly.

They stood in the bathroom, in front of a large mirror. Gretchen was looking in the mirror, looking at herself, at milady Kira who was standing behind her. Gretchen was a healthy girl of normal height, she had some 175 centimeters. Milady Kira was taller and stronger. When she was looking at them in the mirror, Gretchen had a feeling like she is looking at the picture of herself with some ogre standing behind her. She shivered again. The contrast between them was so strong... Milady Kira had such a self-assured, self-conscious smile... Like if she just cornered her prey... The blonde beauty felt hate and contempt for the woman, but... something in her liked that contrast. Something in her liked to feel the arousal and desire she was awaking in milady Kira. It was a very surprising feeling. What was going on with her ? 

„Would you like to use the rest room, sweetie ?“ inquired milady Kira. Gretchen nodded, happy to have an excuse to get away from the mesmerizing situation at least for a moment. She closed the rest room door behind herself to have some privacy and returned to the bathroom a moment later.

Milady Kira observed the beauty with a soft, satisfied smile. She watched as Gretchen washed her hands and then teeth. Then she stood behind the tender girl again. She placed her hands on Gretchen´s shoulders and felt the soft shiver of the girl´s body. A moment later the strong hands of the 45-years old woman slided down. At Gretchen´s full breasts. The older woman cupped the luxurious things, still covered by the tight white sports bra. Gretchen gasped. „What are you doing ?“

„Inspecting my property.“ replied milady Kira casually. „My gorgeous, exquisite property...“ They were standing in front of the mirror again, looking each other in the eyes. Gretchen´s body was shivering softly. Milady Kira leaned and kissed the girl´s shoulder very softly. „Oh, your scent is so nice, my beautiful slavegirl... so nice...“ Gretchen felt that the tongue of the older woman touched her skin. It was strange, she was angry at the old woman, she was sick because milady Kira was touching her so tenderly and in the same moment she was starting to feel some strange arousal because of the touch. „Even your sweat tastes so nice...“ continued milady Kira.

Milady Kira opened Gretchen´s bra. The tight bra had a button at the front side for that. „Noo...“ whispered Gretchen passively. She felt how her cheeks blushed strongly.

„Silence, young lady. Be a good girl and let a more experienced lady help you.“ said milady Kira. „You were born so beautiful to be undressed.“ She opened the button of Gretchen´s bra and then she took the bra off the girl´s body. But Gretchen raised her arms and covered her ample breasts with her hands.

Milady Kira smiled. She liked natural girlish shame. „You should be thankfull for my help.“ Gretchen was silent. The older woman placed her hands on Gretchen´s hips. She started to pull the black leggins down very slowly. Gretchen felt that her white panties were being exposed slowly. Milady Kira pulled the leggins down to Gretchen´s knees, then to her ankles. Gretchen had to step out from her sneakers and then out of the leggins. As last milady Kira pulled Gretchen´s socks down from the girl´s feet. Gretchen was standing there just in tight and small white panties, between the mirror and the older, large woman. She gasped, when she felt milady Kira´s hands on her buttocks. The older woman groped and fondled Gretchen´s behind. „This is really an exquisite material, my dear.“

Gretchen remained silent. Milady Kira was crouching behind her, Gretchen felt her gaze on her almost naked posterior. „Turn.“ commanded milady Kira. Gretchen had no other option as to obey again. Milady Kira was looking straight between Gretchen´s creamy thighs now, the virginal lady flower of the girl was protected only by the soft fabric of her panties. Milady Kira spent another minute in that position, as if she was just examining Gretchen´s inner thighs from the close. Then the slaver reached with her right hand.

Gretchen held her breath, because milady Kira placed her fingers at Gretchen´s panties. At the front side. Only the panties were between the fingertips of the dominant woman and the skin of the young virgin´s lady flower. Gretchen´s young body was shivering tenderly and milady Kira´s fingers caressed the lady flower very softly throught the panties. No one was ever touching Gretchen like this... „Please mistress.... stop... I don´t want this...“ whispered Gretchen quietly. Her cheeks were blushing so beautifully.

Milady Kira smiled. „Really ?“ Her fingertips continued to tenderly caress Gretchen´s sex through the fabric of the panties. „Then why is your lady flower so beautifully damp, sweetheart ?“ The older woman placed the question as if it would be the most normal thing to ask an almost naked, young and gorgeous girl.

Gretchen´s cheeks blushed even more. Damm, the woman was right. She felt it, she was wet between her thighs. Part of it was undoubtedly her sweat from the work out, but yes, her lady flower was damp. And the nipples of her full and firm breasts, that she was covering with her hands, were erected. She bit her lower lip, because milady Kira started to pull the panties down. Again, very slowly, but Gretchen´s virginal pink pearl was being exposed for the gaze of the older woman, of her muscular captor.

„Oh what a beauty...“ said milady Kira dreamily, her eyes aimed directly at that beautiful place of Gretchen´s virginal body. „The most beautiful I ever saw...“ Gretchen wanted to run away but she knew her legs wouldn´t obey. Milady Kira pulled the panties of the girl down to her ankles and then her fingers touched the skin of the lady flower again. She was still crouching directly in front of Gretchen, her face no more than 15 centimeters from the virginal sex of the girl.

Gretchen was so angry on herself. The woman was right, she was wet. And, to make it even worse, the soft touch of milady Kira´s fingertips was pleasant... She felt as the woman´s fingers were circling on the skin of her kitty, examining her. „You shouldn´t be ashamed for it, my dear. On the contrary, you should be proud that your body is so beautiful. You should be proud and happy that your body reacts correctly.“ A finger of the strong woman was moved between the lips of Gretchen´s labia. Very softly, but it was very plesant for the girl. Gretchen concentrated herself and she managed to suppress a moan. „The dampness and sensitivity will make you even more attractive for potential buyers. That is very good. It´s obvious your body instinctively wants to serve a good master or a mistress.“

Milady Kira had to fight the strong urge to bury her tongue in that magically attractive place, the strong urge to lick Gretchen´s virginal kitty. Well, there will be time for that too... „Step out of the panties and then get into the bathtub. We need to wash you, my luxurious slavegirl.“ Gretchen obeyed. She still held her hands on her breasts and so she allowed milady Kira to offer her support when she was entering the bath tub.

Milady Kira was smilling when she was looking at that amazingly beautiful, naked body of the girl. She was still covering her her breasts, while her bottom and her pink pearl were naked. As if Gretchen instinctively considered her breasts to be the most intimate zone of her body.

Gretchen sat into the bath tub. The water was pleasantly warm, but not hot. Hundreds of small rose petals in the water had a soft, pleasant scent. It was complementing the scent of a lavender that was filling the air in the bathroom. Some of the rose petals clung to Gretchen´s naked skin.

Milady Kira knelt next to the bath tub. She took a sponge and poured a lot of liquid soap on it. Then she started to wash the naked girl´s back with the soap. It was a very expensive soap, milady Kira wanted to use only the best products on this luxurious specimen of a young lady. „I have good news for you, my impeccably beautiful property.“ she announced.

„Oh, really ? What is it, mistress ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Your parents received a letter today. Letter from you. And Melinda´s parents received a letter from her, of course.“ Gretchen turned her lovely face incredulously and milady Kira smiled. „Letters where you girls admit that you fell in love with certain men and you are sorry that you left with those men and so on... You are safe and your parents shouldn´t worry and so on...“ She reached with her left hand into her purse and produced some papers from there. Her right hand still continued to caress and wash Gretchen´s back with the soaped sponge. „Look, these are the copies.“

Gretchen looked. „Oh. Wow, you really have a very talented forger, mistress.“ She was looking at the paper and she had no doubt her parents and everybody will think she wrote it. The handwriting was exactly as from her. And on the other paper, just like Melinda´s. Even the messages in the letters were written in a way to make their parents, and the police, potentially, to believe the letters were written by Gretchen and Melinda.“

„Yes, that is a must when you want to sell the most luxurious merchandise. Beautiful, sexually attractive and young people.“ replied milady Kira casually, as if she would be telling the most normal thing. „I also gained two wittnesses for the police. One of them confirmed he heard you and Melinda speaking to each other and planning the escape with your biker lovers. The other confirmed he saw you leaving with some bikers. Leaving voluntarily.“

„You have it all perfectly organized, mistress. You had to kill that idiot Daleyza and within several days you improvised two ways how to substitute her. Excellent. I wouldn´t expect anything other from you, mistress.“ said Gretchen sarcastically.

Milady Kira laughed. She leaned to the bathed girl and kissed Gretchen´s back several times softly. „Oh, you have such a luxurious skin, sweetheart... By the way, as you already know, I observed what you and Melinda did yesterday evening. She should consider herself lucky you girls stopped at the kiss. I want you to like me and thus I won´t punish her this time. If she would continue... or if she touches your luxurious body with erotic intent again... I will whip her worthless back and then I will throw her fat ass to the sharks.“ She was still kissing Gretchen´s back tenderly while she was speaking. And she felt how Gretchen´s body shivered very softly when she threatened Melinda again. She knew Gretchen understood. Still she asked : „Do you understand, sweetie ?“

„Yes mistress.“ replied Gretchen. She knew she was completely in the power of this woman. If it would be just about her, if it would be just Gretchen´s own safety at stake, she would probably find the power to resist. But she couldn´t threaten Melinda´s life.

„Very good.“ milady Kira´s head moved to the front of Gretchen. The girl´s lovely, fresh, sweet face was just some 15, 20 centimeters from the rough, wrinkled face of her captor. „Now kiss me.“

Gretchen held her breath for a short moment and then she opened her full, attractive lips. Milady Kira leaned closer and their lips connected. Gretchen instinctively closed her eyes. She felt the older woman´s hand on her hair, milady Kira grabbed her hair and pulled her head back a bit. The tongue of the older woman probed the girl´s mouth. After a moment milady Kira bit Gretchen´s lower lip softly. It hurt a bit, just a little bit, but to Gretchen´s surprise, the girl felt some strange, dark arousal in the back of her personality. She scolded herself for that in the privacy of her mind.

Milady Kira broke the kiss off. She looked victoriously in Gretchen´s deep, sky blue eyes. „I knew you will be so sweet. The sweetest lips I ever tried.“ Gretchen remained silent and held milady´s gaze. „I can see it in your eyes, sweetie. You don´t know what would you love to do more now, kill me or kiss me ?“ Gretchen knew that perfectly well. She had to admit to herself that a part of her personality was starting to be darkly aroused, but if she would have a knife right now, and a way how to escape from here with Melinda, she would kill her muscular, masculine captor without hesitation. She smiled and almost laughed out loud, because she realized that it could actually be a problem to drive a knife throught the large, hard, silicone breasts of milady Kira.

Milady Kira probably misinterpreted Gretchen´s smile, because she let go of her blonde hair and said : „I actually have an another very good news for you, my stunning and young flower.“

„Oh, really ? And what is it this time, milady Kira ? Let me guess. You managed to find an actress that will pose as me, driven around by some bikers...“ tried Gretchen a sarcastic guess. She was still holding her hands on her full, splendid breasts.

Milady Kira laughed. „I actually love it that you can be so rebelious and cheeky at some moments. You are a real challenge, not like all those broken bitches that I normally sell.“ She paused for a moment. „But you actually have a great idea. I could hire some slender blonde and some fat girl, I could seat them behind some bikers on Harleys and let them just drive there and there... Somewhere where they have not too good cameras, for example.“ She paused again to relish in the beauty of the nude girl in the bathtub and then she touched Gretchen´s nose with a finger jokingly. Like if Gretchen was just a little girl... „You know what sweetie ? Let´s wait with the good news for the dinner.“ She took the sponge into her left hand and started to soap and clean Gretchen´s elegant neck with it.

And then the sponge, full of soap, touched Gretchen´s hands. The hands that were covering the ample breasts of the beautiful girl. „Hands down, sweetie. Let your owner see those beautiful things.“ Gretchen hesitated for a moment. But she knew there was no possibility to resist, to refuse. This woman could hurt Melinda. She lowered her hands and exposed her luxurious, proud chest. „Oooh, sweetie. These things should be exhibited in a museum. Any women who sees you will be envious. And those nipples... so pretty...“ The sponge dropped into the water and milady Kira touched Gretchen´s right nipple with a finger. She tickled it joyfully. „Your future master or mistress is going to love to play with these beautiful things.“ she announced with a great smile.

Milady Kira had to fight the urge to get into the bath with the girl, to play with her luxurious body more intensively. But she was a professional. She picked the sponge again, poured more of the liquid soap on it and then she started to caress and wash Gretchen´s swelling breasts with the sponge. She saw the girl fought her own inner fight. Gretchen was obviously a very healthy girl and it was pleasant for her when she was touched so expertly. And on the other hand she hated milady Kira, she didn´t want her captor to see her pleasure and arousal. „You may close your eyes and just enjoy it, my beautiful slavegirl. Don´t worry. It´s normal for a girl to feel pleasure and arousal when she is touched on her breasts... Especially if the said girl is so perfectly developed as you are.“ Gretchen bit her lower lip, she didn´t want to moan. She forced herself to keep her eyes opened. Milady Kira smiled. „I can see your body likes to be touched, darling. Your nipples are hard, my dear... I bet I can get moans from those beautiful lips. Look into my eyes.“

Gretchen obeyed. The lovely girl and her muscular captor were looking each other in the eyes, while milady Kira was washing Gretchen´s chest. Or, to say it more correctly, trying to stimulate the girl´s magnificent breasts. „Now your long legs. Raise a leg, my dear.“ Gretchen raised her left leg above the water surface. Milady Kira moved the soaped sponge there. The older woman washed the smooth skin of the young lady. Her touch was very soft. „You got such beautiful legs, my gorgeous slavegirl. You look better as any supermodel.“ The hands of the 45 year old slaver continued to caress the smooth skin of Gretchen´s raised leg and Gretchen felt, that despite the terrible and shocking situation, a part of her personality, some dark part, likes to hear all those praises, likes to feel the admiration of the older and much stronger woman.

Milady Kira caressed the skin of Gretchen´s leg with the sponge from her toes to her thighs. She was very soft and yet very thorough, she spent several minutes with the long leg. She even took good care to clean the places between Gretchen´s toes. After those several minutes Gretchen had to switch her legs, she was ordered to raise her right leg and her captor spent another several minutes with washing the smooth skin. And most of the time the older woman was giving compliments to Gretchen and praising the beauty of her long legs or the smoothness of her skin. Milady Kira complimented Gretchen even on the beauty of her toes. And, deep inside of her, Gretchen had to admit to herself that the soft care and constant praises were very pleasant.

When she was finished with the slender legs of the blonde goddess, milady Kira moved the sponge again. To the girl´s belly. She spent a minute caressing it with the sponge. And then she moved the sponge lower. Gretchen gasped and pressed her lips together tightly. She felt the sponge on her hairless sex. Milady Kira started to rub that sensitive place with the sponge.

„I can see it in those pretty eyes... I can see your body likes it.“ said milady Kira, while they were still looking each other in the eyes. She continued to rub Gretchen´s virginal kitty with the sponge. „Give up, my beautiful slavegirl. Give up and moan. Young girls should be sensitive between their legs. They should like it when they are touched on their tender lady flowers...“

Gretchen felt the sponge move on her sex. She felt the pleasure that was spreading through her loin from that small, very sensitive place. Milady Kira rubbed and rubbed Gretchen´s tender sex and the blonde girl´s eyes wanted to close. She felt how milady Kira pressed the sponge, how the soft thing massaged her hairless, virginal kitty, the sensitive and soft lips of her labia... This was the 1st time in Gretchen´s life when someone was touching her like this, it was a person whom she hated, a person that was going to sell her as a toy and yet, she felt how pleasant it was. Milady Kira was obviously experienced in the field of pleasuring of young girls. After two or three minutes of the constant rubbing Gretchen couldn´t stand it anymore. Her hands were gripping the bathtub, she was trying to resist, to keep her eyes open, but she knew milady Kira knows. Gretchen knew milady Kira could see her pleasure in her eyes, in her beautiful face. She finally closed her eyes and moaned.

„I knew you like it, my beautiful toy.“ said milady Kira victoriously. The rubbing stopped and milady Kira moved the wet sponge up, to Gretchen´s full and proud breasts again. „Don´t worry, my dear. A beautiful young lady should never try to conceal her pleasure. You were created so stunningly beautiful to attract powerfull people, people worth of your perfection. You were created to give pleasure and to be pleasured. My gorgeous property....“ Gretchen´s face was blushing strongly. A part of the girl´s personality wanted to cry, but another part would never allow herself to cry in the presence of this woman. And another part felt some dark, instinctive arousal.

Milady Kira raised Gretchen´s left arm. She moved the sponge on Gretchen´s armpit. She continued to wash the young lady and she continued to praise her beauty : „You are so gorgeous. You are created for sex. Created for someone classy, someone who is worth of your beauty...“ The older woman then used the large sponge to clean and caress Gretchen´s right armpit. And then she took the shower head, turned it on and washed Gretchen´s long, naturally blonde hair with an expensive shampoo. Gretchen allowed it all patiently. Finally, after milady Kira washed all the shampoo down from Gretchen´s golden hair, the powerfull woman commanded : „Stand up, my young slavegirl. Stand up and let me revel in your perfection.“

Gretchen stood up. Water was trickling down from her long hair and smooth skin. „Oh how beautiful you are...“ whispered milady Kira with fascination. The woman, still dressed, was still kneeling next to the bath tub. Gretchen was extremely contrasting to her. The youth of the girl was in strong contrast with the age of the generation and half older woman. The nudity of the girl was in strong contrast with the black dress of the woman. The perfect slenderness and natural feminine tenderness of the girl contrasted strictly with the muscles and powerfull frame of the older woman. 45 years old milady Kira was kneeling there in front of the naked, 18 years young girl, she was observing the perfect young body with fascination, with almost religious respect.

Gretchen noticed how the kneeling older woman shivered. She saw the fascination on the rough face of milady Kira. The woman was like some pagan priestess kneeling in front of her goddess... It was strange, but the obvious admiration and desire of the older woman creeped Gretchen out and aroused her in the same moment. It was so strange to stand so nude in front of someone other, so strange to be admired like this... But.. she was used to be admired. She knew that people were turning after her when she walked through the school or through the mall or through the streets of the city... She always somehow instinctively liked that attention. She loved to be pretty, she loved the attention and admiration that her beauty brought her. Suddenly milady Kira raised her arm and touched Gretchen´s wet kitty with a finger. She moved the finger between the soft lips of Gretchen´s hairless labia. Very slowly and tenderly. Gretchen´s body shivered and she couldn´t resist it, she felt some strange, dark arousal. Her eyes closed instinctively and her full lips let out a very soft moan.

The temptation was so strong for the older lady. The young girl was flawless, she was so attractive in her nudity and tenderness. When she stood there in the bathtub she was like the old greek goddess Aphrodíté. Absolute perfection, absolute feminine perfection. The girl radiated it, she radiated her youth, freshness, pure eroticism combined with innocence. Milady Kira forced herself to pull her hand away from Gretchen´s beautiful lady flower. She would love to bury her tongue in that undoubtedly sweet little place, but she controlled herself. She rather stood up and took a large white towel. Then she offered her hand to Gretchen to help the girl get out from the bathtub. Gretchen accepted her help and then milady Kira wrapped the naked, wet body of the girl in the white towel. The hands of milady Kira started to touch Gretchen´s body through the towel, she was drying the girl and groping her in the same time. Gretchen just accepted it, she stood there passively, she allowed the woman to touch her luxurious body and play with her.

➢        

Gretchen sat in front of a mirror in the bathroom. She put a very soft layer of make-up on her naturally beautiful and sweet face and then milady Kira combed her blonde hair. The strong woman was actually also a very good hairdresser. She had to be, considering she was selling hundreds of pretty young girls every year. Milady Kira combed Gretchen´s hair into one long, elegant braid that was hanging from the left side of the young lady´s face. When this was finished, the elegantly dressed, but also masculine lady led the still naked, impeccably beautiful girl out from the bathroom. The bedroom combined with living room was full of flowers that milady Kira was sending every day for Gretchen. „Pick some dress. I want to show you something and then we´ll have dinner together.“ ordered the muscular slaver woman.

Gretchen heard hard breathing from the gym. That was of course Melinda, still exerting herself on the treadmill. The blonde goddess opened the closet. Those five costumes, that milady Kira brought for her, were hanging there. Each designed for erotic cosplay, of course, with a short skirt and mostly also with a nice cleavage. Which one should she dress ? She knew she will look extremely sexy in each of those. The costume of french maid suggested certain subordination. She refused the costume of Little Red Riding Hood and also the hot nurse costume, she was not in a mood for doctor games with milady Kira... It was not Christmas, so she refused the hot mrs. Santa Claus costume too. The only one that was remaining, was the hot catholic school girl uniform. And Gretchen was actually a kidnapped schoolgirl, even though their school never required them to wear any uniforms.

Gretchen picked the hot schoolgirl uniform out from the wardrobe and started to dress in it. Her amazingly beautiful, firm and yet tender nude body was observed by the aroused milady Kira. Gretchen picked also the panties and a bra, but milady Kira shook her head : „No. You don´t need those now, my gorgeous slavegirl.“ Gretchen shivered. She dressed into the schoolgirl uniform. It was just a white blouse with a red ribbon around the neck and a short, loose, checked skirt of black and red color. The blouse was tight and Gretchen´s luxurious breasts were pushing at the fabric attractively. Actually, the blonde girl had a feeling that if she would breathe really deep, the button over her breasts migth not resist the pressure... The skirt was very short, Gretchen was sure that if she should lean forward, her botty would be exposed. It reached just some 10 centimeters under her beautiful, round bottom and accentuated her long, slender legs. She also took white knee-high socks and black, high heeled shoes on. She knew she was very sexy in the uniform and actually, when she was looking at herself in the mirror, Gretchen felt certain strange warmth in her loins, she was aroused by her own beauty and hotness.

Milady Kira was very satisfied by the looks of the most luxurious, most beautiful girl she ever saw. Gretchen was absolutely hot in the schoolgirl uniform, she was a dream of every warm-blooded male. The most suitable course of action now, realized milady Kira with amusement, would be to bend the girl over the knees, raise the short skirt and spank her bare bottom. She smiled at Gretchen : „You look amazing, sweetie. Just like a healthy young lady should. Are you glad that your mistress likes you ?“

Gretchen blushed. „Yes mistress.“ she said obediently.

„Good. Now let me check on the fat girl.“ Milady Kira dissapeared in the gym for a moment. „How is it going, fat girl ? Don´t forget, burn at least 2000 calories, or it will hurt.“ Gretchen heard milady Kira´s strong, commanding voice. Poor Melinda, 2000 calories was really a lot... But better that than whipping... The powerfull lady returned to the bedroom and took Gretchen´s hand. She unlocked the door and led Gretchen out of the cell for the first time since the two girls were locked there.

➢        

Milady Kira took Gretchen on another tour of the ship. She was leading the beautiful girl by the hand and anytime, when they met some of the milady Kira´s employees in the corridors of the ship, Gretchen felt their gazes on her. Gazes full of desire, lust, admiration. She could sense how strongly attractive she was for these males and females of all ages, but mostly much older as her. For all those guards, trainers or ship company members. She noticed many of them had whips, some even had pistols. But no one said anything to her, it was obvious milady Kira was ruling this ship with iron fist and her people were disciplined. At one moment, when they were alone in a corridor, Gretchen asked : „These people... your people... do they have the right to... lets say play with your slaves ?“

„Yes, of course. They can take a slavegirl or a slaveboy into their quarters for the night to have fun, if you ask about that. That´s good for the morale of the crew and also for the training of the slaves.“ nodded milady Kira, while she still led Gretchen by the hand. „But none of them will touch you. Not only are you a virgin and virgins are untouchable by the crew and you are also the most luxurious girl that ever was on this ship, but I reserved you just for me. You are my plaything, sweetie. Only mine.“ Gretchen shivered softly.

They reached some door, milady Kira opened and they entered. It was a pool area. A rather large pool, Gretchen guessed some 15 meters long and 5 meters wide, was just being filled by water. The pool area wasn´t new or luxurious, but it looked clean. „This is the pool for the crew.“ explained milady Kira. „But for the time that you will be on this ship it´s reserved just for you. You will be the only one who will use it and you will also have some privacy. The pool was cleaned, disinfected and, as you can see, is being filled by fresh and clean water. You can use it as much as you want and you can start tomorrow.“

„Thank you, mistress.“ Gretchen smiled softly. „Oh...“ She felt milady Kira´s hand on her naked buttocks. The hand slipped under her short, loose skirt.

Milady Kira caressed the smooth skin of the luxurious behind. „You are welcomed, sweetie. I like to do nice things for such a nice young girl.“ She pushed into Gretchen´s botty softly. „Now come, I want to show you something other.“ There was a large mirror next to the pool and milady Kira observed them in it as they walked. Gretchen´s walk was unbelievably elegant and naturally seductive, especially in the high heeled shoes. The strong woman was extremely satisfied with her luxurious toy.

They left the pool area and walked through the corridors again. Gretchen had milady Kira´s hand on her bottom all the time. Of course, they were meeting milady Kira´s employees again, men and women, almost all of them considerably older as Gretchen. And they could all see as Gretchen, dressed in the hot schoolgirl uniform, had to walk with milady Kira´s hand on her posterior. Luckily the short skirt covered the hand of the older lady and the naked buttocks of the young, ashamed girl. Oh how strongly ashamed she was... Her cute face was blushing strongly and of course, Gretchen´s shame was very arousing and very amusing for milady Kira. 

Milady Kira led Gretchen to another closed door. This time the door were guarded by a large, maybe 40 years old female and an even larger man of the same age. Both dressed in dark clothes, both with whips and probably also pistols. Their eyes were ogling Gretchen as the young girl aproached closer, with the hand of milady Kira on her buttocks.

The guards opened the door and milady Kira pushed her hand at Gretchen´s posterior to force the girl to move in. Gretchen found herself in a very large room. She gasped. She was in a dining room with more than 100 fully naked, young, pretty women. There were also something around 30 of those large, older guards or trainers, both men and women, each of them with a whip in his or her hand. There were like 20 or 25 tables and some of the naked women were sitting around those tables, eating. Others were walking to the tables with trays of food.

Gretchen also saw several places where those young girls were groped and molested by their guards. She saw that at a nearby table, where several naked young females were eating, a dressed fat man of maybe 50 years was leaning to one of the nude girls and groping her rather small breasts. Right behind them, at another table, an old white woman was pulling the hair of a much younger, naked, black slavegirl to the back, forcing the girl to lean back. The old woman was standing behind the black girl, leaning to her and kissing the girl´s mouth passionatelly... And behind them, at another table, a young white woman, who was maybe 7 or 8 kilogramms overweighted, was leaning against the table, her butt was stuck high up and she was whipped by a black man. Gretchen could see such scenes at almost every table.

Gretchen was shocked, this reminded her of the scenes she saw that first day, after she woke up aboard the slave ship. But even more shocking was, that when she and milady Kira entered, all eyes in the large dining room looked in their direction. At Gretchen and milady Kira. And most shocking was that all those naked young women and girls stopped to eat, slidded down from their chairs immediately and knelt. Those who were walking to the tables with trays of food knelt without hesitation too. Even those who were groped, kissed or whipped quickly slided down from their chairs and knelt respectfully. Gretchen realized it was, obviously, a sign of respect and submission to milady Kira. The gazes of the more than 100 naked girls and young females, and of their guards and trainers too, were looking at her. As if the naked slavegirls were evaluating her. Maybe guessing why she was dressed. In that hot and erotic schoolgirl uniform, but still dressed.

She shivered. Milady Kira´s hand squeezed her buttock and returned her mind to the reality. „This was one of the crew dining rooms. I wanted to fulfil my promise that I will improve their food, so from now it´s reserved for the low class slavegirls. The higher class of slavegirls was receiving better food all the time, so their situation doesn´t require an improvement. There is also a dining room reserved for the slaveboys, but I won´t take you there since you are a virgin and I don´t want you to see a penis.“ explained the woman in a very normal voice, with her hand still on Gretchen´s botty. She allowed Gretchen a while in silence so the stunningly beautiful blonde could appreciate how all the kneeling slavegirls and trainers were looking at her.

Then milady Kira said out loudly : „Bitches ! I couldn´t resist the beauty and innocence of the eyes of this blonde goddess and so you wretched bitches should be thankfull to her for the improvement of your diet. She is worth more than all of you together. Just look at her perfection, look how hot and gorgeous she is. See how young and attractive she is. How impeccably beautiful... A real goddess... She stands highly above all of you. You can thank her now.“

„Thank you for improving our diet, blonde goddess !“ said those 100 plus fully naked, young women. Gretchen´s face was blushing as never before. She realized this whole situation had to be prepared by milady Kira exactly for this, to shock her, to show her that milady Kira did something nice for the low class slavegirls, to embarass Gretchen with their obviously pre-trained gratitude. It was impossible that more than 100 of the slavegirls would thank Gretchen in the same words, in exactly the same second, almost like one loud voice. She would love to sink underground, if that would be possible, just to lose herself from all those gazes that were aimed at her. She sensed admiration from some of the naked females, she sensed desperation and fright from some of them, some looked at her with hope and maybe even real gratitude that she somehow managed to improve their lifes. She sensed envy and jealousy from some. Even desire. And then the gazes of all those trainers, all dressed in dark clothes, all so big and imposing... they were all looking with such lust at her... Undoubtedly, if she wouldn´t be protected by milady Kira´s authority, they would all love to just grab her, rip the clothes off her body and take her right here....

Milady Kira grinned. Of course, Gretchen´s shame was one of the effects she wanted to reach with this little performance. She continued. She spoke loud enough to be heard by everybody in the large dining room, even though there were surely more than 160 people here. „You may continue!“ The kneeling slavegirls started to stand up and sit behind their tables again. Some of the guards resumed the groping or whipping of the slavegirls. Milady Kira observed it happily and then she spoke to Gretchen again and her voice was immediatelly softer and more pleasant : „The slaveboys and slavegirls will receive slightly more food from today and the food will be of better quality and larger variety. As long as you obey me, as long as you are a good girl. Come with me, lets inspect the food.“

Gretchen was pushed into her behind by her owner´s and captor´s hand. They walked and Gretchen was looking at all those naked young women. Again, just as several days ago, she couldn´t see any girl whose beauty would be at least close to her perfection. They were all pretty, but also most of them was clearly older as her, some of them already clearly in their 30-ties. Some of them were not perfectly slender, she saw wrinkles there and there, their breasts were not as full, round and proud as Gretchen´s. Some had breasts that were already a little bit saggy. Their faces were not as sweet and lovely. Gretchen felt certain pride that she is clearly and by far the most beautiful and luxurious girl here. She was used to be the most beautiful girl anywhere, actually. She scolded herself for that feeling in the privacy of her mind. She shouldn´t be glad that these girls are not as luxurious as her...

Milady Kira still led Gretchen with the hand on Gretchen´s bottom. The powerfull woman led her stunning slavegirl to the area where the food was distributed. To a large buffet with a variety of food. A dozen nude slavegirls were there, choosing from the selection of food. Also several of the dressed, imposing guards or trainers. Gretchen noticed a young asian woman, she seemed to be maybe 5 or 7 kilogramms overweight and maybe close to 30 years of age. The woman had a full plate of food and when she wanted to add something other on her plate, one of the trainers, a large man with a large belly and at least 50 years old, just shook his head. The young asian woman just stopped adding the food on her plate and then she walked to her table obediently. Gretchen realized that the portions were maybe slightly larger, but milady Kira and other slavers surely didn´t want their slavegirls to gain any weight.

Milady Kira pointed at the large buffet. There were salads, some exotic fruits, three types of meat, baked potatos, rice, broth, bread, grilled vegetables and also some pasta. Gretchen didn´t know what exactly were the slavegirls eating previously, but the food seemed really to be of acceptable quality. „Would you like to try something, my beautiful young flower ?“ inquired milady Kira with a smile. „Don´t worry. Try something. But not much, don´t forget you are invited to a private dinner with me.“ The hand of the older woman was still placed on Gretchen´s botty, covered by the loose skirt. Of course, everybody could see this little, dominant gesture of the owner to the toy.

Gretchen gulped. She was actually hungry a bit already. She felt how most of the gazes in the large room, if not all of them, were aimed at her. Around a dozen of the naked slavegirls were actually still very close to her, waiting respectfully near the buffet until she selects something. She took a clean fork and took a small piece of some meat on it. Then she tried it. It was actually good. Quality like in a solid restaurant. „Thank you mistress. It´s really good.“ She placed the fork on the buffet table because she felt a bit uncomfortable when she was watched by all these naked women and all these dressed, frightening men and women. Milady Kira smiled at her and then Gretchen added : „And I also thank you for doing all of this. For improving their food and their lives.“ Her cute face was blushing so lovely. Milady Kira would love to just embrace her, squeeze her buttocks and kiss her passionatelly. Gretchen continued : „Will they receive the food of this standard even after you sell me ?“

Milady Kira nodded. „You mean new girls, right sweetie ? I have to offer new merchandise constantly. All of these women will be sold sooner as you. But I understand. You want to ask about the future slavegirls. You have my word for that, my gorgeous plaything. From now on the food for the slavegirls and slaveboys stays of this quality. If you stay a good and obedient girl. No more resistance.“ Their gazes were locked for a moment and then Gretchen nodded too. She can be obedient, if that means protecting Melinda´s life and improving the lives of all these other slaves.

➢        

Milady Kira led Gretchen, still with the hand on Gretchen´s naked posterior, to her private apartment. Gretchen was still dressed in the very sexy catholic schoolgirl uniform, with loose, checked skirt and without panties under the skirt. The apartment was a set of luxuriously furnished, large rooms next to the cell that was reserved for Gretchen and Melinda. Gretchen wasn´t sure what is the strongest feeling she feels now. Shame ? Anger at milady Kira who was playing with her body and emotions like with a toy ? Pride that she is so beautiful ? Arousal ? Yes, she was, despite the terrible situation she and Melinda were in, aroused. She felt it, her tender, virginal kitty was damp, her nipples were erected. That acquisitive hand on her botty, it was so ashaming, but something in her was aroused by that hand. By that game in the bathroom from less than a hour ago. Gretchen´s bare lady flower was damp, the way how she felt air on that sensitive place of her body, without panties and without pubic hair, it was somehow darkly arousing her. Or maybe was the strongest feeling the anger she felt on herself for the arousal ?

Milady Kira led Gretchen to her private dining room. It was actually a suprisingly nice and unsuprisingly luxurious room, full of valuable antiquities. Gretchen had a feeling like she was in some castle, not on an old ship. The small table was set for two persons. Milady Kira finally pulled her hand away from Gretchen´s botty and then she offered a chair at the table for Gretchen. „Sit down, sweetie.“ Gretchen obeyed, she sat at the comfortably padded, antique chair. „No sweetie, not that way.“ said milady Kira with a sweet and yet somehow sleazy voice. Gretchen raised her face with a question in her eyes. „You can´t have any fabric between your luxurious skin and the chair.“ explained milady Kira.

„Oh....“ Gretchen shivered. So milady Kira wants her to touch the seat of the chair with her naked botty... She tried to act as casually as possible. „Of course mistress. How could I have thought there should be something between the chair and me...“ she said with a soft edge of sarcasm. She raised herself a bit and then she lifted her loose checquered shirt a little bit. Then she sat again and felt the soft padding of the chair directly on the sensitive, smooth skin of her bottom.

„Your movement is very elegant in each situation, my dear. I am very proud.“ smiled milady Kira. She sat opposite Gretchen and her gaze was feasting on the natural, tender beauty and innocence of the blonde sweetheart. She pushed some button and a moment later a man entered. He was obviously in his 50ties, bald-headed, dressed as waiter, in white shirt with a bow tie and black pants. He was pushing a cart with food and drinks. At first he served water to them, first to milady Kira, then to Gretchen. Then he took a bottle of red wine and showed it to milady Kira. „No, this is too dry for this nice evening. Nothing for such a beautiful, young sweetheart.“ stated the powerfull woman with a smile and her gaze set on Gretchen. „I want something soft and sweet for her. The best Sauternes.“ The man bowed respectfully and produced another bottle from his cart. This wine had a nice golden color. He showed the bottle to milady Kira and the woman nodded. The waiter then opened the bottle and showed the cork to her. Milady Kira examined it and nodded again. And then, as last, the man poured a little bit of the wine into milady Kira´s glass. She tried it and nodded for the 3rd time. Only then the waiter poured half of a glass to the boss-lady and then to Gretchen aswell.

The blonde girl was amused by the act. She sensed milady Kira was trying to demonstrate her good upbringing or what by all of this. She of course remained silent and tense.

The waiter placed the half empty bottle on the table and then he revealed the food he had on his cart. He served a large grilled steak in front of milady Kira. It was served with grilled potatoes, egg, some grilled vegetables and bacon. And then the man placed a plate in front of Gretchen. The blonde sweetheart had a plate of nicely arranged salad with salmon and some sauce. Gretchen smiled, because it was amusing for her. Milady Kira receied a huge portion of food. Her large, muscular body obviously had a lot of testosterone and needed a lot of fuel in the form of food. And in contrast to her, Gretchen received a light salad, because her perfectly slender body of course couldn´t be allower to gain a gramm of weight.

The waiter bowed and left, leaving the cart behind him. „Bon appetit, my gorgeous slavegirl.“ smiled milady Kira. She started to eat and, after a little hesitation, Gretchen started too. Milady Kira´s eyes were still on her, the older woman loved to observe Gretchen and to revel in her perfection.

Gretchen tasted the salmon. It was fresh and tasted good. „So tell me, mistress... Are you really a member of the aristocracy ?“

Milady Kira smiled and nodded. „I am a daugher of a scottish earl.“


„And how does a daughter of a scottish earl ends as a slaver and human trafficker ?“ inquired Gretchen innocently.

The slaver smiled. She chewed the meat and then she replied : „I was always an adventurer. One of the friends of my father was an old oil sheikh. I was 19 and me and my father, we were spending our holidays in his palace and I knew he kept a private harem. It fascinated me, I wanted to know more. I tried to seduce him, but I wasn´t really his type. I was too tall and too muscular... Not feminine enough... He liked virgins, but I wasn´t a virgin at that point of my life anymore, so he wasn´t interested in me sexually... But his harem keeper was. It was an arabian female in her 40ties. We became lesbian lovers and she initiated me into her trade. She told me where and how she was procuring young and pretty girls for the sheikh´s harem. She showed me how she trained them and I actually loved that part of it. I loved to dominate girls who were so obviously prettier and more feminine as me... At that point I knew what I wanted to do in my life. I wanted to enslave and train and sell pretty girls. My older lesbian lover, the harem keeper, introduced me to people who were in that trade, who were selling girls into sheikh´s harem. I started to learn from them, started to help them. I did everything that was needed because I wanted to learn that, I wanted to be the best. I planned abductions of young and pretty girls, I took personal part in those actions. I trained young girls, forced them into submission, whipped them and invented various methods of punishment. I personally sold them. I bribed, blackmailed and also killed people. And as the years were passing I was rising in the ranks of that organization. I became the right hand of the boss. And later, when the previous boss retired, I took over. By the way, it was me who started to abduct and sell also young and pretty men.“

„Oh, thus you are an innovator... Your life could actually be made into a good film, mistress.“ said Gretchen with a mixture of sincerity and sarcasm. „Anyway, you said previously you have some other good news for me ?“

„Oh indeed I do, my lovely flower. I wanted to let you know that the news and rumours of your perfection is stirring a lot of interest among our best clients.“ explained milady Kira casually.

They both continued to eat. „Oh, bordello owners and pimps are looking forward to see me ? I am flattered, mistress. How exactly do you actually plan to sell me, if I may inquire ?“ replied Gretchen sarcastically.

Milady Kira laughed. „Oh how refreshing you are, my stunning beauty queen. Finally a gorgeous girl with a strong soul. How do I plan to sell you ? Of course in an auction. I sell my slaves only in auctions. I actually believe it´s very good for a pretty girl to be auctioned at least once in her life. That way she can know her exact value. It´s a very strong, memorable experience to be placed on an auction block.“ She paused and observed the eating blonde beauty in silence for a moment. The girl was obviously trying to act as if her captor´s words had only a little effect on her, so she just continued to eat as if nothing special was happening... Gretchen was lovely when she was eating. She was a real young lady, elegant and noble even during something as basic as eating. „Don´t you worry your pretty head, my dear. You are too luxurious, you don´t need to be scared. You know what ? Let me explain how I use to sell my slaves. Do you want to hear that ?“

Gretchen nodded and listened carefully while milady Kira explained : „Some of the lower class of slavegirls, some of those you saw in the former crew dining room, will really end in various bordellos. Many of my clients, the lower class of those, are brothel owners, various pimps, gangsters, porn producers... Really people you don´t want to know. Other of these clients are lonely men or women who are trying to use this opportunity to get a fairly cheap and rather pretty slavegirl or a girlfriend or whatever. I don´t really care what happens to these girls after I sell them... Well, anyway, yes, some of them will end in whorehouses. Or they will star in some cheap porn videos. I can offer a supply of cheap young females to the owners of such institutions. I told you already that many of these girls are sold for as cheap as 20 thousands, so it´s really a cheap opportunity for many people. But that´s nothing that you should be concerned with... The prettier and younger a girl is, the more expensive she will be on the auction block and the higher price increases her chance that she will be too expensive for low class of clients, for the real scum. For the low class of pimps and brothel owners... Higher price means higher chance that the girl will end as a property of a more luxurious owner. A lucky girl may end as an entertainment tool in some expensive gentlemens club and not in a whorehouse where she will be used by truckers or migrants from the 3rd world.... Or maybe as a plaything of some medium bussinessman...“

Milady Kira paused to see the reaction on her words. Gretchen did a good job in concealing her emotions. The luxurious girl pretended to be untouched by the rather shocking words of her abductor and owner. Milady Kira continued : „Virginity raises the price of a girl considerably, of course, just as it raises the girl´s chance to have a good life. The girls from the smaller, more luxurious group of slavegirls, those you saw in the smaller gym, are actually too expensive for low class pimps. They will mostly end in private harems or in some really luxurious clubs. Again, the prettier and younger the girl is, the bigger is her chance to end in some luxurious enviroment, like a pet in a respectable private harem, for example. Especially if she is a virgin. Virgins are in high demand in some parts of the world.“

„Private harems... That sounds so... mediaval, mistress.“ remarked Gretchen. „What if the girl doesn´t want to end in some brothel ? Or in a private harem somewhere in the Middle East ?“

Milady Kira laughed again : „Why do you think anyone is going to ask her opinion, sweetie ? Those girls are property. Just as you are a property, my lovely personification of perfection. And by the way... Isn´t it somehow racist if you think private harems are only in the Middle East ? You may not believe me, sweetie, but there are hundreds of powerfull and rich people around the whole world, who have a group of beautiful young girls at their disposal... Or a group of well hung boys... Everywhere around the world. In Europe, in Japan, China, Russia, America... And yes, of course also in Middle East. Billionaires, gangsters, oil sheikhs, dictators and corrupted politicians... A gorgeous young girl, or a boy with nicely developed penis, is the most luxurious toy and there is a huge demand for these toys. I have something around 120 or 130 females in the lower qualitative class of slavegirls right now for sale and I can make you sure there will be close to 200 potential buyers at their auction.“

Gretchen was silent. Silent and the silence made her look so naturally elegant and noble... Milady Kira took a large piece of her medium rare steak between her lips and a moment later she continued with a smile on her rough face : „I have around 30 girls in the smaller, more luxurious group of girls and I am sure there will be some 60 or 70 potential buyers, people who represent various private harems, exclusive clubs or in some cases, even corporations."

„Corporations ?“ repeated Gretchen curiously.

„Yes, I have several clients from that area. Sometimes a CEO wants to have a young, pretty and willing secretary. Someone whom he can use without the threat of sexual harrasment scandal. Or they want a skilled girl that they can offer as a present to important bussiness partners.“ explained milady KIra.

„Do you do some background checks of your clients, mistress ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„What do you think, oh goddess with a stunning chest ?“ milady Kira replied with a question and Gretchen blushed cutely.

„I suppose that is a must in a bussiness like this.“ replied Gretchen.

„Yes, obviously we need to do some background checks. New clients are allowed in only after they are recommended by someone trustworthy.“ nodded milady Kira. „And of course, to discourage onlookers and to allow the potential buyers to prove their seriousness, I have to require any potential client to pay a certain admission fee before they are allowed to come to an auction.“

„And how much does such a ticket costs, mistress ?“ inquired the blonde goddess in a casual tone.

„It´s 10 thousand dollars for the low class of slavegirls and 25 thousands for the more luxurious girls.“ explained milady Kira. „And then there is you... you... you, the most luxurious girl that I ever saw. The most luxurious, the most beautiful. A girl with better bosom and behind than any Playboy playmate has, with better legs and face than any supermodel... Girl that is looking better than any young movie star, a girl that could be on the cover of Playboy or Sports Illustrated...“ Gretchen blushed. Something in her was ashamed by these praises and admiration, while some other part of her personality liked to hear it.

Milady Kira made a short pause and then she continued : „You... You are the only girl whose future actually matters to me. Because you are so perfect. A real masterpiece... I invited only the people from the best private harems in the whole world. Billionaires only. I set the entry ticket for your auction at staggering 250 thousands of dollars and everybody, whom I have aproached, paid it already. You really instigated a strong interest among these people. You don´t need to be worried that you will end in some filthy brothel, sweetie. No, you will be the most valuable pearl of some private harem. You deserve that, my gorgeous flower. You will spend your days in luxury. You will be the beloved pet of some oil sheikh or of some japanese, russian or chinese bussinessman or of somebody other, you will be loved by someone who is worth of your beauty.“

Gretchen shivered. She couldn´t stop the soft trembling for a moment. „Are there also women among your clients, mistress ?“ She paused and then added : „I mean... Yes, of course there are also women if you sell also young men... What I wanted to ask was if there are also women among those clients who will come to those auctions to buy girls.“

Milady Kira nodded. „Yes, there is suprisingly high percentage of lesbians or bisexual women among my clients. There is a woman who owns a diamond mine in Kongo... She bought four cheap females for her miners at the last auction. And also one of the more luxurious girls and two pretty boys for her own private harem... Then there are several women who own brothels, they are my regular clients too.... And then there was a lesbian lady on the last auction, she bought a girl from the more luxurious group because she wanted a young girl to accompany her on her voyage around the world... And if you ask about those clients, whom I invited to see directly you, yes. There will be at least one very rich lesbian lady, actually one of the richest women on the whole world and surely also several ladies who act as harem keepers of their masters.“

Gretchen was silent. What should she have said ? She supposed it really is a better fate if a girl is sold into a luxurious private harem than if she is sold into some cheap brothel. Should she, in her hate for this woman, be also gratefull to her because the woman cared for her future so much ? Because, even though she already actually destroyed Gretchen´s future with the kidnapping, she was trying to make her future slightly more comfortable ? Milady Kira continued : „You see, my sweet pet, a girl´s future depends on the girl herself mostly. On her beauty, youth, luck, skills and maybe also virginity. Some people might want a pure, innocent virgin, while others might be looking for an already experienced girl who is a skilled lover. A girl can be bought by people who will abuse her and who will be selling her body in a brothel, who will maybe drug her if she won´t be obedient or hurt her, who will maybe send her to the streets... Or she may be bough by someone who will pamper her as a good and valuable pet in a luxurious private harem. And, if she is really lucky, she may even be bough by someone, who will give her back her freedom someday in the future. So be a good girl and with your beauty you will find the best master on your auction.“

„Yes mistress.“ said Gretchen quietly. „When... when do you plan to arrange the auction ?“

„Next auction is planned 19 days from now.“ replied the slaver and the blonde virgin trembled. So in less than 3 weeks she will be sold as a toy, she will belong to someone... Milady Kira raised the glass of wine. „To your perfection and to your future, my sweetest slavegirl.“ She waited until Gretchen raised her glass too. The young slavegirl sipped a bit of the wine. It was sweet and although she wasn´t used to alcohol, she actually liked the taste. She thought about her situation. It was terrible, it was shocking, it was so scary... So why the hell was her sex wet and why was she feeling that strange, dark arousal when she heard those constant praises and admiration ?

➢        

Milady Kira and Gretchen talked and talked. The slaver was asking Gretchen questions about her life and opinions, she wanted to find out more about the young beauty´s personality and wanted to be friendly. Gretchen drank the glass of sweet wine during and after their dinner. She was unused to alcohol and it made her sleepy. „Would you like to return to your bed, sweetie ?“ asked the slaver.

„Yes mistress.“

„Allright. Stand up, I´ll open the door for you.“ nodded milady Kira. She saw a slight expression of relief on Gretchen´s beautiful face. She smiled and asked : „What were you expecting, my pretty slavegirl ? That I will strip you and take you into my bed ?“

„Yes, something like that occured in my mind, mistress.“ admitted the blonde virgin.

Milady Kira led Gretchen to the door that led directly from her apartment to the cell Gretchen shared with Melinda. She unlocked the door and opened it. The powerfull slaver and the tender virgin saw that Melinda was there, sitting at the table and watching some movie in the tv. When the door opened, the fat girl looked there with fright on her oval face.

Milady Kira suddenly embraced Gretchen in her strong arms. The embrace was tight, Gretchen´s full, firm and natural breasts were pushed against the even larger but fake breasts of milady Kira. The older woman looked into Gretchen´s lovely, innocent face. „Maybe I will do that, sweetie. Maybe I will do. It´s completely my decision. You are my property, I decide if or when or how I will play with you. I will, but not today.“ The hands of milady Kira were around Gretchen´s back. Now Gretchen felt as both hands slided down. Under her loose, short skirt. She gasped and her heart was racing. Milady Kira´s hands grabbed Gretchen´s buttocks. The older woman squeezed the luxurious tissue and Gretchen yelped softly.

Milady Kira had a victorious, dominant smile on her rough face. A moment later she leaned to Gretchen´s face and kissed the blonde girl on her forehead tenderly. „Sweet dreams, my lovely property.“ Then she released Gretchen from the tight embrace and pushed the blonde girl softly into the cell. She observed Gretchen for a moment in silence, she reveled in the pure hotness of the girl that was still dressed in the sexy schoolgirl cosplay costume. Milady Kira was an experienced woman. She saw that beneath the fright and contempt the girl had for her captor, something in her, some small part of the young lady´s personality, was aroused by the dominant embrace, by the hands of her current owner on her botty. A girl as stunningly beautiful as Gretchen was created to be touched. The young lady just needed to realize it, needed to give up to her instincts... She smiled at the blonde goddess and then she closed and locked the door.

After a moment she pushed a button on a nearby table. „Yes milady ?“ inquired a male voice from a speaker.

„I am in a mood for some lesbian action. Bring me two girls. I want some young white chick with nice tits and blonde hair...“

„May I suggest Samantha then ?“ offered the male voice.

„Allright. And then the new black girl. The one that arrived 2 days ago. What´s her name ?“ she needed a couple of seconds to remember. „Oh yes, Amara.“

„Five minutes milady.“ said the male voice.

„Good.“ milady Kira sat into a comfortable armchair. She would love to spend the night with Gretchen, but she knew a specimen as luxurious as Gretchen needed a cautious, special aproach. She had a huge dilemma when she was considering Gretchen. She wanted the girl in her bed, but... Gretchen was a virgin, so she couldn´t be touched or seen in her nudity by a male. And there really will be at least one lesbian customer on Gretchen´s auction. What if that lady buys Gretchen and then she will be furious because she is not Gretchen´s first lesbian experience ? That was one of the reasons why milady Kira didn´t take Gretchen into her own bed for tonight... She wanted to and maybe she will really do that later, but now she decided to substitute Gretchen´s perfection with two other beautiful girls. Two, who were not virgins. Samantha was just 22 and milady Kira brought her to this ship, or to say it more correctly, abducted her, some 2 weeks ago. After just a couple of painfull whippings she was obedient as a pet. And just as Gretchen, she was a blonde with natural breasts. A pretty girl, but not nearly as stunning, as perfect as Gretchen. And Amara was just 19, a black pearl and a girl who actually wasn´t abducted. She was a girl from some poor african village who was trying to find a better life in some luxurious private harem with milady Kira´s help. Those two might be a nice combination to substitute for Gretchen and actually really provide milady Kira with a night of fun and pleasure.

CHAPTER VI.

Five or six days passed. Milady Kira, dressed in a black, one piece swimming suit, entered the swimming pool area. She spent a minute looking at the 18 years young blonde virgin in the swimming pool. She just loved to look at Gretchen, the beauty of the girl soothed her. The one piece swimming suit accentuated the strong, muscular figure of milady KIra, her powerfull arms, shoulders and legs. She had the figure of a female body builder, just with large silicone breasts.

Gretchen, in contrast to her, was dressed in a white bikini. The girl was swimming from one side of the swimming pool to another, unaware that her captor entered the pool area. Gretchen turned on the far side of the pool and swam closer to milady Kira. The older woman observed her with great visual satisfaction, the girl was so naturally elegant in her movement, even her swimming was visually pleasing.

Milady Kira stood next to the pool and observed the beauty. Gretchen was either unaware of her presence, or she pretended she didn´t care. Milady Kira couldn´t resist the girl. She jumped to the pool a moment after the girl swam around the place where she stood. And then she swam behind Gretchen. When the girl reached the end of the pool and turned there, milady Kira pressed herself close to Gretchen. She put her strong arms around Gretchen´s sides and held the girl in place. They were standing there in the water, looking each other in the eyes.

Gretchen´s heart was racing. She knew she had no chance to escape this place, but the way how milady Kira had her hands around her, how she pushed Gretchen to the pool end, it was so dominant and possesive... The way how the older woman looked at her, like if Gretchen was some candy that she was going to eat now...

„You are so cute...“ said milady Kira with surprising softness. Then she leaned closer to Gretchen´s face. Gretchen held her breath. The large and hard breasts of the slaver woman were pushing into her own, young, soft and yet firm chest. Milady Kira´s nose touched Gretchen´s nose softly. Gretchen was sure the woman will kiss her any second. She was scared, her heart was beating, but somewhere deep inside of her she felt some strange, dark arousal. She felt something deep inside of her was trying to force her to close her blue eyes...

Milady Kira´s lips moved to Gretchen´s left cheek. The girl instinctively turned her face to the right a bit. Milady Kira´s lips touched the smooth skin of the girl´s cheek very softly. It was not a kiss, just a tender touch. The lips moved higher, to Gretchen´s ear. The girl felt how the lips of the experienced woman were touching her so tenderly. Her young body was shivering, her feelings a mixture of shame, fright, dark arousal. Was it more pleasant and arousing, or appaling and frightening ? And then the mouth of the large woman went down again. First at the cheek, then lower, at shoulder and neck.... „Ooh mistress... please no....“ whispered the blonde goddess softly.

Milady Kira stopped and straightened up. They were looking each other in the eyes again, Gretchen had to raise her face for that a bit. She felt so little and so defenceless in this position, with the hands of the older woman around her, with the muscular body pushing her to the swimming pool wall... „I know you like it sweetie....“ smilled milady Kira knowingly. „I can see it in those blue eyes, I can sense it.“ Gretchen blushed and the smile of the older lady was even more victorious. She loved to make Gretchen blush.

The index finger of milady Kira´s right hand touched the place between Gretchen´s firm and big breasts. Again, very softly, the movement was very slow and teasing. Gretchen held her breath, while the finger was touching her smooth skin. Then milady Kira slipped the index finger behind the soft fabric of Gretchen´s white bikini, exactly on the blace between the breasts of the girl. Gretchen was almost breathless in a strange combination of fright, shame and arousal. She had to keep reminding herself that this woman kidnapped her, that she intended to sell her as a slave... That this woman was actually a criminal and a murderer...

Milady Kira pulled at the fabric of the top of Gretchen´s bikini. She was pulling it softly and suddenly the fabric snapped and the bikini fell off Gretchen´s amazing, luxurious breasts. Milady Kira smiled again. „You don´t need this, my lovely slavegirl. You are too beautiful to be covered.“ Then she lowered her eyes and spent a while looking at Gretchen´s proud, full breasts. The girl´s nipples were erected. The water was reaching just to Gretchen´s nipples and it was a wonderfull sight. Milady Kira had to force herself to resist the magnetic attractivity of the young and luxurious body. After a moment she leaned closer to the girl again and started to kiss Gretchen´s neck. The girl´s head leaned to the back. Gretchen never knew up to now how sensitive was her neck. This was really pleasant, she had to force herself to keep her eyes open, to keep her full lips closed. She didn´t want to sigh. She felt the tongue of milady Kira moving softly on the front side of her neck, just under her jaw... „Ooh... you have so many slaves, mistress... why me, why you have to tease me and play with me ?“ whispered the girl, after her eyes closed.

Milady Kira really paid a lot of attention to Gretchen since her abduction. The slaver was strongly attracted to the luxurious, innocent and yet strong girl and she actively tried to spend time with Gretchen. Every single day Gretchen received several hundreds of fresh flowers from her captor. Every single day she received several visits from milady Kira. Every day milady Kira personally took Gretchen to the swimming pool and then she observed her there, while Gretchen swam, dressed in white bikini. And every single day milady Kira invited Gretchen to a dinner in her apartment.

The older lady was not trying to force herself on Gretchen during their dinners, during the time they spent together, at least not much. She was just talking to the young blonde, trying to know her and feel up her personality. She was actually trying to make Gretchen feel good. No other slavegirl or slaveboy ever received such treatment from her.

„But you are the most beautiful, the sweetest of them all... All the other girls pale compared to you.“ whispered milady Kira, while her lips and tongue continued to tease Gretchen´s neck softly. She had to remind herself to be soft, it would not be good if Gretchen´s neck showed any marks during her auction... „You are my toy, my gorgeous toy... Your beauty is driving me crazy, my lovely slavegirl... I want you and yet I can´t take you the way I would love to...“ Milady Kira forced herself to pull her mouth away from Gretchen´s neck. She looked at the girl´s face. It was clear to her that Gretchen was slowly giving up, the blonde beauty had a dreamy expression on her sweet face, her eyes were closed, her full lips partially opened. That was her body instinctively inviting a kiss. Milady Kira counted to five in her mind to calm herself a bit. Then she ordered : „Get out of the pool, beautiful. Take a quick shower and then we will dine together.“

The older woman released the luxurious girl from between her hands and Gretchen got to the ladder that led from the swimming pool. The girl stepped on the ladder and climbed up, observed by milady Kira´s wanton eyes. „Oh, that´s the most beautiful behind I ever saw.“ said the woman. Gretchen blushed, but she otherwise ignored the praise. She had only the white bikini thong on herself and she knew her posterior was absolutely stunning in it. Firm, beautifully rounded, small. She was angry on herself for feeling a little aroused at these remarks by milady Kira. Something in her liked to hear these praises, the remarks that she is pretty or that some part of her body is pretty...

Gretchen went to a nearby bathroom to take a shower. This was actually one of the examples of the fact that Gretchen was receiving such a treatment from milady Kira as no other slavegirl before her. Milady Kira knew she would just use the word ass with any other girl. But with Gretchen she felt an instinctive need to be nice to her, so she was using softer words when she was describing Gretchen´s body or speaking to her. And she never ever used vulgarities on this girl.

Milady Kira climbed out of the pool too. She walked to another bathroom, she also wanted to take a quick shower. The pool was filled with sea water. Filtered several times, so it was clean, but it was also salty. And she used another bathroom, because she didn´t want Gretchen to see her nude. Gretchen´s perfection was actually ashaming her, she was reluctant to show certain parts of her body to Gretchen. She felt imperfect compared to the girl.

➢        

Milady Kira placed the cuttlery on the empty plate and smiled at the blonde girl that was sitting in front of her. „Did you enjoy it, sweetie ? I think my chef really did a good job.“

„Yes mistress, it was very good.“ nodded Gretchen. She was dressed in a sexy cosplay costume again. Milady Kira brought several new of these costumes for her yesterday and this was one of the new ones. In this costume Gretchen looked a little bit like if she would be a part of a crew of some ship. Some very sexy part of a crew. On a pleasure ship maybe... She had only very short, loose skirt of navy blue color and a white blouse with facings on her shoulders, buttoned all the way up to her neck. The short skirt accentuated her long legs and the blouse was pushed out so attractively on her chest... Blue neckerchief around her neck. And a small, white, navy hat on her blonde hair. And of course, navy blue, high heeled stilettos. Sha had white thongs under the skirt, but she had no bra under the blouse. She was adorable in the costume and milady Kira loved how the girl looked. Innocent and yet so hot. Her blonde hair was again in a long and elegant braid that hanged on the left side of her face and reached to her full chest.

The plate in front of Gretchen was empty. They had a pizza for dinner and it was as close to a real neapolitan style as it could be on a ship near the coast of Africa. Of course, while Gretchen had just one pizza, milady Kira had two.... „I want to watch a movie now. Would you like to keep me company, my beautiful slavegirl ?“

Gretchen blushed. „And if I don´t want, mistress ?“

„Then one of three things will happend. I will either get angry and I will have your fat friend whipped. Or I will say it´s ok and you will spend another boring night with your fat friend. Or I may get insulted that my gorgeous plaything doesn´t want to spend time with me and I may stop trying to make you enjoy your stay...“ explained milady Kira.

Gretchen thought about it. Milady Kira summarized it really well... Well, why not ? She liked movies. „Allright mistress, let´s watch a film.“ she said with a soft smile.

Milady Kira stood up and walked around the small table. The table was deliberately rather small, because milady Kira wanted to be close to Gretchen during their dinners. The older lady stood behind the sitting slavegirl. Gretchen wanted to stand up too, but milady Kira laid her hands on Gretchen´s shoulders : „No sweetie, I think I need to relax you a bit. You seem to be a little bit tense.“ She started to massage Gretchen´s shoulders through the fabric of the blouse.

Damm, the woman was good in this... thought Gretchen. The massage was actually really pleasant and after a moment she closed her eyes and pushed her lips together to silence any potential moans.

Milady Kira continued to massage the girl´s shoulders for some 2 minutes. „I already made great money on you just from the auction entrance fees. Around 25 people already paid the entrance fee.“

„That quarter of a million, mistress ?“ inquired the blonde goddess. „Should I be flattered or frightened ?“ It was crazy. People paying quarter of a million just for the possibility to see her ? No, for the possibility to buy her, that was more correct.

„Those are people who represent the best private harems, sweetie. You should be very flattered.“ explained milady Kira. „Those are not people who are interested in the low class of slavegirls, those are no pimps. Most of them are harem keepers in the best harems of the world. Be very flattered.“

Suddenly Gretchen realized milady Kira´s fingers were removing the blue neckerchief she had areound her neck. And then milady Kira started to unbutton Gretchen´s white blouse. „Oh mistress, what are you doing... ?“ asked the girl softly, but she remained passive and allowed the older woman to open the blouse slowly.

„Hush my gorgeous puppy... Don´t you feel it how your exquisite breasts push at the blouse ? Those amazing things want to be free.“ replied milady Kira. She was leaning down to reach the lower buttons of Gretchen´s blouse. She kissed the girl on the side of her sensitive neck, while her fingers unbuttoned the two last buttons of the blouse.

The hands of the older woman were placed on the young and luxurious breasts of the girl. Gretchen gasped and pushed her lips together again. Milady Kira started to massage her breasts and her sensitive nipples. Gretchen sighed softly. She was angry on herself because her body felt certain pleasure from this touch. Because she felt some dark, maybe instinctive arousal. Oh why was it so pleasant and arousing when the older woman was groping her breasts ?

„It´s a sin to cover something as beautiful, as perfect.“ said milady Kira softly, while her lips were touching and kissing Gretchen´s neck and her hands were still groping Gretchen´s breasts. Then she started to pull the opened white blouse down from the girl. A short moment later was Gretchen sitting there at the table, dressed just in the short, navy blue skirt. She was topless.

Milady Kira straightened herself. „Come sweetie, lets watch some movie together.“ Gretchen stood up from her chair obediently and turned to milady Kira with her sweet face and luxurious, ample breasts. She breathed deeply and her full breasts heaved. „Yes. These things will stay exposed for the rest of the evening. You were created so beautiful to please other people with your beauty, so let me just admire you, my lovely plaything.“ Gretchen shivered and reminded herself again, that this woman is a criminal.

Milady Kira placed a hand on Gretchen´s naked back. And then the hand slided down, at Gretchen´s botty. Gretchen had only the small thong panties under the skirt, most of the skin of her buttocks was practically naked under the skirt. The girl bit her lower lip softly. Her heart was racing, her almost naked body was shivering softly and not because of cold. It was terrible, but something in her really and in some strange way liked to feel the hand on her bottom.... The hand slipped under the loose and very short skirt and pushed into the flesh of her buttocks. „Let´s go, my gorgeous slavegirl.“ commanded milady Kira. Just as several times previously, she led the girl with her hand placed on the flesh of the girl´s botty. She liked it that way. Young and beautiful girls had an instinctive need to feel some power over them, they had an instinctive need to belong to someone. And how better to let a young girl know that she belongs to someone, than with a hand placed on her almost naked behind ?

Milady Kira had a private cinema with a comfortable sofa in her apartment. She led Gretchen to that room. Milady Kira sat on the sofa that was in front of the projection screen. Then she patted the sofa on a place right of her, a sign for the almost nude blonde girl to sit there. Gretchen sat next to her captor, her beautiful face was blushing and milady Kira took a remote controller and chose a movie. When she did that, the strong woman placed her right hand around Gretchen´s shoulders. The movie started. Milady Kira chose a new comedy.

„Lean on me sweetie, it will be much more comfortable for you.“ said the older woman a couple of minutes later. Milady Kira was dressed in designer clothes of black color. The clothes looked somehow strange on her muscular, masculine body. Milady Kira looked like someone who could bend steel rods. Anytime when Gretchen saw her in such feminine clothing, in clothes that reached just to her knees, the girl had a feeling the clothes looked strange. The clothes of the older woman were also in strong contrast with the almost complete nudity of the girl, especially with the luxurious breasts.

Gretchen ´s head really leaned and rested on the strong and muscular shoulder of the older woman. Milady Kira started to caress Gretchen´s right arm softly. A moment later she reached with her left hand and caressed Gretchen´s face tenderly. She felt how the girl shivered at the soft touch, she felt the goosebumps on the smooth skin. The fingers of the right hand of the older woman slided at the right breast of the girl. Tickled the sensitive, erected nipple. Gretchen was accepting the touches passively, fighting with her own arousal, reminding herself this woman destroyed her and Melinda´s lives....

Milady Kira pushed Gretchen closer to herself. „You know what sweetie ? Rest your pretty head on my thighs, that will surely be even more comfortable.“ Gretchen shivered. She lied down on the sofa and obediently rested her face down on milady Kira´s muscular thighs. „That´s my good girl.“ remarked milady Kira and her hands continued to caress Gretchen softly. The left hand was caressing the blonde hair and beautiful face of the girl, while the right hand was softly caressing the shoulder and right arm of the girl.

Milady Kira had to force herself to be patient. Her hands just caressed the girl´s silky skin, she was not groping the luxurious body. And she knew it was actually very pleasant for Gretchen. The almost nude body was shivering very softly under the owner´s touch.

Yes, it was pleasant for Gretchen when the older woman caressed her shoulder or her hair. Physically, but aswell psychically, because something in her liked to be caressed and told she is beautiful. She succumbed to it and closed her blue eyes after a moment. The soothing touch and the movie on the screen were putting her to sleep softly and slowly. She felt how milady Kira´s hand slided at her breast, but she was not protesting. She knew any protests would be at best ignored, at worst punished on Melinda´s body... On the contrary, at some moments Gretchen´s full lips sighed very softly. She felt that her lady flower was really wet, she felt some dark, instinctive arousal. She succumbed to it all and allowed the older woman to comfort her and caress her into sleep.

➢        

Milady Kira knew the girl was really sleeping, knew that Gretchen was not pretending it. She continued to caress her soft blonde hair tenderly, like if she would be caressing a favorite pet. She was never so soft and good to other slavegirls or slaveboys. They had to serve her and she wasn´t trying to comfort them. It was so different with Gretchen. This girl was special. She was flawlessly beautiful, had a charismatic and strong personality and was innocent. Milady Kira was strongly attracted to her. She liked to look at her, she liked to be in Gretchen´s presence. She loved to touch her... Then a strange thought occured in her mind. Was she actually falling in love with this lovely slavegirl ?

She turned the movie off and then her hands slided under Gretchen´s almost nude body cautiously. Then she stood up with the girl in her arms. That was not a problem for her, Gretchen was perfectly slender, she weighed just a tiny bit over 50 kilogramms and milady Kira was used to lift multiple times more in the gym. The girl murmured something from her sleep and milady Kira thought she is adorable. She considered taking Gretchen into the cell that the beauty shared with her obese friend, but then she decided against it. Instead of the cell she walked to her own bedroom with the sleeping girl in her arms.

Milady Kira entered her luxurious bedroom. She had a large and very comfortable bed. Large enough for her and also several slaves, if she was in the mood. The powerfull lady walked to the bed. She laid the sleeping, almost naked body on the bed and spent a minute just observing the girl. Those magnificent, large, perfectly symmetrical breasts that defied the existence of gravity. The beautiful, noble face. The perfectly flat belly, the long legs... Then she leaned and took the girl´s blue stilettos off her tender feet. Damm, even her feet are so pretty, thought the slaver.

The older woman placed the stilettos near the bed and then she climbed on the bed herself. She leaned above the head of the sleeping beauty. She had some leathery cuffs there. She took the both hands of the girl and pulled them above her head. Gretchen murmured something from the sleep again. Milady Kira placed a cuff on Gretchen´s left wrist. „Mistress... what are you doing ?“ whispered the girl sleepily. She was awakened by the touch.

„Hush my lovely pet...“ replied milady Kira in a soft and yet aroused voice. „Your owner wants to play.“ She placed Gretchen´s right wrist into a leathery handcuff. Gretchen opened her blue eyes. Milady Kira could see the fright and anger in those deep, beautiful eyes. And also something what she thought could be arousal. She fixed the handcuffs to a short metal chain that was hanging on the bed head. Now she had the almost naked girl in her bed, defenceless, powerless, tied with her tender wrists to the bed head. Oh what a marvelous sight it was....

The excited slaver woman took the short, navy blue skirt in her fingers. She started to pull it down. „No... please mistress...“ said the girl softly.

Milady Kira placed a finger on those beautiful full lips and the girl was silenced. Yes, that was definitelly arousal in those sky blue eyes and in that sweet face.... „So why are you raising you loin, my sweet beauty ?“ asked milady Kira.

Gretchen blushed. Damm, the woman was right, she realized. Her body did it unwittingly, it had to be some instinct, some reaction of her body to that dark arousal she was feeling in the last days. She really raised her loin a tiny bit, just maybe some 2 centimeters, in the moment when milady Kira pulled the blue skirt. Like if her body wanted to make it easier for the slaver to undress it...

Gretchen felt tears in her eyes. She couldn´t attack the woman, she couldn´t curse her, she couldn´t run away or refuse her because there was the threat of what would happend to Melinda. There were only tears. And surrender.

Milady Kira pulled the blue skirt lower. To Gretchen´s silky thighs, then to her knees. Then to her calfs and then she pulled the piece of fabric down from the luxurious body of the young virgin. Then she looked into Gretchen´s eyes and smiled. Gretchen was lying on her back, her body exposed. She had only the white thongs on her. The stunning breasts were heaving as she was breathing, her nipples were hardened and erected. Her body was shivering very softly.

Milady Kira leaned to the naked, powerless girl. She lied on her side next to Gretchen. She was still dressed in the black designer clothes. Milady Kira´s face got closer to Gretchen´s face. Gretchen leaned her face to the side as if she wanted to escape with her lips. Milady Kira kissed the girl on her cheek softly. And then again and several times more. „Don´t cry my beautiful pet... You are too beautiful to be sad... You were born to be happy...“ whispered the older woman, while she was kissing the face of the young girl tenderly. Still only the cheeks, the chin, the ears. She avoided the lips yet. „You will see, pet... you will find happiness thanks to me... Let me kiss those tears off your pretty face, my beautiful slavegirl...“ And milady Kira really kissed the tears that were just a tiny bit under Gretchen´s eyes. „Just think of those low class slavegirls that you saw... many of them will suffer after I sell them...“ The older woman was kissing Gretchen´s ear and whispering into it softly. „But not you... You are the most beautiful love slave I ever saw... the most luxurious girl... you will live in luxury...“

Gretchen couldn´t help it, her body liked this tenderness. She closed her eyes, her lips were moaning very softly. She turned her face and opened her full lips partially. An invitation for a kiss again. Milady Kira was extremely tempted to accept the invitation. Her lips slided slowly lower on Gretchen´s face. She kissed the cute little nose of the girl. And then their lips touched for a split of a second and milady Kira´s mouth moved lower. The older woman kissed the chin of the girl and then the front side of her sensitive neck.

„Ooh...“ Gretchen´s head leaned to the back in an instinctive attempt to offer her captor and mistress a better access to her neck. She had a very sensitive neck obviously, because it was very pleasant to feel milady Kira´s tongue there. Gretchen´s arms were pulling at the harnesses that kept them above her head, but it was to no avail, obviously. Milady Kira continued to play with Gretchen´s exposed, defenceless body. She was kissing her neck and then the experienced woman mover to the left armpit of the girl. „Your scent is so fresh and pleasant, my pet...“ whispered the woman.

„Oh mistress... please... I am not a lesbian...“ whispered the blonde virgin an another futile protest.

„Nonsence, my sweet pet.“ replied milady Kira, while her lips moved to kiss Gretchen´s arm. „Your body is obviously loving this... I can sense it that your body wants more....“ And the older woman continued. She moved lover on Gretchen´s naked body. She was touching the girl only with her lips and tongue until now. She kissed the place above the girl´s luxurious breasts. Licked the smooth skin. Felt the goosebumps on the girl´s skin, felt how the girl shivered.

„Nooo...“ the soft whisper of the girl was like a combination of a moan and a refusal. Gretchen felt milady Kira´s mouth moving to her breasts. The woman was kissing the soft flesh and then she took Gretchen´s nipple between her lips. Milady Kira started to suck the beautiful thing softly and Gretchen rather bit her lower lip to suppress any moans.

And then she felt another thing. A hand of milady Kira on her belly. And then the hand slided into Gretchen´s thongs. „Aaah... no...“ she couldn´t help herself anymore. Gretchen moaned again as she felt the hand on her hairless virginal kitty.

„Then why is your lady flower so wet, my sweet pet ?“ inquired milady Kira. Her kissing mouth moved lower, she was kissing the silky skin under Gretchen´s breasts and then around the belly button. „Why are you pulling at your restraints ? Your body wants to embrace me instinctively. Your body wants to push me closer to you...“ The older woman continued to kiss the girl and to whisper praises to her. The hand was still in Gretchen´s panties, moving there very softly and slowly. „Tell me that you want it.“ demanded milady Kira.

„Nooo...“ resisted the girl softly, her eyes closed, her nipples erected, her pink pearl damp and warm. She felt the movement of the hand on her kitty, it was very pleasant. Milady Kira was still very soft, she continued to kiss Gretchen´s body and to rub her virginal kitty softly.

The older woman continued for minutes and minutes. She was kissing the splendid breasts of the girl, the belly, the neck, she was licking the soft skin tenderly. Gretchen felt how was that strange, dark, instinctive arousal growing in her. She was angry on herself for that, angry on milady Kira too, but she also suspected that the arousal was a natural reaction of her body on all those soft kisses and touches. Milady Kira´s hand was still in Gretchen´s damp panties, but the hand was always staying on the surface only. The older woman respected the tender border of the lips of Gretchen´s lady flower.

Milady Kira´s lips moved ever lower after a couple of minutes. She moved from the belly to the place just above the lady flower. She felt the girl´s defenceless body was shivering softly, it was obvious Gretchen couldn´t really control her arousal. Milady Kira kissed the skin between the lady flower and the belly several times. And then, when Gretchen was expecting that the older woman is going to strip her at any moment, the experienced slaver moved her lips to the right inner thigh of the girl. Gretchen moaned, her soft moan a mixture of shame, desperation and arousal. Of course, that area of her luxurious body was also very sensitive for touches and kisses. The girl´s hands were pulling at the ties above her head. Gretchen realized that something in her really wanted to push the older woman closer...

After a couple of another minutes of the constant and pleasant teasing, kissing and touching of the girl´s luxurious body, milady Kira pulled her hand from Gretchen´s small thongs. She took the soft fabric at Gretchen´s sides into her fingers.

Gretchen, of course, felt it. Oh why was she so aroused, why was she forgetting who was in fact this woman ? She felt that milady Kira started to pull her panties down. „Nooo... mistress...“ made the blonde goddess an another feeble attempt to resist. But she felt the panties being pulled down. She knew her virginal and hairless lady flower was exposed for milady Kira´s gaze again.

Milady Kira pulled the panties down to the girl´s thighs and then she observed that beautiful, small organ with fascination. This was undoubtedly the most beautiful lady flower she ever saw. And she could see it was damp. It throbbed softly and it was obvious the aroused girl´s body was ready to be deflowered.... But of course, Gretchen´s virginity had to be maintained for the winner of her auction. Milady Kira already promoted the girl as a virgin among the best of her clients.

The experienced slaver pulled the panties of the beauty down from the long legs. Then she spread those beautiful legs a bit and moved between them. She was still dressed in her elegant, black evening dress, she only kicked the shoes down. Gretchen was very contrasting to her in her full nudity. The tenderness, youth and beauty of the girl contrasted to milady Kira too.

Milady Kira lied on her belly between Gretchen´s long legs. The aroused girl opened her eyes and their gazes met for a moment. Milady Kira could see that Gretchen didn´t want and wanted it in the same time. The experienced woman started to kiss Gretchen´s inner thighs again. She continued to tease the sensitive, luxurious body, while the most sensitive place of Gretchen´s body lied just in front of her, but for this moment she wasn´t paying any attention to Gretchen´s sex.

That changed after several more minutes. Milady Kira´s face turned to the throbbing, tingling lady flower. She observed that beautiful place from the distance of just several centimeters. There was not a one pubic hair on the virginal heart of Gretchen´s feminity. Milady Kira touched it with one finger and the girl moaned unwittingly. The slaver moved the finger on the labia lips very slowly and softly. She felt the dampness of the girl on her fingertip.

Gretchen´s eyes were closed. A part of her wanted to kick the woman in the head, while another part wanted milady Kira to continue in the game. She felt Kira´s lips on her kitty. And then again and again. „Ooh...“ moaned Gretchen and in the privacy of her mind she scolded herself for that. Milady Kira was kissing the skin of Gretchen´s sex and the blonde girl found that to be very pleasant.

And then milady Kira couldn´t resist the magnetic charm of Gretchen´s sex anymore. She stuck the tip of her tongue from her lips and touched the labia lips with it. She felt the pleasant taste of the girl, sweet and fresh. She moved the tongue and licked the girl between the labia lips. Again, very softly, very slowly. She wasn´t entering the lady flower, but Gretchen felt a strong pleasure, her body was shivering and milady Kira could hear her moans.

The powerfull woman then continued with the skin of Gretchen´s hairless lady flower. It was, of course, very sensitive too. The older woman licked it for a minute, while the young girl could do nothing more than moan and pull at the handcuffs over her head.

Milady Kira moved her tongue back at the labia lips. She licked that place very softly and then she kissed it several time. „Tell me what you want it. Admit it, my sweet pet...“ she said, while her lips continued to kiss that sweet little place.

„Ooh... you wicked woman...“ moaned Gretchen softly.

„Admit it sweetie. I know how wet you are. How aroused you are. Admit it.“

„Nooo...“ refused the blonde girl, but again, it sounded more like a moan of pleasure.

Milady Kira laughed and continued to tease her. She didn´t want to lead the girl to an orgasm, she just wanted to play with this lovely toy, she wanted to pleasure Gretchen and keep her on the brink of an orgasm. She continued and continued, they both lost the track of time. „Admit it. You like it when I play with you.“ said the older woman after a long time of the tender game.

„No mistress...“ moaned the girl.

Milady Kira laughed again. The girl was so sweet... Not just her lady flower, but her resistance too. „You are like the best dessert, my beauty.“ She moved higher and lied on Gretchen´s tender, powerless body. Her weight, her large muscles, pushed the slender girl into the soft bed a bit. She kissed the magnificent breasts of the girl, while Gretchen felt the even larger, hard and artificial breasts of the older woman pushing into her body.

Milady Kira kissed Gretchen on her sensitive neck again. The girl´s eyes were closed, her full and red lips were partially opened and moaning. „You are so sweet when you are resisting, my lovely plaything.“ whispered milady Kira. She couldn´t resist the magnetic attractivity of the blonde girl. „I am the victim here, sweet pet. I am the victim of your beauty...“ added milady Kira passionatelly. „I need to think of you all the time. You are in my mind, I want you. I want you so much...“ Milady Kira kissed Gretchen´s full lips. This time the kiss was not soft, it was passionate. The older woman´s mouth sucked the lips of the tender, moaning girl. Her tongue invaded Gretchen´s mouth passionatelly.

Gretchen hated and liked it in the same moment. Why, how could she be so aroused when the woman practically forced herself on her ? Just because the touches were soft and pleasant most of the time ? She felt the tongue of the older woman in her mouth, she felt how milady Kira sucked her lower lip... it was so intrusive and yet Gretchen was aroused... She writhed on the bed under much heavier body of milady Kira and Gretchen realized that the physical power of the much stronger women was actually adding to her arousal...

Milady Kira broke the kiss off and said : „I want you desperately and yet I can´t have you fully. I have to save you for your future master or mistress, my lovely pet... Oh, you can´t imagine how much I suffer because of you.“ She rolled on her left side, next to Gretchen and her right hand reached. Milady Kira placed the right hand on Gretchen´s defenceless sex. It was warm and wet, the older woman felt how it tingled so softly... She rubbed the lady flower with her palm softly. Then she showed the palm to Gretchen. „Look how wet it is, sweetheart. Just look how wet you are....“ Gretchen looked. The palm of milady Kira´s right hand was damp, damp with Gretchen´s love juices.

Milady Kira then placed the still damp hand on Gretchen´s breasts. She massaged the lovely things, played with the nipples. „Look how beautifully erect are your nipples, sweetie. Look. Erected nipples are a sign of arousal, my dear.“

And it was of course right. Gretchen´s nipples were erected and the girl knew it was a marvelous sight. „So what ? The fact that you are using the natural reactions of my body is not making your actions wanted or ethical, mistress...“ replied the girl.

„Oh sweetie, would you ask a toy if you can play with it ?“ replied milady Kira with a question. „You should accept it, my dear. You are not free anymore, you are a love slave. You are a toy and I am the toy´s current owner. Your life will be full of games and luxury. You need to learn how to surrender and enjoy it. Enjoy your beauty, enjoy your perfection finally. Why do you think you were created so gorgeous ? You were born for sex, so enjoy it ! Any slavegirl aboard this ship would give anything to be on your place now... Anything to be as luxurious as you are.“ Gretchen closed her eyes and her cute face was blushing. She was ashamed and aroused at the same time. Milady Kira turned on the bed again and her face got close to the marvelous place between Gretchen´s thighs again. This time she wasn´t patient, she started to lick the young and virginal lady flower eagerly. Gretchen´s head immediately leaned to the back, her mouth was moaning so tenderly and beautifully... She felt the tongue of her captor moving on her kitty, she felt as it sometimes got between the lips of her labia softly, as it caressed the clitoris...

The pleasure in Gretchen´s body was growing, it quickly grew into something close to ecstasy... Gretchen´s fingers were clenched, she continued to pull at her harnesses futively. She was totally in the power of this woman and while the major part of her personality hated that fact, there was something other, something deeper in her, something that was telling her she should really just enjoy it, something that was aroused by all of this... Milady Kira continued to lick the sweet and fresh lady flower, mostly on the skin, but sometimes between the labia lips too, the pleasure was growing and growing for the girl. The moans got more and more intensive. Milady Kira brought Gretchen on the brink of an orgasm in a couple of minutes. And when she was sure that the girl is on the edge, her mouth retreated from the sweet little well and she said again : „Admit it, my lovely slavegirl. Admit it that you like it, admit it that you want it !“

„Ooh damm it ! Damm you ! Ooh... Yes damm it, yes !“ cried Gretchen with her voice full of moans and pleasure.

Milady Kira laughed. She returned next to Gretchen and her strong hands embraced the naked girl. „You see ? That wasn´t that bad, my sweet pet.... You are marvelous and I am really tempted by you... But your first orgasm should be given to you by the man or woman who wins your auction, sweetie.“

„Oh you damm, wicked old woman...“ whispered Gretchen with a mixture of pleasure and frustration. The pleasure was still in her body, her wet lady flower tingled, but she wasn´t allowed to climax.

Milady Kira laughed. She was in a good mood. „Any other slavegirl who would tell me something like that would be whipped until her back would be a bloody mess... But you, my lovely plaything, you are exceptional. I will not punish you or your fat friend for this insolence.“ She squeezed the naked girl tightly in her embrace and then she lied Gretchen on the left side of her naked body. „Lets sleep, I don´t want to wake the fat girl up, so you will sleep with me, beautiful.“ Milady Kira´s left hand was under Gretchen´s body. The girl felt the hands touching her breasts softly, teasingly. The right hand of the slaver was now placed on the posterior of the girl. Milady Kira was caressing the behind of Gretchen soothingly. „You are a good girl, my love. A very good girl. You will make your future master or mistress very happy.“ The powerfull woman pulled a quilt over their bodies. Then she used a voice command to turn the light off.

„Why... why are you still in the evening clothes, mistress...“ asked Gretchen after several minutes in the darkness. „Are you used to sleep in those ?“

Milady Kira kissed Gretchen´s neck from the back soothingly. She chuckled a bit and replied quietly : „No sweetie. But the truth is you are so perfect that I feel inadequate compared to you. I am ashamed to strip in your presence.“ It was true. Milady Kira really felt inferior next to Gretchen, just as Melinda and so many other women did. Gretchen´s breasts were natural and perfect. Milady Kira would be ashamed to show her own, though larger, but obviously artificial breasts to the girl. Gretchen´s lady flower was beautiful, it was small, young, simply flawless. Milady Kira´s own sex was much larger and definitelly not so cute. And the behind of the girl was just amazing... Small, firm and so beautifull round... Kira would be ashamed to be compared to her captured, impeccably beautiful slavegirl. She would never be so sincere to another slavegirl. She was never ashamed to have her body revealed when she took some slaveboys or other slavegirls into her bed. Gretchen had a suprisingly strong effect on her... Milady Kira patted Gretchen´s botty in a soft and yet dominant manner and then she said : „Now hush and sleep, my lovely slavegirl.“

CHAPTER VII.

From that night Gretchen had to sleep in milady Kira´s apartment. She was still allowed to see Melinda because she spent most of the day in the cell she originally shared with Melinda. She still had to go to that cell to spend the day there, to use the gym, to eat. Then, before the evening, milady Kira used to take Gretchen to the swimming pool and then to her own apartment where milady Kira bathed Gretchen, then they had dinner, watched a movie together, talked...

And then milady Kira took Gretchen to her bed. The blonde goddess was by that time already naked or almost naked, although sometimes milady Kira undressed Gretchen´s body only in the bed. Milady Kira loved to look at Gretchen, especially when the girl´s body was stripped and exposed. The older woman played with Gretchen´s body in her bed every evening. She kissed the girl, groped her body, teased her. Sometimes she stimulated Gretchen´s kitty softly. Gretchen was accepting it all passively, she was listening to compliments and praises from her captor, she allowed milady Kira to touch her and play with her.

Gretchen realized during these evenings that milady Kira kept herself at bay, restricted herself a bit in those games. The older woman stuck to her decision to never punish Gretchen directly and thus she caressed Gretchen´s botty a lot, groped it and pinched, but she never whipped or spanked that lovely part of Gretchen´s body. She also strictly respected Gretchen´s virginity and when she was touching or kissing or licking Gretchen´s lady flower she always stayed just on the surface of the beautiful, sweet, fresh and wet thing. Milady Kira also never used bad words on Gretchen, she never insulted the young girl. Their erotic games never got past rather soft erotica, never got past the groping, kissing or stimulation. Gretchen´s hymen was respected and milady Kira never required or forced the girl to anything the girl might consider to be perverse. Gretchen was simply an extremely luxurious, extremely valuable toy for milady Kira and the experienced, powerfull woman wanted her toy to be in the top condition.

Another thing that milady Kira never required from Gretchen was a too active participation in their games. On the contrary, Gretchen had to be passive. Milady Kira used to tie Gretchen´s hands to the bed and then she played with her. But Gretchen was never allowed to pay back in the same manner, she was never allowed to play with milady Kira´s body. Milady Kira for example softly licked and kissed Gretchen´s sex every single evening, but she never required the girl to do that for her. The older woman never required, never allowed Gretchen to touch her silicone breasts with her hands or mouth. When Gretchen inquired about all of this, milady Kira gave her two reasons. One was the shame, the older woman felt inadequate next to her slavegirl. Milady Kira didn´t want to be compared to Gretchen. She didn´t want that Gretchen touches the imperfect breasts or butt of her mistress. Milady Kira didn´t want Gretchen to touch her sex because she thought that compared to Gretchen´s young, luxurious lady flower, her own sex was old, large and not pretty.

The other reason, why milady Kira prefered to have Gretchen only as something that is accepting the game in a passive way, as something that is touched, groped, kissed and stimulated, but something that was not actively touching or kissing the other person, were the clients of milady Kira. The people who will bid on Gretchen on the auction. Gretchen was a virgin. She was supposed to receive her first orgasm from her future master or mistress. The person who will buy her should be also the first person that will spank Gretchen´s botty. And so on... The time when Gretchen gets to taste another woman´s sex should be the decision of her future master or mistress. Gretchen was a real diamond, she was extremely valuable and milady Kira was sure that the sale price of this beauty will get far beyond 10 millions of dollars. Gretchen was an exquisite flower and thus milady Kira chose to handle her very cautiously. The virginity, the fact that Gretchen never saw or touched a penis, that she never touched or licked another woman´s sex, increased the price significantly.

Gretchen spent every night in the bed of her mistress, tied by her hands to the bed head. That had actually one suprising effect. Gretchen quickly learned to fall asleep with her hands tied and her movement restricted and with her body embraced by milady Kira´s hands....

Milady Kira played with Gretchen´s body every single night and also every single morning when the girl woke up in her captor´s bed. She played with the luxurious girl a lot, she brought her to the brink of an orgasm once or twice every evening, but the older woman never really allowed Gretchen to climax. That also had a strong effect on Gretchen. Her sexual frustration and arousal were growing, just as her sensitivity did. Gretchen was really very touch sensitive these days and some very simple things, like the hand of milady Kira placed on Gretchen´s breasts or botty, was enough to arouse her. Or when Gretchen was naked, almost naked or dressed in one of those sexy cosplay costumes and milady Kira was observing her, commenting her body, praising her. Several simple words, like when milady Kira praised Gretchen´s behind, breasts, legs or lady flower were enough to fuel the erotic excitement of the girl. The blonde beauty was finding out that she was getting more and more aroused by these practices. Something in her liked to sense the admiration and lust that she was instigating in the older woman. Something in Gretchen liked when milady Kira was looking at her naked body.

➢        

Gretchen ceased to count days. She and Melinda were prisoners of milady Kira for something between 3 to 4 weeks. Gretchen and milady Kira just sat to the table to have their dinner in milady Kira´s appartment. Milady Kira was dressed in a grey bussiness costume, while Gretchen was, of course, dressed in a much more sexy way. Even though it wasn´t Christmas time, milady Kira selected that sexy Santa, or rather sexy Mrs. Santa Claus costume for rhe young lady. Gretchen was dressed in short, soft, red and white dress. The skirt of the dress reached only some 10 centimeters below her botty, while the top of the dress offered a very rich cleavage. The dress accentuated her long legs, perfectly slender figure and full breasts. She had also a red cap with a white furry ball on her head. She had white knee socks and red high heeled shoes. She was extremely cute and playfull in that outfit and milady Kira was observing her with a mixture of lust, desire and love.

„I am so sad I will lose you, my sweet pet.“ sighed the older woman sadly. „I wish I wouldn´t put you up for sale. I wish I could keep you for myself...“

„Oh, really ?“ Gretchen looked at her curiously. She knew the time she was supposed to spend as a prisoner on this ship was comming to an end.

„Yes. I wish I could keep you as my personal toy...“ nodded milady Kira and Gretchen had a feeling the older woman feels honest sadness. „You really got something in that pretty head of yours. Working brain. And you can be calm and brave... I would play with your luxurious body at nights and I would teach you my trade during the days. I bet you would make a great slaver and trainer. You could be my 2nd in command in a couple of years, I think you got what it requires.“

Gretchen shivered. This was really a strange praise. A woman who abducted her actually says that one day Gretchen could be really good in the trade with human pleasure slaves. Well, maybe she really had a working brain, maybe she was calm and brave, maybe those were the characteristics of a good slaver... but Gretchen was sure she could never abduct and sell a human being, she could never destroy somebody´s life that way. „I don´t believe, mistress, that I would be a good slaver. I don´t like to hurt people.“

„Oh sweetie, believe me. I can spot a talent when I see it. You could be a great domme, a great trainer of pretty girls and boys.“ smiled milady Kira sadly. „Pretty young men would lick your boots just to get one smile from you.“

„Well, I suppose this is not a job offer, mistress.“ Gretchen also managed to smile.

„No sweetie. I am sorry. I addressed the best clients, the best harems, right after you arrived on the ship and I told them about you. If I would cancel the offer and keep you for myself that would destroy my reputation. They wouldn´t buy anything from me anymore.“ explained milady Kira. „I am just saying that I am sorry that I told them about you. I wish I was more patient, I should have spent some time with you. Maybe I wouldn´t put you on sale then.“

Gretchen was actually amused. The feeling that this woman was really sad because of her, because she will lose her, was actually suprisingly good. Gretchen wasn´t malevolent, but she thought milady Kira deserves such a little revenge from her. The older woman was almost like a child that was sad to lose a plaything, but the plaything was a human being in this situation. „So when do you plan to... introduce me to these people, mistress ?“ she asked.

„Your auction is planned for the day after tomorrow. Around 9.00 p. m.“ said milady Kira and Gretchen had a feeling like her stomach was squeezed by a cold, invisible hand. „But some time before that you will be introduced to some of the clients.“

„Only some ?“ managed Gretchen to inquire in a normal voice. She took the cuttlery and started to eat the schnitzel with potatoes in front of her, slowly and in small pieces. A part of her was amused by her composure, because even though she was receiving the news that she will be sold in a bit more than 48 hours from now, even though she was dressed in a very sexy cosplay costume, she still acted calmly and with dignity.

„Some of the clients for the lower class of girls are already aboard. I mean, those pimps or those small times losers who want to buy a cheap girl, mostly. The clients that are interested in the better girls, or directly in you, should start to arrive tomorrow morning. There should actually be more than 40 potential bidders on your auction tomorrow. That´s really excellent, because each of them already paid the quarter of a million in entrance fee.“

„Well, I suppose I should say I am flattered, mistress...“ remarked Gretchen with dignity. It was a funny feeling. Scary and yet really flattering and arousing. To know that more than 40 people were willing to pay quarter of a million dollars just to see her.

„Some of the clients have the right to see you before the auction, my sweet pet. Actually, theoretically all of them who paid for the ticket have this right. But you are a virgin, untouched by male hand, and we have to take that into consideration.“ continued milady Kira to explain. „Some of the clients will arrive on the auction in person. Some will be represented by their harem keepers or some other trustworthy people. Some of those clients and many of those harem keepers are women. Some of the harem keepers are eunuchs...“

„Eunuchs ?“ repeated Gretchen with surprise. „People like that still exist ?“

„Yes, of course. They are very popular as harem keepers, especially in the Middle East.“ nodded milady Kira.

„Like really men without a... a.... penis ?“ blushed Gretchen.

„Yes. And stop disturbing me, sweetie. And don´t forget you have to call me mistress.“

„Oh yes. I am sorry, mistress.“

The girl was blushing so cutely that milady Kira smiled and continued : „You are a virgin. If the client or the harem keeper is a man, he can´t see you before the auction. You have to remain untouched by male hands, unseen by male eyes. But if the client is a woman, or the harem keeper is a woman or an eunuch, they will be allowed to see you before the auction. They will be allowed to speak to you. They will be allowed to inspect the merchandise.“

Gretchen shivered. She forced herself to stay calm. „How many are women or eunuchs ?“

„Many clients chose to attend the auction personally. Wait, let me count...“ milady Kira counted in her mind. „Out of the 40 plus clients, 2 or 3 of them are lesbian or bisexual women. Around 6 or 7 of the clients should sent an eunuch as their representative. And  4 or 5 should be represented by a woman. So if I count it just out of my head, something around a dozen of people will have the right to see you before the auction, my lovely slavegirl.“

„Oh.“

„And the rest will be amazed at the auction.“ smiled milady Kira.

„What about Melinda, mistress ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„You were a good girl in the last weeks, sweetie, but I won´t force the clients to take Melinda too. Melinda is practically worthless and if I would put her on sale individually, it would damage my reputation. The girl weights almost twice as she should, that´s something terrible.“

Gretchen shivered and this time with fright. „So what now, mistress ? Are you going to kill her after you sell me ? I surrendered to you to keep her safe.“

„I will inform the clients that you and Melinda are a part of one package. That you are friends and you are more obedient if she is in the next room, prepared to be punished or hurt instead of you. She will be sold together with you, but I can´t influence your future master or mistress after the sale. If he, or maybe she, decides that he doesn´t want to take Melinda... well....“ said milady Kira. She left the sentence unfinished, but it was clear to Gretchen what the older woman wanted to say. The future master of Gretchen will decide if Melinda lives... Milady Kira continued : „Some of them may be more inclined to keep her with you than the others. And some of those who will bid on you are real sadists. They might enjoy to get rid of her just to see you cry and to try to break you. While some might enjoy to hurt her for your sins...“ Gretchen shivered again. Milady Kira added : „And several of them are actually fairly decent people.“

CHAPTER VIII.

The next day, milady Kira came to see Gretchen only after the lunch. Gretchen had lunch in their cell with Melinda. Both girls were, of course, fairly nervous. When milady Kira entered the cell, Gretchen and Melinda were sitting at the table, talking. Gretchen was trying to encourage her obese friend.

Milady Kira smiled at Gretchen. The girl was dressed in the french maid costume today. It was black with some white laces and ribbons as decoration. Of course, the skirt was very short and loose. Gretchen had black high heeled stilettos on her feet and dark nylons on her long legs. The upper part of the costume was of course very sexy too, Gretchen´s cleavage was deep and extremely attractive. She had very soft make-up on her beautiful face and her blonde hair was in a simple and yet very elegant pony tail. The girl was extremely hot and the moment milady Kira saw her, she felt strong dampness in her own sex.

„The auction for the lower class of girls will start very soon.“ announced milady Kira and then she turned the tv on. „You can watch it live from here.“ Then she smiled at Gretchen again : „I don´t have that much time for you today, sweetie, but, just as any other day, we will have dinner together.“ She aproached closer to the blonde girl and caressed her cute cheek tenderly. Gretchen managed to keep her eyes open, although the older woman felt on her palm that the girl shivered softly. Milady Kira then leaned to the sitting Gretchen, without paying any attention to Melinda. The older woman kissed Gretchen on her forehead very tenderly. Then she smiled again, turned and left the cell.

Melinda was dressed in jeans and a t-shirt. Milady Kira sent some rather normal clothes for her several weeks ago, but otherwise she wasn´t paying much attention to the fat girl. Of course, that suited Melinda well, the fat girl was still terrified by their captor. Now both girls looked at the tv screen. There was some hall, some auditorium and it was getting filled by more and more people who were entering it. It looked like some congress centre for Gretchen. A podium and in front of it, maybe 20 or so rows of seat. Around 2 thirds of the seats were already filled by people.

Gretchen realized these people have to be the clients who are interested in procuring cheap girls and young females. Or maybe also young males, considering that around 30 % of the people in the audience were women... Most of the people in the large audience were dressed nicely, the men had suits and the females that bussiness costumes or nice dresses. Gretchen also saw some dressed in some traditional clothings, she saw several men dressed in traditional arabian clothing and some in dresses that she couldn´t really identify, it was something asian, like chinese...

Gretchen couldn´t get rid of the knowledge that these people were mostly owners of brothels, pimps, criminals.... She felt a hand on her shoulder. It was Melinda. Gretchen touched her and squeezed the hand softly and encouragingly. Her heart raced, she had an instinctive knowledge something important was happening. Definitelly important for those poor slavegirls and slaveboys who will be sold today...

They didn´t need to wait long. Within several minutes the large auditorium was filled seemingly to the last spot. Gretchen guessed there were maybe 250, 300 people in the crowd, close to a third of them women. She saw that the people in the crowd were of all ages. She saw men in their 30-ties, just as those who looked to be 60 or 70 years old. Some of the men actually looked quite dangerous, really like criminals. She saw several men with large gold chains around their necks, even some with gang tattoes on their faces... 

It was like that with the women in the crowd aswell. Many of them were rather old, but she also could see young women and girls. Then Gretchen realized that many of those young women were probably companions of some of the men in the crowd. Any woman in the crowd who looked to be younger as 30 was actually rather pretty. Not as pretty as Gretchen, but beautiful enough to be a lover of some older criminal... And then she noticed that some of the older women who were sitting there also had a young and pretty companion with them, some had young and pretty males, while she saw at least one pair of an older lady with a young and pretty girl at her side... Gretchen guessed they were a pair because the older woman had a hand placed acquisitively around the shoulder of the younger one...

Gretchen guessed that only the senior, or the dangerously looking, people in the crowd were actually the customers. It seemed that some of the people in the crowd were cheerfull, while some were tense. Suddenly a bell ringed somewhere in the auction hall. The crowd seemed to be silenced by it.

The screen that Gretchen and Melinda were looking at was suddenly divided into two parts. One showed the crowd and the podium from behind of the crowd. The other showed the podium in detail. Gretchen bit her lower lip nervously when an old and obese woman, dressed in a black bussiness suit, stepped on the podium. The woman had a rough and oval face. She waited for a moment to have the attention of everybody in the crowd and then she started to speak. Her voice was loud, she had a microphone on her lips. And it was clear and Gretchen was somehow instinctively sure that this woman performed this task already many times in the past. „Ladies and gentlemen !“ started the fat woman. „Welcome to our auction. Today we are offering 147 young, pretty and healthy females between the age of 18 and 39 and 56 young, healthy, well-muscled and very well hung males between the age of 18 and 37.“ Gretchen shivered nervously when she was listening to the fat woman on the screen. The woman continued to announce : „Out of the females we have 4 virgins, while among the males we offer 2 young boys without previous sexual experience.“ The woman waited for a couple of seconds and then she continued : „You all know the rules. The slaves that we have on the market today are all tamed and in various stages of training. Their futher taming and training will depend on their future owner completely. Each of you had a chance to inspect selected merchandise. The merchandise will be presented in alphabetical order by their first name only. Each specimen will be sold to the gentleman or lady with the highest offer. Each of you received a tablet that contains the pictures, basic measurements and basic informations of each slave, thus you can make some choices in advance. Are there any questions ?“

The woman waited for half of a minute. Gretchen´s heart was racing, even though she wasn´t directly in that auction hall, even though she wasn´t put on sale today. Why was milady Kira allowing her to see this ? Probably to allow Gretchen to prepare herself mentally for tomorrow... The woman on the screen, the auctioner, started to speak again : „The first slave that will be presented today is named Aadila.“ A girl stepped on the podium somewhere from behind it. Gretchen held her breath for a moment nervously. The girl that stepped on the podium was dressed in very simple, short, grey rug. Gretchen realized it was a girl probably of arabian descent, she seemed to be in her early 20-ties. She had a very dark, long hair and, even though the clothing was covering it, Gretchen could see the girl is several kilogramms overweighted. The fat auctioneer, who was at least twice as heavy and more than twice as old as the girl, continued : „Aadila comes from the exotic Arabia, a rose from the desert. She is 21 years old, healthy and had only one sexual partner up to now. She is 165 centimeters tall and weighes 55 kilogramms....“

The auctioneer continued. She told Aadila´s body measurements to the crowd, including the circumference of the girl´s breasts, waist and sides. She told them that the teeth of the girl was healthy, told them that Aadila is an obedient and clean girl. She told them a little bit about her personality, told them what the girl likes or dislikes.

Gretchen was almost breathless. She could see the girl and the auctioner on a part of the tv screen. She could tell the girl was nervous, she was almost crying. The girl was standing there silently, with hands behind her body, waiting for destiny. The auctioneer finished her speach about the girl and then she stepped behind her. Gretchen was looking at it and it was very hard to know that she is not watching some movie, to know that this is actually a live feed from a hall that was somewhere aboard this ship.

The auctioneer suddenly yanked at the grey rug that was covering the girl´s body. Gretchen gasped, just as the girl on the screen did. The piece of simple fabric fell off Aadila´s body. Gretchen and Melinda, just as those maybe 250 – 300 people in the crowd, saw that Aadila had nothing under it. She was fully naked, just had high heeled stilettos on her feet.

Gretchen could see that her first impression was right. The girl really wasn´t perfectly slender, she had a couple of kilogramms above the ideal weight. Her breasts were nice and perky and much smaller than Gretchen´s. She was a pretty girl, but nowhere near Gretchen´s perfection. And the small place between her thighs, Aadila´s sex, was hairless.

The girl on the podium hid her face into her palms. A short moment later she received a strong smack by the hand of the fat auctioneer on her naked buttocks. She yelped and exposed her blushing face again. Gretchen could see that the girl was crying. The auctioneer gave the crowd some 15 seconds to appreciate and evaluate Aadila´s naked body. Then her right hand reached at Aadila´s hairless lady flower. She started to rub it and stimulate it.

Gretchen and Melinda were watching it in shock. The old woman was stimulating the young, naked girl openly, in front of close to 300 people ! It continued for maybe half of a minute. The girl was sobbing, but after a moment she closed her eyes and began to moan in pleasure. It was so shocking.... Gretchen realized what was she looking at. The auctioner had to show to the crowd that the lady flower of that girl was working properly. That it was sensitive and the girl reacted properly to sexual stumulation. That she wasn´t frigid. Oh, what a terrible situation. Gretchen was only watching it on the tv, but she was blushing almost as strong as the girl on the podium. And Melinda was clearly shaking nervously.

The auctioneer pulled her hand away from the sex of Aadila after maybe half of a minute. She took the hand of the girl and the girl had to walk on the podium a bit. The crowd had to see her walk... They had to see her backside and back... It took a minute. Then the old, fat woman turned to the crowd and asked : „Is someone of you, ladies and gentlemen, interested in futher inspection of this piece of merchandise or do we proceed to the bidding ?“

Gretchen saw the horror on the face of Aadila. Someone really took the offer of the auctioneer. Gretchen observed it with her heart racing. A man from the centre of the crowd stood up. He was dressed like a beduin or an oil sheikh, simply in traditional arabian clothings. He was old, Gretchen estimated her was surely close to 70. She saw a thin, long, grey beard, she saw wrinkles. The man looked sleazy and kinda cheap for Gretchen. She couldn´t sense much class in him and something in her hoped that the clients, who will bid for her tomorrow, will be of much higher class than this old sleazy guy.

The old arab walked to the podium. He walked to the two women, to the old and dressed one and to the young and naked one. The auctioneer nodded and the old guy stepped next to Aadila. Gretchen realized that the old woman and the old man stood in such a way as to not hinder the view of anybody in the crowd at the nude body of the merchandise.

The old man reached at the breast of Aadila. Without asking her consent, he just cupped and squeezed one of her breasts. Then his hand invaded the place between the thighs of the girl. He too placed a hand on her sex. The girl was sobbing and her face was red, it was obvious she would love to run away. A moment later she closed her eyes and started to moan again, because the fingers of the sleazy old arab obviously probed her sex. And then, half a minute later, the man opened Aadila´s mouth forcibly, using the same hand that he used on her sex previously. The shocked Gretchen observed that the man stuck several fingers into the mouth of the auctioned girl, he inspected her teeth like if Aadila wasn´t really human, rather like is she was a mare somewhere on a horse market.

Gretchen was speachless. Her heart was racing, her stomach felt cold and squeezed. That girl on the tv screen was a human being, damm it ! And more than 200 other slaves were waiting to be handled this way and to be sold as somebody´s toys ! Are they going to behave to her like this tomorrow ? This was terrible...

„Is she to your liking, emir ? Is she damp enough ?“ asked the auctioneer on the screen. The old arab seemed to be satisfied with the young girl, because he nodded and said something in his language. Gretchen shivered and hoped she will not fall into the hands of such a sleazy old bastard...

The old arab returned to his place and the auction continued. The auctioneer spoke to her microphone : „Ladies and gentlemen, the asking price for the lot number one, Aadila, is 2 000 dollars. Remember that the minimal increase is 500 dollars. Do we have 2000 dollars ?“ Gretchen observed it. She felt her legs were weak at this moment, this was a very demanding show for her. The price of Aadila started to grow as six or seven men started to bid on her. It was actually a rather quick matter. Within a minute the price of the arabian girl got over 20 000 dollars. Then it needed another minute to reach 33 000. And there the bidwar stopped. „33 000 for the first time... 33 000 second time...“ announced the auctioneer. „33 000 for the 3rd time ! This item is sold to emir Haidar ibn Kader. Congratulations sir and congratulations also to the young lady.“

Wow... A couple of minutes and bang, the girl is sold. Her life changed, maybe for ever, thought Gretchen. This felt wrong, you just shouldn´t be able to literally buy a young slavegirl for the price of a small car... The man who bought Aadila was really the sleazy old arab that inspected her. She watched Aadila being led away from the podium. The girl seemed to be docile, almost sleepy. As if the stress and the shock from the realization she was sold finally got to her. She walked obediently behind some woman who came to collect her from behind the podium.

Just a short moment after that a new slave came to the podium. This time it was a man, or rather a boy. Gretchen guessed no more than 20 years old. The boy was almost naked, he had only black boxer shorts on him. He was very muscular, tall and handsome. His hair was of brown color. The boxer shorts seemed to be full, so he was probably well-endowed. The auctioneer started to introduce him : „Ladies and gentlemen, our item number two is Adam. He comes from....“

Suddenly the tv went black and the live feed from the auction hall was swapped for something else. It was a large smiley face, like from some internet conversation. And there was a text under it. It said „Sweetie, as a virgin you are not allowed to see this. The live feed will continue soon. I hope you will enjoy the rest of the show.“

Gretchen laughed. Yes, she was not allowed to see a penis. So the boy, whatever his name was, will also be stripped naked before his sale. And the live feed will continue the moment when there will be another girl on sale. And stop again the moment another boy comes to the podium. Well, you can stick your show up yours.... somewhere, mistress... She stood up and turned the tv off. „That was a crappy show.“ she said to Melinda. And while her fat friend was obviusly shaken, Gretchen seemed to be calm. And a part of her personality wondered what a feeling it is to be stripped, without consent, in front of such a large crowd... To be exposed, paraded, inspected, evaluated... What is that girl Aadila thinking about right now ? Is she disgusted she got sold to such an old sleazy guy ? Or maybe she is glad he is old, because maybe he won´t demand a lot of sex from her ? Gretchen was sure she will never know.
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Milady Kira laughed too. Her tv screen was also divided into two parts. One part showed live feed from Gretchen´s and Melinda´s room. She watched as Gretchen turned her tv off and she observed Gretchen´s cute face. She was sure she can sense Gretchen´s thoughts. That dark, burning, growing arousal. The auction was a too intensive show for Gretchen, it must have frightened the tender young lady. But the arousal was still there, deep in her. Milady Kira had two reasons why she showed the auction to Gretchen. To give the girl a little taste of her own auction. To prepare her for tomorrow. And to demonstrate her that the low class girls were worthless compared to her. Gretchen already understood both these reasons, there was no point in forcing her to watch the rest of the auction. Especially since these auctions take a long time, sometimes they end only around midnight... Afterall, there were more than 200 slaves for sale...

The other half of the screen was showing the live feed from the auction. The boy Adam was already naked. Milady Kira had him in her bed twice so she knew he was good. Excellent penis... He was standing there in front of the large crowd of potential buyers, his large penis semierected. The majestic thing was growing and it was the centre of attention of the crowd. The obese, old woman that was acting as an auctioneer today, grabbed his penis suddenly. She pumped on it right there on the podium, in front of all those people, and the thing quickly grew to it´s full lenght.

Milady Kira was sure the women in the crowd liked the look. And some of the men maybe too. Most of her customers were heterosexual men. Some were lesbian or bisexual or straight women. Bisexual or gay men were rare here, but sometimes even such men attended her auctions. Afterall, they also meant money for her... It didn´t happend very oft, so it was always fun for milady Kira to watch the terror on the faces of straight slaveboys, when they found out they were bought by a gay male. But she was almost sure there were no male gays in the crowd today, so she should not experience that type of fun today.

She looked as the auctioneer paraded young Adam on the podium in his glorious nudity. The boy was really nicely developed and the woman was pulling him behind her by his hard, large, proud penis. The young and naked male was walking behind the auctioneer obediently from one side of the podium to another and back. A couple of whiles later the bidding started. Unlike the previous girl, Adam´s starting price was 10 000 dollars, because he was a higher class of a slave. Several women from the crowd quickly turned the bidding into a bidding war. Adam was sold to a 55 years old russian bussinesswoman for almost 300 000. Milady Kira knew this woman was an owner of the best gigolos in Moscow. Thus it seemed the well-endowed Adam´s career was set...
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Milady Kira came to see Gretchen before the evening again. She was not alone. Two strong, large women in middle age followed. They were carrying some strange deckchair between them, while milady Kira had a tray with some small jar and some tools. All three women were dressed in bussiness costumes of dark color. The two large women placed the deckchair on the carpet near the table.

Melinda was on the bed, she was reading a book. The moment the women entered, she placed the book on the bed and looked at them nervously. Gretchen was in the bathroom, she was cleaning her teeth. She continued in it for two minutes and only then she returned to the bedroom from where she heard the women. The moment she returned to the bedroom she realized what was going on. The deckchair reminded her of a gynecological chair. And the things on milady Kira´s tray were also obvious. The blonde girl shivered and she felt that invisible, cold hand squeezing her stomach again. She managed to keep her dignity. She acted as if nothing special was happening and inquired : „So how is the auction going, mistress ? Is it over already ?“

Milady Kira smiled, amused and pleased by Gretchen´s reaction. Most of the slavegirls would be frightened. „No sweetheart, there is still almost half of the slaves left. These auctions usually end around midnight.“

„And how is it proceeding ? Are you satisfied with your profit ?“ asked Gretchen normally.

„Yes sweetie, very satisfied. Lots of the slaves exceeded my estimations.“ replied milady Kira pleasantly. Gretchen shivered again. She of course understood what milady Kira meant with estimations. The sale price, of course. „See, I told you that you would be a great slaver.“ added milady Kira with a smile. „Others would be frightened, while you, so full of dignity, ask about my bussiness.“ She placed the tray on the table and aproached to Gretchen. The girl was still dressed in the very hot french maid costume. Milady Kira placed a finger on Gretchen´s neckline and caressed it very tenderly. „Are you sure you are not scared, my dear ?“

„I can manage whatever you try, mistress. Remember I am obedient mostly to keep my friend safe. I will not humiliate myself with some hysterical crying or begging for mercy.“ replied Gretchen calmly.

„Do you know what is this ?“ Milady Kira pointed at the tray she brought.

„I suppose tools for depilation.“ replied Gretchen.

„Yes sweetie. As I said after you arrived, the customers prefer their toys smooth. I will need you to undress and lie on the deckchair. I´ll take personal care of your beautiful lady flower.“ commanded milady Kira with a smile. The two other old, powerfull women behind her were silent, they were just ogling the extremely hot girl.

„Tell me mistress, do you always take personal care of such matters ?“ asked Gretchen.

„No sweetie, just with you. Consider it a honor and a sign of my affection for you.“ smiled the older woman. Then she looked at the bed, at Melinda. The fat girl was, of course, silent. „Hey you. Help your gorgeous friend to undress.“

Melinda quickly stood up. Her oval face was red. She stood behind Gretchen and began to unbutton the upper part of the hot french maid uniform. A moment later Melinda undressed the upper part of the uniform from her beautiful friend. Gretchen had no bra under it, her amazing, young chest had no need for a bra. The fat girl noticed the smiles on the faces of the three older women, when Gretchen´s full and proud breasts were revealed. Gretchen just stood there, her appereance sexy and yet full of natural dignity.

Melinda continued. She crouched behind Gretchen and pulled the skirt of the french maid costume down. Gretchen´s small panties and creamy thighs were revealed. Melinda pulled the black skirt down to Gretchen´s ankles and the hot girl stepped out of it. Then Melinda stood up.

„Panties too, Mel. Mistress said she wants to take care of my beautiful lady flower.“ said Gretchen, while her blue eyes were locked into the gaze of milady Kira. She placed a tender vocal emphasis on the word „wants“. Gretchen could see the desire in milady Kira´s eyes. Even love. This woman is really going to be sad when Gretchen will be taken from her life tomorrow. Milady Kira sold thousands of slaves during her life, but how many of them stayed in her memory for long time ? Surely only a handfull. But she will remember Gretchen to the end of her life, because she fell in love with Gretchen. She will suffer without Gretchen. And even though that wasn´t Gretchen´s intention originally, now the girl perceived that as her own little victory.

Melinda pulled Gretchen´s panties down. The fat girl was looking at the beautifully rounded, small bottom in front of her. She would love to pinch it... „Thanks Mel.“ said Gretchen with dignity. Then she stepped out from the panties and lied down on the deckchair. Her movement was naturally smooth and gracious.

There were two leg support platforms attached to the chair. Gretchen had to place her long and slender legs in those. She still had the high heeled stilettos on her feet. Milady Kira then used a remote controller for the chair. The leg supports were raised and spread. The deck chair reclined back a bit and Gretchen´s head was now a bit lower than her belly. And much lower than her spread legs. Milady Kira, and the two older women behind her too, were staring directly between Gretchen´s spread legs. Directly at the beautiful lady flower of the young lady. Gretchen´s beautiful face was blushing strongly. She never felt so ashamed, so exposed, so vulnerable in her life previously.

Milady Kira spent a minute exactly with that, with observation of Gretchen´s exposed lady flower. She wanted the girl to feel ashamed and vulnerable. Then she beckoned at her two assistants. The old females, each with a figure of a bodybuilder, stepped closer and each of them tied one of Gretchen´s legs to the leg support platform. The women remained there, near Gretchen´s legs and the girl felt as their gazes ogled her nudity.  

Milady Kira placed a chair between Gretchen´s spread legs. She sat on it, with her gaze still aimed at the lovely little place between the smooth thighs of the young girl. Gretchen was waxed right after she was delivered on this ship, but that was already some 3 weeks ago. Very small, blonde pubic hair was already visible. And thus, while at the other place of this ship the lives of other insignificant slaves were being changed with the sale to their new masters, milady Kira wanted to wax her most valuable, most luxurious slavegirl. Gretchen had to be as attractive as possible tomorrow.

Kira had two bowls with warm water and a wet sponge on the tray she brought. Now one of the women that came with her handed her the sponge and milady Kira placed the wet sponge on Gretchen´s exposed lady flower. She started to rub that sensitive place tenderly and Gretchen had to close her eyes and moan softly...

Gretchen knew that it was her lady flower, or her beauty generally, that got her and Melinda into their terrible situation... but her beauty brought also very pleasant situations.... Oh, why was her lady flower so sensitive ? The rubbing of her kitty was very soft, but also very pleasant and Gretchen forced herself to close her lips and stop the soft moans.

Milady Kira continued to rub Gretchen´s kitty for some 2 minutes. Then she returned the sponge to the other woman and took a soft and warm towel from her. She dried the beautiful and sensitive place with a tender touch and then she returned the towel. And then she leaned forward and planted a soft kiss right on the labia lips. „Ooh...“ Gretchen couldn´t resist, the soft kiss was pleasant and darkly, instinctively arousing.

Milady Kira then received a jar with wax. It was warm enough to be spreadable, but not enough to burn the young lady´s very important organ. Her fingers dipped into the jar, not only to check the temperature of the wax, but also to spread it on Gretchen´s sex. Milady Kira started with the delicate and delightfull procedure. She started to spread the wax on the skin of Gretchen´s kitty with soft, slow moves of her fingers. The blonde goddess sighed softly, her eyes closed. „That´s my good little slavegirl... My good little girl... She trusts her mistress. She knows a young lady has to suffer for beauty sometimes...“ said milady Kira in a soft voice. The girl´s naked body shivered very softly. She felt on her fingers how the sex of the girl tingled.

The assistant handed the waxing papers to milady Kira and the experienced slaver stuck those to the wax on Gretchen´s pink pearl. Then they needed to wait for a moment for the wax to dry a bit. Milady Kira used that time to wash her hands in a bowl of water. When she washed her hands, the assistant took that bowl away, to the bathroom.

This situation was so strange for Gretchen. So ashaming... She was lying here naked and spread and the three older women were looking at her nudity. It was very demanding. And Melinda was looking too actually, Gretchen´s friend was still here, she was sitting on the bed silently, watching the situation with horror and shock, but also with admiration for Gretchen´s beauty, bravery and will power. Gretchen was very ashamed, but something in her liked to sense the arousal and desire and the admiration from the older women. Her lovely face was blushing, her eyes were closed. She felt fingers touching her kitty very softly again. She realized it will surely happend any second. And she knew it will hurt. It will hurt a lot. She hoped she will manage to stay strong even now...

Milady Kira yanked at one of the waxing papers. The paper was ripped off Gretchen´s kitty with the wax and the blonde pubic hair on it. The skin on that place was again absolutely smooth. Milady Kira was observing Gretchen´s sweet and yet elegant face. It was unbelievable how naturally elegant and dignified the girl managed to be even in a situation like this. Others would cry and beg for mercy... Heck, even male slaves begged for mercy and cried with pain when they were waxed... But Gretchen remained silent. The three older women could see the expression of pain on her beautiful face, but the girl´s full lips were tightly pressed together and the girl managed to stay quiet. Milady Kira looked at Gretchen´s hands. She was clenching her fingers, it was obvious the procedure was painfull for her. „Brave girl.“ she said with admiration and yanked at the second paper. The girl moaned softly with pain, but otherwise remained silent.

„You know sweetie, some of the clients that are interested in you, are already aboard.“ remarked milady Kira and yanked at two other waxing papers. The nude, luxurious body shivered and the expression of pain on that beautiful face got even stronger, but the blonde girl managed to remain silent.

„Oh really ?“ said Gretchen after a moment. She deliberately tried to speak in normal, maybe even uninterested voice.

„Yes. Those of them, who are also interested in the more luxurious class of slavegirls.“ nodded milady Kira and yanked at another paper. „You know, those girls who are more beautiful than the low class of slavegirls, but who are not as stunning as you.“ The girl managed to supress the cry of pain again.

Only one paper was remaining. Milady Kira turned her face at Melinda. „You, fat girl. Make yourself usefull and get here.“ Melinda stood up from the bed anxiously. She walked between Gretchen´s long, spread legs. „Sit and take care of the last paper.“ ordered milady Kira. The slaver moved and allowed the fat girl to sit on the chair between Gretchen´s thighs.

Melinda was scared and in the same moment Gretchen´s nudity and exposition had a very strong effect on her. The fat girl was aroused. Gretchen lied there in front of her in her luxurious nudity, Melinda was looking at her magnificent breasts and that beautiful face... Gretchen opened her blue eyes and smiled encouragingly at her friend. „Don´t worry Mel, just do it.“ said the blonde beauty in a soft voice. „And make it quick.“

Melinda´s heart beat wildly. The fat girl gulped nervously and then she yanked at the last paper. Gretchen´s lips remained tight, still no cry of pain got from her mouth. The mind of the blonde girl concentrated on the suppression of the pain. Her lady flower was like in fire in the moments when the papers were pulled down from it, but those moments were short. And always after the paper was yanked from her kitty, the pain was slowly getting weaker, thus Gretchen managed this whole torture.

„Oh I am so proud of you, my blonde angel.“ said milady Kira with a smile. Since at this moment it was Melinda who was sitting between Gretchen´s thighs, milady Kira was standing next to Gretchen´s chest. Now she leaned to the lying, naked girl and kissed the full lips of the blonde goddess tenderly. Gretchen accepted the kiss with closed eyes, happy the torture is over.

A moment later, when milady Kira raised her face again, the powerfull woman turned to Melinda again : „I said make yourself usefull, fat girl. Clean her lovely lady flower.“ Then milady Kira´s face turned to Gretchen again. She kissed the girl one more time and whispered to her : „I am so proud of you... No other girl would manage this so well, my dear.“ Gretchen shivered. Even though a part of her hated this woman, the praise was pleasant and she felt that dark, pleasant arousal. She felt the warm and wet sponge on her kitty again. That was Melinda rubbing and cleaning Gretchen´s lady flower from any remains of the wax. The soft touch was so pleasant and relaxing...

Melinda rubbed the beautiful little place between Gretchen´s thighs with the sponge. She tried to be very soft, she knew her lovely friend deserved some tenderness. She was looking at Gretchen´s lady flower. It was so beautiful...

The two large women, who were standing next to Gretchen´s feet, untied the long legs of the blonde beauty. „Stand up my beautiful slavegirl.“ commanded milady Kira in a soft voice. Gretchen obeyed, she stood up from the strange deckchair that reminded her so much of a gynecological chair. Melinda placed the wet sponge back into the bowl of water and moved herself back to the bed silently.

Gretchen held her breath in a mixture of arousal, shame and rage, because milady Kira placed a hand on her naked bottom. The older woman caressed the smooth skin of Gretchen´s derriere and then she whispered into Gretchen´s ears : „These two ladies will take care of the rest, sweetie. And then we will dine together.“

The two large, bodybuilder women stepped closer to the nude, tender girl. The difference between them was striking. Gretchen was beautiful, young and feminine. The women were large, rough, almost masculine. Gretchen had no doubt that many female employees of milady Kira were actually physically stronger as normally trained men.

The women proceeded with the depilation. Gretchen actually depilated her long legs a day or two before she and Melinda were kidnapped and after all the time in their captivity were her legs still smooth. Especially since her body hair was blonde. But nevertheless, the two strong women started to apply the warm was to Gretchen´s long legs, they stuck thick and long depilation papers to the smooth, luxurious skin and then they yanked the papers off the young body of the girl. It was painfull, but it was nothing comparet to the intimate waxing and Gretchen managed to get through it with silent dignity.
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The two powerfull women depilated any body hair that they could find on Gretchen´s nubile body with the exception of her blonde hair and her just as blonde eyebrows. Gretchen stood there patiently through the whole procedure, she felt somehow like a piece of art or an animal getting ready for some exhibition. It was a bit degrading and strongly objectifying, but the blonde goddess managed to get through it.

Finally the two women finished and left and the naked girl was ordered by milady Kira to dress again. This time Gretchen chose the costume of Little Red Riding Hood. It was red, white and black. The red skirt was very short and loose, just like milady Kira liked it on young girls. It was revealing Gretchen´s long, slender and elegant legs. She had also a white blouse and a black west. The blouse and the west were new, but the style reminded Gretchen of some historical movies. Gretchen also donned a long red cape with a red hood. And of course, high heeled shoes. She was looking at herself in the mirror. She was cute, hot and absolutely sweet in it. Really like a fantasy of some horny teenage boy... or of some old, bisexual slaver lady.

Milady Kira was observing the girl with great visual pleasure. After a moment she took Gretchen´s hand and led her through the door that led to milady Kira´s apartment. She closed and locked the door behind them, of course. Melinda was not invited with Gretchen. The fat girl will receive dinner in the cell. Gretchen will have to, as every other evening, dine with milady Kira. The powerfull woman wanted to play with her luxurious, virginal toy one more time.

Milady Kira led Gretchen to her own, large, luxurious bathroom. „Undress my dear. I want to help you with the bath.“

The bathroom in milady Kira´s apartment was, of course, much bigger and much more luxurious than the one Gretchen shared with Melinda. The blonde beauty started to take off her high heeled shoes. Milady Kira left the bathroom and Gretchen observed herself in the mirror, while she was undressing. It was funny, she contemplated. Why did milady Kira ordered her to dress for those 15 or 20 meters they had to walk from the cell here ? Probably just because she could.

Gretchen stripped from the Little Red Riding Hood costume to her panties. She spent a moment looking at herself in the mirror. At those firm and also big breasts that any Playboy playmate or any Sports Illustrated swimsuit model would be envious of. Nature really gave her a lot... She contemplated for a moment what she would choose, if she had a choice. To be of average looks, but free now ? Or to be stunningly beautiful as she actually is, but abducted and then sold into slavery ? That was a really hard choice. Gretchen loved to be young and beautiful. Life used to be easier and more amusing thanks to her beauty. What if someone offered to give her her freedom back now, but in exchange for her beauty ? Would she took such offer ? She wasn´t sure. A really hard question. She rather stripped from the small white panties. The front side of the panties was wet a little bit, because her tender, virginal sex was wet too. Gretchen rather walked to the jacuzzi of milady Kira. It was prepared for a bath.

Milady Kira entered the bathroom. She was dressed in black, one piece swimsuit. She was still reluctant to show her nude body to the flawlessly beautiful girl. She was physically much stronger than Gretchen, yet she felt inferior and less worthy than the girl in some instinctive aspects. Afterall, even though she was a powerfull criminal and slaver, even though she was powerfull also physically, she was a woman too. She instinctively wanted to be beautiful too... The older woman stopped and observed the young, naked beauty. Gretchen was just entering the jacuzzi and milady Kira could admire the naked body of the girl, those luxurious curves. Tomorrow she will lose the girl forever... She sighed sadly and walked closer to the jacuzzi.

Gretchen was sitting in the jacuzzi with closed eyes as she was enjoying the various underwater jets, streams of water and millions of air bubbles that were caressing her young body. Milady Kira again invested a short moment to observe the girl with delight and certain nostalgia. When Gretchen finally noticed her, the older woman smiled at her and entered the jacuzzi. She sat next to the nude girl. Gretchen turned her face to milady Kira. The older woman could sense the girl was sexually aroused. She couldn´t resist and kissed the full lips of the young girl. Gretchen accepted the soft kiss. „I will be sad after tomorrow. I will miss you.“ said milady Kira.

„You deserve to be sad, mistress.“ replied Gretchen. Her full lips were partially opened in an instinctive invitation to another kiss and milady Kira kissed her again.

„Sit into my lap, sweetie. I want to play with my toy.“ commanded milady Kira after a moment. Gretchen obeyed. She raised herself and moved herself to the side a bit. The naked girl sat into the lap of the older, much more stronger woman. Milady Kira embraced Gretchen from the back. She started to kiss the girl´s sensitive neck. Her hands moved higher on Gretchen´s body, milady Kira took Gretchen´s ample breasts in her hands and massaged the luxurious tissue. Gretchen closed her eyes and contemplated in the privacy of her mind why was it sometimes so pleasant and so arousing, when the woman played with her like this... The girl turned her beautiful face to the side and her full lips invited another passionate and yet tender kiss from the older woman. The left hand of milady Kira slided down on the smooth, wet skin. A moment later Gretchen felt the hand on her kitty, it started rubbing her so softly...

The older woman continued to kiss the young girl and to play with the luxurious nude body. And Gretchen was actually really enjoying it. Something in her instinctively liked to be stimulated, touched, groped and kissed. The pleasure, that was spreading through her impeccably beautiful body, was growing. The hand on Gretchen´s sex was not trying to invade the virginal place, it was just rubbing it softly. But still, it was very pleasant for the girl.

But whenever Gretchen tried to touch some intimate place on milady Kira´s body, the older woman forbade it. She simply liked when Gretchen was just passively accepting the game. She liked Gretchen as a toy she was playing with. Milady Kira brought the young lady to the brink of an orgasm with her kisses and touches. But whenever it seemed clear that Gretchen will climax soon, the older woman ceased the stimulation. She kept the young lady on the brink of the orgasm, while she sometimes whispered in her ears : „Don´t climax sweetheart, I want you as aroused tomorrow as possible.“ Gretchen was frustrated by it, her body actually really wanted to orgasm... but it worked, because her arousal was really growing and growing.

➢        

An hour or so later Gretchen had a dinner with milady Kira. The food was very good, as always at milady Kira´s personal table. The young lady was dressed as Little Red Riding Hood again, while milady Kira had elegant evening dress. After the dinner milady Kira left because she had to take a look at the auction and check on her subordinates. She left Gretchen alone in the apartment for almost 2 hours. Gretchen chose a book from one of many of Kira´s bookshelfs and spent the time reading.

Milady Kira returned after some 2 hours. She found Gretchen on a sofa, still dressed in the red, black and white Little Red Riding Hood costume. She smiled at the blonde beauty and aproached her. She stood in front of the sitting girl and leaned to her. They kissed, softly and yet with passion. It was funny for milady Kira, she sensed that the girl hated her mistress and at the same time their game was arousing for her. Milady Kira reached at Gretchen´s full bust. She opened the white blouse and caressed the luxurious breast. Gretchen moaned softly.

Milady Kira straightened herself and then she placed two fingers under Gretchen´s chin. She applied a soft pressure of the fingers at the chin. Gretchen raised her face. Then she understood that she was actually supposed to stand up, so she did that. When Gretchen stood up, Milady Kira undressed the black west from her gorgeous slave. And then the white blouse. Gretchen was standing there in front of the slaver just in the red skirt, her amazing breasts were exposed again. Her nipples were erected, her lips partially opened.

Milady Kira and the blonde goddess were looking each other in the eyes for a while. Gretchen had to raise her face a bit because of that. After a moment milady Kira went down on her knees. She placed her hands on the thighs of the girl. The skin was so smooth.... Then the hands of the older woman slided up, under the red, loose skirt. Gretchen bit her lower lip arousedly. She felt the hands of milady Kira, but she remained passive, just as milady Kira liked it in their games. Gretchen´s hands were behind her back. The girl felt the hands, milady Kira took Gretchen´s panties and started to pull them down.

A couple of seconds later Gretchen had to step out of her white panties. Gretchen had only the red skirt now. And stilettos on her feet. Milady Kira then stood up and led Gretchen to her bedroom. Gretchen was very contrasting to the older woman, her youth, beauty, tenderness and practical nudity contrasted to milady Kira strikingly. Milady Kira led her with her hand under Gretchen´s red skirt, placed on the naked buttocks of the blonde girl. 

As on every single of their previous evenings, milady Kira led Gretchen to the bed. The young blonde had to lie on the bed on her back. Milady Kira then secured Gretchen´s wrists to the bed head with leathery ties and a short chain. Then she pulled the stilettos off Gretchen´s feet. Then the older woman spent a moment with silent admiration of the goddess on the bed, especially of the amazing chest. Milady Kira then left for a couple of minutes.

When she returned, she was dressed in black lingerie. Black panties, long nylons and a black bra placed on her very large, almost pornographic silicone breasts. Gretchen was observing her silently. This was actually the first time milady Kira revealed her body just in lingerie before Gretchen. Gretchen had large, full, firm and natural breasts with circumference of very luxurious 97 centimeters. But the circumference of milady Kira´s silicone augmented breasts was surely way bigger. Maybe even bigger as 110 centimeters... But, on the other hand, Gretchen knew the breasts of milady Kira were not as pleasant to touch... The things were hard and reminded Gretchen of a soccer ball...

Milady Kira had some papers and pictures in her hands. She smiled at the waiting blonde slavegirl and climbed on the bed too. When she was near Gretchen, she kissed the defenceless beauty on her full lips. Then she showed some pictures to Gretchen. „I have never done this for any other slavegirl or slaveboy. I will tell you something about the clients that are interested in you, sweetie. As I said, some are real sadists, while some of them are fairly decent people.“

„Oh.“ She really catched Gretchen´s interest with this. „Thank you, mistress.“

➢        

„So, how about your promises of life in luxury, mistress ?“ inquired Gretchen several whiles later, after milady Kira told her about several of the clients. Basically, milady Kira just frightened her with description of these men and with several stories about them. They were a bunch of sadists and criminals.

„Sweetheart, you will undoubtedly live in luxury, but it´s a huge difference, if your master is a real sadist and enjoys torture of a slavegirl, or if he is just someone who enjoys the pleasant company of sweet, beautiful and young girls. Look at this one, for example.“ Milady Kira showed a snapshot of a man to Gretchen.

The girl´s hands were, of course, still tied to the bed head, so she just glanced at it. The man was dressed in a dark suit, but he had clearly some middle eastern, arabian features. Darker skin, moustache and a beard... „Who´s that, some oil sheikh ?“ asked Gretchen. The man looked to be around 40 years old, athletic. If she should compare this guy to the old creep she wittnessed buying that girl Aadila, then this guy was surely much more attractive.

„That, my dear property, is His Highness prince Abdulah bin Malara.“ replied milady Kira. „He will attend the auction personally. He owns a harem with more than 100 women of all races. He also has a huge and luxurious palace. And he likes young girls. Females over 22 -23 are too old for his like, but that doesn´t mean that he will release them. No, they are in his harem until they die, they just move from his bed to his palace kitchen, or to the beds of his soldiers and cronies. That´s why he has more than 100 women locked in his harem, but he uses maybe 15, 20 of them. Others are old.“ Gretchen shivered. Milady Kira continued to tell her about the man on the picture : „He is also a pure sadist who likes whipping of women, bondage and especially piercing. That is, piercing of the bodies of his slavegirls. So if he will be the man who wins your auction, he will surely pierce your tongue, nipples, clitoris and who knows what else. Believe me, you don´t wish to end in his harem.“

Gretchen´s beautiful face was pale. The description of the man really frightened the girl. Milady Kira took another picture from the set of papers that she had and showed it to Gretchen : „Or this one.“ Gretchen looked at it. Another son of the desert, another dark, arabian type. This one was dressed in traditional arabian clothing, he even had a dagger behind his belt. He was older as the previous guy and also slightly obese. „Prince Salman bin Lakshan.“ explained milady Kira. „Another oil sheikh, large palace, large harem. This one is not into piercings and I have no doubts that you would be the queen of his harem soon, but he is known to have a bad temper. He has no moral problems to beat a girl really strongly if he doesn´t like something. There is a rumor that he already killed several girls. That he beat them to death when he was not satisfied with something.“ Milady Kira saw Gretchen was now really afraid. „He is also a very devoted wahabist. Do you know what it means ?“ Gretchen nodded. „Then you know you don´t want to end in his harem neither. Basically 9 out of 10 of my arabian clients would force you to accept their religion and the wahabists are the worst in this matter. Like Taliban, but with oil and palaces. And also, in most of arabian harems it´s a sentence for life.“

They were silent for a moment. The words of milady Kira had a strong influence at the beautiful girl. „Let me show you some other.“ Gretchen nodded. Milady Kira showed her a picture of a large man with a short haircut. He was white, Gretchen guessed maybe 50 years old, had black glasses on his eyes, was dressed in a suit and he also had like 5 or 6 thugs around him. He looked dangerous. „Kirill Ushakov. Head of a large group of russian mafia, he controls a large portion of Moscow and surrounding regions. A very dangerous man. I know he has a smaller harem, just around 10 girls and I know he is also violent to them. If he gets bored with you or you do something that he won´t like, he would just beat you hardly and then maybe give you to his thugs or send you to the streets as a mere street girl.“

„And then we have this guy. Keichi Yamada. He uses to come to the auctions with his wife. They choose a couple of new, young toys and play with them together.“ said milady Kira and showed another picture to Gretchen. It was a japanese man of around 60 years, maybe even older, dressed in traditional japanese attire. He looked very strict. „He is the leader of the largest yakuza group. Do you know what yakuza is, sweetie ?“ Gretchen nodded. „Another dangerous man who has no problems to cut a girl´s throat, if she displeases him several times. Or to send her to the streets.“

„You are frightening me, mistress. All these men are dangerous psychopaths. Don´t you have someone nice up your sleeve ?“ asked Gretchen softly.

Milady Kira smiled. „I only showed you a dozen or so of the most dangerous ones. The real criminals, religious nuts, sadists. Those, who really don´t have any scruples to hurt or kill a female from their harem, if they are not satisfied with something. If she is not obedient or respectfull or what. You should really hope none of them offers the highest price for you.“ Gretchen shivered. This was like the second time on this ship that milady Kira managed to actually frighten the girl. The older woman continued : „I also don´t think any of them would keep Melinda around. At best, only as a tool to keep you under control, but they would be much more cruel than me... Allright sweetie, let me show you several others.“ She pulled a photography of a woman from her stack of pictures and papers.

Gretchen looked at the picture. A blonde woman with wrinkles in her face. Gretchen estimated her age to be close to 55. She looked classy and very self confident and actually, rather pretty in a MILF or cougar style. She was surely very pretty when she was younger. „This is Hannah Blackwater. She is a widow of a very rich industrialist. He was some 40 years older as her. And actually, she is a lesbian or a bisexual with a penchant in young and pretty girls. She keeps like 20 of those in her palace. She loves to train young slavegirls and they have to be very obedient, otherwise she also shows them her love for the whip. As I know, she is into pet play. The slavegirls in her harem are actually her pets. But to be in her harem has one big advantage. It´s not for life. She likes only young girls. Hannah usually frees a slavegirl after the slave reaches certain age. That´s if the mistress was satisfied with the slave. She once bragged to me that she was never with a slavegirl who was older as 26.“

Milady Kira continued to show more and more pictures of various rich, powerfull, sometimes also dangerous people. Of the people who will attend Gretchen´s auction. Some of them were the possible future owners of Gretchen, while others were just harem keepers who worked for the harem owners. „And who is this ?“ inquired Gretchen at a picture of a black woman dressed in elegant clothes. The woman was pretty and slender. She looked to be in her 30-ties and she had short hair.

„That´s baroness Ludovica di Barbora.“ replied milady Kira. „All I know is she represents an unknown, probably italian multibillionaire. She is his harem keeper. I don´t know much about them, because she or her master never bought a girl from me previously. They only got interested when they heard about you.“

„She is pretty.“ noted Gretchen.

„She actually paid me 100 thousand dollars more for the privilege to see you without other potential buyers.“ said milady Kira.

„100 thousands to that quarter of a million to be admitted to the auction ?“ asked the blonde beauty. It was actually kind of funny and flattering. Milady Kira told Gretchen that her auction will be attended by more than 40 potential buyers. And each of them paid quarter of a million entrance fee. That meant Gretchen already made more than 10 millions of dollars for the slaver. Much more than any other slavegirl or slaveboy, and she wasn´t even sold yet. Gretchen was actually somehow proud of the fact. Because if she had to be a toy, if she had to be sold as a mere thing, then she wanted to be the most expensive toy ever.

„Yes. Seems she, or her master, is really interested in you. I am not used to accept such requests, but money is money.“ Milady Kira continued to show her more and more pictures of people, telling her about their backstories, about the dangers or perks of their harems. Gretchen didn´t count it, but it was really more than 40 people and it took milady Kira more than an hour to introduce all of them to Gretchen. It was a strange mixture of the most dangerous crime lords, sadistic oil sheikhs or captains of industries and multibillionaires, or sometimes just eunuchs and various other harem keepers. That all peppered by several lesbian billionaires.

„Eunuchs can be the worst, actually.“ remarked milady Kira. „They don´t have any sexual needs, they are mostly just greedy and all of them lust for power. They just love it to demonstrate their power to harem girls. They have an eye for beauty, but a girl can´t influence an eunuch through her beauty.“

Gretchen shivered. She never saw an eunuch before. For such people she really will be just a piece of beautiful flesh, something to satisfy their master... And so many of the owners of those harems seemed to be so scary... And she still had to keep Melinda safe somehow...

Milady Kira reached at Gretchen´s red skirt and started to pull the short piece of fabric down from the otherwise naked beauty´s body. The girl was actually surprised by it, she was lost in her thoughts and fright. Milady Kira pulled the red skirt down to Gretchen´s creamy thighs and looked at the lovely, freshly waxed, hairless lady flower. She smiled. This will be the last night with the beauty and she intended to enjoy it. She planted a soft kiss on the lady flower and the girl shivered. Then milady Kira raised her face and looked Gretchen in the blue eyes. „These are not people who are buying some cheap whores.“ she said. „Your natural dignity and grace have to be your weapons tomorrow. You are a noble flower, sweetie and that makes you different. That and your absolute gorgeousness.“ The older woman leaned to the beautifull pink pearl again. She started to lick that sweet, fresh place. She was very tender, but of course, it was also very pleasant for Gretchen. The girl closed her eyes, her full lips started to moan. Milady Kira continued to lick her kitty and grope her body, she played with Gretchen´s young, luxurious body between the pictures of Gretchen´s possible future owners, scattered on the bed. She played with her for a long time again, but of course, she never brought the girl all the way to a climax. She wanted to have Gretchen aroused as much as possible tomorrow.

CHAPTER IX.

Gretchen spent also that night in milady Kira´s bed. She was groped and pleasured by the older woman, she felt the hard and fake breasts of the woman pushing at her body, she felt the hands of the woman everywhere, the lips kissing her on various places of her luxurious body... Gretchen had no idea how long was milady Kira playing with her that night, but it was surely hours. But the older woman never allowed her to climax. She kept Gretchen on the brink of an orgasm and she was always very carefull to never cross the tender border of Gretchen´s lady flower. She licked and kissed Gretchen´s sex, but always very softly, on the skin or on the labia lips, but the tongue or fingers of the slaver never entered the virginal lady flower of the young beauty.

The next day Gretchen had lunch with Melinda in their cell. The food was good, but they were, of course, both very nervous. After the lunch milady Kira came to see Gretchen. She ordered Gretchen to the bathroom. She stripped the blonde goddess and Gretchen had to enter the bathtub. Milady Kira bathed the nude, 18 years young virgin one last time. Her eager hands were caressing the wet, luxurious skin of the blonde goddess. As always, milady Kira offered the most attention to the breasts, lady flower and posterior of the girl. But this time, Gretchen was so nervous that she couldn´t really enjoy it.

Milady Kira then ordered Gretchen to step out of the bathtub. She dried her whole body with a clean, white towel and then the older woman massaged luxurious hydratation creme into Gretchen´s skin. She wanted the skin of the young lady to be as smooth and healthy as possible for the moment when she will be introduced to some of the potential buyers. And for her auction, of course. Gretchen had to stand there in the bathroom in her luxurious nudity, while the eager hands of milady Kira massaged the creme into almost all of the places of her young body.

Milady Kira applied soft, luxurious perfume on Gretchen´s skin, then she sat the girl in front of a mirror and applied just a little bit of makeup at Gretchen´s sweet, fresh face. And then she did Gretchen´s hair personally. She never took such a personal care of other slaves, but Gretchen was special for milady Kira. And also, all the other slaves were already sold and new slavegirls and slaveboys start to be delivered only from tomorrow... Milady Kira combed Gretchen´s long, blonde hair again into one long, elegant braid on the left shoulder of the girl. It reached to Gretchen´s proud breasts. She decorated the braid with soft white flowers. The girl looked adorable with it.

When she was done with Gretchen´s hair, she led Gretchen back into the bedroom of the girls. She brought white, loose skirt and a white top for Gretchen. This time Gretchen received no underwear. The blonde goddess dressed into the white clothes. The skirt was, as always, very short, it reached only some 10 centimeters under Gretchen´s cute bottom and her long legs were nicely exposed. The white top covered only the breasts area, Gretchen´s flat belly and belly button were exposed too. The top had three buttons at the front side. The upper part of Gretchen´s breasts was exposed too in a very nice and attractive neckline. Gretchen was looking at herself in the mirror. She thought she looks like some tennis player or something... But tennis players don´t have white stilettos on very high heels on their feet...

This was the first time milady Kira brought also some special clothes also for Melinda. The older woman threw the clothes at Melinda and ordered her to dress in it. Melinda examined it. „But... w... why ?“ asked Melinda.

„I am trying to make you look young, fat girl.“ snapped milady Kira. „The only thing that is attractive on you, besides your friendship with Gretchen, is your age. So shut up and dress it. The purpose of this dress is to make a woman look attractive and young. You won´t look attractive in it, but it will remind the buyers that you too are only 18 years old.“ Melinda dressed into her new clothes. It was a catholic schoolgirl uniform, with short, checkquered skirt and a white blouse, just as Gretchen had to wear here from time to time. But of course, the one that Melinda dressed, was a way bigger size than the one that was hanging in Gretchen´s wardrobe.

Milady Kira was looking at the two girls. They were strikingly contrasting. Gretchen was stunning in the white, short skirt and the top with exposed belly. The high heels made her figure even more elegant and made her long legs, behind and also breasts even more attractive. She was stunning, dressed very sexy and yet didn´t look vulgar or cheap. Melinda was just a fat girl in a hot schoolgirl uniform, but at least, if she will stand next to Gretchen, Gretchen´s beauty will stand out even more.

„Most of the clients are already aboard the ships.“ she said to the girls. „As I told you, sweetie, the females and the eunuchs have the right to meet you before the auction. Now we will take care of that.“ Gretchen shivered. So it was here, the moment she dreaded... But also the moment that will liberate her from the hands of milady Kira... and maybe place her into some much worse, much more cruel hands... „Follow me. Both of you.“ commanded milady Kira. She unlocked the door and walked out of the cell. Gretchen felt her long legs were weak. Her body was shaking. She needed a short while to regain some composure. Melinda was frightened even more, she obviously couldn´t move. Gretchen realized her frend needed her. She took Melinda´s hand and walked out from the cell, with the fat girl in the tow.

➢        

Milady Kira led the two nervous girls for some 2 minutes. A huge man, dressed in black, opened some door in front of them and the females entered. The guard closed the door behind them. Gretchen saw that they were in a large, rather luxuriously furnished room. It looked like some club or what. Leathery, comfortable armchairs, small wooden tables, antique furniture, soft persian carpet on the floor.... There was a bar with a middle aged, large woman behind it. She looked rough and was dressed in black.

Milady Kira led Gretchen and Melinda to one of the corners of the room. She pointed at the corner and looked at Melinda : „You stand there. You will just stand there silently, no matter what you will see. You may only speak if some of the clients talks to you directly. Clear ?“

Melinda trembled. She walked to the corner and said : „Yes mistress.“

„If you dissobey me in anyway, I will whip you. If you want, you are allowed to cry in front of the clients. Some of the eunuchs like to see that.“ stated milady Kira with a strict look in her eyes. Then she turned to Gretchen and her gaze was immediately softer and she smiled. „And you, my most precious property, you will stand here.“ She pointed to a place some 8 or 9 meters in front of Melinda. The place was surrounded by several comfortable armchairs for the case that some of the people, who will be examining Gretchen, will want to sit.

Gretchen stood on the selected place, with her face turned to Melinda. She was turned to the entrance with her back. Milady Kira continued to speak : „You are also not allowed to speak as first. You may only speak if some of them speaks directly to you. Now hands behind your back.“ Gretchen obeyed and she crossed her hands behind her back. „Yes, just like this. Do you think you can keep the hands there for as long as needed ? Or should I rather tie you ?“

„I believe I can manage it like this, mistress.“ replied Gretchen.

Milady Kira nodded. „Allright, baby girl. Remember, whatever they do, keep hands behind your back. And if any of the clients speaks to any of you, you have to be polite and respectfull. Always use the word sir or madam.“

„Yes mistress.“ replied Gretchen after a moment. She was shivering very softly. What the hell was going to happend now ?

➢        

Gretchen and Melinda had to stand there for a quite a long time, Gretchen estimated it was maybe an hour. Milady Kira left them after she gave Gretchen the basic instructions and the girls waited in the club without her, only in the company of the silent woman behind the bar.

Gretchen was standing there all the time almost motionlessly. She was silent, while Melinda sobbed a bit for a while. Maybe an hour after milady Kira left them, Gretchen heard that the door behind her opened. She heard voices, some people were talking. She saw the terror in Melinda´s face. Melinda could see the door. Gretchen´s body started to shiver, even though it wasn´t cold here. She closed her eyes, breathed deeply, tried to concentrate herself, control herself.

She heard the voice of milady Kira. The sound of steps of a larger group of people. They were getting closer. She won´t give them the pleasure of her fright. Several more deep breaths helped her to calm a little bit. She was almost capable to control the very soft shiver. Her stomach felt cold. She heard them closer and closer. Then they were around her. Gretchen opened her blue eyes.

„Ooh, what a magnificent beauty...“ said a fat man dressed in a traditional arabian or turkish attire. He was very fat, bald headed, his clothes were decorated by gold and various gemstones. His voice was strange, high pitched. Gretchen realized it was not a man, it was an eunuch. She looked to her sides and in front of her. A group of maybe 10, 12 people.

One of them was milady Kira, dressed in very elegant and very expensive black clothes. She had a large diamond necklace. There were three other elegant, older women in the group. Gretchen realized those were the lesbian or maybe bisexual billionaires interested in her. She recognized that attractive blonde MILF, that Hannah, what was her name ? Blackwater. The one who had a penchant for young and pretty girls as pets. The woman was dressed in obviously expensive, long white dress and was decorated with a diamond necklace and diamond earrings.

The other woman in the group was very fat, surely something around 130 kilogramms. Gretchen remembered from yesterday evening that her first name was Norrah, she was 60 and she was some industrialist or what. She couldn´t remember the surname of the woman. She remembered milady Kira told her this fat old woman likes young and slender girls. Gretchen shivered when she saw the woman. That Hannah was at least slender and attractive in a MILF style, this one was absolutely unattractive. She was dressed in obviously very expensive clothes too, had a lot of jewelry, but still, she was absolutely unattractive and Gretchen´s body was shivering when she imagined such a woman touching her. Or worse, when she imagined that she would have to touch or kiss such a woman...

The last woman in the group was a petite old asian. She was dressed in traditional japanese dress, like a geisha or something like that, with very strong geisha makeup and a large black geisha wig. Who was this, Gretchen couldn´t remember her from the pictures. The she realized it. This must be the wife of the yakuza boss. Milady Kira told Gretchen that the yakuza boss and his wife tend to come to the auctions to select new toys together...

All the other people in the group, 7 or 8, were men. Or better said, they were eunuchs, males without penises. It was obvious. All of them were rather obese, dressed in expensive arabian or turkish clothes, decorated by diamonds, precious stones, gold. Each of them had several large rings on fat hands. None of them had a moustache or beard and their voices were strange and high. She was sure these had to be the eunuchs.

Gretchen´s gaze met with the eyes of Melinda. The large group of people paid no attention to the fat girl. Melinda´s face was full of terror. That actually helped Gretchen a bit, because she remembered she was kinda responsible for Melinda. She stopped to study the people who were around her. She just kept her hands behind her back and she was looking right in front of her with face held high proudly. She pretended that the people were not here, she pretended to ignore them.

„Wow, she is amazing...“ said the fat woman.

„Unbelievable.“ said Hannah Blackwater.

„A goddess. Real goddess. The sheikh will be pleased.“ added one of the fat eunuchs.

„You want to place this diamond in the piss poor palace of your master ?“ said another. „He is too poor for that.“

„This is a queen, she deserves the best. She will be the new queen of my master´s harem.“ added another eunuch. Others followed and Gretchen was showered in praises and admiration. These people, all so considerably older as her or Melinda, were looking at her, walking around her and telling how gorgeous she is. But they were not talking to her, rather they talked among themselves. Gretchen was sure that milady Kira, who was around 45, was the youngest of them. None of the eunuchs or other women was younger as 55 surely.

It lasted surely some 10, maybe even more minutes. They were just talking about her, walking around her. Gretchen felt like some piece of art in a museum, or rather like some piece of flesh, or an animal to be sold. Her heart was beating wildly, but she was able to control herself. She was able to stare directly in front of herself, she wasn´t crying or beggin or telling anything, she wasn´t smilling. Just as milady Kira told her, she was naturally dignified and noble in her silence. Like a goddess captured by mortals. With the exception of milady Kira, the blonde woman named Hannah and the petite old japanese lady, they were all so fat. And these fat people, these fat eunuchs were commenting on her body, really like if she were a piece of flesh or a mare on a horse market or what.

Some 10 or 12 minutes after the group arrived the small japanese lady looked at milady Kira inquired with a japanese accent : „May try ?“

„Of course madam Yamada, help yourself.“ nodded milady Kira.

„Wait, why should she be the first ?“ said the obese woman.

„As you know, when I am introducing a young lady, it´s always the ladies try first rule. And older goes first too.“ replied milady Kira. „Madam Yamada is, I suppose, the oldest from the present ladies. And after the ladies the... other people will have the opportunity to examine the merchandise.“

Gretchen shivered. Not just because she was called a merchandise, but also because of the professional way how milady Kira was handling the situation. It was obvious that even though she loved Gretchen, the girl was really a merchandise for her in the first place.

The japanese lady bowed slightly to milady Kira and then she aproached Gretchen. Gretchen forced herself to stand still. The woman was half a head smaller as Gretchen and surely more than 40 years older. The old woman stood in front of Gretchen and looked into her face. „Oooh, such pride... She amazing.“ stated the old woman after a moment. Then the japanese woman, madam Yamada, looked at Gretchen´s full chest for a moment. She leaned closer and burried her nose in Gretchen´s cleavage. The girl gasped and bit her lower lip. Madam Yamada inhaled deeply, right from between Gretchen´s breasts. „Ooh, she so pleasant scent...“ said the woman with japanese accent.

Madam Yamada walked behind the blonde girl. Gretchen felt she was standing so close to her back. It was very hard for the girl to stay calm, to be as motionless as possible. Madam Yamada reached around Gretchen´s body and cupped Gretchen´s full breasts. The other women and eunuchs from the large group were observing that and sometimes they also commented, said things like that the girl´s breasts seem to be luxurious and she has a very nice face or other objectifying remarks.

Gretchen closed her blue eyes. Her face was blushing, but she still held it high. She felt the small hands of the petite japanese lady, the woman was squeezing the luxurious tissue of Gretchen´s breasts through the soft white fabric. „Uum... excellent...“ commented the japanese woman, while her hands continued to grope the blonde goddess.

Gretchen had someone´s fingers on her face. Someone was caressing her. She opened her eyes. The obese woman was standing directly in front of her. Her fingers were touching Gretchen´s skin softly, she was caressing the cheeks of the girl and then she touched Gretchen´s blonde hair. She seemed to be fascinated by the blonde beauty. After a moment she touched the buttons of Gretchen´s top. The japanese lady still had her little hands on Gretchen´s large breasts, but there was more than enough space for the fat woman to start opening the buttons.

The third woman couldn´t resist the temptation either. The blonde MILF Hannah aproached too. She placed a hand on Gretchen´s behind and caressed it through the fabric of the skirt. Then she patted it softly. „Seems to be a top class material.“ she stated.

The fat woman opened the buttons of Gretchen´s top. The japanese woman used it and Gretchen felt that the woman is pulling the top off her. „Oooh !“ a loud sigh came from almost all of the eunuchs who saw it when the divine beauty was revealed. The top fell to the ground. Gretchen held the breath for a moment and her full breasts heaved. The fat woman and the MILF gasped too, momentarily paralized by the amazing beauty of Gretchen´s breasts. The luxurious things were large, full, perfectly symmetrical and they stood like they were defying the existence of gravity.

„Her nipples are erected, that is very good.“ stated one of the eunuchs. Gretchen shivered. The eunuchs were creeping her.

The fat woman said : „Now is my turn.“ She raised her hands and the japanese woman´s hands dissapeared. A moment later Gretchen felt those on her botty, the japanese lady placed her hands on Gretchen´s buttocks and started to grope them through the fabric of Gretchen´s white skirt. The fat woman, whose hands were also fat and larger than the hands of the japanese, placed her palms on Gretchen´s exposed breasts. The girl´s face was blushing strongly, but she knew her shame was only arousing these women... Only the women, she was almost sure the eunuchs couldn´t feel any sexual arousal. „Oooh, these are so luxurious. Much better than any of my slavegirls. You really have something here, milady Kira.“ stated the obese woman. Gretchen bit her lower lip. The woman was groping and massaging the flesh of her breasts, really like if Gretchen was just a beautiful toy.

And that was, what she really was for them. A toy. They haven´t asked for her permission or consent. She was totally defenceless, especially because Melinda was standing behind their backs, ignored and frightened.

Gretchen sighed softly. The fat woman pinched her nipples painfully. „Sensitive nipples. And sensitive tits. Excellent.“ stated the fat woman. Gretchen really hoped she won´t end as her slavegirl. The fact that the woman used the word tits, plus her disgusting physicall looks... Gretchen sensed the woman had only a little class. Milady Kira at least really used nice words when she spoke to Gretchen or about Gretchen. She never used words like tits in regard to Gretchen.

„Now me, let me try. Those things look really appetizing.“ said the blonde MILF and the obese woman stepped aside a bit. The MILF stood in front of Gretchen. She looked into Gretchen´s eyes. Gretchen held the gaze. „Oh, this one is proud. I love that. It´s fun to break and train a proud girl.“ said the blonde MILF Hannah. „Turn her into a sweet pet.“ Gretchen shivered. Hannah took Gretchen´s breasts in her hand and started to play. The blonde girl still kept her hands behind her back. She closed her eyes because of the shame and because the touch of the MILF´s hands was actually pleasant. „Exquisite specimen.“ was the evaluation that the blonde MILF bestowed on Gretchen.

„Speed it up ladies, I want to inspect the merchandise too.“ said one of the eunuchs.

„Yes, we all want.“ added another.

„Just shut up and watch, you dickless pieces of shit.“ snapped Hannah abruptly. „Who do you think you are to hurry me ? You are just servants. Why do you think you deserve to lay your filthy hands on this pure gem ?“ The hands of the blonde MILF were still playing with Gretchen´s breasts, while the hands of the japanese lady were on her buttocks. Gretchen actually felt that the hands of the japanese woman were sliding under her skirt and now she was touching the naked skin of her buttocks... „I like this one. I want to examine her properly.“ added Hannah. The fat woman was just watching at this moment, obviously fascinated by Gretchen´s beauty.

Gretchen felt, that the way how the blonde MILF put down those disgusting eunuchs, actually aroused her. She liked it. Out of the dozen or so people who were around her, inspecting her, observing, ogling her like a piece of meat, Hannah was the only one who awoke some sympaties in Gretchen.

Hannah moved her hand higher. Gretchen felt how she was touching her slender neck softly and it was actually kind of pleasant, the touch sent shivers through her body and created goosebumps on her smooth skin. A moment later both hands of the blonde MILF were on Gretchen´s face. She grabbed Gretchen´s chin and moved the girl´s face to one side, then to another. And then the tips of her fingers were on Gretchen´s full lips.

„Those lips are so gorgeous, I so want to kiss her...“ stated the obese woman with obvious fascination.

Hannah´s fingers slided between Gretchen´s lips. Gretchen felt as the older woman applied certain pressure, she was trying to force her to open her mouth, like if Gretchen was just some animal. And all the time the japanese woman was groping Gretchen´s buttocks, although her hands were covered by the loose skirt of the girl, the only piece of clothes still on Gretchen´s luxurious body.

Gretchen resisted for a couple of seconds, but then she gave up. She allowed the blonde MILF to open her mouth. She allowed Hannah to slide several fingers into her mouth. And then she felt as those fingers moved in her mouth. She had to suppress the gaging reflex. She felt as Hannah probed her teeth, the woman probed if the teeth of the girl sit firmly in her jaws. And then Hannah´s fingers grabbed the tongue of the girl and pulled it out of the mouth abrubtly. It hurt, but Gretchen allowed it. The blonde MILF was examining Gretchen´s tongue from the close, like if the girl was just an animal.

„Excellent teeth.“ remarked the blonde MILF when she released Gretchen´s tongue. „And a pleasant breath.... Let´s see the rest of you, shall we ?“

Gretchen gulped. This was a terrible situation, but somewhere behind that fright and shame there was a small flame of dark arousal in her. Hannah crouched in front of Gretchen. The japanese woman raised Gretchen´s skirt up. „Ooh, what a beauty.“ whispered Hannah with fascination. The obese woman just cursed something when she saw the lovely lady flower of the young virgin.

Hannah´s eyes were examining Gretchen´s lady flower from the close. Of course, the eunuchs or the fat woman were standing close too and they were trying to see the lovely place too. „Is she wet ?“ asked one of the fat, old eunuchs.

Hannah seemed to be fascinated by the beauty of Gretchen´s sex. After a moment she stood up and her right hand reached and touched Gretchen´s kitty. The girl closed her blue eyes and moaned very softly. „Oh, I can feel it. She is very wet. Very, very wet.“ replied Hannah and Gretchen wanted to sink underground, she was never ashamed so strongly in her life as now. And yet, the hand on her sex felt pleasant even though the old woman was not stimulating her...

„Let me check that.“ demanded the obese woman.

Hannah smiled at Gretchen victoriously. „She would make an excellent pet.“ she said and then she moved next to Gretchen. Gretchen shivered. It was strange, but the words of the dominant, attractive MILF somehow fueled that small fire of arousal in her soul.

Now it was the turn for the obese woman to inspect Gretchen´s sex. „Ooh...“ Gretchen gasped and moaned, because the fat woman placed her fingers of Gretchen´s kitty. The girl felt that the woman was trying to spread the tender labia lips. „Please respect her virginity.“ demanded milady Kira in a dominant voice.

The fat woman ceased, but the fingers caressed the skin of Gretchen´s sex softly. „She´s a piece of art.“ stated the fat woman.

Meanwhile Hannah placed a hand on Gretchen´s botty and pinched the flesh painfully. The girl squeezed her lips together to not show them neither pain, nor pleasure. „Excellent specimen.“

The japanese woman wanted to inspect Gretchen´s sex too. The girl felt the small hands of the old lady as the slided on her smooth skin. A moment later the slim fingers of madam Yamada caressed the skin of Gretchen´s pink pearl. She closed her eyes and sighed softly again. Her feelings were a strange mixture. Fright, shame, anger... and then the soft pleasure and soft and also dark arousal. Something in her liked to be touched. Maybe it was because she was pleasured and aroused by milady Kira without an orgasm for every single night for so long ?

The fingers dissapeared and the japanese lady moved to the front of Gretchen. The three rich, powerfull, so much older ladies were standing in front of the almost naked girl. Her kitty and posterior were now again covered by the loose skirt since the japanese woman was not raising it now. Gretchen felt their eyes on herself, she felt the eyes of all these eunuchs, she felt how they were evaluating her, examining her witht heir experienced eyes... „This one stunning. Absolute stunning.“ stated madam Yamada. „Maybe too stunning, my husband like her too much... My husband like big breasted blonde bitches a lot.“

Gretchen felt how her anger suddenly grew. She was on this ship for so long and she was never called by a bad word, not once. Her deep, blue eyes flashed at the japanese hag and she said : „I am not a bitch.“

They all seemed to be very surprised that she spoke. The silence in the large room was significant and Gretchen suddenly got frightened that milady Kira will punish Melinda for this. Melinda, who was still standing in the corner, dressed in a schoolgirl uniform, ignored by everybody. Then the blonde MILF Hannah started to laugh. „Oh, she is lovely. Proud and brave.“ Gretchen saw that milady Kira was angered. Luckily, Hannah added : „She is just as you said, milady Kira. Don´t punish her for confirmation of your words.“ Gretchen´s heart was racing.

Her and milady Kira´s eyes met and milady Kira could see that the girl is afraid. Milady Kira waited for a while and then she said : „I won´t. She is a goddess, she doesn´t deserve to be called with bad words. I never used such word on her.“

„So, what are you then, blonde pet ?“ asked Hannah.

„I am a young lady.“ replied Gretchen. „I may be a slave currently, but I am a human being and I deserve to be treated with respect and kindness too. Madam.“

The eunuchs seemed to be really taken out of their comfort zone by Gretchen´s behavior. She heard several of them speaking about how they would punish her for such insolence, how they would have her whipped or hanged or what. Some of them spoke in some language Gretchen didn´t understand, probably arabian.

Hannah laughed again. The japanese lady seemed outraged, while the obese woman seemed to be somewhere between amusement and anger. „That´s a real spirit there.“ said Hannah after she ceased to laugh. „Whoever buys this young lady will really enjoy taming her.“ Gretchen shivered. The woman was certainly frightening, but there was something on her that aroused Gretchen definitelly. Maybe the confidence that she radiated, the dominance, the experience, the fact that Hannah looked hot despite her high age... The blonde MILF was definitelly the possible owner Gretchen prefered from this strange group. The only one who was not disgusting her. „But who knows. When I am looking in her pretty eyes, I have a feeling that if she finds the right master or mistress then the rebeliousness will melt soon and she will be a loving pet. You have my admiration, lovely pet.“ added Hannah.

„Thank you, madam.“ replied Gretchen softly, because the woman spoke directly to her.

She and Hannah were looking each other in the eyes for a moment and then the blonde MILF asked : „Have you ever whipped her, milady Kira ?“

„No, never.“ replied the slave trader.

„Or spanked her at least ?“ continued the MILF. She was definitelly the dominant personality out of the three female clients.

„No, her bottom and back were never spanked or whipped.“ answered milady Kira.

„Maybe that is the reason why she is so rebelious.“ stated one of the fat eunuchs.

„Yes, it´s really good for a woman to feel the power of the whip every once in a couple of days.“ added another.

„Yes, whip makes women docile.“ said another.

„Shut up, dickless servants.“ snapped Hannah again. Gretchen could see that none of the eunuchs was protesting. Why ? They had no penises, but they were arabs. Surely it had to be very humiliating for them to be put down by a female. Was Hannah that powerfull that they were afraid ? Or was it in fact because they were really just servants of their masters, that they were obviously under Hannah on the social pyramid ? Gretchen didn´t know. But she was glad that the eunuchs really shut up.

„She is a virgin.“ milady Kira took the word. „I know her first master or mistress will enjoy to give her her first spanking or whipping. That´s why I used another tool to keep this goddess nicely docile.“

„And what was that tool ?“ inquired the fat woman.

Milady Kira just turned and looked at Melinda. Everybody looked at Melinda. The fat girl felt all those gazes at herself. She was so frightened. „That fat girl is Melinda.“ explained milady Kira. „She is Gretchen´s best friend. They were collected and delivered together. Gretchen is too valuable to be hurt, but she wants Melinda in safety. I suppose you all understand.“ They were nodding and confirming that they really understand. Milady Kira continued : „That´s why the winner of the auction gets the fat girl aswell.“

„What should I do with such fat cow ?“ asked one of the eunuchs. He was a 60 years old person who weighed surely some 180 kilogramms. „My sheikh will kick me out of his palace if I ever show there with such disgustingly fat girl.“ The other eunuchs were confirming that evaluation with their own words.

„I don´t like fat girls.“ remarked the fat lady. „I don´t want her either.“

„She can be very usefull. Place her in the kitchen or let her clean the palace. And if Gretchen doesn´t obey, you just whip Melinda for that. And Gretchen already proved to you that she has a brave, sometimes even rebelious spirit, thus it could be worth to keep Melinda around.“ said milady Kira. „Anyway, that´s up to you. All I am telling you is that if you want Gretchen, Melinda is a part of the same package. Whatever you do with the fat girl after you paid for the goddess, that´s up to you or your master. If you don´t want the whale, you can leave her here after the sale.“

They all seemed to understand. They spoke about Melinda for a moment longer, compared her to Gretchen and the frightened, ashamed obese girl couldn´t stand it anymore, she burst into tears and hid her face in her hands. After several minutes they lost interest in the bullying of the fat girl and turned back to Gretchen.

Gretchen realized, from the way how the four women stepped back, that it was time for the eunuchs to inspect her body. Her heart was beating wildly. She hoped she won´t vomit, because the eunuchs were really disgusting for her. They were all so old, so fat, so strangely dressed. It was obvious they lacked penises, because some of them reminded Gretchen of fat old women. Even though they had no penises, or maybe exactly because of that, they were very sleazy in a strange way. Something like the late Daleyza, realized the blonde beauty.

Gretchen realized that these persons, she couldn´t think of them as of men, were getting their kick of arousal or amusement from power. It was different for them than it was for somebody like the dominant women who examined her previously. The arousal these eunuchs felt couldn´t be sexual. They were more like some spoiled, stupid kids that had some primitive, gleefull pleasure from ripping off the wings of flies or from torture of small animals. Deeply inside, they were just sad bullies with inferiority complexes.

The blonde goddess felt the first fat hand on her breast. One of them squeezed it. Hand of another eunuch was on her left buttock. Another yanked at her white skirt and the soft piece of fabric fell of her body. Now she was totally naked, all she had left were the high heeled stilettos on her feet. Gretchen closed her eyes, breathed deeply and hoped she will manage to get through this without vomiting. The eunuchs were touching her nude body everywhere, they were pushing against each other to get as close to Gretchen as possible, their palms were trying if she really is wet between her thighs, their hands were groping her breasts, backside, her thighs, her shoulders... she even felt someone´s hand squeezing her calf muscle...

And they were commenting, in english and the other language was probably arabian or something like that. They were commenting the quality of Gretchen´s breasts and buttocks. She felt fingers pushing between her lips. Fat fingers. She kept her lips and teeth pressed together, but that unknown eunuch kept pushing. Gretchen had to open her mouth and the fat fingers invaded her mouth. And while Gretchen was somehow aroused when Hannah and the other women were groping her, now she was just angered, frightened, ashamed and most of all, disgusted. She felt the fat fingers on her teeth. Just as Hannah previously, one of the eunuchs was probing if her teeth sit firmly in her gums.... She couldn´t take it anymore, she knew she would vomit otherwise. She bit the fingers. And actually quite powerfully.

She heard a high pitched cry of pain, she felt how the fingers tried to pull away from her mouth. She held the hand with her teeth for a second, just to let the eunuch feel the pain. Then she released him and opened her eyes. She saw how all the eunuchs, and even the women who were standing behind them, were looking at her with shock in their faces. Even milady Kira was obviously shocked. They probably never experienced something like this.

One of the eunuchs was standing a meter in front of Gretchen, he was holding his hand, Gretchen saw blood on his fingers. He was around 60 years old, bald headed with some hair on the sides of his head. He was very fat, with oval and very full face. Just as the other eunuchs had, his garments were decorated with precious gems and stones. He actually looked like if he just came from the filming of some movie set in mediaval times.... The eunuch was obviously deeply shocked, his pig eyes were looking at Gretchen with disbelief. She spat on the ground. That was the contempt she felt and also the fact that she didn´t want to swallow the saliva that touched his fingers.

„She bit me !“ yelled the eunuch in a mixture of panic and disbelief and his voice quickly grew into rage. „She fucking bit me !“ He made a step towards Gretchen and raised the bloodied hand, as if he would want to hit her.

„Allright, that´s enough !“ snapped a dominant, strong voice. It was milady Kira. „This got out of hand ! Don´t you dare to touch her, she is still my property !“

„She has to be whipped ! I want to see blood on her big tits ! Her skin has to be ripped off her body !“ cried the bitten eunuch. The other eunuchs were nodding and demanding Gretchen´s punishment too.

„If you want to punish her, you have to buy her.“ replied milady Kira strictly. „I will complain to your master that you don´t know how to behave when you see a young lady of extraordinary quality.“

The eunuch seemed to diminish a bit. „She has to be whipped ! You can´t tolerate this !“

„Shut up !“ yelled milady Kira angrily. Gretchen was still standing there in her glorious nudity, surrounded by the other eunuchs. Luckily, as if they were afraid she will bite some of them again, they were not touching her anymore. She knew that if she will be bought by one of these... persons, she will suffer greatly.

Milady Kira pushed herself between the eunuchs. She stood in front of Gretchen and they looked each other in the eyes. Gretchen saw anger in the eyes of the older woman, but she was sure, she also saw tenderness and love there. Maybe even pride of an owner. Milady Kira really liked Gretchen. The slaver reached at Gretchen´s lips. Her fingertips touched the mouth of the naked slavegirl. „Open.“ demanded milady Kira and Gretchen obeyed. Milady Kira took her lower lip into her fingers and pulled it a bit to examine it. Then she did the same with the upper lip. After a moment she caressed Gretchen´s cheek tenderly : „My brave young lady...“ Gretchen shivered. The strange, dark arousal was comming back.

Milady Kira turned to the bitten eunuch. „You almost damaged her lips when you pushed those fat fingers in her mouth forcefully. You got frigging rings on your fingers, you dickless idiot ! I would have to postpone the auction if you would scratch her !“ she was yelling at the fat eunuch angrily. The eunuch seemed to be smaller and smaller, while other eunuchs took a step back. Gretchen realized they were actually a cowardly lot.

„What ? She´s...“ babbled the eunuch something.

„Shut up !“ snapped milady Kira. „You are disqualified from this auction. The entrance fee will be paid back to your master. I will also complain to your master about your behavior. He will need to send an another representative to any futher auction. You have 15 minutes to leave this ship. Leave, or my men will take care of you.“

The eunuch was obviously scared. Gretchen realized he was probably scared more by what his master will do to him later, than by what milady Kira could do to him now. She realized that this eunuch failed horribly because of her and milady Kira. He was supposed to bring the most exquisite slavegirl to his master, but he will have nothing. His master will be very displeased with him. What will happend to him ? Will he be dismissed ? Whipped ? Killed ? She couldn´t help herself, she couldn´t feel any sympathy for the eunuch. Well, at least one of them will be punished for his sins.

Milady Kira beckoned to the barkeeper, to the large and strong woman, who was there all the time. The woman quickly came closer. She made no attempt to hide the pistol that was in her holster. „Please escort Abu Mustafir out from this ship.“ commanded milad Kira. She waited until the bitten eunuch and the barkeeper or guard left. Then she looked at all the remaining eunuchs, one after another. „I am offering you an exquisite love slave and you handle her like if you were on a horse market in Faludja ! What the hell ? Can´t you see how tender and pure she is ? Can´t you see she deserves to be handled tenderly ? You all saw that she is exqusite. Better than any girl in the harems of your masters. You saw she is of noble spirit and brave. You saw she is unique. This introduction is over. I will see all of you at the auction.“

Milady Kira escorted the older ladies and the eunuchs to the entrance. She was apologizing to the ladies and Gretchen heard that the blonde MILF was actually amused by the little conflict. Gretchen and Melinda were looking at each other. They both knew they got close to another whipping for Melinda. Gretchen surely knew it and she smiled at her nervous friend to apologize and encourage her.

She was thinking about what happened here. She was aroused when the women were touching her. But that feeling was swapped for disgust when she was groped by the sleazy eunuchs. And she was aroused again when milady Kira touched her, supported her and destroyed that bitten idiot. Was she actually a lesbian ? But she had not thought of the eunuchs as of men, so maybe the real men were not a lost cause for her yet ?

➢        

Milady Kira returned after several minutes. She and the two girls were alone in the large room. Melinda was ignored by the slaver, all the attention of the older woman was given to the most beautiful girl she ever saw. She was angry at Gretchen and she was also proud of the girl. Proud because the girl showed her brave and noble spirit, because she was full of dignity all the time. Gretchen was still standing there in her amazing nudity, hands crossed behind her back. Milady Kira was walking towards her and she was looking at that beautiful naked botty. Any other slavegirl would be just whipped. But Gretchen made her soft sometimes. The girl was too pretty.

Milady Kira walked around the nude girl and stood in front of her. Their stares met for 15 seconds. Then Gretchen lowered her blue eyes. „Thank you, mistress.“ said the girl softly.

„Do you understand that my only other option was to give him what he wanted ? That is to whip Melinda up to the moment when there would be no skin on her back ? Or on her saggy tits ?“

„Yes mistress. I understand the situation and again, I am really grateful. For the first time on this ship, I am really and sincerely gratefull. Will you have troubles with the master of that... person ?“ inquired Gretchen.

Oh damm, she was so divine... Milady Kira really couldn´t be angry on the girl. It was like Gretchen´s superpower, you couldn´t be angry on someone so beautiful. She knew she will lose Gretchen today and she didn´t want her last act to be the whipping or killing of the fat girl. No other girl ever had such an effect on Kira as Gretchen. She really fell in love with the blonde. That was why she supported Gretchen against the eunuch. „His master is known to have a temper. That eunuch is screwed, he will be happy if his sheikh only tortures him. He may actually really kill the eunuch. He expected an exquisite slavegirl and all he got is shame.“

„I can´t feel sorry for that eunuch, mistress.“ replied Gretchen in a soft voice. „But I am sorry I caused troubles for you. Will you personally have problems with the sheikh ?“

„I don´t know yet. I will have to talk to him. But my organization is strong and he knows that. I believe I will manage to settle it down peacefully. He will most probably be satisfied with the death of his unworthy servant.“ explained milady Kira and Gretchen shivered. Still, she couldn´t feel any pity for the eunuch. A person like that surely whipped or tortured many slavegirls in his master´s harem during his life. No pity.

Milady Kira stepped closer to the naked girl. Gretchen shivered in a combination of arousal and shame and fright. And the arousal was actually and suprisingly the strongest feeling now. „Kiss me... please mistress.“ she whispered. Her eyes were closed and her full lips were partially opened. Milady Kira couldn´t resist. She embraced the girl and her hands squeezed Gretchen´s buttocks. Then their mouths connected and milady Kira knew that the girl really wanted to be taken into her bed now.

Milady Kira couldn´t count how many times she already wished she could keep this girl for herself. But that was not possible anymore. She could survive it even if the sheikh, whose eunuch was leaving the ship right now, will be angry at her. But she couldn´t survive if all of the most powerfull of her clients would be angry at her because she cancelled the auction of the most luxurious girl any of them ever saw. She broke the kiss off and placed her hands on Gretchen´s ample breasts. She squeezed the luxurious tissue and Gretchen moaned softly and closed her blue eyes. Then the right hand of the dominant woman slided down, at the warm and hairless kitty of the young lady. It was damp, oh it was so damp... She actually felt small droplets of arousal fluids tricking down Gretchen´s thighs. „I was angry at you, but on the other hand, I was so proud, swetheart.“ she whispered, while there were only a couple of centimeters between their mouths. „I love you, my lovely, rebelious slavegirl.“

„Oh mistress... I know of that.“ whispered the blonde girl. Then her full lips found the lips of milady Kira and they kissed passionatelly again.

Milady Kira wasn´t expecting that Gretchen would tell her that she loves her too. She knew any such claim would be most probably a lie. But the girl was really excited. She really wanted her. Even though milady Kira knew they would never be in the same bed again. After several minutes she broke the sweetest kiss of her life and whispered to the girl : „Another group of potential buyers is ready to see you, sweetheart.“

„Oh, another ? More of those sleazy eunuchs ? Oh I hope so much I won´t be bought by an eunuch, mistress.“ replied the girl.

„Don´t worry. These are experienced ladies who work as harem keepers. Same work as the eunuchs, but more class.“ explained milady Kira. She smiled at the girl and added jokingly : „Promise me you won´t bit any of them.“ Gretchen smiled too and nodded. „Dress yourself.“ Milady Kira then left to bring the new group of clients who wanted to examine Gretchen´s body.

➢        

Gretchen dressed in the white skirt and white top again. A couple of minutes later Gretchen heard the opening of the door again and then she heard a group of people comming closer to her. This time it was really a group of women, there were seven of them. All considerably older as Gretchen, in the ages between 40 and 60. Some of them fat or ugly, some of them rather pretty. One was dressed in a luxurious indian sari, another had some traditional chinese clothing, while the others were dressed in western clothes.

The women were amazed by Gretchen´s impeccable beauty from the first moment they saw her. Again, the blonde girl had to stand there, dressed just in the short white skirt and the revealing white top. Just as previously, the older women surrounded her and their hands quickly and expertly stripped her from the not needed clothes. Gretchen stood there patiently and obediently, hands crossed behind the back. She allowed the older women to examine every piece of her body with their experienced hands. They were touching her, groping her, they were placing their hands on her sex to inspect her dampness. Some of them again inserted fingers into her mouth and Gretchen patiently allowed it. Luckily they were softer as that eunuch... And she had to listen to their comments, she had to listen to them as they spoke to each other about her beauty. About her breasts, legs, sex, behind... Every part of her body was groped and expertly inspected by these women. Every part of her body was commented and evaluated in such objectifying terms that she really felt like a beautiful, valuable thing. Gretchen was an inspected toy, a piece of flesh. She was objectified by them, she was turned into an erotic plaything, but she felt, that something deep in her personality likes to hear all those praises and feel all those touches.

➢        

The senior ladies were inspecting Gretchen for something between 20 to 30 minutes. They never spoke directly to her, never gave her a question directly. They always questioned or spoke to milady Kira. But they were much softer to Gretchen than the eunuchs, even though their work was the same. Milady Kira was supervising the inspection. And when she explained the situation of Melinda to these ladies, many of them showed understanding. None of them wanted to introduce Melinda to her master, but many of them agreed she could be a kitchen worker or a tool to keep Gretchen in line.

The women left after half of an hour, accompanied by milady Kira. They were all extremely satisfied with Gretchen´s beauty. Gretchen and Melinda were left alone for several minutes. Gretchen still stood there in her nudity, while Melinda stood in the corner, dressed in a schoolgirl uniform. Gretchen felt Melinda´s gaze on her naked body. She smiled at her fat friend encouragingly.

„Who do you think is going to buy you, Gretch ?“ inquired Melinda. She calmed her nerves slightly, but just as Gretchen, she understood if one of the eunuchs will be the winner of Gretchen´s auction, then it will be very bad for both. That is if they would keep Melinda alive at all...

„Us Mel, us. I won´t leave you here and I won´t allow them to hurt you. I am sorry I risked so much with that creep... I don´t know who is going to buy us, Mel. I sensed they were all very satisfied with what they got to see.“ replied the nude girl.

„No wonder, you are stunning... Allright, so whom do you prefer to buy us ?“ continued Melinda.

Gretchen thought about it for a moment. „I don´t know, Mel. I don´t know who exactly were these women representing. I certainly know I don´t want to end in the filthy hands of some of those eunuchs... So from those that we saw already ? I guess that Hannah lady was the one that made the best impression on me... Even though I remember the mistress told me she loves to use the whip...“ replied Gretchen, while inside of her she knew that it won´t matter who made a good impression on her. Everything will be decided on the auction. „I just wish I won´t end in the bed of some sadistic criminal or a religious fanatic... Or somewhere, where there will be some sleazy eunuch in charge of me...“

The door opened again and both girls fell silent. Gretchen was turned to the door with her naked back. Was it an another group of harem keepers ? No, less persons... She heard the voice of milady Kira. She heard someone whistle admiringly. A female. „What an amazing figure...“ said a feminine voice a couple of meters from behind Gretchen. „And that behind, oh so stunning...“

Gretchen had goosebumps on her luxurious skin. She couldn´t help it, something in her liked to hear such praises. And the voice of the female that spoke was actually soft and, Gretchen couldn´t help it, sexy.

Milady Kira and the unknown woman stepped in front of Gretchen. Gretchen realized who it was. A black woman, chocolate like skin, Gretchen guessed her age to be around 35 years. She had short, boyish hair and a slender figure. She was actually quite tall, not as tall as Kira, but maybe some 10 centimeters taller as Gretchen. Nice face, nice smile. This was the baroness, what was her name ? Ludovica or something like that. Gretchen remembered this woman is the harem keeper of some billionaire.

„Ooh, I can see you were not lying or exxagerating, milady Kira.“ stated the black woman after her green eyes scanned Gretchen´s nude body from top to bottom. She was dressed in an elegant evening dress. It was of green color and opened on one side to show off the long leg of the woman.

„Yes baroness, this girl is a masterpiece of art.“ nodded milady Kira.

„Absolutely. The harem of my good master consists only of extraordinarily beautiful young ladies, but this one ? I never saw one this stunning.“ said the chocolate skinned baroness with obvious admiration in the voice and face. Gretchen shivered softly. She beckoned at Gretchen and asked milady Kira : „May I ?“

„Of course baroness, feel free to inspect the merchandise.“ agreed milady Kira.

Baroness Ludovica made a step closer to Gretchen. She was standing right in front of the nude girl, their gazes met. „She has really marvelous eyes. So clear, deep and bright.“ stated the black woman. Then she finally spoke directly to Gretchen : „Hello, beautiful.“

She was actually the first of her possible owners that actually said hello to her, realized Gretchen with amusement. She blushed with shame and arousal. „Hi... madam...“ she replied sheepishly.

„I would like to inspect your beautiful lady flower and other parts of this luxurious body. May I ?“ asked baroness Ludovica with a soft smile. Gretchen shivered. She felt strong, dark, instinctive arousal. Maybe because the woman asked for her permission ? The black woman was pretty and she was dominant and yet acted politely. Maybe that proper behavior was the reason why Gretchen´s arousal grew ? The blonde girl nodded and she felt that her cheeks are burning.

Baroness Ludovica placed a hand on Gretchen´s kitty. The girl immediately closed her blue eyes. „Nicely warm and so damp... excellent.“ stated the black woman with satisfaction. Then she started to rub Gretchen´s sex very softly. Gretchen moaned tenderly, she felt the pleasure that started to spread through her body. This woman obviously had a lot of experience in stimulation of young girls, the touch was very pleasant for Gretchen. „Also obviously very sensitive...“ noted baroness Ludovica.

The black woman stopped to stimulate Gretchen´s kitty after half of a minute. She raised her hand and placed the fingertips to her lips. Gretchen opened her eyes and saw that the pretty baroness tried the taste on her fingers with her tongue. The blonde girl shivered very softly and wondered why was the gesture so arousing for her.

„That is an excellent taste. Sweet as honey and also fresh.“ remarked the woman, while Gretchen blushed even more. This situation was much softer as the previous ones and maybe that was why the blonde girl felt that her shame had a spicy edge. „Turn around, beautiful.“ Gretchen turned. What was going on with her, why was the simple order also arousing her ? A moment later she felt that the pretty black woman placed a hand on her right buttock. She felt as the hand caressed the smooth skin several times. And then the fingers of the baroness squeezed the luxurious flesh of Gretchen´s buttock. The blonde beauty moaned softly.

„There are only very beautiful young ladies in the harem of my master. Very, very , very beautiful. But this one would be the most beautiful of them all. She is extraordinary.“ stated the baroness and then she took both Gretchen´s breasts into her hands from behind the girl. „Absolutely amazing quality.“ added the black woman. She massaged Gretchen´s bust, played with the nipples for a moment and her touches forced Gretchen to moan softly.

„She was blessed with a pair of exquisite breasts. Absolutely healthy too... I feel a very strong urge to kiss her.“ admitted baroness Ludovica after she played with Gretchen´s breasts for a moment.

„Yes, she has that effect on people.“ smiled milady Kira.

„She also has an excellent posture. Look how she pushes her breasts forward. Have you ordered her to do that or is it an instinctive posture ?“

„It´s all instinctive and natural, baroness.“ confirmed milady Kira. „I have not trained her in any way. I know many clients prefer to train their girls personally, especially the virgins.“

„Yes, my master prefers that aswell. All the girls in his harem entered the harem as virgins. Turn around, young lady.“ commanded the baroness. Gretchen turned around. The contrast of her nudity to the elegant dress of the woman was very strong. „Young lady, your current mistress told me how you refused to be called with a bad word and how you bit a sleazy eunuch. Is it true ? Did you really bit an eunuch´s hand ?“

Gretchen shivered again. The black woman wasn´t smilling. „Yes madam, it´s true.“ Gretchen was sure the question was just rhetorical. The baroness surely knew the answer.

Baroness Ludovica was observing Gretchen for a moment. Then she finally smiled. „Very good. Indeed very good. I like girls with a strong spirit. Much more fun than slaves with weak soul or weak mind. I want to see your teeth.“ The dominant, pretty woman waited for a couple of seconds, until Gretchen opened her full lips. Baroness Ludovica spent a moment looking into Gretchen´s mouth. „Obviously very healthy teeth.“ remarked the woman after a while. „What´s her IQ ?“

„I don´t know the exact number, baroness. But she had the best grades from her year and I was told she is actually intelligent enough for a prestigious university.“ explained milady Kira. „From those several weeks I spent with her I can tell Gretchen is really smart and brave.“

„My master likes young ladies with working brains. Stupid girls are boring after a couple of days.“ said the baroness.

Gretchen closed her lips and she and the black woman were looking each other in the eyes for a moment. Gretchen could sense that the woman wants her, while baroness Ludovica could sense that Gretchen was strongly aroused. Finally Gretchen lowered her gaze. Baroness Ludovica smiled and said : „Young lady, my master is kind and wise. I am sure you would feel great in his harem. And safe aswell.“

She fell silent, thus Gretchen felt a need to reply. „If you say so, madam...“ she said softly, while her cheeks were red.

„My master likes young and pretty girls. He likes to pamper them, he likes to see that they are happy.“ continued the baroness.

„That sounds good, madam.“ replied Gretchen.

„Of course, he also likes to train beautiful young girls, but he is doing that to turn them into better beings.“

„Does he also punishes them ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Sometimes a good spanking or whipping is very beneficial for a beautiful young lady.“ answered baroness Ludovica. „It makes them docile and soothes their minds. But it´s me and my subordinates who handle most of the punishments and a part of the training of the young ladies.“

Gretchen shivered. The baroness seemed to be in a good mood, willing to answer questions, so Gretchen gave her an another one : „How old is he, madam ?“

„A master´s age is not something that should concern the slavegirl.“ replied the baroness strictly, but then her face softened again and she added : „But I will tell you. He is 53.“ The baroness saw how Gretchen shivered. She smiled and continued : „Senior, wise and powerfull gentlemen are the best and most natural companions for beautiful young ladies. A girl like you needs someone wise, someone experienced in her life, to guide her and to protect her.“ Age difference of 35 years... Gretchen thought that was a lot. But all of her possible owners were much older as her. There were even some who were in their 70ties. And some of them were... heck, most of them were scary. Some even had scary, repulsive eunuchs as their harem keepers. This one at least had a sympathetic harem keeper...

Baroness Ludovica waited for a moment to let the girl think about the information. Then she continued : „My master also never forced himself on a girl.“ Gretchen raised her blue eyes and the baroness could see the question on her face. „That´s why I want to ask you, young lady, if you want me to buy you for my kind master.“

„Oh...“ gasped Gretchen.

„If you say no, I will leave and you will never hear of me or of my master ever again.“ added the baroness.

„What about Melinda ?“ inquired Gretchen. „Will you take her too ?“

The black woman turned and observed Melinda for several seconds. Then she looked at Gretchen again. „Well, my kind master is not into fat girls, but...“ Baroness Ludovica nodded. „... yes. Your friend goes with us, if I buy you. I will find a job for her in my masters palace.“ Then she replied her question : „So young lady, do you want that I buy you at the auction ? Do you want to become my kind master´s property ?“

They looked each other in the eyes for a moment. „Yes madam. Yes please.“ nodded the blonde beauty. Her heart was racing and she actually really hoped this woman will win the auction.

CHAPTER X.

After the baroness left, Gretchen and Melinda waited for milady Kira´s return. Gretchen still stood there fully nude, with her hands behind her back. She was curious if she will be introduced to some other possible owners. So far, she really liked only two. That MILF Hannah and this Ludovica, who was probably a generation older as Gretchen. But Ludovica was only a harem keeper, who knows if her master is really as good a person as she described him ? Hannah was a harem owner. Gretchen sensed from Hannah that she was strict and very dominant, but was that bad, actually ?

Milady Kira returned half an hour later and she was alone this time. She ordered Gretchen to dress and when the blonde beauty dressed into the short white skirt and revealing white top, she led Gretchen and Melinda back to their cell. There they were supposed to wait for the auction. Gretchen used the time to take a bath again. She wanted it because of the way how the eunuchs were touching her. It amused her to find out that when she was touched by women it was allright for her, but the touches of the eunuchs made her feel somehow dirty.

The girls were, of course, anxious. They spent the time with reading, but they couldn´t really concentrate on it. After several hours in the cell they received a light dinner. And when they finished the dinner, milady Kira returned. She had two boxes in her hands. She gave them to Gretchen. The blonde virgin opened the boxes. The large box contained very elegant, long, white dress and also soft white panties and a tight bra. „Dress this, sweetie.“ commanded milady Kira.

Gretchen obeyed. She took on the bra and panties and looked at herself in the mirror. She was amazing, the full and round breasts, the long legs, the perfectly slender figure, the lovely face... She turned herself and looked at her botty... it was so cute in the white panties... Everybody was telling her she is a toy, everybody was letting her know she is valuable because of her perfect looks... So she decided she wants to be the best, most expensive toy. She dressed into the long, elegant, white dress and looked at herself again. She was impeccably beautiful in it. The dress was opened on the right side, so Gretchen´s leg peeked out of it playfully and elegantly. And the cleavage was sexy and yet not vulgar.

Milady Kira handed her the second box. It was much smaller and made from wood. „My last gift to you, my lovely slavegirl.“ smiled the strong woman.

Gretchen opened it and gasped. „Oh mistress...“ It was a necklace made from white gold. It was decorated on it´s whole lenght by small diamonds. And there was a large blue saphire hanging on the necklace, implanted in a tear made from the white gold and small diamonds. The saphire had more than 2 centimeters in diameter. It was a really beautiful and obviously very expensive piece of jewelry.

„The color of your eyes, sweetie.“ said milady Kira. „I think you will look amazing when you will be nude, just with the necklace on your elegant neck.“

Gretchen blushed. „Thank you mistress, it´s beautiful. It was surely very expensive.“ She realized that mistress Kira hinted at the auction with the nudity reference.

„Oh, don´t you worry your pretty head about that, my beautiful Gretchen. You deserve only the best. And you already made a much bigger profit for me than any other girl. Just from the entrance fees for your auction.“ smiled milady Kira. „I know you will multiply it with the sales price.“

„Thank you mistress.“ repeated Gretchen blushingly. „But what if the man or woman, who will buy me, takes it from me ?“

„I believe most of them will rather cover you with more diamonds and gems than take this little piece of jewelry from you.“ replied milady Kira. „Don´t worry, sweetie. I am sure, that no matter in which harem you will end, you will soon be the queen of it. And you will have as many diamond necklaces as you will want.“

„Just out of curiosity... How much do you expect to sell me for ?“ asked the blonde beauty.

„I reckon I will get over 20, maybe even 25 millions of dollars for you this evening. I believe you will smash the auction record, which stands at close to 3 millions at this moment. The clients are really excited to see you.“ replied milady Kira as if she would be giving the most normal information. Gretchen shivered. „Come sweetie, let me check your hair and makeup.“ ordered the older woman and the young beauty followed her to the bathroom obediently.

Gretchen didn´t wet her long hair or face when she took the bath, so Gretchen really just sat into a chair in the bathroom and milady Kira just checked her hair and makeup quickly. Then, to Gretchen´s surprise, milady Kira showed her a piece of white fabric. It was obviously a blindfold. Milady Kira placed it on Gretchen´s eyes. „Tell me sweetie, are you frightened ?“

„Yes mistress, I am.“ replied Gretchen truthfully. She was frightened by the whole concept of the auction. She will have to stand up before a group of powerfull, older people. She will be exposed for them in her luxurious nudity and they will decide of her future. One of them will buy her like a toy, she will be a property of someone. Of course she was frightened. And then she was frightened that she will be bought by someone cruel. Someone who will torture her, whip her or who will maybe kill Melinda... The blonde beauty tried to supress these feelings.

Milady Kira applied soft perfume on Gretchen´s body and then she gave her an another question. „And are you aroused ?“

Gretchen blushed, but she replied truthfully. „Yes mistress.“ And she really was. The last month or so was very demanding. She was pleasured and groped and sexualized by milady Kira a lot. And she was never allowed to orgasm. And then today, the way how all those women were touching her... Yes, she was aroused by all those touches, by all the compliments and admiration she received. It was a dark arousal, but it was there.

„You are prepared, my love.“ said milady Kira two meaningly. „Stand up, I will lead you.“ Gretchen stood up and milady Kira took her hand. The older woman pulled the young, blindfolded beauty behind herself. The last thing Gretchen heard, before they left the cell, was Melinda´s voice, telling her to be strong and wishing her good luck.

➢        

It was very demanding to walk when Gretchen couldn´t see anything. She had to place a lot of trust into milady Kira. The woman was pulling the girl behind herself through the corridors of the ship. They took several turns and one set of stairs. When they stopped for a moment, Gretchen heard the voice of milady Kira: „Is everybody in ?“

„Yes milady.“ replied a male voice.

„We are almost there. How do you feel, sweetie ?“ inquired milady Kira and the blindfolded beauty understood that the question is for her.

Gretchen estimated they were standing before the auction hall or some place like that. „I am still scared, mistress. But don´t worry, I will not collapse.“ replied the blonde goddess. Her heart was racing. She hoped she will manage to get through the situation with dignity. And especially, that she will be bought by someone rather normal, not sadistic or creepy, by someone who will guarantee Melinda´s safety. „Lets finish this.“ added Gretchen. Her heart was racing, but she was ready.

Milady Kira smiled proudly. „You know, there are some people, who strictly believe that every woman should stand on an auction block at least once in her life. It´s a very strong experience I heard. And no woman can have illusions about her value after an auction... Don´t worry sweetie. I believe it will end good for both of you.“ She spent a short moment looking at the girl. Gretchen was stunningly beautiful and her natural elegance was accentuated by the white dress and the diamond-saphire necklace. Milady Kira sometimes used to give some small gift to slavegirls or slaveboys that were leaving her after their sale. To those, who combined obedience and beauty. But this was the first time in her life she really gave something very expensive to a slavegirl. She ordered the necklace from Paris and it actually cost close to a million dollars. Well, this girl was worth it... She beckoned at the guard to open the door.

CHAPTER XI.

Gretchen heard the door was being opened. Then milady Kira pulled her hand again and Gretchen had to walk behind her. Oh, how fast was her heart beating... She felt coldness around the stomach, her legs were weak... but she walked. She knew this was probably the most important moment of her life.

She heard noises. People gasping, some audible sighs... those were surely the clients of milady Kira, her potential owners. Some of them saw her for the first time and she hoped they were amazed and bedazzled by what they saw. She heard voices. Various languages. She heard comments and she heard several people telling that she is stunning, impeccably beautiful, exquisite... She was frightened, angered and ashamed, but still, something in her liked to hear it. Milady Kira stopped her. Gretchen heard voices and conversations, it came from all around her. The voices were still louder. She shivered softly.

➢        

Baroness Ludovica di Barbara was sitting in a comfortable armchair, her gaze aimed at the stunning, blindfolded blonde. Milady Kira, dressed in dark evening dress, was standing next to the girl on a raised, circular podium. The podium was raised a meter above the ground, it was a circle with a diameter of about 4 meters. Milady Kira and the luxurious blonde were standing there and it was obvious the girl was nervous. The girl´s posture was amazing, she kept her hands behind the back and she was instinctively arching her back a bit and pushing her luxurious breasts forward. She had a very nice necklace with a large saphire that was hanging above her magnetically attractive cleavage. Baroness Ludovica liked her a lot... The two women on the circular podium were very and strikingly contrasting. Milady Kira was large, muscular, rough. Gretchen was very feminine, perfectly slender, tender, simply gorgeous. And their age was strongly contrasting too. The youth and the freshness of the girl stood out in comparison with her slaver.

Several rows of luxurious, comfortable armchairs were set in circles around the podium. The baroness had a glass of champagne in her left hand. Most of the clients had some drink. Several of the fat eunuchs had trays with desserts. The baroness was sitting in the first circle of the armchairs, in the one that was closest to the podium. Gretchen was currently only some 5 meters away from her. All the armchairs, with the exception of one, were occupied. People who were sitting in them were dressed in expensive clothes. Some of the men had black tuxedos, others had expensive suits. There were also several sheikhs dressed in arabian clothing. The women had elegant evening dresses or some traditional national attires like sari. And then there were the eunuchs, dressed in colorfull, traditional arabian attires, decorated by more gems, gold and diamonds than anyone else. Baroness Ludovica was one of the youngest persons in the auction hall. Most of the other potential buyers were much older as her, in their 50-ties, 60-ties or 70-ties. There were also 3 or 4 other young and pretty women, but they weren´t here to buy. They were companions of the potential buyers.

➢        

The noise around Gretchen was getting weaker and weaker. After a while the blindfolded girl heard the voice of milady Kira. The slaver spoke loudly to welcome her most respected clients. „Esteemed ladies and gentlemen. Welcome at this special evening, when we have a very special young lady in our offer.“ Gretchen trembled visibly. Milady Kira continued : „Each of you received her personal file, but let me please introduce her shortly and tell you some basic informations about her. Ladies and gentlemen, let me introduce Gretchen.“

Well, no slowing down, directly to the point, thought Gretchen with black humor. A part of her welcomed it, because the sooner this is over, the sooner she will know who bought her. Who is literally her new owner... Milady Kira continued : „Gretchen is 18 years and aproximately one month old. She is a girl of exquisite, flawless beauty. She is absolutely healthy, you can find the analysis of her blood and the informations about her health in the dossier. She has flawless teeth, perfect vision and also hearing.“

The girl shivered. When did they take her blood ? Surely while she was sleeping after the abduction... Milady Kira spoke on : „Gretchen is a virgin, untouched by male hand. She never saw a manhood in her life, her nude body was never seen by male eyes. Her hymen is still intact. That beautiful, golden color of her hair is natural. The color of her pubic hair is blonde aswell, but as you will see soon, her lady flower was waxed yesterday and she is hairless between her silky thighs.“

The girl shivered again. Gretchen felt how blood rushed into her cheeks, her face was red with shame. She still had the blindfold, thus she could just imagine what was going on around her. And milady Kira continued to introduce her : „These amazing breasts are, of course, the creation of nature aswell. Her whole body is absolutely natural, she never had any cosmetic surgery. Very soon you will see all the luxuries that her impeccably beautiful body offers. But Gretchen is not just beautiful. She is also a very intelligent young lady. She had the best grades in her school and according to her teachers, she is smart enough for a prestigious university.“

Milady Kira pushed a button on a small remote controller. The circular podium, on which she and Gretchen were standing, started to turn very slowly. Milady Kira turned to the blindfolded young lady. She could see that the girl was shivering very softly, it was almost invisible. She reached and caressed Gretchen´s left cheek. It was time to undress the young lady and to present her nude beauty. The right hand of milady Kira slided at the side of the girl. There was a concealed zipper that opened the young lady´s dress.

Gretchen bit her lower lip nervously. She felt that milady Kira started to pull the zipper down very slowly. „Hands behind the back, young lady.“ commanded milady Kira in a dominant voice. Gretchen obeyed, while the zipper was getting lower and lower, almost down to her hip. Gretchen was blindfolded, but she could still sense the anticipation from the crowd that was surrounding them.... She felt milady Kira´s hands on her shoulders. The older woman pulled the shoulder straps down. Gretchen gasped, because she felt the white dress being pulled down from her body.

A loud, audible gasp came from the crowd. That was the reaction of the crowd at Gretchen´s chest. The breasts of the blonde virgin were still covered by the tight white bra. Gretchen´s body was shivering softly. She felt that the dress was pulled lower and lower. Her flat belly and the cute belly button were exposed. Then she felt the dress pulled even lower. milady Kira exposed Gretchen´s loin and creamy thighs. „Did you ever see a lingerie model that would be her equal, ladies and gentlemen ? Did you ever see a swimsuit model with such a figure, with such chest ? She is more beautiful than any of them. and she can belong to you.“ Gretchen felt that the dress fell to the ground. She instinctively stepped out from it.

Now she was standing there just in the white bra and panties, just with the white stilettos on her feet and a white blindfold on her eyes. Milady Kira stepped a meter away from the girl. The circular podium was turning slowly and she wanted to give the crowd a minute or two to study the girl´s luxurious body.

„And now place your hands in front of your lady flower, sweetie.“ said milady Kira to Gretchen after the minute or two. The girl shivered and obeyed. She crossed her hands in front of her lady flower.

Milady Kira took Gretchen´s blindfold in her fingers and pulled it off her head. „Oh...“ gasped Gretchen. She looked to her sides and in front of her. This was not the hall where the previous auction took part. This was a bit smaller room. Gretchen found out that she is standing on a circular podium. Elegantly dressed people were sitting in armcharis everywhere around the podium. She shivered and took a deep breath. That of course raised her already very prominent, full breasts. She saw the people seemed to be very satisfied by it.

Gretchen guessed there was maybe 50 people, maybe a bit more. Elegantly dressed, senior males, oil sheikhs, elegant ladies.... She saw many of those sleazy eunuchs. She saw also several women who seemed to be below 30, maybe around 25 years old. Who were they ? Lovers of Gretchen´s potential owners ? Wives ? She noticed the yakuza man, he looked very calm and dignified, his wife was sitting next to him. She noticed the russian mafia guy. The podium was still turning and soon she noticed the blonde MILF Hannah. And then the pretty and rather young black woman, baroness Ludovica. They were all looking directly at her. All the attention was on her. People were silent, their gazes were examining Gretchen´s almost naked body. Oh, how shocking, how ashaming it was...

Gretchen felt the hands of her captor. Kira touched the soft fabric of Gretchen´s panties on her sides. And then she felt that the slaver pulled the panties down. Again, very slowly, she was taking her time. Centimeter after centimeter. Gretchen didn´t lower her face, she didn´t want to look there. She didn´t want to give these people the satisfaction of seeing her with lowered face.

The panties were getting lower and lower. First to her thighs, then lower... Milady Kira was standing behind Gretchen, so the botty of the girl was partially covered by her large body. The front side was covered by the blonde girl´s hands. And the panties were pulled down to her knees. And then ankles. And then milady Kira helped Gretchen to step out from the panties.

Milady Kira stepped back again. The collective „Ooooh !“, the gasp of the people who just saw Gretchen´s exposed behind, was loud. Gretchen closed her eyes. She started to count to 20 in the privacy of her mind, she needed it to calm herself a bit. Her lovely face was burning with shame. Her buttocks were exposed, strangers were looking at her naked botty !

➢        

„She has a lovely ass...“ said a man who was sitting next to baroness Ludovica.

He said it to her and the pretty black woman snorted with contempt. The man was a russian billionaire, a newly rich. She didn´t expect him to have any manners. She replied with a slight contempt in her voice : „A person, who is willing to use such a lowly word as ass to describe something that beautiful, obviously knows nothing about beauty. Can´t you see how noble is her posture ? How lovely is her beautiful bottom ? So cute and so beautifully round ? You can´t use such a word to describe such perfection.“ Baroness Ludovica was observing the blonde girl with fascination. The behind of the girl was simply perfect. Any playmate, any supermodel would be envious. „Can´t you see how noble she is ? How naturally gracious ? Look at her face, look how sweet and yet noble it is. This is probably the most demanding moment of her life, but she won´t humiliate herself with tears. No, she is proud. Damm, she has more dignity and pride in her little finger than you have in your whole ugly body.“

The russian said a couple of vulgar words in his language. She spoke russian, she understood him. She smiled and replied in russian : „Ty kak pobediteľ loterei. Ty privikol yezdiť na staroy rzavoy Lada, a teper ty khochesh vodit novyy Rolls Royce.“ The russian stared at her with a little shock from the not so subtly hidden suggestion that he had not enough class to deserve such a luxury as Gretchen. The pretty black lady smiled at him and then she turned back to the podium. The blonde beauty deserved her full attention.

➢        

Milady Kira gave the crowd more than two minutes to admire Gretchen´s naked botty. The girl´s crossed hands were still protecting her virginal lady flower. The podium was still turning, Gretchen was standing in the middle of it, thus everybody could see and admire the beautiful posterior. The girl heard as they started to speak and comment. She heard many remarks that her behind is beautiful, lovely, she heard also some remarks about her long legs... She opened her blue eyes. She observed the people, sensed their desire and admiration. She saw how some of them were looking at her, like raptors looking at prey, like vultures looking at a beautiful piece of flesh. Especially the arabian sheikhs seemed to be very excited by her beauty. The lust that she saw in the eyes of some of the men frightened her. But she had to admit, there was a little part of arousal aswell in her feelings.

Milady Kira was holding Gretchen´s white panties in her hands. She felt the fabric with her fingers. It was wet on the right place, on the front side. Excellent. She waited a minute longer to give the clients even more time to appreciate Gretchen´s long legs and beautiful bottom and then she raised the panties above her head. „Her beautiful lady flower works exactly as it should, as you will see in a while. Does any of the ladies and gentlemen want to inspect the panties of the young lady now ?“

Gretchen blushed even more. At least 20, 25 hands were raised in the crowd. She was relieved that the MILF Hannah or baroness Ludovica weren´t among them. But was that a good sign actually ? What if it meant they were not interested enough ? Or maybe they kept their hands down because they actually inspected Gretchen´s sex already ?

Milady Kira pointed at the closest of the men who raised their hands. It was one of the arabian oil sheikhs. This one was obese and already over 60. He had a rather pretty, arabian woman next to him. Milady Kira knew the woman was his 3rd or 4th wife. She was around 30, as milady Kira knew. The woman stood up and walked to the podium. She was dressed in european style, in a long and black evening dress. She was pretty, but nowhere near Gretchen´s class. The woman raised her hand to the podium and milady Kira gave her Gretchen´s panties. The woman inspected the panties with her fingers. A moment later she nodded.

Gretchen shivered. She realized she just passed a test of her dampness. Damm, this was so ashaming, so shocking. She couldn´t really control it, she was teased, stimulated and groped for days, for weeks on this ship. Of course her kitty was damp... The podium was turning with her and she observed that the arabian woman handed the panties to some old chinese or korean man. He obviously also wanted to inspect it. And others too... Gretchen closed her eyes again for a moment, while her panties were passing from one man or woman in the crowd to another. But even though she was terribly ashamed by all of this, she still kept her beautiful face high proudly.

„Hands behind your back, sweetie.“ commanded milady Kira from behind Gretchen. The slaver smiled. She was very proud of Gretchen´s noble and dignified behavior. And she was also enjoying her shame. Young and pretty girl´s shame could be very sweet.

Gretchen closed her eyes for a moment and breathed deeply to calm herself. Allright, so she was sexualized and objectified for a month. She was a toy. And all of these people think that she is a toy. So be it, she will be the best toy ever. They all want to see her luxurious body, her nudity. So let them see it. Show them she is so perfect that she doesn´t needs to be ashamad. Gretchen opened her blue eyes and moved her hands behind her back.

Another audible sigh came from the crowd. Followed by comments about the beauty of her lady flower. Not just from the males in the crowd, but from the females aswell. Gretchen forced herself to keep her blue eyes open now. She stood there almost motionlessly, her her face proudly raised, her amazing bosom was heaving in the tight bra. She was sensing the excitement of the crowd, their desire and lust. She listened to their comments about her beauty.

And then milady Kira placed her right hand on Gretchen´s kitty. The older woman was standing behind the girl when she did that. The circular podium was still turning and milady Kira´s fingers started to tease the young and virginal sex of the blonde girl. Gretchen was still looking straight in front of herself. She felt the fingers touching her. First just gently on her skin, but even that was very pleasant. The blonde girl scolded herself for the pleasure in the privacy of her mind. But soon, the pleasure grew, because the fingers of the older woman slided between the lips of her labia. Just a tiny bit, milady Kira wasn´t entering Gretchen´s pink pearl, but it was enough. The blonde beauty closed her eyes again. Milady Kira rubbed her labia lips and her sensitive clitoris. Gretchen had no other possibility, her full lips had to moan, she couldn´t resist it.

The crowd was now rather silent, they listened to her moans, observed her pleasure and only every once in a while some man or some lady from the crowd had a remark about Gretchen´s sensitivity, about her health, beauty, dampness... Milady Kira still stood behind the girl, with her hand on Gretchen´s pink pearl. „Don´t fight it sweetie... Don´t fight it. Enjoy the pleasure...“ whispered the older woman to Gretchen´s ear. She continued to rub the blonde girl´s kitty and Gretchen felt the pleasure that was spreading through her young body. She was getting close to an orgasm. „Let´s show the clients how healthy you are, my sweet beauty...“ continued milady Kira to whisper in Gretchen´s ears.

Gretchen was pleasured, groped, licked and stimulated by the woman for several weeks, during every evening and night she spent in milady Kira´s bed. And she was never allowed to climax. Her body really wanted it, even though her mind was trying to resist. Behind the shame, anger and fright there was a strong, dark arousal. The girl thought it was terrible and shocking that she was stimulated in the public, in front of maybe 50 people, but something in her was so strongly aroused.... she knew she has no chance to resist those fingers. Gretchen´s pleasure was growing and growing, it was turning into ecstasy as the skilled hand and fingers continued to rub and stimulate her virginal lady flower. Her eyes were closed, but she felt the anticipation and the arousal of the crowd. All these dominant, rich, powerfull men and women, even the sleazy eunuchs, they all wanted to see her stimulated, wanted to see her pleasure, her nudity. She felt their desire, she listened to their comments and praises. She felt her body was reaching the climax... She concentrated, tried to fight it just a bit longer... No chance.

„Aaaaaaaah !!!“ Gretchen´s body jerked spasmodically, her head leaned to the back and her full lips cried her ecstasy out loudly. She reached a climax thanks to the hand of milady Kira, observed by maybe 50 people. The ecstasy flooded her luxurious body, she felt it everywhere, the feeling was marvelous. It took over her and for a short moment only the ecstasy existed, it filled her mind, her body, her soul.

Gretchen breathed deeply several times. The pleasure was still strong. She actually already tried to touch herself in the past, but... this was the best orgasm she ever had until now. The most intensive, she felt the pleasure everywhere, even in her fingertips, in her toes. The hand of her captor dissapeared from her warm, tingling, throbbing kitty. Gretchen opened her deep blue eyes. She saw how were all these senior people lookng at her. They seemed very satisfied... She was blushing strongly, she heard several remarks from old males in first two rows of armchairs, they were telling that she is a very healthy girl... She understood that they actually meant sensitive and damp...

„As you can see, ladies and gentlemen, the young lady is very healthy.“ said milady Kira. „She can reach her orgasms quickly and easily.... I would like to point out at her silky thighs now, where those of you, who are close and have good eyes, can see as small droplets of her arousal fluids trickle down.“ Gretchen blushed even more.

Milady Kira licked her fingertips. „The taste of the young lady is really amazing. It´s so fresh and sweet.“ The older woman felt that the girl shivered. She knew Gretchen´s feeling were a strange but intensive combination now. Shame, rage, fright, arousal, pleasure, pride... She reached at Gretchen´s thigh and took a droplet of Gretchen´s arousal juice on her fingertip. Then she licked it. „I am sure her master or mistress will love her taste.“ said the slaver loudly and the tender girl shivered again.

„And now, ladies and gentlemen, let us move to that part of feminine body that I like the most.“ said milady Kira after a moment. She was standing behind Gretchen. She took the buttoning of the blonde girl´s bra in her fingers. She waited for almost a minute. She allowed the podium to make a full circle and also allowed the anticipation and excitement of the crowd to grow.

Then the older woman unbuttoned Gretchen´s bra. She still held the fabric in her fingers for a moment. She was enjoying the anxiety of the girl. This was a very important moment in Gretchen´s life, her body was being exposed to the eyes of men for the first time. Any rush would be contraproductive. Then finally milady Kira released the fabric of the opened bra.

Gretchen´s bra fell off her bust. Her luxurious breasts were finally revealed to the part of the crowd. The collective sigh from the crowd was the loudest until now. These people were used to see beautiful, obedient, naked girls, but Gretchen was the most beautiful one any of them ever saw. And her natural breasts were a masterpiece of art, better than any work of the best beauty surgeon.

Baroness Ludovica was observing the naked blonde beauty with awe. She already saw Gretchen´s naked bosom when the girl was introduced to her, but still, it was such an amazing sight... She never saw such a stunning pair of breasts. They were perfectly symmetrical, full, beautifully round and stood with the pride of their youth. Literally as if no gravity was influencing them. And the nipples were beautiful too, not too small, not too big, exactly the perfect size. And they were hard and erected.

Baroness Ludovica looked to her sides. The russian on one side, just as the arabian sheikh on her other side, they both had a boner in their crotches.... This will be a very expensive specimen. Heck, she personally was damp because of the unbelievable beauty of the girl !

The circular podium was turning slowly and Gretchen stood there in the centre of it. She was proud and full of silent dignity. She was noble and naturally elegant even in her nudity. The nudity of her luxurious body was actually accentuating her natural pride and elegance. The way how she was looking at the crowd, a mixture of shame, pride and contempt... He eyes were amazing. And the large diamond-saphire necklace on her neck only accentuated her natural luxuriousness. Anybody, who had the honor and pleasure of looking at her knew, that this is no ordinary slavegirl. This was a real goddess captured by mere mortals. There were several pretty and young women in the crowd. Baroness Ludovice and several of the companions of the buyers... But they all paled in comparison with Gretchen´s youth and perfection. None of them was in Gretchen´s league. Baroness Ludovica ruled over her master´s harem, she had several very pretty and young girls there... but not even they were equal to Gretchen. Everything was just perfect on this blonde angel that stood here in her luxurious nudity. Even her hair, combed into a long braid that was decorated by white flowers, was perfect and very elegant.


Milady Kira gave the crowd several minutes to just admire Gretchen´s naked body. The auctions of ordinary slavegirls, that she was used to sell, took just a couple of minutes for each specimen. 4, 5, 7 minutes at the most. But Gretchen was so exclusive, so exquisite, that any rush would be not only contraproductive, it would be insulting to the amazing beauty of the girl. To this perfect creation of the mighty and wise Nature.

The crowd was just silent for a couple of minutes. As if any words would distrupt this magical moment. Only every once in a while somebody whispered something in admiration. Milady Kira was very satisfied. She would love to keep Gretchen, but she sensed the girl´s will exceed even her highest expectations. „Esteemed ladies and gentlemen.“ said milady Kira loudly after those several minutes of mostly silent admiration. „Let me repeat. Her name is Gretchen and she is 18 and one month. Her hair, her breasts, her face, her behind, everything on her body was created by the wise Nature. She is absolutely healthy and she has not a gramm of any excessive fat on her beautiful body. She is 175 centimeters tall, her weight is 52 kilogramms. The circumference of Gretchen´s sides is ideal 90 centimeters and at her waist it´s just as ideal 60 centimeters. And the circumference of her amazing breasts is really luxurious at 97 centimeters.... Esteemed ladies and gentlemen, which one of you will be the happy person who will help her discover the secrets of love ? She was created for erotica. Created to be loved...“ She fell silent for a short moment to let her words settle into the crowd. Then she said loudly : „Ladies and gentlemen, the starting price of this exquisite specimen is 5 millions of american dollars. The bidding may start.“

Gretchen again felt coldness squeezing her stomach. So it was here, now she will be evaluated like an animal, like a beautiful toy, like a piece of nicely shaped flesh. Immediately after milady Kira announced Gretchen´s starting price, a fat hand was raised. It belonged to one of the sleazy eunuchs. Other hands were quickly raised too. The heart of the blonde girl raced. The people were increasing her price with crazy sums. Gretchen´s price quickly grew to 10 millions, then somebody added half of a million, somebody other increased to 11 millions...

Baroness Ludovica was silent. The russian, whose armchair was next to her, offered 13 millions of dollars. He was quickly overtaken by some eunuch, who himself was overtaken by an old chinese, who offered 15 millions.

„That´s 15 millions from mr. Li Zhwang...“ confirmed milady Kira loudly from the podium. „Do I hear 16 millions ?“ Of course, someone else quickly offered 16 millions, then the arab, who was sitting on the other side of baroness Ludovica, offered 17 millions, but his offer was quickly overtaken by a fat, old woman.

Gretchen just stood there in her luxurious nudity, her beautiful body was shivering softly. She was listening to the crazy sums of money and even though milady Kira told her she expected to sell her for 20, maybe even 25 millions, it was shocking for the girl to hear those sums really being offered. Some eunuch took the lead with an offer of 20 millions, but the fat and old woman, who already saw Gretchen naked during the introduction, offered 22 millions. And then one of the female harem keepers offered 23.... Gretchen was shocked, but something deep inside of her personality was also flattered by those sums. You could buy a large yacht or a palace for 23 millions of dollars, it was really crazy....

It was not stopping. That russian crime lord, Gretchen forgot his name, offered 25 millions. The Yakuza boss, maybe in an attempt to dissuade his competition, raised it directly to 30 millions. But all of these people, or the people who were represented by them, were powerfull and rich. Maybe some were really dissuaded by the large sum or the Yakuza guy´s reputation, but not all of them. An old oil sheikh, the one whose wife inspected Gretchen´s panties a while ago, offered 32 millions.

The price of the blonde beauty was growing and growing. It broke 40 millions, then 45. But Gretchen had a feeling that some of the potential buyers were reluctant to continue, while others only started now. The russian mafia boss offered 48 millions. Then the MILF Hannah finally took part in the auction. She raised her hand and offered a round sum of 50 millions of dollars.

„50 millions are offered by madam Hannah Blackwater...“ confirmed milady Kira in a strong voice. „Who wants to offer more ? This stunningly beautiful young lady is surely worth it !“

„52 millions !“ offered one of the oil sheikhs. Gretchen shivered and this time in pure fright, because even though she forgot the guy´s name, she remembered milady Kira told her about him, it was the guy who was into piercing... And that was something what really terrified her.

„52 millions from His Highness prince Abdulah !“ confirmed milady Kira.

„53 millions !“ shouted the blonde MILF Hannah and Gretchen was not surprised at the relief that she felt.

Milady Kira raised her hand and said : „Esteemed ladies and gentlemen, now we will take a break for a minute or two from the bidding. For now I can confirm it´s madam Blackwater who is currently in the lead to become the owner of this wonderfull specimen of a young lady.“ The slaver was still standing behind the fully naked girl. „Now I would like to demonstrate the natural graciousness of the movement of this beautiful and noble young lady.“ explained milady Kira and Gretchen shivered in a combination of shame and dark arousal. Even though she was being sold as a piece of flesh, something in her liked to hear the praises and sense the admiration.

Milady Kira stepped in front of the girl and then she raised her right hand somewhere to the level of Gretchen´s nude, luxurious breasts. „Your hand, sweetie.“ Gretchen placed her left hand on the larger and stronger hand of the slaver. Then she started to walk in a circle on the small podium, led softly by milady Kira. She heard several appraising remarks from the crowd about the elegance of her walk... It was all natural, she had it in her. She didn´t need to wiggle her botty or her breasts. She was elegant and gracious all the time.

Her lovely behind was swaying seductively while she walked in the circle and the people in the crowd almost couldn´t detach their gazes from the luxurious curves of Gretchen´s body. It was also obvious she was used to walk on high heels, which was actually something she already proved when she was led to the podium blindfolded at the start of the auction. The high heels accentuated elegance and seductivity of her walk and the beauty of her curves. And the diamond-saphire necklace on her neck accentuated her natural elegance and nobility.

Milady Kira stopped the slavegirl after some two minutes. She stood behind the naked girl again and the auction continued : „Allright, ladies and gentlemen. As you could see, the walk of this young lady is really a pleasure for eyes. We have an offer of 53 millions of dollars. Do I hear 55 ?“ The moment she said it, she received the offer. And then an eunuch with very dark skin raised it to 56 millions, while 10 seconds later one of the female harem keepers offered 57 millions. And then the blonde MILF Hannah offered 60 millions.

One of the oil sheikhs stood up. An obese, old man. Gretchen remembered that milady Kira claimed that this one was a religious fanatic. A cold hand of fright squeezed her stomach again. Gretchen never really cared about religion, she was not religious. And she was sure she definitely doesn´t want to start with that now, especially if she should be forced by a cruel overlord... That was why she was frightened that she will be bought by some devoted muslim... The sheikh, dressed in a traditional arabian attire of white color, decorated by gold and black, started to speak in arabian. Gretchen couldn´t understand him, but milady Kira could. When he finished and sat back, milady Kira continued to speak : „Ladies and gentlemen, His Highness prince Salman says that anything offered for this blessed white beauty until now is an insult to one of the most beautiful creations of Allah. He also says it will be a pleasure for him to introduce the young beauty to the true religion. That´s why the prince is offering 100 millions of dollars.“ The moment she heard it, Gretchen had a feeling like her heart stopped. A wave of fright flushed through her body. This was getting serious, because she knew she will rather die than surrender herself to demands of a religious fanatic...

Baroness Ludovica thought that the real fun was just beginning. She waited if someone raises. The large room was silent for a while. It seemed milady Kira will start to count to three. Baroness Ludovica stood up. She wasn´t buying for herself, but as an aristocrat from an ancient family she considered herself to be equal or better than anybody of these other potential clients. „This stunning young lady is really a noble, beautiful being. We can all sense her natural nobility and pride from her.“ she started. „I say the Hell will freeze before I allow this beautiful and tender flower to rot and dry somewhere in the desert. I am offering 110 millions of dollars.“ The relief on Gretchen´s beautiful face was clearly visible and pleasant for the baroness.

The fat sheikh stood up too. „120 millions.“ he said in english. He was glaring at the baroness with obvious rage. Gretchen realized now it was between these two. She couldn´t stop her nude body from the nervous shivering anymore.

Baroness Ludovica smiled at her fat opponent. She was not intimidated by him, because she was valued by her master not just as a harem keeper and occasional lover, but also for her another skills. Skills that made her a very dangerous woman. She was not intimidated, on the contrary. She knew she had to demonstrate her strength. „150 millions of dollars.“

Gretchen gasped and she could hear as milady Kira muttered some curse from behind her. The sum exceeded the optimistic estimate of milady Kira like 6 or 7 times.

The fat sheikh breathed deeply to calm himself. Gretchen could see it on his fat face that he was tempted, that he was attracted by her strongly. She was not religious at all, but she prayed silently in the privacy of her mind that the man won´t rise.

The room was silent, the tension was strong. Milady Kira started to count : „We have 150 millions from baroness Ludovica...“

„155 millions.“ said the obese prince Abdulah with obvious rage.

Gretchen´s heart sank again. She was looking at the pretty black woman, baroness Ludovica. Oh how she hoped the woman will raise... She didn´t knew who was the man that was represented by baroness Ludovica, but what the baroness told her during their meeting was definitelly more attractive and more safe than the fat wahabist.... Baroness Ludovica smiled at the prince Abdulah. Then she just said : „175 millions.“ She said it calmly, with a smile and now she was looking at him as if nothing special would be happening. Like if her eyes were saying she can continue in this for as long as needed, if he wants. Which she really could, she had no financial limit and she knew the master is going to love this exquisite young lady.

The fat sheikh was clenching his fingers. His rage was easily visible. Should he pay such terrible money for a girl ? Or should he allow this woman to make fun of him and win over him ? He spent a minute with thinking over it. „No woman is worth that much. Not even a virgin as pretty as this one. Your master will fire you when he finds out how much you paid for her.“ he said after that minute. Then he sat back on his place.

„My master gave me very clear instructions regarding this young lady.“ smiled baroness Ludovica and then she looked at the podium.

Milady Kira was really fascinated by the situation. She was a slaver for more than 20 years, but she never sold a girl for such extreme sum before. What should she do now ? She will never again find a girl as valuable as Gretchen. Should she continue selling low class slavegirls for tens or for hundreds of thousands, when she tasted Heaven in the person of Gretchen ? She forced herself to return back to reality. „Ladies and gentlemen, we have an offer of 175 millions of dollars from baroness Ludovica. Does anyone want to raise on that ?“

No one raised. Even though they were all multibillionaires, or they represented multibillionaires, the sum was so out of what they were used to pay for slavegirls, that no one raised. Milady Kira waited for a minute, she made sure she looked into the eyes of every potential client while the podium made another full circle. No one raised. „Sold ! Congratulations, young lady. You are now the property of the gentleman that is represented by the esteemed baroness Ludovica.“

To Gretchen´s own surprise, the blonde girl almost collapsed there with relief. Because she really could end in the hands of some dangerous criminal, some sadist or a religious fanatic. She could end in the hands of someone who would rape her, torture her, who would try to force her to accept his religion... She was ready in the last moments that she will end like that. Her body was shaking softly, she was so nervous. She tried to control herself. Because even though she really was sold, this woman who bought her was not scary. She remembered what the baroness told her. Her master never forced himself on a girl... And Melinda´s safety was guaranteed... At least if the baroness keeps her word.

Gretchen watched as the pretty, chocolate skinned woman stood up from her armchair. She had some piece of white fabric in her hands. Then she stepped on the stairs that led to the raised podium. She had a smile on her face and the smile was very encouraging for the naked girl.

Baroness Ludovica walked to the naked girl. Milady Kira stood near Gretchen. The baroness looked Gretchen into the eyes. She was still smilling softly and encouragingly at the blonde beauty. Then she kissed Gretchen´s partially opened, full lips. The kiss was very tender and sweet. Gretchen accepted it with shivers of arousal and goosebumps on her soft skin. The baroness broke the kiss off and then she said to Gretchen with a smile : „Don´t worry, sweetheart. The scary times are over. I promise.“

The black woman then put the white fabric over Gretchen´s shoulders and body. It was actually a white cape, made from the softest silk, decorated by golden embroidery of various flowers. It covered the upped part of Gretchen´s body, her splendid breasts, belly and lady flower. It reached just under her buttocks, so Gretchen´s long legs were still nicely exposed.

Gretchen was surprised by her own reaction. The fright was gone and she was actually and strongly aroused ! She accepted the cape and then another soft kiss from the baroness. The pretty black woman embraced her and placed her hands on Gretchen´s botty. She caressed the buttocks of the girl through the soft fabric of the cape. Gretchen shivered with arousal. „You will call me mistress.“ commanded baroness Ludovica, while the gazes of her green and Gretchen´s blue eyes were connected.

„Yes mistress...“ whispered the blonde girl was fascination and trepidation.

Baroness Ludovica took Gretchen´s right hand. Then she pulled the girl. „Come sweetie, let me take you to a better place.“ she said and Gretchen followed her obediently. And while she walked, she felt the gazes of all the other people in the auction hall, she felt their attention and admiration. She heard some of them speaking about how nicely she walks, while she heard some other people speaking about the shocking price. And several men remarked, while she was led around them, that they should have raised the price...

Why was she so strongly aroused, contemplated the blonde virgin. The feeling of dark arousal grew when the baroness came to claim her, but why ? How could she almost forget all the fright when the baroness promised that the scary times are over ? It was a very intensive feeling and it was comming straight out of Gretchen´s instincts. It was like something old awoke in her soul... The blonde goddess walked behind her new mistress and contemplated, in the privacy of her mind, what the heck was going on with her ?

CHAPTER XII.

Gretchen and Melinda were lying in the bed in their cell. Gretchen was led there after the auction by baroness Ludovica, but she was allowed to enter the cell without her new mistress. The pretty black woman left to take care of the transfer of money and other formalities. Gretchen told Melinda about the auction and about her relief when she was bough by baroness Ludovica for her unknown employer. Of course, Melinda was relieved too, because she was actually frightened much more than Gretchen. Unlike Gretchen, she was not beautiful and therefore worthless for some of the people that were trying to buy Gretchen.

It amused Gretchen how strongly her life views and opinions changed in a month. A month ago she couldn´t imagine she will be abducted and then sold as a property. Now she was actually glad she was bough by someone who seemed to be normal. And that crazy sum... 175 millions of dollars ! It was shocking, it was unbelievable. Someone actually really paid 175 millions of dollars for her, for her body... It was shocking, it was frightening... And it was flattering.

The girls were lying in the bed, Melinda was embracing her beautiful friend from the back, her hands connected on Gretchen´s belly. The girls were not making out, they were just talking and enjoying that they can be together also after the auction. Gretchen was still dressed only in the white silky cape. She still had that diamond-saphire necklace on her slender neck.

Of course, Gretchen´s almost naked and luxurious body was a huge temptation for Melinda, but the fat girl controlled herself. Gretchen was telling Melinda about everything, she was telling her how she was stripped and exposed at the auction, about how the people were bidding at her, how they were so shockingly inspecting her panties, about her dread when she though she will be bought by some sadistic religious fanatic, just as about her strong arousal she felt when she was bought and then kissed and claimed by the baroness Ludovica, in front of the gazes of all the people who wanted her too...

The door to the cell opened almost an hour after Gretchen returned from the auction. Baroness Ludovica entered. She was, of course, still dressed in an elegant evening dress of green color. She had Gretchen´s white dress, the one that was stripped from Gretchen´s body during the auction, in her hands.

Melinda trembled and tried to free her left hand that was below Gretchen´s body. The elegant black woman aproached the bed and looked at the two girls there. Melinda was still dressed in the hot schoolgirl uniform, although she wasn´t hot in it at all. The baroness was observing the girls for a moment and then she said : „Don´t worry about it. She needs all the tenderness she can get now.“ Melinda relaxed and kept her hands connected on Gretchen´s belly.

„We are leaving soon. Milady Kira is here.“ announced the baroness and her eyes pointed at the door. „She would like to hug her favorite girl for the last time.“ Gretchen looked at her new mistress with a question in her eyes. „Would you like to meet her, sweetie ?“ inquired the baroness.

Gretchen sat on the bed. „I have a choice in that, mistress ?“

„Of course, sweetie.“ nodded baroness Ludovica. „You are not her property any more. The money is already on milady Kira´s account.“

Gretchen shivered. No, she was not the property of milady Kira anymore. Of course, the fact that she was now a property of this pretty woman, or of her unknown master, remained unsaid. She thought about it for a moment. „I... she abducted us and changed our lives... I hated her at some moments and a part of me still hates her. She used me as her toy, she sold me as if I was just a thing... Thanks to her I almost ended as a slavegirl of some criminal or a sadist... But the truth is she could been much worse to both oh us, much more cruel. We saw that the life on this ship could be harsh and she tried to make my life here comfortable... And she supported me a couple of hours ago, when I bit that sleazy eunuch... Yes mistress, I will see her.“

Baroness Ludovica opened the door. Milady Kira entered. Gretchen stood up and the strong, large woman aproached closer to her. Milady Kira was smilling softly, but Gretchen felt certain anxiety from the woman. Milady Kira was afraid Gretchen will refuse her. „Milady.“ said Gretchen in a maybe a bit calmer tone than she wished. She deliberately used the word milady to remind the slaver that she is not her mistress anymore.

„May I hug you, sweetie ?“ asked milady Kira.

„Will you keep the improved standards of food for the slaves after I leave, milady ?“ asked Gretchen instead of an answer.

„Of course I will sweetie. I gave you my word for that already.“ smiled milady Kira.

Gretchen nodded and milady Kira really embraced her. Gretchen felt her hands on her back, but this time milady Kira´s hands were not groping her. The hands remained on Gretchen´s back, they didn´t slide on her buttocks as so many times previously. The strong woman was just holding her in her embrace, feeling Gretchen´s body, her warmth, her presence. „I will miss you, sweetheart.“ whispered the powerfull woman.

„I told you once that you deserve that, mis... milady.“ said Gretchen softly. Milady Kira really fell in love with her and Gretchen knew it. After a moment she even managed to add a soft smile : „I am sure 175 millions of dollars will heal your heart rather quickly.“

Milady Kira smiled also. „You know sweetie that from now I will think of you anytime I collect a new girl ?“

„Or maybe rather than that you could just stop destroying their lives ? I mean, you could like find a nice girl, get away from the slavery bussiness, settle down, enjoy your money...“ suggested Gretchen. She understood that with the word collect Kira actually meant an abduction.

„No sweetie, I like my job too much for that. And even if I would get away from it, others would just take my place. The demand for beautiful love slaves is just too high in this world.“ They were looking each other in the eyes, the strong, muscular and large figure of the older woman in striking contrast with the tender and beautiful girl. „I know you think I destroyed your life. But you destroyed me in certain way aswell, beautiful.“

„Really ? And how did I achievd that feat, milady ?“ asked Gretchen, but there was a soft smile on her full lips. Like if she knew the answer already.

„Your perfection, my dear. Your strength. Your nobility. I will never again be able to enjoy a slavegirl as I enjoyed you. From now on I will automatically compare any other girl to you. I will see their imperfection, their weaknesses too clearly.“ explained milady Kira.

Gretchen smiled, but there was no malevolence in that smile. „And that´s an another punishment you deserve, milady.“

„Aaah, so beautiful and so beautifully sharp-tongued...“ sighed milady Kira. „I won´t demand that you thank me, sweetie. But I would like to wish you good luck and happiness in your life.“ Then she turned her face at the elegant and pretty baroness : „Take good care of this gem, baroness. She deserves only the best.“

Baroness Ludovica nodded. „Don´t worry, milady. She will be in the best hands.“

„I would like to kiss her sweet lips for the last time. Do I have your permission for that, baroness ?“ inquired milady Kira.

Baroness Ludovica thought about it for a moment. „Do you want to be kissed by the milady, sweetheart ?“ Gretchen hesitated for a couple of seconds and then she nodded. Maybe it was some kind of a strange Stockholm syndrome, because she hated milady Kira, but she could also find some good things on her kidnapper... Baroness Ludovica said : „You have my permission, milady.“

„Thank you, baroness.“ Milady Kira leaned to Gretchen´s full, partially opened lips. Their lips connected, the kiss was at first soft, then milady Kira´s tongue invaded Gretchen´s mouth. The blonde girl moaned tenderly. She felt her lady flower was damp, very damp. The kiss lasted for a minute and then milady Kira´s lips retreated away from the mouth of the aroused girl. Their gazes met, they were looking each other in the eyes for a moment.  The eyes of milady Kira were sad. She was losing the first girl in her life that she truly loved. But there was no other option, of course. Milady Kira´s right hand reached and caressed Gretchen´s left cheek softly. And then the powerfull woman turned and walked away from the cell.

Gretchen´s heart was running. Her feelings were such a strange mixture... Something in her really felt certain sadness to see the woman, who influenced her life so much, leave. For the woman that a strong part of her personality hated and despised. Did she really see tears in the corners of milady Kira´s eyes ? Will she ever see her again ? Probably not. But she will surely not forget her.

Baroness Ludovica gave the blonde girl a minute in silence. She sensed Gretchen needed it. The beauty had a dreamy expression on her beautiful face. Baroness Ludovica spent the minute with the observation of Gretchen. Melinda, who was on the bed the whole time, ignored by the milady Kira, observed her beautiful friend too. The girl was just stunningly beautiful and the white cape and the diamond-saphire necklace fit her so well... After a minute the baroness smiled and said : „Well girls ? Do you want to spend the night on this ship or what ? Get dressed, we are leaving.“

➢        

Gretchen dressed into the white evening dress. She had white high heeled shoes and that expensive necklace from milady Kira. Her blonde hair was still in the braid, decorated by white flowers. Melinda took on jeans, t-shirt and a pullover. The girls were led by the baroness Ludovica. The ship had two helipads and both were currently being used. Gretchen realized the clients were leaving. She saw several of them and recognized people who were on the auction, they were also waiting for their helicopters. They were looking at her and she was trying to ignore them. Helicopters were landing and quickly taking off again.

They waited for their helicopter for just 2 or 3 minutes. Another helicopter took off and then the one for them landed. It was black and looked modern. Gretchen never flied in a helicopter. The strong winds that the helicopter was creating were playing with her hair and clothes. Baroness Ludovica offered her hand to Gretchen to help her get into the machine safely. Gretchen sat in the helicopter, Melinda sat next to her and baroness Ludovica sat opposite them. They put headphones on their ears and fastened the seat belts. The helicopter took off and Gretchen observed the ship from the air. If someone would be looking at it from the air or from the distance, no one would guess it´s actually a slaver ship...

She felt some strange nostalgia in that moment, when she was looking at the ship. She knew a strange, very demanding episode of her life was ending. She believed she passed the test that this life episode presented to her with honor, maybe even dignity. She will never be the same again. The problems of her life before the abduction seemed so insignificant after this month... What will the life bring her now ? Will the new master be good or cruel ? And who is he actually ? She looked at the baroness. The woman was very pretty, very attractive actually... And also emphatic, because she smiled at Gretchen and said : „Don´t worry sweetie, it will be allright. We will talk later in the plane.“

CHAPTER XIII.

The helicopter needed just about half of an hour to get to some airport. Gretchen didn´t know it, of course. They were somewhere in Africa, somewhere close to the coast. The airport was small, but it was full of private jets at this moment. Obviously other clients of milady Kira were using the airport too. She observed a private jet that was taking off, while their helicopter was landing.

The helicopter landed and baroness Ludovica led the two girls to a nearby private plane. It was large and also seemed to be very modern. Gretchen never flown before... well, never in a conscious state. She was sure that after their abduction she and Melinda were brought here by a plane. And then by a helicopter or a boat to the ship...

When they reached the private jet, they were greeted by the crew. To Gretchen´s surprise, they were all women. Two females in the uniforms of pilots and two flight attendants. They were polite, their uniforms were nice, they had nice hair and make-up, they looked good. Not as stunning as she, but pretty. The pilots seemed to be in their 30-ties, the flight attendands seemed to be a bit younger, in their late 20-ties maybe. They acted with great respect to the baroness and politely to Gretchen and Melinda. Gretchen felt how they were observing her, maybe even evaluating her with their gazes. She had a feeling she was not the first beautiful young lady, or better said a young slavegirl, that was transported by this plane.

The inside of the plane was spacious and luxurious. There were just several comfortable armchairs, a bar, small kitchen and a room for the flight attendands, two luxurious and clean bathrooms, two bedrooms, saloons... Baroness Ludovica ordered Gretchen and Melinda to sit in the comfortable armchairs and then she personally inspected if Gretchen´s seat belt is fastened correctly. Then she sat opposite them and ordered the crew to take off.

➢        

„Flying is nice when you are conscious...“ remarked Gretchen with certain dark humour, while she was observing the darkness of the night from the height of some 8000 meters.

Baroness Ludovica smiled. „Aren´t you tired, sweetie ? If you want you can use one of the bedrooms. Don´t worry, you are safe here. Or the flight attendands could make you something to eat, if you are hungry. They are both good cooks.“

„No mistress, I am okay... I mean... a bit tired, but... I would prefer to speak.“ replied the blonde beauty.

Baroness Ludovica nodded. She tapped her thigh. „Would you like to sit here, beautiful ?“

„Ehm... allright...“ blushed Gretchen. She unfastened her seat belt. There was a small table between her and Melinda´s armchairs and the armchair of the baroness. Gretchen stood up, walked around the table and then she really sat into the baroness Ludovica´s lap.

The older, pretty, brown skinned woman took Gretchen around her waist. She was hugely tempted to undress the girl from her white dress, but she was very patient and she didn´t want the girl to feel threatened or uncomfortable. Melinda was still sitting in front of them. „So, what do you want to speak about, sweet pet ? Would you like to ask something ?“

Gretchen was sitting with her left side turned to the baroness. Why was the slightly dominant, acquisitive behavior of the baroness actually arousing her, inquired the blonde beauty in the privacy of her mind. Why were the hands of the baroness, that she felt on her belly and on her back, arousing her ? Was she really a lesbian ? She cleared her throat and started sheepishly : „I don´t know where are you taking us, mistress... but how do you want to smuggle us in ? We have no passports.“

„I don´t plan to smuggle you in, sweetie. Don´t worry, you won´t need passports with me.“

Gretchen hesitated. Then she changed the topic to what interested her the most. „So mistress... your master... I mean... our master... how is he ? Can you show me a picture of him, please ?“

The baroness was smilling. The girl was so sweet. She knew the master is going to love her. „Ah, don´t worry sweetie. He is just a bit over 200 kilogramms, he is one legged and his eyes are squinting and his teeth are not too bad either, he is only lacking like 5 or 6....“ She observed the terror on the beauty´s lovely face. Then their eyes met and Gretchen realized that the baroness was making fun of her.

Gretchen smiled and the baroness continued : „Okay, if he was really like I am describing, would it be bad ?“ Gretchen blushed, she was obviously ashamed to answer that such a man would repulse her. The baroness added : „It´s not the master and owner whose looks is important, sweetie. You are the one who is valuable for her flawless beauty. So don´t worry and don´t ask a picture. I am sure you will like him. A gentleman in his age, his wealth, his power and his experience and a girl of your age and your beauty make a very natural match.“

The blonde beauty blushed even more. „Allright mistress, I am sorry. You said he never forced himself on a girl... Is that really true ? What if I decide that I don´t want him ?“

„Of course it´s true, sweetie.“ smiled the baroness. „All the young ladies in his harem are there on their own free will. They all agreed that they want to be parts of his harem and they can all leave anytime they want. The master also doesn´t keep his young ladies for too long, he is used to free them after 2 or 3 years. And he always takes care that they lead a safe life in financial safety.“

„Oh... What do you mean by that, mistress ? He will really set me free after 2 or 3 years ?“ asked the shocked Gretchen. Her heart started to beat faster. Was there a way out maybe ? Also Melinda seemed to listen carefully.

„Sweetheart, most of the girls who leave his harem actually don´t want to leave... They feel great in the harem. But the kind master gives them the freedom, because us women, we have less time than the men to find a good partner for life and to start a family.“ explained the baroness. „My master... sorry, I mean our master... never forced a girl to be in his harem. I want to stress that. If you don´t want to be a part of his harem, I can order the plane to change the direction and you can be with your parents tomorrow.“

Gretchen looked at her with disbelief in her pretty face. „What do you mean with that, mistress ?“

„If you want, just tell it. I will fly you to the airport nearest to your city and you will never hear of me or my master again. I am offering you the freedom.“ said the baroness in a very serious tone.

„But... but he paid 175 millions for me and he will just set us free ?“ Gretchen couldn´t believe it.

„Pet, he is one of the richest men on this planet, 175 millions is pocket change.“ replied the baroness. „You have to really agree to become a girl in his harem. Agree on your own free will, not like before the auction when you asked me to buy you because most of the other potential buyers were sleazy sadists and criminals and other low lifes. Thus yes, if I am telling you that you can return to your parents now, then I am telling you the truth.“ They were looking each other in the eyes and after a moment the baroness continued : „You can´t imagine what a huge temptation you are for me, sweetie. But I am keeping you dressed, I am not playing with your body, even though I would love to. Do you know why ? Because I respect the rules of my master. Yes, I inspected you before the auction and kissed you after it, but that was necessary. I am not kissing you now, even if I would love to.“

She felt how the girl´s luxurious body shivered. „But... you still ordered me to sit in your lap...“

The baroness laughed. „No sweetie, I asked you if you would like to sit in my lap. If you want to sit back in the chair, I don´t mind. But I think you look great when you are sitting on my thighs.“

„Oh.“ sighed Gretchen. She was confused, aroused and ashamed at the same time.

„Would you like to sit back in the armchair, beautiful ?“

Gretchen thought about it for a moment. „No mistress. I actually like to sit in your lap...“ she replied and blushed. „I feel like... I feel like a little girl and I somehow like that.“

„Good girl.“ smiled the baroness. „So. If you want, we can fly you home. Just tell me...“ she added with seriousness in her voice. „Do you want to fly home ? Should I tell the crew ?“

Gretchen´s heart was beating. She looked at Melinda. „Well I suppose, mistress.... we could at least thank this master personally that he saved us. What you think Mel ?“

„Yes, we should thank him personally. That´s the least we can do.“ agreed Melinda. „I finally feel safe after a month...“ The fat girl made a pause and then she asked : „May I have a question, mistress ?“ The baroness nodded and Melinda asked : „How did you and this master met ? How long are you working for him ?“

„I am more like a best friend than an employee.“ smiled the pretty black woman. „When I was 18, I was on an exotic vacation. Voyage around the world. I was in Thailand at that moment. And just as you, I was kidnapped. The kidnappers wanted to extort money from my family. Luckily, the gentleman, to whom I am refering as master, was a friend of my late father. He arranged a meeting with the kidnappers, they thought they will receive money, but rather than that, they were killed and I was freed.“

„By your master ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„By him and by the men who worked for him.“ confirmed the baroness. „He saved me, I fell in love with him. We were a pair for several years. We were discovering the pleasures of a relationship between the dom and his sub. I was his first sub, I was his voluntary and real slavegirl. He trained me to be a good love slave and I also received other training. With guns, knifes... Training in psychology, bussiness... I trained martial arts... When I was 22, I gave him a very special birthday gift. A pretty girl that I seduced. And then another one, a girl whom I bought from slavers. Not from milady Kira, from another organization. Then more of them. Some were seduced by me, some by him, some were bought like you. Always very beautiful girls, always virgins. He always gave them a choice to leave after I bought them... Some of them used that possibility, while some chose to stay in the harem for a couple of years. But I was always the 1st one. I was a queen of the harem, a best friend, an overseer, trainer of other girls and ocassional lover.“

„You seem to still love him, mistress.“ remarked Gretchen.

„Yes, I do. But it´s a different love than the love of an 18 years young girl. My love is the love of a best friend.“

„Have you ever wanted to marry him, mistress ?“ asked the blonde girl, while the hand of the black woman caressed her back.

The baroness replied : „Unfortunately, I have a certain health issue. I can´t have children, sweetie. I can´t give him a heir. He actually offered me the marriage when we were together for about a year, but I refused because of this. Because a man, who can trace his ancestors like a thousand years back, needs a heir.“ Gretchen heard certain sadness in her voice.

„But... you said he is 53, mistress...“ remembered Gretchen. „Isn´t that a bit too high of an age to start a family ?“

The baroness smiled : „No sweetie, it´s not. I can assure you that in his social circles it´s very normal for rich men to produce kids at 60 or 70 years of age. With considerably younger women, of course. Have you ever heard that men mature like wine ? The older the better ?

„Yes mistress, I heard that.“ nodded the blonde girl.

„Have you ever been attracted to older men, sweetie ?“ inquired the baroness.

„Erm... I never really though about it, mistress.“ replied Gretchen. „You know, there are like actors who are in the age of my parents or older and every woman kinda considers them attractive... I know I was never really attracted to a man, or to any boy of my age. But if I ever imagined myself being with an older guy ? No, I haven´t.“

„But you also never imagined you could be aroused by a woman, right ?“ smiled the baroness knowingly.

Gretchen shivered. The experienced woman saw into her. She rather changed the subject : „What is his name, mistress ?“

„He is the marquis Camporetto. Marquis Bartolomeo Augusto di Camporetto.“ smiled the baroness.

➢        

Gretchen spent most of the flight in one of the bedrooms with Melinda. The plane landed several hours after their conversation with baroness Ludovica. It was morning already.

There was a luxurious, white Rolls Royce Phantom waiting for them next to the plane. Gretchen never sat in such a luxurious car before and she had to admit to herself, she liked it. A chaffeur in black uniform was standing next to the car. He opened the door for them and Gretchen felt his gaze on her body.

The car drove to the entrance of the airport. Gretchen saw several uniformed policemen near the gate. „I... We don´t have the passports, mistress. I don´t want to cause any problems...“ she reminded the baroness. But baroness Ludovica just smiled. And really, the gate just opened and the policemen even saluted them, while the car passed them by.

„Where are we ?“ inquired the blonde beauty, while she was looking out of the window.

„Welcome to Sardinia, sweetie.“ replied the baroness pleasantly.

CHAPTER XIV.

The ride from the airport took close to half of an hour. The luxurious car drove to a large gate. Gretchen could see from the inside of the car that the gate was guarded by three or four men dressed in elegant suits. They looked like some secret service agents or top class bodyguards. They just quickly inspected that the car was occupied by the baroness and then allowed the Rolls Royce to drive through.

The luxurious car drove on a small road throught a large park. Gretchen saw hundreds of large, green trees and thousands of beautiful flowers of various colors. At one moment she even saw a lake with real swans, ducks and other birds in it.

The car drove through the forrest or park for 2 minutes, when Gretchen saw a large and very nice mansion. The better and more practical word for it would be actually a palace. The mansion was obviously large and luxurious and build in mediterranean style with several pillars. At some places it had two floors above the ground floor, at others three. She saw several large and very nice fountains in front of the large building. As the car was getting closer to the palace, Gretchen estimated the palace was built in 19th century. Maybe late 18th.

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She was, of course, nervous. Who was the mysterious gentleman that bought her, and also Melinda, from the slaver ? Who saved them from terrible sufferings in the hands of some eunuch, criminal or religious fanatic ? And will he really release them as the baroness promised ?

The car stopped near the entrance of the palace. There were large stairs, made from white stone, that led to the entrance. „Oh, the master came to welcome us personally, look !“ said the baroness Ludovica with a smile. Gretchen shivered. „That´s a huge honor for you, sweetie.“ added the pretty black woman.

Gretchen´s body was shivering softly again. She was so anxious... She looked in the direction indicated the by the baroness, but she couldn´t see anybody, her sight was obstructed by the baroness and by Melinda. Gretchen was sitting on the left side of the back seat, Melinda was in the middle and the baroness on the right. The back-door of the Rolls Royce opened on the right side. „My love ! I am so happy you were successfull on your mission !“ acclaimed a male voice. Gretchen´s arousal, shame and anxiety were growing. The voice was not young, but it sounded pleasant, kind and assured. She saw a male hand in the door. The baroness took the hand and used it as a support to get out of the car.

„Master, the young lady is even more beautiful than we heard.“ said the baroness. „I am sure you are going to like her.“

„But that doesn´t guarantee she is going to like me, right ?“ replied the male voice. Gretchen sensed playfull amusement in the tone. It was strange, something in her liked the voice.

„Young ladies, step out of the car.“ commanded the baroness. Melinda and Gretchen looked each other in the eyes. Then Melinda stepped out and Gretchen moved to the door too. She noticed that the unknown gentleman offered his hand as support also to Melinda. „This is not the young lady, master.“ explained the baroness, as if it was really needed, and Gretchen was sure her voice was also full of amusement. The black and pretty lady continued to explain : „This is Melinda, she is a friend of the young lady. They were a part of the same package.“

„Allright.“ said the pleasant male voice. „Welcome, Melinda.“

„Thank you sir...“ replied Melinda sheepishly.

The fat girl stepped away from the car door and Gretchen knew she has no other option as to step out too. She will finally see the man whom the baroness called the master... She moved her long legs, only partially covered by the white dress, out from the car.

He offered the hand as support too. „Young lady, please allow me to help you.“ said the voice. Gretchen placed her hand in the much bigger hand of the man. Then she stepped out of the car and looked at him. And he looked at her. „Oh...“ He was looking at Gretchen, obviously bedazzled. They were silent for a moment, like if the experienced man couldn´t find words in this moment, like if the magic of Gretchen´s beauty and perfection silenced him. „Young lady... Welcome in my modest house...“ he said after he regained some control over himself. „You are even more beautiful than they were telling me.“

Gretchen blushed. The man that stood in front of her was dressed in a bespoke black suit. He had a white shirt and a black tie. He was large, she estimated he was more than 190 centimeters tall. She guessed he weighted around 120 kilogramms, but she also had am instinctive feeling that most of the weight were muscles. He surely had a not too flat belly that suggested he liked to eat well, but his hands and his chest seemed to be large too. He was maybe a bit overweighted, but surely not obese... Yes, he was not obese, he was large. Gretchen´s body shivered again. A body of a wrestler, strong-man or a weightlifter. She felt strange.

She knew the man was 53 years old. 35 years older as she. He looked younger than 53. She would guess his age to be 48, 50 at the most, if she wouldn´t know the truth. And if he wouldn´t have a large, black beard, he would have looked even younger. He had blue eyes and several wrinkles on his forehead and face. And also an old scar on the left side of his face, just above the beard. It looked like caused by a dagger or what and was close to 3 centimeters long. His hair was black and dense and Gretchen could see several silver lines in his hair. He looked somehow... classy. Really, if she would have to imagine an italian aristocrat, this could be him... After a moment she realized he reminded her of an older italian actor whose name she already forgot. The actor was a large, bearded guy who always beat the crap out of the bad guys in his movies, using just his fists... She needed a moment to remember the name. This man reminded her of the actor Bud Spencer.

What was going on with her ? Gretchen had a strange, intensive feeling like if something clicked in her soul. She felt something in her liked how the man looked. She never thought she could be attracted to someone so old, but she felt he was attractive. What was going on with her ? Was it because he was so large ? And so classy in that bespoke suit, next to a Rolls Royce and in front of a large palace ? Was it because he looked so powerfull physically, just as in other ways ? Or was it just some instinctive gratitude that he saved her from people who were, seemingly, much worse as him ? Gretchen didn´t know. But she had a feeling like something happened with her right now.

Her hand was still placed on his hand, while they were standing there, looking at each other with amazement. The elegant, senior gentleman leaned to Gretchen´s hand and kissed it softly. „Please allow me to introduce myself, young lady. I am marquis Bartolomeo di Camporetto. You must surely be Gretchen. I heard so much of you...“

Gretchen blushed even more. She lowered her blue eyes. Then she noticed he had a titanium walking stick in his left hand, he was supporting himself with it. „I... I am pleased to meet you, sir.“ she said sheepishly.

„The pleasure is all mine, young lady. I met thousands of beautiful young women in my life... But none of them was as pretty as you.“ he replied.

Gretchen shivered. She felt that her body somehow instinctively liked this man. That was strange and unexpected for her, because he was so old and maybe he was also limping... „Thank you sir, I am very glad you think that... And thank you that you saved me. I mean... us. Thank you that you saved me and Melinda.“ she said blushingly. It was funny, she realized she completely forgot about the presence of the baroness Ludovica and Melinda for the last minute or so.

„Ah, don´t mention that.“ he smiled and Gretchen shivered with a strange, instinctive arousal. His smile was a smile of a kind and yet strong man, a man who experienced a lot in his life, a man who could afford to be kind. Gretchen found out that some instinctive part of her personality likes the smile. „Have you already had the breakfast, ladies ?“ he inquired.

„Not yet, master.“ replied the baroness Ludovica instead of the blushing girl. „We went here straight from the plane.“

„Allright my love. Why don´t you show the young ladies to the palace ? Maybe they want to freshen themselves up after the long flight. Maybe they want to change into something more comfortable. And then you can all join me for breakfast at the sun lounge.“

„Yes master.“ nodded the baroness respectfully. „Come with me girls. Both of you.“ She stepped away from the luxurious car and then she walked up the stairs that led to the palace. Melinda followed her. Gretchen spent a moment looking in the eyes of the marquis, bedazzled by his classy look and dignity, just as he was bedazzled by her beauty and perfection. After a while the blonde beauty finally took her hand from his fingers and turned. Gretchen walked up the stairs behind the baroness and Melinda. She was amused to realize that something in her, a strong part of her personality, hoped that the older gentleman was looking at her behind and long legs in this moment...

➢        

The entrance to the palace was opened for them by an old servant dressed in a black and silver livery. The man bowed to them respectfully. Gretchen felt his eyes on her. The entrance hall of the palace was large and luxurious. It reminded Gretchen of pictures she saw of some royal palaces. But she couldn´t admire it for too long, because the baroness led her and Melinda to a nearby bathroom.

Gretchen used the opportunity to take a quick shower. She found a new, single use toothbrush and used it to clean her teeth. She also applied a bit of soft perfume that she found on her smooth skin. She was a girl used to take good care of her body and her hygiene. She applied no makeup on her face, but her face was sweet and beautiful also without makeup.

Baroness Ludovica opened one of the cabinets for the girls. To Gretchen´s surprise, there were some clean clothes in sizes that exactly fit to Gretchen´s body, just as others big enough for the obese Melinda. The baroness assured the girls that the clothes were fully new, never worn by anybody. Gretchen contemplated what should she dress in. Should she dress something sexy ? There were short and loose skirts, just as she liked. Such skirts accentuated her long and elegant legs and yet never made her look vulgar and cheap like a tight skirt would... Or should she rather dress into something that will cover her body a bit more ? To show the marquis that she is not easy ? To see if he likes her in clothes that were actually not very sexy ?

She decided for the second option. There was a set of white sweatpants and white hoodie and Gretchen dressed it directly on her nude body, without any panties or bra. She knew her ample breasts were filling the hoodie beautifully. The hoodie also covered her diamond-saphire necklace. She observed herself in the mirror for a moment. It amused her, but she knew she was looking great even in the sweatpants and hoodie. She put her long hair in a simple ponytail and then she took sneakers directly on her feet, without any socks.

The baroness Ludovica was observing Gretchen while she was dressing up. Observing the luxurious body, while Gretchen was naked a moment ago, just as now, when the girl was dressed. The pretty black woman was attracted to the girl strongly. She was amused by Gretchen´s decision to cover her beautiful body in the sweatpants and hoodie. She expected the girl to choose a skirt and a blouse, something a little bit revealing... But even in the sweatpants it was obvious Gretchen´s behind is small, beautifully round and firm. And even in the white hoodie it was obvious her chest was perfectly developed, full and defied gravity with the pride of youth. „You look stunning in everything, sweetie.“ smiled the older woman and Gretchen thanked her sheepishly. The baroness really hoped Gretchen will decide to stay in the harem...

Melinda dressed into jeans and a t-shirt, but the baroness had eyes only for Gretchen. She led the two girls out from the bathroom and led them through the palace. A moment later they entered a huge sun lounge, a huge veranda on the 1st floor of the palace. The marquis was sitting at a table that was full of various food. A man, dressed in a servant livery, was standing nearby, ready to serve. It was an other guy than the one Gretchen saw previously.

When the marquis saw the women, he stood up corteously. Gretchen´s heart was beating wildy while she walked closer to him. The guy looked classy in the black suit. Damm, what was going on with her ? Was she really attracted to a man who was 35 years older as her ? Who had a scar on his face, wrinkles and who was probably limping ? But she felt her virginal lady flower was damp...

„Young lady, if I may say it, you make ordinary clothes look luxurious.“ smiled the marquis when Gretchen, Melinda and the baroness aproached the round table. He pulled a chair from the table and offered it to the baroness. The beautiful black woman sat down. She was the harem queen and his closest advisor and closest friend, she had a right to such small honors and courtesies. Then he offered a chair to Gretchen. „Please, take a seat.“

„Thank you, sir.“ smiled Gretchen and allowed him to help her sit. She shivered softly, she was not used to men acting courteously, like gentlemen. Her schoolmates and teachers were, of course, not like this, she never experienced that they would stand up when she is aproaching them or that they would offer her a chair like this... She sat opposite the marquis. The baroness sat on his ris right and Gretchen´s left side, while Melinda sat to the right of Gretchen. „This place is really marvelous.“ she said. It was true, she was never in such a luxurious house before. They were on a huge veranda. The palace was build on a cliff near the sea, they were currently some 20 or 30 meters above the sea level. When she looked to her left, she saw a beautiful bay and a large, luxurious yacht in it.

„It´s beautiful young ladies like you that make it marvelous.“ replied the marquis and courteously helped Melinda to sit down too. Then he sat down too and smiled at Gretchen : „Please, don´t be shy, young lady. I hope you will enjoy the food with me.“ Gretchen blushed and took a croissant. Melinda wasn´t as shy, she quickly filled her plate with lots of ham, grilled bacon and poached eggs. The fat girl was through a lot of stress in the last month and now she wanted to soothe her nerves with the food.

„I heard you don´t like coffee, so maybe I can offer you some hot chocolate ?“ offered the marquis personally, even though there was the servant.

The blonde girl smiled sheepishly. „Thank you, sir.“ She took a cup with the chocolate and tried it. It was really good, just as the croissant was. „I... You said I shouldn´t mention it, sir, but 175 millions of dollars is a huge pile of money. If it wasn´t for you, maybe I would already been raped by a...“ She shivered and left the sentence unfinished. „I want you to know that I am really gratefull for your kindness.“

„My dear Gretchen... May I call you with your first name ?“ he inquired. Gretchen nodded and he continued : „Really, don´t worry about it. I love to make beautiful young ladies happy. I am happy I could help you. I could never look at myself in the mirror if I would leave such a beautiful young lady as you to rot somewhere in a desert... You don´t need to prove your gratitude to me, if you are afraid of that.“ Gretchen blushed. The man really attracted her and she felt so ashamed in the same moment... „Did my beautiful friend and esteemed harem queen tell you that you are allowed to leave, if you want ?“ he asked.

„Yes sir, she did.“ replied Gretchen.

„Well, that´s true. I have never forced myself on a girl. All the young ladies in my harem are there because they want. It´s true that I bought some of them from slavers and kidnappers, just as I bought you, but they all had and still have the possibility to leave. And while some were bought, others were free girls who decided to join the harem completely on their own, free will.“ he explained in a kind voice, while the blushing beauty was wondering why she likes the voice so much. He continued to explain : „In fact, young lady, if you want, you can leave right after this breakfast. You will be driven to my plane and the pilots will fly you home. But it would make me really happy if you would accept my invitation to spend at least a couple of days here. You were put really through a lot in the last month. You can consider it a nice vacation. I mean you both. And, of course, without any duties. It´s fully your choice. You are both free persons.“

„Thank you sir, thank you very much. It´s very soothing to know that we can really leave.“ answered the blushing blonde goddess. „I am sure our parents must be very worried...“

The marquis smiled. „Yes, undoubtedly. You know what my dear Gretchen ?“ The girl was just stunning. Her blushing face was so lovely. She obviously tried to dress as unsexy as possible and yet she was hot, she was absolutely hot in the sweatpants and hoodie. He wanted her. He wanted her so much. But she had to open herself, give herself to him, by her own free will.He beckoned to the old servant and the man gave him a mobile phone. „I can sense that it´s hard for you to tell me that you prefer to leave. Will you allow me to decide it for you ?“ The blonde girl nodded sheepishly and anxiously. „Why don´t you call your parents now ? Tell them you are ok and that you will come back home in... lets say three days ? You can rest in my palace a bit and then we will fly you both home. And you will be free for the rest of your life.“

„Oh... I can really call my parents ?“ Gretchen felt tears in the corners of her eyes.

„Would you like to have some privacy for it ?“ he nodded with a kind smile and offered her the mobile phone. She shook her head and took the phone. She dialed her mother´s number.

➢        

15 minutes later Gretchen needed a napkin, because she needed to wipe the tears from her blue eyes. She was really touched by the generosity of the marquis. Even though it was night in her home town right now, she was not hesitating at all. She really called her parents and assured them that she was safe. When the mother asked where she is, Gretchen told her she is at a friend´s house and that she will come back home in three days. She was silent about the abduction and about the events of the last month. She was sure her parens would be too distressed to find out she was actually abducted and then sold by real slavers. They were stressed enough because they believed she and Melinda really ran away and spent the last month with some bikers... The mother scolded her for it harshly, she was obviously sure Gretchen is not a virgin anymore, but Gretchen didn´t mind. She just listened to her mother yelling at her in the phone. She was happy she could hear the voices of her parents and that she could assure them of her safety.

Melinda was allowed to call her parents aswell. Her call had the same result as Gretchen´s. Her mother and father were at first happy that they can hear her, then they yelled at her. She promised to them she will return in 3 or 4 days and ended the call after several minutes. Then she thanked the marquis sincerely. Even though the gentleman was obviously intimately interested only in Gretchen, Melinda was thankfull, after her experienced on milady Kira´s ship, that he behaved politely and respectfully also to her.

„Don´t worry about it, dear Gretchen. I like to make beautiful young ladies happy. I love to see their happiness, their smiles. A girl as pretty as you should be happy.“ smiled the marquis kindly, after Gretchen finished the call and thanked him with tears in her blue eyes. „It´s good you didn´t mention last month events to your mother.“ he said and then he added : „Parents would find something like that hard to understand, I believe.“

„Yes sir, it could be traumatic for them to know that we were really abducted and that we almost ended in real slavery somewhere in the desert or in Russia....“ nodded Gretchen. Although... theoretically they were slavegirls also here. What if the marquis and the baroness won´t keep their promise of freedom for Gretchen and Melinda ? Gretchen knew she can´t be absolutely sure about that until she really gets home... But they both behaved nicely to the girls and Gretchen instinctively felt this man was honest and honorable.

They continued to talk and Gretchen was feeling a strong, instinctive attraction to the marquis. It was still surprising her. Not because he was obviously extremely rich. Surely some gratitude that he saved her and Melinda played a role in that. But what attracted her the most was that the man radiated class, experience, dignity and kindness. She really liked his aura. He was an old school gentleman and that was rare these days.

➢        

„This place is really beautiful, sir.“ remarked Gretchen half an hour later. She, the marquis and the baroness were standing near a marble balustrade. Melinda was still near the table, eating pancakes with chocolate and ice cream.

They were looking at the sea and at a bay that was 20 meters below them. The palace was built on a rocky cliff from the side of the sea. Gretchen was looking at a beautiful beach, full of white sand, and at a modern yacht that was some 200 meters from the beach. The yacht itself was around 70 meters long, beautiful and to Gretchen´s eyes seemed very modern and large. On the other hand, the baroness explained to her a couple of minutes ago, that the yacht is rather modest, because the master didn´t really want to draw too much attention with some pompous luxury.

„I am happy that you like it here, my dear Gretchen. You are free to visit us anytime you want in the future.“ smiled the marquis. „But now, if you excuse me, I have some meetings that I need to attend.“ He kissed Gretchen´s hand again and the blonde girl blushed and smiled tenderly. She watched as he was leaving. It was the first time she actually saw him walk. He really was limping a little bit, he was supporting himself a bit with a titanium walking stick, but somehow that wasn´t decreasing the strong and instinctive attraction that she felt to him. It actually added something, she was secretly wondering why was he limping, if something happened to him...

This man was so different to the boys and men that she was used to... To the boys in her school who were so obviously afraid to talk to her. To the boys who started to babble when she spoke to them or blush when she smiled. To boys who used vulgarities in their speech because they thought it made them look tough... Or to the teachers in her school or to her father´s colleagues, who ogled her when they thought she can´t see them... She remembered as she was called into the teachers room a couple of months ago... When she left the room, she heard the four male teachers who were there, as they were speaking about her, joking about how strongly attractive she was for them, about how cute her buttocks looked in tight jeans, about how full was her t-shirt in the chest area... She remembered another situation from a couple of month ago. Dad invited some colleagues for a poker night. She brought them some refreshments and then, when she left the room, she heard them telling to her father things like that his daughter is too pretty and that he surely needs a gun to repel all the boys that must want her...

Gretchen always pretended she can´t hear or see such talks. But, she also knew that she instinctively liked to hear it. She liked to know she is attractive for men, just as for many women. Even though she never thought about any of her schoolmates or teachers or any other men as of possible life partners or sex partners, she instinctively loved to be attractive for them. Just as she instinctively liked to be attractive for milady Kira or for the people who were trying to buy her from the slaver....

But this man... Gretchen somehow instinctively felt that this man, who was 35 years older as her, might actually be the first man in her life that attracted her. First man that she somehow instinctively felt was worth of her. She was amused in the privacy of her mind by the thought that maybe she should get away from this place as soon as possible, otherwise she will not be able to resist him and she will hop into his bed... But would it be that bad to end in his bed ?

„What the hell, those girls are naked !“ Melinda´s voice awoke Gretchen from the day dreaming. She realized, that while she was lost in her thoughts, Melinda finished the pancakes and joined her and the baroness near the balustrade. Gretchen looked in the direction where her fat friend was pointing.

„Oh.“ Gretchen saw a group of eight or nine women who must have entered the beach a minute or two ago. She quickly counted them, there were nine women exactly. They were in the distance of some 50 meters from Gretchen´s current position. Six of them were rather old and dressed. The other three were obviously young, slender and beautiful. And completely naked. One of the naked girls had dark skin, two were white. Gretchen licked her full lips. Her feelings were a combination of shock and strange arousal. „Are those... are those the girls from the harem of the marquis ?“

Baroness Ludovica smiled. „Yes, of course. That is a private beach with a very restricted entrance. No one from outside gets there. Those are Adrienne, Aurore and Blaire.“

„So... The master´s harem has three girls in it, mistress ?“ inquired Gretchen. Then she realized that even though she wasn´t a part of marquis´s harem, she used the word master... and she was ok with it.

„No sweetie, of course not.“ replied the baroness pleasantly. „Currently there are six young ladies in the harem. Next to those three we also have Asuka, Aynah and Giadda. As I know the other three girls went horse riding a couple of whiles ago.“

Gretchen shivered. The baroness said it all so normally... as if there was nothing more normal than 6 young girls who take care of one very senior man´s sexual pleasures... Well, considering milady Kira was telling her about a sheikh who had around 100 females in his harem, this was rather... modest. „They are really beautiful...“ she said. Gretchen obviously couldn´t see all the details from this distance, but the naked girls on the beach were all slender and had obviously very pretty bodies. The girl with dark skin had black hair, while one of the white girls had hair of ginger color and the other had brown hair. She could also see that they all had nicely developed bosoms.

Gretchen, the baroness and Melinda were observing the beach. Gretchen turned her eyes to the yacht. It was far enough and she couldn´t see the details, but she was sure there were several people on the back of the yacth, looking at the beach... At least one of them was holding his hands near the face, like if he was holding the binoculars... The girls on the beach either didn´t know or didn´t care that they were observed...  The women placed several blankets on the white sand and then the older women stepped to the young and naked girls.

The shocked and aroused Gretchen could then observe, that the six older women laid their hands on the naked bodies of the young girls. The older women, who were all dressed in one piece black swimsuits, started to grope and caress the nude bodies. Each of the naked girls was standing between two older, dressed females who were touching the nude skin of the girl... After a moment Gretchen realized that it was actually the application of a sun lotion. Actually a very arousing aplication... Gretchen observed as the old women massaged the breasts, bellies, backs, buttocks, faces or long legs of the pretty girls. What was going on with her that the little scene was fueling her arousal ?

„Do you mind seeing that ?“ inquired the baroness Ludovica after a moment.

„No.“ replied Gretchen. „But why are they nude ?“

„Why cover such beauty ?“ replied the baroness with a question. „The girls of my master´s harem spend most of their days nude, but they are not forced to it. Yes, in some situations nudity is mandatory for them, but otherwise they are allowed to dress, if they want. But it´s very rare that they would dress. Mostly only if they go out of the compound, when they go on shopping trips for example. They feel good when they are nude. This is a safe and luxurious place and they are all very relaxed and happy.“

The girls on the beach really seemed to be very relaxed. „They don´t mind that we can see them, mistress ? Or the people from the yacht ? Look, at least one of the guys on the yacht is obviously watching them with binoculars.“ said Gretchen.

The baroness laughed. „When I was 18 or 19, I loved to tease the men who couldn´t have me. Don´t you actually love it too, sweetie ?“ Gretchen blushed. „The men  and women who observe the girls from the yacht are all the employees of the marquis. They know they can only look, but not touch.“ She paused and after a moment the baroness added : „It actually amuses the girls that when these people will use their hands, you know, when they will masturbate, they will think of the harem girls.“

„And who are those older ladies with them, mistress ?“ asked Melinda.

„We call them the handlers. A handler is an older lady that is responsible for a young lady in the harem. Every girl has her personal handlers. One girl, two handlers“ explained the baroness. „I was actually thinking of you for that position, if you girls wouldn´t be leaving us in three days.“

Now it was Melinda´s time to shiver with excitement. She realized what the baroness said : „You mean I would be Gretchen´s handler, if we would stay ?“ The old women on the beach were finishing the aplication of the sun lotion to the nude bodies of their young charges. Oh, how she would enjoy the possibility to massage sun lotion into all parts of Gretchen´s luxurious body...

„Yes. The handler should be either considerably older as the girl that she is responsible for, or her looks need to be strikingly contrasting to the beauty of the girl. You are very young for a handler, but on the other hand, you are friends and your look is extremely contrasting to Gretchen´s perfection.“ answered the baroness. „Come girls, I will show you your accomodation and the rest of the palace.“ Melinda was so strongly aroused by the thought that she is groping Gretchen´s body, that she actually didn´t mind that the answer contained something as an insult. Something in her was suddenly sad that she and Gretchen will leave this place in three days.

➢        

To call this palace luxurious would be actually rather an understatement. It was furnished with the best taste, style and luxury. The walls were decorated by classical art, paintings, tapestries, statues, old weapons. The furniture was mostly antique and obviously very expensive. Gretchen wasn´t an art expert, but she estimated that just the art in the palace was worth hundreds of millions. The baroness showed them originals of famous painters like da Vinci, Rembrant, Renoir, van Gogh, Gaugin and many others. Statues from classical italian sculptors, chinese vases old hundreds of years...

And there were also many options of entertainment. Nut just the private beach and yacht or the huge garden and forest for walks. There was also a large room dedicated only to books and the marquis had a beautiful collection of modern, just as classical, hundreds of years old books. There was a private cinema, a room dedicated to video games, a wine room, large stables with many horses of the best breeds, private spa, gym... There was a shooting range, there were several swimming pools, outdoor and also indoor.

Every single room was beautiful and luxurious like in a best royal palace. And even though the baroness showed most of the palace to Gretchen and Melinda, she actually didn´t take take them directly to the harem. Instead of that she led them to a large apartment where they could sleep during their stay. „You can do whatever you want, since you are not part of the harem.“ explained the baroness. „If you want to ride a horse, just go to the stables. If you want to have a snack, just call the kitchen or tell a servant. There are some clothes of your sizes in the wardrobe. Would you like to sleep together in a double bed, or do you require two beds ?“

„A double bed is good enough, mistress.“ smiled Gretchen. The double bed in this apartment was large, decorated by gold and engravings and covered by a baldachin. Gretchen estimated it was from 17th or 18th century. Something a royal princess from 17th or 18th century could sleep in. „This apartment is more than adequate. It´s luxurious. I think I can´t thank the marquis for his kindness enough.“

„Don´t worry sweetie. It´s just as he said. He loves to make beautiful girls happy, loves to see their smiles.“ replied the baroness.

Gretchen smiled too and then she stepped to a large balcony. It was turned to the beautiful garden or park. She saw several horsemen getting closer to the palace. Within a second or two she realized those were no horsemen, those were actually females riding the horses. Nine of them. And just as previously at the beach, three of them, the three at the front, were young, beautiful and fully nude.

The fascinated Gretchen watched as the nine horses and their riders got in front of the palace, just some 25 or 30 meters away from her. Three naked, slender and young girls. And six obviously older women were riding behind them, fully clothed. The nude girls were all dark haired and they were riding the horses on side saddles, like some mediaval ladies. The older and dressed women rode in normal saddles, with their legs around the body of the horse. It was also interesting, that the young and naked girls rode on white horses, while the older women had brown or black horses. Was there some symbolics behind the color of the horses ?

Gretchen shivered. Nine male servants came to meet the women. The servants were dressed in black liveries. The men, who were all considerably older as the naked girls, held the briddles of the horses. She was observing as the older ladies got down from their horses in front of the palace and then as the older ladies helped the naked girls to get down from their sidesaddles. It was actually strangely arousing to see how relaxed and peacefull the girls seemed to be despite of their nudity. Despite the fact that they were naked not just in presence of the old women, but also in the presence of no less than nine old servants... „Are those... what were the names, mistress ?“

„Yes, those are Asuka, Giadda and Aynah. They are returning from their little horse ride. And the older ladies that are accompanying them are, of course, their handlers.“ nodded baroness Ludovica.

Gretchen observed as the naked girls, followed by their old companions, went up the palace stairs and then into the building. They were naked, but Gretchen could see that each of them had a high heeled sandals on her feet. „And why were the harem girls on white horses, while these handlers used brown or black ones ?“

The baroness smiled. „You are an observant young lady. All the harem girls were virgins before their entered the harem or before they met the master. Each of them gave her precious maidenhood to the master. The white color of the horses is a small honor to their purity. Only the harem girls and me may use white horses here.“

„It´s so amazing how peacefull they seemed to be, mistress... I mean, they were nude in the presence of these servants... I would be so nervous...“ said Gretchen, while she pointed at the servants who were currently leading the horses away.

„Again, sweetie. Why would you want to cover such beauty ?“ asked the baroness with a smile. „You were created so beautiful to please other people, to improve their mood. People see a pretty girl, they see how beautiful she is, and they usually instantly feel better... And besides of that... All those servants are trusted employees of the marquis. They won´t touch the harem girls. They are working here for decentaries already. The girls know that they can relax in the presence of the servants. The servants are something like furniture for the girls... You don´t care if you are naked next to a drawer or a table, do you ?“

➢        

„Allright, I am ready.“ said Gretchen half of an hour after the baroness left them in their luxurious accomodation. She was dressed in white bikini and she was looking at herself in a large mirror. She was very satisfied, she of course looked absolutely stunning in the bikini. Full and firm breasts, perfectly slim waist, long legs, beautifully formed botty...

„You look stunning, Gretch.“ said Melinda with admiration and arousal. Gretchen was attracting her and arousing her so strongly... She could never get enough looks on that luxurious body of her blonde friend... She laughed. „I bet the yacht crew would appreciate if you would go naked.“

Gretchen laughed too. „I feel almost naked in these bikini.“ It was amusing, they had clothes that exactly fit their bodies in their wardrobe, but considering swimming fashion, there were only bikinis of various colours for Gretchen, while for the much larger Melinda there were only one piece wimming suits. As if the person who was preparing the clothes for them wanted to say, without words, that Gretchen is slender and beautiful, thus she is allowed only the revealing and sexy bikini, while Melinda was obese and not physically pretty, so her body should be covered in case the girls decide to go swimming.

Someone knocked on the door. „I´ll open.“ said Melinda and walked to the door. She was dressed in a one piece swimming suit of black color. The swimming suit was covering her body from the neck to the thighs, so the whole area of her large butt, just as of her a bit saggy breasts was covered.

„Oh.“ gasped Melinda, when she opened the door. This place was really luxurious, the marquis and the baroness acted in a proper, respectfull and relaxing way. And still, after seeing the naked girls on the beach, then the naked girls on the horses, it shocked her again.

„Hi.“ The naked and beautiful girl that was standing behind the door offered a sweet smile to Melinda. „May I come in, madam ?“ Melinda was speechless, so she just moved away from the door and the naked beauty entered the accomodation of the two friends. She was looking at the smilling girl with a mixture of shock and arousal.

➢        

„Wow, you are really stunning !“ said someone from behind of Gretchen.

Gretchen was currently massaging sun lotion into the skin of her right leg, when she heard an amazed voice. She immediatelly knew it was a voice of a young female. She turned and gasped. A naked, very beautiful girl entered the room as if it was absolutely normal to walk around fully nude. After a moment Gretchen corrected herself, the girl wasn´t absolutely nude. She had white high heeled sandals on her feet.

The girl smiled friendly at Gretchen. „Sorry, I heard we have a new girl and I wanted to take a look at you. Wow. Just wow. You are incredibly beautiful. I mean... I´m gorgeous and all the girls in the harem are gorgeous, but you... wow, you are even more stunning than any of us.“

Gretchen saw that Melinda entered the room behind the naked girl. The naked girl was an asian. Gretchen guessed she was japanese and surely very young, 18 or 19 years. And she was beautiful. Her face was sweet and happy. She had dark hair that reached only to her shoulders. Her breasts were full and firm, although Gretchen´s breasts were a bit larger. Still, the girl was very well developed in the chest area for an asian, especially because the breasts were, as Gretchen could see, obviously natural. She was also perfectly slender and long legged. „Erm... Thank you...“ blushed Gretchen sheepishly. The asian girl was hairless between her silky thighs. And she acted so natural ! As if it was absolutely normal to enter a room of unknown people while you are fully nude ! She seemed to be absolutely relaxed.

„I am Asuka. Welcome to master´s harem.“ said the girl with a happy smile.

„Thanks, but...“ replied Gretchen´s blushingly. She realized this was one of the girls that she saw riding on the horses previously. And the name suggested that she really was japanese. A very pretty girl. Surely much prettier and cuter than any of the slavegirls that Gretchen saw on milady Kira´s ship.

„What´s your name, gorgeous ?“ inquired the girl. She sat on the bed casually, while her gaze was still observing Gretchen´s body.

„It´s Gretchen. Nice to meet you.“

„You girls want to go to the beach ?“ asked Asuka. „There is no need to dress up for that.“

„Dress up ? Oh, you mean this.“ Gretchen almost laughed. Asuka obviously meant those small white bikini that were covering a part of Gretchen´s amazing chest, her lady flower and a bit of her lovely botty.

„Yea that. The master doesn´t mind if we get a little bit of tan, but he doesn´t like to see white places on a taned body.“ explained Asuka. Then she looked at Melinda. „I mean... Sorry that I am saying it, madam, but that´s something you should know as Gretchen´s handler...“

Gretchen chuckled. „See Mel ? Now you got yourself a job.“ She turned to Asuka and explained : „Melinda is not my handler, she is a friend. My best friend. And I am not a part of the harem...“ Asuka was looking at her for a moment, then she laughed too. Gretchen thought the girl had a very nice smile and laugh. A very beautiful girl... Was it normal that Gretchen felt attracted to her ?

Asuka turned to Melinda : „Sorry. I thought you are her handler since you are so... contrasting to her.“ And then she looked at Gretchen again : „Do you mind that I am naked ? I could dress, if you want. Or I can leave...“

Gretchen smiled. She somehow instinctively sensed that she will like this girl. „No, please don´t dress because of me...“ she replied blushingly. „I think you are beautiful... Actually, I would love to get to know you. And the other girls from the harem aswell.“

Asuka wanted to reply, but before she could do that, an another person entered the room. „Ah. Here you are, young lady.“ It was an old white woman. She was tall and thin, Gretchen estimated the woman was at least 190 centimeters tall. She had a wrinkled, dry face and short dark hair. Gretchen guessed her age to be around 55. She was one of the older ladies that accompanied Asuka and the two other naked girls at their horse ride. The woman was dressed in grey bussiness costume and looked rather strict.

The moment the old woman entered, Asuka quickly slided down from the bed that she was sitting on until now. The naked japanese girl quickly knelt on the carpet next to the bed, her face and the front side of her luxurious body turned to the newcomer. Gretchen was observing it with a mixture of shock and arousal.

„What have I told you, young lady ?“ asked the old woman in a strict tone.

Gretchen was surprised by her own feelings, because she realized that Asuka actually looked very sexy and naturally elegant when she was on her knees. The japanese girl was almost motionless, she had her feet under her cute botty, her breasts were pushed forward, her hands were crossed behind her back. Asuka held her face high proudly, but Gretchen noticed her eyes were looking down. „You told me to go to the gym, madam Elspeth.“

„So what are you doing here, baby girl ?“ continued the old woman. So, if each of the six girls in the harem had an older woman or women that were responsible for the girl, the so called handler, this was surely Asuka´s handler, realized the blonde goddess. Gretchen guessed, also from the fact that Asuka called Melinda a madam just a while ago, that the word madam must be reserved for these handlers, while the baroness was called mistress.

„I... I just stopped here for a while. I wanted to leave in a minute.“ replied the kneeling slavegirl. Gretchen and Melinda were just observing the situation silently. The girl was on her knees, but Gretchen sensed that Asuka was not frightened or feeling humiliated. „I just wanted to meet the new girl, madam Elspeth. Wanted to see if she really is as gorgeous as we heard...“ added the japanese girl with a cute blush in her cheeks.

„Well, and what have you discovered ?“ asked madam Elspeth.

Asuka turned her face at Gretchen and smiled. „Ooh, madam, she is amazingly gorgeous.“ Gretchen felt the goosebumps on her skin and the dampness of her lady flower.

Madam Elspeth nodded. „Yes, she undoubtedly is. But she is not a part of master´s harem.“

„Yes madam Elspeth, I realized that already.“ remarked Asuka.

The old woman turned to Gretchen, while Melinda was ignored by her. „Young lady, I am sorry for my beautiful Asuka. I can assure you she will be punished.“

„But why ? I don´t mind that she visited us here.“ replied Gretchen. „She is really cute.“

„Yes, she is. And cute girls need to obey orders of their handlers. She was supposed to go straight to the gym.“ said madam Elspeth strictly. „And as I heard, you refused to enter the harem, thus I believe her nudity might have distressed you.“

Gretchen blushed. She was still dressed only in the white bikini and actually, next to the old woman she felt almost nude. „I haven´t refused to enter the harem, madam, I just... I mean, not directly... The marquis was very kind when he offered me that I can spend a couple of days in this beautiful palace and then I will be returned to my parents and.... and I decided to accept that kind offer.“ She felt like a little schoolgirl in front of a strict teacher. After a moment of silence Gretchen added : „Asuka´s nudity is not distressing me.... madam. Please don´t punish her.“

„Oh, she has to be punished, no discussion there.“ refused madam Elspeth. The old woman was amazed by Gretchen´s impeccable beauty. She could sense that Gretchen, just as the fat girl, were actually aroused. She decided to try a little game and said : „But, if you say you are not distressed by Asuka´s nudity, then I guess you won´t be distressed if I punish her right here. Sometimes it´s good to delay a punishment of a beautiful young lady, while at other times it´s best to administer the punishment as soon as possible.“

The old woman sat into an antique and comfortable armchair. Then she patted her thigh. „Assume the position, young lady.“

Gretchen and Melinda exchanged glances. Gretchen hoped she won´t be a witness to another brutal whipping. Like those that she had to witness during the first day on milady Kira´s ship.

Asuka stood up smoothly and walked closer to the older lady. Then she bent herself over the knees of the sitting woman. Her nudity, beauty, youth and obedience were in strong contrast with the strict dress, dryness, seniority and dominance of madam Elspeth. Gretchen felt how that striking contrast excites her instinctively.

„Is my guess correct, sweetie ?“ asked madam Elspeth and Gretchen shivered when she realized the question was for her. „Am I guessing correctly that you won´t be distressed if you witness the punishment ?“

„I...“ Gretchen was looking at Asuka´s cute face. Unlike the young females whose whippings Gretchen witnessed on milady Kira´s ship, the japanese girl obviously wasn´t frightened. On the contrary, Gretchen sensed arousal from her. She gulped and replied : „I suppose I won´t be distressed by it... madam Elspeth.“

„Allright sweetie.“ smiled the old woman and then she patted Asuka´s naked botty with her hand. „Raise that lovely behind properly, young lady.“ Asuka really pouted her botty high for the older woman. It was actually a very elegant and seductive position, realized Gretchen, while she observed with fascination as the old woman caressed the naked behind of the young girl.

Madam Elspeth looked at Gretchen again. „25 swats.“ she announced. Gretchen shivered tenderly, because suddenly she imagined herself in a situation like this. Naked, bent over the knees of some older woman, like the baroness... or over the knees of the marquis... The old woman raised her hand. And then the hand fell on the pouted buttocks of the young girl. The noise of the swatting instigated goosebumps on Gretchen´s skin again. The hand fell again. Again. Again. Madam Elspeth continued to spank the posterior of the naked japanese girl, while the fascinated Gretchen was contemplating what the hell was going on with her, why was this arousing her ?

Gretchen observed Asuka´s face. The spanked slavegirl´s eyes were closed. She was actually enjoying the spanking. The red lips of the japanese girl were partially opened and every once in a while she moaned very softly. The truth was that madam Elspeth´s hand wasn´t hitting Asuka´s behind strongly, but still, Gretchen would expect to feel much different emotions from the spanked young girl. Like rage, shame or humiliation... Not something what was obviously deep, instinctive, intensive arousal...

The spanking stopped. Gretchen wasn´t counting the strikes, but it really could have been 25... The old woman needed just something around 90 seconds for that. When she finished, madam Elspeth caressed the pouting botty again. She looked at Gretchen and said : „Allright sweetie, now I just need to inspect the young lady and then we won´t bother you anymore.“

„Neither of you is bothering us, madam.“ replied Gretchen with blushing face. She watched as the right hand of the old woman slipped between the thighs of the nude japanese girl from the back. A moment later Asuka started to moan softly, because madam Elspeth´s fingers were obviously teasing her lady flower.

Gretchen bit her lower lip softly. Why was it arousing her ? Maybe because she had a feeling she could feel safe here ? She watched as the old woman teased and stimulated the young girl´s lady flower for half of a minute, she observed Asuka´s pleasure, listened to her moans. She remembered when milady Kira was touching her own lady flower, how pleasant it was, despite the fact that milady Kira never asked her permission...

After that half of a minute the hand of madam Elspeth retreated from the japanese girl´s sex. The fascinated Gretchen observed as the old woman inspected her own hand. Madam Elspeth inspected her own fingers, she inspected if the fingers were wet with the juices of arousal of the japanese girl... „Good girl.“ smiled the old woman after a moment. Then she ordered Asuka to stand up.

„Erm... madam Elspeth...“ said Gretchen softly.

„Yes, young lady ?“ the old woman looked at her with a mixture of strictness and kindness in her face. Gretchen really felt like she was standing in front of some teacher and she also felt, that something instinctive and old in her personality likes the feeling, likes the authority of the old woman, just as her striking contrast to Asuka, or to Gretchen personally.

„I... I enjoyed meeting Asuka, even though it was only for a short while.“ said Gretchen sheepishly. „I would like to meet the other girls from the harem, if it´s possible.“

„Sure. I think we can arrange that. I suppose the master or the baroness won´t have anything against that.“ nodded the old lady. Then she stood up from the armchair and wished Gretchen to have fun at the beach. And then the dressed old lady walked out from the room, while she was leading the fully nude, young japanese girl by the hand.

Gretchen noticed that Asuka´s swaying little botty had a soft pinkish color from the spanking. And to her surprise, her mind imagined herself again, spanked or led naked by the hand of an older, authoritative, dominant woman. She turned at Melinda, who was practically ignored by the old lady during the minutes that madam Elspeth spent in the room. „Mel, I shouldn´t have agreed to the three days. I am afraid I won´t be able to resist for three days...“

➢        

Gretchen and Melinda used stairs carved right into the cliff to get to the beach. Gretchen had only the small white bikini and flip flops on her feet, while Melinda had the one piece swimsuit. They got to the beach and Gretchen observed the luxurious yacht that was still anchored some 200 meters from the beach. She could see there were several people on the yacht, members of the crew probably. They seemed to be observing the beach.

And Gretchen felt that something in her actually wanted to show off. She felt it, the thought that she would strip the bikini now, or at least the bikini top, that thought excited her darkly. The thought that the men from the ship would be observing her naked body with binoculars, while she pretends that they are not there... That her body would attract and arouse them strongly, but they would know that she is untouchable for them... But she refused the idea after a moment. Because she also liked the idea that if she should strip for a man voluntarily, than that man could actually be the marquis... If she really won´t be able to resist the temptation, the arousal that this place was instigating in her... Even though he was so much older, she instinctively felt he was worth it.

Rather than thinking about it, about her arousal, about the marquis or about the scene with madam Elspeth and Asuka, Gretchen entered the sea. The water was a bit cold in the first couple of seconds, but Gretchen quickly plunged into it and her body got used to the temperature. She loved to swim.

After a moment Melinda joined her. Gretchen smiled at her. „You see ? I told you we will get through this together.“

„Yes. But we are, practically, still in the hands of the marquis. We can´t know if he stands up to his promise, surely not until we get home.“ replied Melinda. „You are too beautiful. What if he decides he doesn´t want to lose you ?“

„Nah. I am sure he is a honorable man.“ smiled Gretchen. „What I am not sure is if I will be strong enough to resist him.“

Melinda admired her beautiful friend strongly. And Asuka´s spanking had a strong effect on her too. the fat girl would never thought that a bare bottom spanking of a beautiful girl can be so erotic... The girls were standing in the sea close to each other. The water was reaching to their breasts. To Gretchen´s full, firm, beautifully round breasts, still partially covered by the white bikini, just as to Melinda´s not so pretty, already a bit saggy breasts of a fat girl... Melinda was actually glad she had that one piece swimsuit that was covering her from the neck to the thighs... At least Gretchen couldn´t see her mediocre breasts thanks to it...

Gretchen had a beautiful smile. The girls fell silent for a moment and Melinda felt she can´t resist her beautiful friend anymore. She reached and placed her hand on Gretchen´s waist. She felt how her blonde friend shivered softly. Melinda placed her other hand at Gretchen´s waist too. Then she pulled Gretchen a bit closer. Embraced the slender body. Their faces were just some 10, maybe 15 centimeters away from each other. Gretchen wasn´t trying to defend herself. She was smilling softly. „Oh, you can´t imagine what a temptation you are for me in some moments, Gretch. I think I am a lesbian.“ whispered Melinda almost desperately. „You are so stunning... so impeccably beautiful... so out of my league...“

Gretchen smiled. „Hush... In the last time I somehow learned that I am obviously bi...“ She was allowing her fat friend to embrace her tightly, because it was arousing her to feel Melinda´s hands, to feel the striking contrast between themselves, even to feel Melinda´s desire... She kept her hands next to her body passively, because the feeling that she is a bit in Melinda´s power aroused her instinctively... Gretchen knew that her personality was going through a strange transformation. „You know what ? Lets give them a little show.... madam Melinda.“ said Gretchen with amusement in her pleasant voice. Her beautiful face leaned to the face of the fat girl. They kissed softly. Melinda´s hands slided lower, at Gretchen´s behind. Her fingers slipped into the bikini. She squeezed the luxurious flesh of Gretchen´s buttocks, while they were kissing. The touch actually aroused both girls even more.

A wave of salt water reached their faces. Both girls had a bit of the salf water in their noses and coughed. Then they laughed and Melinda´s hands released Gretchen´s slender body from their grip. „You are joking, but if I would be your handler, I would spank you for it.“ smiled Melinda. „I would spank your beautiful backside every single day...“

„And I would... maybe... enjoy that.“ smiled Gretchen. She looked at the yacht. At least a dozen persons, most of them obviously males, was standing on the back of the yacht. They were observing them, observing her. And she liked the knowledge, the feeling that she is arousing them and attracting them. She liked it deeply, darkly, instinctively.

➢        

Gretchen and Melinda spent about an hour on the beach. They were swimming, joking, Gretchen was diving without any equipment and simply enjoying the time, enjoying the sea, enjoying the feeling of safety. Melinda wasn´t such a good swimmer as Gretchen, so she kept herself closer to the beach. She could also see that there were many men on the yacht, crew members who were observing the beach, observing Gretchen. She liked Gretchen, loved her actually... but she also envied Gretchen her flawless beauty and the admiration and attention it brought. She knew they were interested only in Gretchen and something in her wanted to be admired and desired by men and women just as Gretchen was...

Althought... it was Gretchen´s beauty that got them kidnapped, that brought the blonde goddess on a real auction block and finally led them here, on this white beach near a luxurious palace. And it was also Gretchen´s beauty, strength and fearlessness that kept Melinda alive in the last month... Melinda tried to imagine what a feeling it had to be for Gretchen when she had to stand naked in front of 40 or 50 people who were evaluating her body, bidding on her like if they would be buying some piece of nice meat, some animal or a piece of art... It was surely very demanding, probably also humiliating and frightening... but Gretchen was auctioned for 175 millions of dollars. And the knowledge, that someone was actually willing to pay such an extreme sum of money for her, either to have sex with her, to become her owner, or just to save her from the hands of some really bad people, that was also something. Gretchen surely felt like a valuable diamond thanks to it...

CHAPTER XV.

Melinda was sitting in an armchair in their luxurious apartment. The apartment had two luxurious bathrooms, Melinda just took a shower in one of them, while Gretchen was currently showering in another one. The fat girl was dressed in jeans and a t-shirt and she had comfortable sneakers on her feet.

Gretchen came out of the bathroom a couple of minutes later. Melinda bit her lip to hold back a curse or a loud whistle of admiration. Gretchen stepped out of the bathroom and she was fully nude. Her long blonde hair was falling down to her large breasts, her beautiful and sweet face was smilling. The large, firm, round breasts were defying the existence of gravity and the nipples were erected. And then the perfectly slim waist and cute belly button... and the silky thighs, long and elegant legs... and especially, the beautiful, small, hairless lady flower between those thighs... Melinda immediately felt the wetness between her own legs.

Gretchen came to a large mirror that was on one of the walls, near Melinda´s armchair. She knew the fat girl was looking at her, she saw the admiration and excitement in Melinda´s face... Gretchen had the diamond-saphire necklace from milady Kira in her hand. She left it in the bathroom while they were on the beach.

Now Gretchen stood in front of the mirror. She was looking at her naked, impeccably beautiful body. „You know what Mel ? I think I am starting to understand why was Asuka so comfortable in her nudity. I am starting to like it...“

„Oh Gretch, why are you doing this to me ?“ whined Melinda desperately. „It´s like a  torture...“

„I think I am starting to like the feeling when certain people are looking at my body.“ contemplated Gretchen. Then she added innocently and teasingly : „But if it´s a torture for you, I can dress up...“

„No way, baby girl. I like you naked.“ replied Melinda instantly. „Why would you want to cover such beauty ? You were created so beautiful to please other people. It´s really like a torture because you are so out of my league, because I know you are not for me... But it´s a pleasant torture. You were created to please other people, so please me, gorgeous.“ Both girls laughed when Melinda repeated what they already heard from baroness Ludovica.

„Yes, madam Melinda.“ said Gretchen in a jokingly meek way when they stopped to laugh. „Can you help me please ?“

Melinda stood up and Gretchen handed her the luxurious, expensive necklace. The fat girl stood behind the naked, perfectly slender girl. She spent a moment with looking at Gretchen´s small, beautifully round botty. She wanted to slap it, but she controlled herself. Instead of that she placed the necklace on Gretchen´s slender, elegant neck and fastened it there. „Ooh, your skin has such a pleasant scent, Gretch...“ said Melinda dreamily when she sniffed at the smooth skin of Gretchen´s neck. The girls had an excellent selection of expensive perfumes at their disposal in their bathrooms and Gretchen obviously had a good taste in this matter too.

Melinda was standing behind the nude Gretchen, both girls were looking into the mirror at Gretchen´s luxurious body. The blonde girl touched the necklace dreamily. She was stunning in her nudity, decorated only by the necklace. The diamonds and the large saphire were a perfect fit for her smooth skin and blue eyes... Melinda´s fingers caressed Gretchen´s neck softly. The blonde girl closed her eyes and Melinda again couldn´t resist Gretchen´s charms. She placed both hands on Gretchen´s breasts. Cupped the large, luxurious things from behind. Squeezed the extremely valuable flesh... Gretchen moaned softly and turned her beautiful face to the side. Melinda kissed Gretchen´s full lips again. She was standing behind the flawlessly beautiful, naked girl, her hands were playing with Gretchen´s breasts and the girls shared a sweet kiss...

„Well, what do we have here ?“ inquired a feminine voice. Melinda and Gretchen immediately ceased to kiss and the fat girl pulled her hands away from the breasts of the impeccably beautiful blonde goddess.

Gretchen turned to the voice. It was the baroness Ludovica. The pretty lady with a chocolate skin was standing in the opened door. She was dressed casually and yet elegantly and she was smilling. Gretchen realized, that just as previously when madam Elspeth entered their apartment, they didn´t close the door when they returned from the beach.

„I love to look at two beautiful girls when they are kissing. The tenderness and natural elegance of a lesbian kiss is really something.“ stated the baroness in a pleasant voice. „We have only one beautiful girl here, but it was still a very pleasant sight.“

Gretchen blushed strongly. She was so aware of her nudity... of the way how the baroness was looking at her breasts and lady flower... And she was also aware that small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her silky thighs slowly. She made no attempt to cover her nudity. She knew she was luxurious and gorgeous.

Melinda blushed too. She realized she was instinctively afraid that she will be punished because she touched and kissed Gretchen. The baroness walked closer to the two girls and Gretchen´s nudity was in strong contrast with the two dressed females. But Gretchen was so beautiful and so composed that she looked naturally elegant even when she was nude...

„You are not pretty.“ said the baroness to Melinda and the fat girl felt coldness around her stomach. The beautiful black woman continued : „But you obviously got what a good handler needs. You´ve got your beautiful girl naked and your hands were touching her body... Handlers need to touch their girls a lot... A pity that you girls want to leave the harem, you both seem to have talents needed in a harem of the best quality.“ Both girls blushed. Baroness Ludovica continued and her voice was pleasant and kind : „Madam Elspeth, one of the handlers of our sweet Asuka, informed me that you would like to meet other girls of the harem.“

„Yes mistress, I would love to. This girl... Asuka... she was very pretty and sweet, I would like to know if the other girls are like her.“ nodded Gretchen, while her cheeks blushed. She was so aware of her nudity, but the contrast was actually so arousing... Even though a part of her wanted to cover her nudity, another and still stronger part forced her to keep her hands behind her back.

„Allright sweetie, that can be arranged.“ nodded the baroness. „The master will return in five or six hours, so the girls will have their lunch without him. If you want, you can have lunch with them, or you can have lunch here or on the terrace and I can send the young ladies to this room after that.“

„I... I would like to have the lunch with the girls, mistress.“ replied Gretchen.

The baroness nodded again. „A servant will pick you both in an hour. I feel like I should warn you that the girls usually aproach such events as lunch in a very casual way... That means they will be naked. But when I look at your beautiful body, I think the warning is not needed.“ Then she turned to Melinda and said : „I am actually impressed that you dared to touch Gretchen and to kiss her. I don´t mind if you girls play together a bit, but I have a small advice. Don´t damage Gretchen´s hymen, don´t spank her, don´t make her touch your body and don´t make her lick you between your legs.“ Both girls blushed strongly and she added : „It´s just a good advice, you both are actually free to do whatever you want, since Gretchen decided she won´t be joining the harem.“

➢        

An hour later the two girls heard someone knocking on the door again. They spent the hour talking and joking. For most of the hour, Gretchen was nude, she was just enjoying her fat friend´s admiration. 15 minutes before the hour mark the blonde girl dressed and used a little bit of makeup on her sweet face.

Gretchen, dressed in white dress with rather short, loose skirt and a very beautiful neckline, opened the door. Melinda, dressed in jeans and a t-shirt, was behind her. An old man was standing behind the door. He was dressed in a servant livery, it was of black color with silver decorations. He was baldheaded and Gretchen estimated around 65 years old. She realized most of the servants in the palace seemed to be rather old.

The man bowed respectfully and Gretchen felt his gaze on her body, first on her full cleavage decorated by the necklace, then on her slim waist, then on her long legs. Her skirt was reaching only some 15 centimeters below her botty and it was revealing her elegant legs nicely. „Esteemed miss Gretchen, the lunch will be served in several minutes and the baroness Ludovica and the young ladies are looking forward to the pleasure of your company. Madam Melinda is invited aswell.“

Gretchen smiled tenderly at the archaic words. Why did the servant called her miss, while Melinda was called madam ? Maybe Gretchen, as a young and beautiful girl was entitled to the title miss. The word somehow sounded young, if you said miss, you imagined a young and pretty girl. On the other hand, Melinda was just a tiny bit older as Gretchen, but she was not pretty. Maybe that was why she was titled with the word madam, a word used mostly for old females ?

➢        

The servant led Gretchen and Melinda through the luxurious and wide corridors of the palace for several minutes. Gretchen already knew the palace had several dining rooms. He led them to large, double-wing door that was opened by two other servants. Just as the guy that was leading Gretchen and Melinda, they were also rather old and dressed in the same black and silver liveries. And Gretchen felt also their gazes on her body, felt the silent admiration and desire of the servants. Undoubtedly, even though one of them was a fat guy in his 50ties, while other was small and thin and probably at least 60, they would love to strip her from the white dress and play with her body. Gretchen was aroused by this attention, but she was also happy it´s nothing more than that. Nothing more beyond the looks, since she knew the servants weren´t allowed to touch her.

The servants opened the door with a respectfull bow and Gretchen and Melinda entered the beautiful and luxurious dining room. Gretchen gasped and freezed on her place for a moment. Melinda stopped aswell.

The room was really luxurious. Full of light that was provided by big windows and several large, luxurious chandeliers. The walls were decorated by classical paintings and statues of naked and young females. The furniture was antique, decorated with gold, the armchairs and sofas were softly padded, everything was just beautiful. Gretchen would expect to find such beautiful and yet tasty luxury only in royal palaces.

In the middle of the large room there was a large round table. The people who were sitting around the table were all females. Most of them were rather old, dressed in grey bussiness costumes. The youngest of the dressed ladies was the baroness Ludovica, dressed in an elegant green dress. And, as Gretchen could see, the baroness was actually the only one of the dressed women present here, who was physically beautiful and attractive. And the others were all young, beautiful and fully nude. Gretchen quickly counted it. There were exactly 19 females sitting around the round table, while two seats were free. The baroness Ludovica as the harem queen or harem keeper and then six young slavegirls, each accompanied by two of her much older and very contrasting female handlers. The two free chairs were obviously prepared for Gretchen and Melinda. They were directly on the right side of the baroness, on the place of honor.

There were also other people present in the room, but those were only servants. Three old men, dressed in black and silver liveries, were waiting in a respectfull distance of several meters away from the table. Each of them was standing patiently and silently next to a small table with drinks, obviously ready to serve water, fruit juice or some other drink that some of the females wished. Gretchen was sure, that even though the men were old, the beauty and youth of the nude harem girls had a strong effect on them.

When Gretchen and Melinda entered, the young girls and older females around the table all stood up respectfully. Even the baroness did stand up and smiled kindly. „I am very glad you joined us, sweetheart.“ she said to Gretchen. „Come, you may sit right here, next to me.“

Gretchen was blushing strongly as she felt all the eyes were on her again. She sensed as the young girls and their handlers observed her, maybe compared her beauty to other girls... It was ashaming, frightening and also strongly, instinctively arousing. She walked around the table to reach the offered place. Melinda walked behind Gretchen and her round face was blushing even stronger as the face of Gretchen, but no one really paid any attention to the fat girl.

Gretchen reached her place and the servant that was nearest to the place quickly stepped closer to pull the chair back from the table and to help her sit. „Ladies, please allow me to welcome the beautiful Gretchen, and also her friend Melinda, in our friendly circle.“ said the baroness with a smile. Gretchen blushed even more. „Please lets sit down, I will introduce the other young ladies to Gretchen and then the servants may serve the lunch.“

The females sat back at their seats. 15 of them were dressed, including Gretchen, Melinda and the baroness, while the remaining 6 were fully naked and obviously very comfortable in their nudity. And, as Gretchen could notice a moment ago when they were standing, all the naked harem girls were hairless between their smooth thighs. And gorgeous... Gretchen thanked to the servant in soft voice and the old man quickly returned to his place.

„Unfortunately, as you, I am sure, already heard, Gretchen will not be joining us as a new harem girl.“ explained the baroness. „Even though I would love to have her among us and even though I am sure she would be a perfect slavegirl, we will not be trying to convince her to change her decision. She will, however spend several days here to get some rest and if she wants, she may ask questions about us and our life.“

Gretchen was amazed how relaxed and happy the naked girls seemed to be. It was obviously perfectly normal for them to be nude in the presence of dressed people. They were all smilling tenderly, although they also seemed to be a bit sad when the baroness confirmed that Gretchen won´t be staying with them as a harem girl.  

Gretchen was sitting right next to the baroness, while Melinda was on Gretchen´s right side. The baroness turned to Gretchen and smiled : „Gretchen, sweetie, as I heard, you already know our beautiful Asuka and her handler, madam Elspeth.“ Gretchen and Asuka smiled at each other and the baroness continued : „Asuka is from Japan and she is 19. Our good master saved her when she was taken by a local gang. Luckily for her, when they kidnapped her, she was a beautiful virgin and as such she was too valuable to be raped or to be sent on the streets. They rather sold her to an experienced chinese slaver and I bought her on an auction for our kind master in a rather similar manner as I bought you...“

The baroness then introduced the other old woman that was sitting next to Asuka : „And the other handler of our beautiful Asuka is madam Wu.“ Madam Wu was a rather smallish asian woman. She had dark hair styled in a bun. She was slender and her chest seemed to be flat. Gretchen estimated her age to be around 60.

„Then we have Aurore.“ continued the baroness. „Aurore is french and she joined the harem on her own free will. She is 19 years old.“ Aurore was a gorgeous girl with ginger hair and several freckles on her cute face. Just as other girls, she had pretty, perky, nicely round breasts. She waved at Gretchen and both girls smiled at each other. „Aurore was actually a talented student who won one of the scholarships sponsored by the master. I met her after she won the stipend and we kinda liked each other. We spent several nice days together, she was my lover and explored the pleasures of lesbian sex with me. And then I introduced Aurore to the master and she kinda decided she wants to stay in the harem.“ explained the baroness as if she would be telling the most normal things.

Aurore blushed and smiled cutely. „And thus now I am taking a year or two off the school and I am actually enjoying it very much...“ she explained. Gretchen smiled too and thought that the girl had a very pleasant voice. Especially the soft french accent was really hot...

„The ladies next to Aurore are madam Daria and madam Evelyn, her handlers.“ added the baroness. Madam Daria was a black woman, she was fat and short. Her face was oval and her hair was dark, rather curly and short. Gretchen estimated the age of the woman to around 50. Madam Evelyn was white, but she was just as fat and short as madam Daria. She had short and dark hair and a sour face with a large, black and hairy wart on her cheek. Gretchen guessed she was also around 50, maybe a bit older.

The baroness then pointed to the next girl. „And that lovely desert rose is Aynah from Iraq. Aynah is actually a little part of the reason why the master is limping a bit currently.“ Gretchen looked at the girl curiously. Aynah was an exotic girl with long black hair and a beautiful, soft face. Her skin was white, maybe just a tiny bit more taned shade than the skin of Aurore and other white girls in the dining room. She had beautiful black eyes. And of course, firm and full breasts and a perfectly slender figure. The iraqui girl smiled and blushed when the baroness talked about her. „Aynah is 18, she joined us some 6 weeks ago. She was taken by an islamists organisation when they took over the village she was living in. Luckily for her, they decided she is worth more as a beautiful virgin than as a wife of one of their fighters and they put her on the auction block. The master bought her in an auction, but afterwards, when he wanted to transport Aynah to safety, her former captors tried to abduct her again. There was firefight, the master and his men killed most of the attackers and others ran away, but the master was hit in the leg by a bullet.“

„Oh...“ gasped Gretchen. Her and Aynah´s eyes met and the arabian beauty nodded to confirm the story. Gretchen smiled at the girl.

„Of course, Aynah also had the right to leave after the master bought her. He offered to set a luxurious and safe home for Aynah anywhere in Europe, since it would not be safe for her to return to Iraq.“ said baroness Ludovica.

„But I decided to stay with him, he is an extraordinary man. And so very kind...“ added Aynah happily. „I love him...“

One of the women who were sitting next to Aynah was tall and muscular. Gretchen was used to meet such types on the ship of milady Kira. This one had short hair of peroxide blonde color and lots of wrinkles in her face. Gretchen estimated she was somewhere from Northern Europe and her age was anything between 50 and 55. The woman spoke : „All the young ladies of the harem actually love their master and that is how it should be. He takes good care of them. For example, he took care of the safety of Aynah´s family when he moved her parents and her small sisters to Europe... Hi. I am madam Gertrud, I am responsible for Aynah as her handler.“ Then she pointed at her colleague who was sitting on Aynah´s other side. „And this is madam Hafeeza.“ Madam Hafeeza was obviously from some arab or muslim nation, but just as all the other handlers, she was dressed in a bussiness costume of grey color. The woman had thick black hair with some silver lines. Her face was wrinkled a lot. The hair was reaching to her shoulders and she was rather small and overweighted. Just as other handlers, also this woman was old, Gretchen was sure madam Hafeeza was close to 60 years. 

Gretchen bowed slightly and respectfully. „The world can be a suprisingly dark and dangerous place when you are a beautiful girl...“ she said softly.

„Yes, beautiful girls attract a lot of evil people.“ nodded the baroness.

„Seems the master is a really kind and respectable man.“ said Gretchen thoughtfully. „I mean, he saved Aynah and then he thought about the safety of her family, that´s very nice.“

Baroness Ludovica smiled and then she continued to introduce the girls of the harem. She pointed at the black girl. „And this gorgeous black pearl is named Blair. She is 18 and comes from the USA.“ Blair was just as stunning as the other girls. Just as the baroness, she had short black hair. She had full lips, blue eyes, sweet and happy face, and just as other girls, she had a luxurious body with very nice breasts.

„Really ? Which state ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„I´m from Washington, D.C.“ replied Blair with a pleasant smile. „But I met the master when I was on vacation in Rome. It´s funny, I never thought, before I met him, that I am into senior men... But he was so charming and amusing and kind... Long story short, he seduced me and a couple of month later, here I am, naked and happy.“ Gretchen smiled too. All the girls seemed to be pleasant and kind, she liked that. 

Baroness Ludovica continued : „Blair´s handlers are madam Katarina and madam Ljuba.“ Madam Katarina was sitting on Blair´s right side, madam Ljuba was on the left of the black beauty. They both nodded to Gretchen. Madam Katarina was around 45, looked strict and had an average figure, not slender, not fat. She had a rather rough face and curly hair of dark brown color. Madam Ljuba was also around 45, maybe close to 50. She was a smallish and slim woman with black hair and a round face. The wrinkles in her face made her look older.

The baroness then pointed at the next girl. „As next we have Adrienne.“ Adrienne, who was, of course, just as nude and beautiful as other harem girls, smiled at Gretchen. „Adrienne is from Netherlands. She was abducted by an albanian gang and then sold to a slave trader. Adrienne is 19 and just as you, she used the opportunity to leave after I bought her from the slaver. But then, after a month, she returned to the harem and gave her virginity to the master.“

Adrienne had hair of light brown color. She had a cute face, beautiful breasts and her eyes were also brown. Now she blushed and said : „I guess I needed some time to realize that I fell in love with the marquis...“

The baroness smiled at the cute, tender girl and then she introduced Adrienne´s handler. „The lady that is sitting to the right of Adrienne is madam Mabel. And to the left of Adrienne is madam Rosemary.“ Madam Mabel was a small woman. She had round glasses, grey hair combed into a granny style bun. Gretchen thought madam Mabel really looked like someone´s good granny, not like a person who was was supposed to dominate a beautiful, naked and young girl. Gretchen estimated she was the oldest of the handlers, she guessed madam Mabel was around 65 years old. Madam Rosemary was fat and had brown hair that reached to her shoulder blades. She had a round, doughy face and by Gretchen´s estimate, she was a decade younger as madam Mabel. Around 55.

„And last, but not least, we have Giadda in our harem. Another beauty that entered the harem without being abducted and bought from an auction block.“ said the baroness with a smile. Giadda and Gretchen exchanged friendly smiles and glances. Giadda was a naturally elegant, black haired girl. Her hair was long and her body was, of course beautiful. The baroness continued to introduce the girl : „Giadda is 18 and she is actually a daughter of one of the bussiness associates of the marquis. Her father is the CEO of one of the master´s corporations. She knows the master since she was a little girl and in the last years she realized that she was attracted to him. After she reached 18, she asked the master to initiate her into the secrets and pleasures of sex and...“

Giadda smiled and finished : „And I liked that initiation very much. I liked it so much, that even though it shocked me a lot when he told me he keeps his own harem full of young and beautiful girls, I actually asked if I am beautiful enough to enter his harem... I thought he was joking, but he wasn´t. And then, when he said that I really am that beautiful, I replied I want to see the harem, because I still thought he was joking... And then I decided to stay with him and to become an another part of his harem... The best decision I ever made.“

„Yes.“ nodded the baroness. „And Giadda´s handlers are madam Iris and madam Nairanjana.“ Madam Iris was an another old, fat woman. Gretchen estimated she was around 60. Her hair was short and blond, but the color was obviously reached by peroxide. The hair style reminded Gretchen of famous „Karen“ from the internet. Madam Nairanjana was, by Gretchen´s guess, probably indian. She wasn´t fat, maybe just slightly overweighted as most old women. She had long, dark hair and a wrinkled, strict face. Gretchen thought she was also close to 60 years of age.

It was funny how strongly contrasting were all the handlers to their beautiful charges, contemplated Gretchen. All the girls were beautiful and very young. They were all perfectly slender, long legged, sweet faced... They had beautiful hair and they all had perky, firm, full breasts. On the other hand, the handlers were all old ladies, they looked strict, some of them actually looked rough, and their obvious strictness and seniority were in striking contrast with the beauty, tenderness and youth of the girls. None of the handlers could be called pretty and actually, Gretchen was sure that none of them was physically beautiful in their youth. She remembered that the baroness told her and Melinda that the handlers have to be very contrasting to their young ladies. Maybe the marquis and the baroness were selecting these handlers exactly because of their rather bad looks ? Because of the contrast that surely reminded the girls of their own beauty and youth ? Gretchen actually understood how could Asuka mistook Melinda for a handler. Melinda was young, but she was very contrasting to Gretchen.

All the six harem beauties seemed to Gretchen as nice, kind and sweet girls. She liked them. And they were all beautiful, each of them was more beautiful and more luxurious than any girl that Gretchen could see on milady Kira´s ship. But still, she knew she was a little bit prettier than these girls. They all had full, perky, firm breasts, but none of them was as magnificent in the chest area as Gretchen. They had natural breasts any Playboy playmate would be envious of, but Gretchen was clearly the most beautiful of them all. If there really would be some beauty rating, then the girls of the harem would each be rated at 10 out of 10. Each of them was beautiful enough to be a beauty queen or a supermodel. But then Gretchen´s rating on such beauty scale would have to be 11 out of 10. She was, without a doubt, the most beautiful girl in a room and she sensed that other girls knew it. She hoped they won´t mind, that they won´t hate her for that. That was why she was happy they all seemed to be sweet and kind girls.

„And that is our little harem, sweetie. Lets enjoy the food now.“ smiled the baroness Ludovica. Then she beckoned to a servant and a couple of seconds later the double winged door opened again and a group of old males entered. They were all dressed in black liveries and were carrying large trays with food. And they all behaved as if the six harem girls weren´t naked, as if this scene was absolutely normal.

The servants quickly and skillfully served the food to each of the 21 women that were sitting around the large table. The cooks were obviously trying to please the taste buds of each of the harem girls, because the servants served something different to almost each of them. Obviously each of the girls, or maybe their handlers, chose what she wants to eat for lunch in advance. Asuka had a rather large lobster in front of her, Aurore had a nice piece of steak with sauce, egg and baked potatoes, Aynah and Adrienne each received a beautifully looking pizza, Blair chose some grilled meat on a stick with vegetables and bacon, while the italian girl Giadda received the traditional pasta Carbonara. The servants served a piece of perfectly grilled steak with several sides also to baroness Ludovica.

Gretchen and Melinda got to make a choice now. Several servants with various trays stepped to them to offer them the food choices. The two girls could choose from lobsters, steaks, pizza, meat on a stick, pasta and also salad with grilled chicken. The pizza looked really tasty, but Gretchen chose a lobster. She had it a couple of times with milady Kira and she actually really liked the taste. This time it was served with a side of baked potatoes, salad and butter. It looked really tasty. Melinda ordered the servant to place the lobster, the steak and also the beautiful pizza in front of her.

It was surprising for Gretchen that the servants served only the baroness and the young girls. The handlers received no food, they only had drinks in front of them. But that mystery was explained very soon, because when the food was served, the handlers started to take care of their nude beauties in a very shocking and yet arousing way.

„Yes, they have to take care of their young ladies first. That´s their most important task. The handlers will have their own lunch only after the young ladies.“ explained the baroness with a smile after Gretchen inquired about it.

Because everywhere around the table the naked girls placed their hands behind their backs and pushed their luxurious breasts forward proudly. And their much senior, strongly contrasting, dressed handlers started to cut the meat, the potatoes, the pizza for the girls. Gretchen almost forgot to crack her own lobster´s shell, because the scene in front of her, around the large table, was suddenly so erotic for her...

Gretchen observed as madam Elspeth used kitchen scissors and lobster cracker to open Asuka´s large lobster and to get the tasty white meat out of the hard shell. In the same time madam Wu placed a hand between Asuka´s thighs. The old chinese lady was obviously caressing Asuka´s thighs and lady flower with her fingers, because Asuka´s eyes were closed and the girl´s red lips were moaning softly. The other hand of the chinese lady was placed on Asuka´s dark hair. The chinese handler was caressing Asuka´s hair soothingly and she was whispering something into Asuka´s ear.

And next to that, madam Evelyn was cutting a piece of meat from Aurore´s steak, while madam Daria´s hand was slided between Aurore´s smooth thighs and caressing the girl´s sensitive sex. The other hand of the fat handler was caressing Aurore´s back, while both the handlers were whispering something into the ears of the softly moaning, pleasured girl. Madam Evelyn took a piece of perfectly grilled, juicy steak on a fork and placed the fork in front of Aurore´s full, partially opened lips. The moaning girl´s eyes were still closed when she took the steak in her mouth, chewed it for a moment and then she swallowed it.

Everywhere around the table it was like this. The nude girls kept their hands crossed behind their backs, while each of the girls was fed and pleasured in the same time by her two much older handlers. Gretchen was observing the situation with shock and arousal written in her beautiful face. She took no panties and no bra under the white dress this time and now she felt how damp was her hairless kitty and that her nipples were hardened and erected.

After a moment Gretchen realized that the handlers were whispering praises and compliments to the ears of the young ladies. Each of the girls had at least one hand of a handler placed between her thighs, sometimes directly on her hairless, damp and sensitive lady flower, while in the same time she was eating the food given to her by the other handler. And each of the girls listened to soft whispers that were telling her that she is a good girl, that she is beautiful, that she should eat everything like a good, obedient girl. Gretchen could hear as a nearby handler whispered to her girl that it is good to be obedient, that it is good to be beautiful, that it´s good to obey and love the master... The naked girls were caressed, pleasured, praised and fed in the same time. And all the time the girls were accepting the pleasure, the praises and the food passively, they were silent all the time, they were only moaning with pleasure softly, while they kept their hands behind their backs.

Gretchen observed as the old women were touching the bodies of the girls, each girl had an older woman´s hand on her kitty all the time, but the old women were touching also the bosoms of the young girls, sometimes they caressed the back or the botty of their girl, sometimes they caressed the hair of the girl as if the girl was a good, obedient pet.

Gretchen was sure her lady flower will leave a damp spot on the soft padding of her chair. She and Melinda exchanged several glances and they both could see that her friend is strongly aroused. It was so strange, so shocking and yet so darkly and instinctively arousing for Gretchen to see all of this, to hear the soft moans of pleasure of the six girls, to see the soft groping and stimulation, to hear the praises and whispers, to see the soft lesbian dominance of the old women...

„Do you need help with the lobster, sweetie, or why are you not eating ?“ inquired baroness Ludovica in a very normal tone, as if nothing shocking would be happening in the large and luxurious dining hall right now. And the servants were still here, there was currently around a dozen of old men, all dressed in black liveries. They were silently standing in a respectfull distance from the round table, they were just waiting and observing the spectactle, observing the game, observing the pleasure of the nude girls, observing Gretchen´s shock...

Gretchen shivered and breathed deeply several times to regain some composure. She was actually used to see feminine nudity, she saw a lot of that in the month she and Melinda spent as captives on Kira´s ship. She could admit to herself that she was, sometimes, really aroused on that ship. But this was the most sexually arousing moment in Gretchen´s life to date. Oh why, why, why was she so aroused to see and hear this soft game of lesbian dominance and submission ?

Gretchen was able to calm herself enough after several deep breaths. She turned to the baroness. The beautiful black lady was smilling softly, obviously amused by Gretchen´s shock and arousal. She was eating her steak as if nothing special or shocking would be happening right now.

„Erm... No mistress, thank you. I am ok.“ replied Gretchen. She took the needed tools and started to open the shell of the lobster. Milady Kira teached her how to do that a couple of weeks ago.

„The handlers are actually responsible for almost every aspect of their young lady´s life.“ explained baroness Ludovica with a smile. „Two handlers, one young lady.“

„They are feeding them ! Feeding them like some pets !“ acclaimed Gretchen.

Melinda, who was sitting next to Gretchen, imagined that this would be actually her task, if Gretchen and she wouldn´t be going home in a couple of days. She would be touching Gretchen´s luxurious body, feeding her... The fat girl also needed a couple of deep breaths to calm herself. Then she took a piece of the pizza and started to eat, while she was observing the marvelous spectacle in front of her. She was definitelly a lesbian, she had no doubts of that anymore. Oh, how she wanted to rip the white dress off Gretchen´s amazing body right now...

„Yes, isn´t it nice ? These girls are the best pets for a senior, experienced, powerfull, dignified gentleman... The handlers feed their young lady, they pleasure her, they train her, they punish her... they monitor the young lady´s health... They are responsible for almost every aspect of the girl´s life.“ nodded the baroness Ludovica.

„What else are they doing ?“ inquired Gretchen after she tasted the lobster meat. It tasted excellently, the chef was obviously even better than the cook of milady Kira.

„They are responsible for the behavior of the young lady, they need to make sure that the girl is respectfull, obedient, polite, pleasant, happy... And one of the most important responsibilities of a handler is actually to keep her young lady in a constant state of arousal. The girl needs to crave for her master, she needs to be ready to serve and please him at any time, she needs to actually want it, want to be taken by him at any given moment...“ replied baroness Ludovica with a smile. „That´s why they need to inspect the bodies of the girls a couple of times each day.“ Gretchen realized that she actually saw that when madam Elspeth found Asuka in their apartment. The woman spanked Asuka and then she really inspected if the japanese girl´s lady flower is wet and thus ready to serve the master... „They take care of the young lady´s physical shape and they supervise the girls when they are exercising.“ continued the baroness pleasantly, while young and naked slavegirls were moaning with pleasure softly.

„How... how do they keep the girls constantly aroused ?“ inquired Gretchen, who felt her own intensive arousal.

„Oh, we have our ways for that, don´t worry sweetie.“ smiled the baroness. „The girls need to be touched a lot, pleasured a lot... sometimes spanked... sometimes whipped... There are many ways how to keep a healthy, young and beautiful girl damp.“

Gretchen shivered. Again, the baroness said it so normally... And the normality in the tone of the mistress actually fueled Gretchen´s arousal. She witnessed as madam Ljuba took Blair´s jaw into her fingers and turned the moaning girl´s pretty face to herself. In the same time madam Katarina continued to stimulate Blair´s lady flower with her fingers and continued to whisper to Blair that she is a good and healthy girl. Gretchen watched as madam Ljuba leaned to Blair´s full, moaning lips. And then the much older woman kissed the lips of the black beauty very softly. „The handlers can kiss the girls...“ whispered Gretchen with fascination.

„Yes, they can kiss them, stimulate them, pleasure them...“ nodded the baroness. „They can even lick the girls between their thighs...“

„Oh, lick their lady flowers ? Really... ?“ gasped Gretchen.

„Yes, of course. But there are rules for that.“ replied the baroness. „For example, if a girl is not invited to master´s bed for the night, or to my bed... then her handlers can and actually should invite themselves to the bed of their girl. They can kiss her, they can touch her, stimulate her, they can even use their tongues on the young lady´s sex. But the basic rule is, that the girl needs to remain passive.“

„Passive, mistress ? What does it mean ?“ inquired Gretchen.

The baroness smiled, while the feeding, pleasuring and sweettalking of the naked harem girls continued. „As you can see, the girls keep their hands behind their backs. They are accepting the food passively from their handlers. A love slave in this harem needs to be pleasured a lot, but she can give pleasure only to her master or mistress.“

„To you.“ nodded Gretchen.

„Yes. To the marquis or me. Or to other pretty girls.“ agreed the baroness. „The master has the first selection, he chooses which young lady or young ladies he invites to his bedroom for the night. I am a harem queen, his best friend, I was his first submissive. I have the second selection. The girls, who are not selected for a night should accept pleasure from their handlers. But they can´t  give pleasure back to the handlers. A girl can be touched by a handler, but she can´t touch a handler actively. She can be kissed by a handler, but she can only accept the kiss, she can´t insert her tongue into a handlers mouth. A girl´s body can be groped by a handler, but a love slave can´t grope or touch a handler´s body.“ The baroness took another piece of meat into her mouth, sipped from her glass of red wine and after a while she continued : „The lady flower of a love slave can be touched or licked by a handler, but a girl can´t lick and not even touch or see a handler´s sex. If a handler enters the bed of a harem girl, the girl is naked, but the handler has to keep the clothes on her body all the time. A harem girl needs to be passive when she is taken by a handler, when she is pleasured by a handler.“

„Oh... but why ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„These girls are the most exquisite playthings. They are very valuable and actually, pure. Look how lovely, how tender they are. And look how ugly, how old most of the handlers are... By the way, the contrast is intentional, as I already told you.“ replied the baroness very normally. „A girl as beautiful and tender as these beauties can´t be forced to touch the body of a female that is not her equal, or if not her equal, then at least pretty. If they would touch the bodies of the handlers, if they would lick the sex of a handler, it would smear their purity, their perfection.“

„Oh... So that is why you told Melinda that she should not... what was it...“ tried Gretchen to remember the exact words. „That she should not damage my hymen, that she should not spank me, that she shouldn´t make me touch her or lick her sex...“

„Yes. Melinda is not pretty. Not worth to be touched by you, not worth to be licked by your tongue.“ nodded the baroness. „If you girls would do anything of that, you wouldn´t be allowed to become a member of the harem, if you would decide to join us someday in the future. It was acceptable when you two kissed, it was acceptable when Melinda touched you, because you are the perfect one from you two. You were created to be touched, created to be kissed, created to be loved. You were accepting the touches, you were doing it passively. But Melinda is not pretty, she is not worth to accept any too active participation from your side in your games.“

„I see...“ nodded Gretchen thoughtfully.

The baroness continued to explain. She didn´t really care that Melinda was sitting next to Gretchen, didn´t really care that Melinda can hear her too. „If you would lose your hymen, if only to Melinda´s fingers, the master wouldn´t be interested in you anymore, no matter how stunningly beautiful you are. Only the girls that gave their precious virginity directly to him are allowed to join his harem. I saw you and Melinda play a bit, but if you would allow Melinda to spank you, it´s the same. The master wouldn´t accept you into his harem if you would ever want to join us in the future. Your first spanking belongs to him... The same applies to groping, if you would touch Melinda´s body actively, or if you would lick her sex, your purity would be smeared by that act.... You can´t kiss the master with a mouth that licked an old or a fat woman´s sex... All these beautiful girls gave their maidenhood to the master. They can have active sex with the master, with me, or with each other. But they have to remain passive in their sexual contacts with their handlers.“

The baroness made a pause and then she added : „It´s like... For example take the mediaval times. 15th, 18th century, something like that. A married duchess or a marquisse could get in the bed with her husband, or with a king, or a marquis, a count, even a baron or a knight... Her social reputation would survive that and actually, if the lover was a king, a prince or had a strong position at the court or something like that, then such affair would be worth of the lady... But if a noble woman would lay with a peasant or a townsman, she would be ridiculed by her peers, she would be smeared by such an act. Such a woman would be unable to find a noble and worthy lover... A king would never want to use a woman that was used by a peasant for example... Such an affair would be something below a lady, something not worth of her social status, something really humiliating for her husband or her other noble lovers. Do you understand, sweetie ?“

„I understand mistress...“ whispered Gretchen. She understood the baroness wanted to say that if she wants to have active sexual experiences, if she wants to actually give pleasure, then she should do it with someone worth of her beauty.

The stimulation of the lady flowers of the love slaves was actually rather soft. The girls were moaning with pleasure, but none of them was forced to an orgasm by their handlers. „Well, young sweetheart... Are you shocked ? Disgusted ? Scared ? Discouraged ?“ inquired the baroness in a normal, pleasant tone.

„Worse.... Much worse.“ whispered Gretchen.

„Worse, young lady ?“ looked the baroness questioningly.

„Yes mistress....“ nodded Gretchen. „Aroused. Aroused as never before.“

CHAPTER XVI.

Melinda´s fingers clenched the armrests of the armchair she was sitting on. It was about 90 minutes after the strongly exciting, shocking lunch and the fat girl was sitting in a comfortable armchair in the apartment that she and Gretchen were sharing. She had to clench her fingers, otherwise she would probably be unable to control herself anymore and she would just slide a hand into her jeans... The scene in front of her was a wonderfull combination of tender sexuality and pure innocence....

Gretchen and Melinda returned from the lunch and some time later all the six harem slavegirls visited them. Or better said, visited Gretchen in the apartment she shared with Melinda. The girls were without their handlers and they were still fully naked. They just wanted to speak to Gretchen, they wanted to know her. And Gretchen was really happy to see them. Happy and aroused... She invited the naked girls in the apartment, they all just sat into armchairs and sofas or on the bed, Gretchen was dressed, the girls from the harem were naked. They were all relaxed, they felt good and just talked about the life in the harem and the life in general.

After the month she spent on milady Kira´s ship, Gretchen finally felt safe again. Of course, she couldn´t be 100 % sure that the marquis will keep his promise that he will really let her go after three days, but she instinctively felt she can trust him. And since she felt safe again, she was relaxed and she felt good.

A while after the girls, servants arrived to serve fruits, freshly squeezed fruit juice and some small desserts. It still amazed both Gretchen and Melinda how absolutely relaxed were the naked girls in the presence of the servants. Almost as if the servants were not men. The girls just seemed to don´t care that the servants can see their nudity. Or maybe they cared and just liked to tease the old men with their nude beauty, youth and freshness...

And when the servants left and Gretchen with Melinda were left alone with the six harem girls, Gretchen was getting still more and more relaxed. The girls were not trying to convince her to stay in the harem. After several minutes of the pleasant chat she was actually so relaxed that she undressed her white dress and spent the rest of the visit just as nude as the girls from the harem. She liked to look at their beautiful bodies and they liked to look at her. They complimented her, they joked with her, chatted with her. They were not touching Gretchen´s body, they were not trying to kiss her or play with her. Although Gretchen knew that she wouldn´t mind something like that... Gretchen didn´t know these girls just this morning, but she already liked them and felt good in their company. There was no direct sex during the visit. The seven nude girls were just enjoying the tender moments of friendship and trust.

And so now, half an hour after the love slaves came to the visit, the only girl that remained dressed was Melinda. She was simply enjoying the sight of seven absolutely nude, beautiful, young and happy girls. She was resisting the urge to start to kiss them and to grope their luxurious bodies. The fat girl remained dressed because she instinctively knew she was not their equal. She would be ashamed to be undressed next to these beautiful girls.

After some time Gretchen lied on the comfortable and large bed. She lied on her belly first. Aynah was the girl who was sitting on the bed next to Gretchen, while Asuka, Giadda, Aurore, Adrienne and Blair were sitting in armchairs or at the sofa. The girls continued to talk, joke and laugh and after a moment Gretchen reached and caressed Aynah´s back softly. She couldn´t resist the beautiful curves of Aynah´s body anymore... The iraqui girl closed her eyes. Gretchen continued to caress her tenderly.

Gretchen planted a soft kiss on Aynah´s thigh. The iraqui girl moaned softly. Gretchen continued to caress her and to plant soft kisses on Aynah´s smooth skin. Then she knelt behind the sitting Aynah. She kissed the blackhaired girl´s neck. Gretchen felt that the girl shivered very softly. Her full lips moved to Aynah´s ear and then cheek, while her hands cupped Aynah´s breasts. „Ooh... we shouldn´t...“ moaned Aynah. Her face turned to the side and Gretchen kissed her lips softly. „Ooh... no... we shouldn´t...“ sighed Aynah again.

„Why not ?“ asked Gretchen in a soft tone, while her full lips moved to Aynah´s throat again. She licked and tickled the sensitive skin softly, amazed how strongly she likes this tender game and how totally relaxed she is.

„Because I am my master´s property...“ whispered Aynah.

„That´s true, we can´t just play without master´s supervision or permission...“ added Giadda.

„Or the permission of the mistress or at least of a handler.“ said the ginger haired Aurore.

„We´ll be punished, if you girls continue.“ added Adrienne, the beauty with light brown hair.

„Not that I would mind that...“ laughed Blair, the black stunner.

„Yea, it´s fun to be punished from time to time. If it´s not too painfull...“ added Asuka with a blush in her cute face.

Gretchen stoped to play with Aynah´s naked body. She smiled at her new friends : „Oh girls, I am so aroused... And i feel so good with you all...“ She lied on the bed again, this time on her back. Her amazing breasts were heaving so beautifully, her hairless, wet lady flower was lovesick and ready to give up her cherry...

➢        

Asuka, Adrienne, Aynah, Aurore, Blair and Giadda stayed in the apartment with Gretchen and Melinda for two or three more hours. They were just chatting and joking, they were getting to know each other, they were telling stories and they were also speaking about the harem life. About the master, the mistress, their handlers. Gretchen was sure that these girls really loved their master, there was no acting in that. They admired him, they desired to be in his presence, desired to be taken by him, they really loved him. Gretchen was actually more and more amazed by the man when she heard as the girls were speaking about him. About his kindness, wisdom and power.

The naked love slaves left the apartment when their handlers came for them and explained that it was time for the education of the young ladies. Gretchen and Melinda were alone again. Gretchen dressed in the white dress again and then both girls decided they want to go on a walk to the palace gardens.

The garden of the palace was huge, it was actually more like a park or a forest than a garden. Gretchen was enjoying the walk, the songs of the birds, the beauty of several peacocks, the fresh scent of flowers and nature... The girls walked to the nearby lake to see beautiful long necked swans and ducks and to simply enjoy the relaxing and peacefull atmosphere.

When they were comming back from the walk after an hour, a classic car drove on the road to the palace. Gretchen liked classic cars, thus she immediately recognized a very classic Mercedes Gullwing coupe. The car stopped near the palace stairs and a servant opened the door. Gretchen observed as the marquis, dressed in a bespoke suit, stepped out of the car. He drove himself and he had a good taste in cars, realized Gretchen, while she was observing him. Good taste in cars and of course, in girls too... The man was attracting her more and more every passing hour...

The marquis noticed them. He smiled and walked to them. He bowed respectfully and courteously and kissed Gretchen´s hand again. „Dear Gretchen, how was your day ? Did you found time to relax ?“ he asked.

Gretchen blushed and smiled. „Oh sir, we felt great... This place is beautiful and the baroness, the older ladies, just as the girls from the harem... they were all very nice to us. The girls were sweet and very friendly...“

„Yes, they are all exactly the type of young ladies that I like to have in my company.“ nodded the marquis. „Sweet, friendly, kind and beautiful...“ He paused for a moment and then he inquired : „My dear Gretchen, would you please accept an invitation to a dinner ? We have the best cooks in the palace, but there is a nice and small ristorante in a nearby city... It´s a place with a very nice atmosphere and genuine local cuisine.“

„As long as there is no Casu Marzu on my plate, I would be honored and pleased, sir.“ smiled the blonde beauty. „But... may I have a little wish please ?“

„I never tried Casu Marzu either.“ He laughed too. It suprised him she knew about Casu Marzu. „Anything, young lady.“

„We drive in this beauty.“ she pointed at the Mercedes Gullwing. „I love classic cars.“ And, it seemed to her, also classy men, but she kept that in the privacy of her mind.

„Witty, unbelievably beautiful and an excellent taste in cars.“ smiled the marquis, while Gretchen blushed again.

➢        

Gretchen chose to dress in a beautiful evening dress of green color that she found in the apartment. It was exactly her size. She also still had that beautiful diamond-saphire necklace on her neck. The marquIs had a dark, bespoke suit and a white shirt without a tie. He loved her looks, she was absolutely beautiful and naturally elegant. And his looks of a classy, dignified, noble gentleman had a very strong effect of the young lady too.

The place where the marquis took Gretchen later that evening was just as he told her. A small ristorante in a nearby small town, with a romantic, nice atmosphere. The place was very close to the sea and the soft humming of the waves was very relaxing for the blonde girl. The food was great aswell, Gretchen tried the sea urchin and then snails for the first time in her life, she had octopus salad as a starter and then enjoyed local recipe of lamb with artichokes.

The marquis was actually a really pleasant gentleman and the young beauty sensed instinctively that she can trust him. They spoke a lot, he inquired about her likes and dislikes, about her family, hobbies, tastes, opinions. He told her a lot about his life and various adventures. He was the perfect gentleman and Gretchen felt he wasn´t trying to get her in his bed, seduce her. She felt he was interested in her, not just in her body, but in her personality too. Gretchen felt great in his company. It was obvious they were both attracted to each other. And that worried Gretchen a little. She wasn´t sure if she will be strong enough to leave. And it still amazed her that she felt attracted to a man who was actually older as her father...

After the dinner the marquis invited Gretchen to a little walk on the promenade. It was a beautiful place with old, mediaval houses on one side and the dark sea on the other. Gretchen noticed that this place had only several tourists and the people around were mostly locals. The contrast of her youth to his seniority was strong and Gretchen felt sometimes the people were looking at them. It was a strange feeling, on one hand it was ashaming. She thought that maybe some of the people think that she is some golddigger or what... And on the other hand it was also darkly arousing... But many people of the town seemed to know the marquis, they were saluting and greeting him with respect on the promenade, just as in the restaurant. And Gretchen also sensed that they were used to see him with a beautiful girl at his side.

He bought ice cream for both of them. Gretchen knew he was a man of extreme richness and good tastes, but he also wasn´t ashamed that he liked simple things like ice cream... And it was actually the best ice cream Gretchen had up to now, much better as what they were selling in her home town...

„Do you mind, dear Gretchen, to be seen with an old, limping man ? A man who is older as your father ?“ he asked at one moment with playfullness in his voice. She realized he sensed her worries that maybe some people on the promenade will think she is a golddigger.

Gretchen blushed. „I... I never thought I could be attracted to a much older man, sir.“ she replied. „You seem to like young and pretty girls, sir... Have you never wanted to have some girl that would be more close to your age in your harem ? I don´t say exactly your age, but lets say 25, 30 years old ? Or, pardon me that I am asking that but do you consider such females old ?“

He smiled. Gretchen was leaning against his shoulder while they were walking on the promenade and eating the ice cream slowly. „No Gretchen, I don´t consider girls who are over 20 to be old. It´s true that I like young girls. I won´t apologize for that, I think it´s natural. Girls are sweetest, purest, most amusing and pleasant in young age. I like the optimism, the curiosity, the playfullness of beautiful girls in your age. But there are many women who are beautiful and attractive in higher age. Consider just the baroness Ludovica. She is almost 20 years older as you and she is a very, very attractive woman. Or madam Hannah who is one of my good friends and who was at your auction. She is in my age and still very attractive. It´s very individual. Your friend Melinda is 18, but... on the other hand, I am sure you will be very attractive in higher age. The main reason why I keep girls of your age in my harem is different.“

„The baroness told me you do that to give them the best chance to find a good life partner.“ said Gretchen.

„Yes. I am not a man who would like to have children with multiple women and outside of marriage. Thus I allow my girls to leave me while they are at the peak of their attractivity to give them the best chance to find a good man for their life.“ he nodded. „Consider just the six girls you met today. I have no doubt each of them will be beautiful in the age of 30, 35, 40... They will slowly transform into something what the world knows, pardon me that I say it out loud, as MILFs and they will still be very attractive in 25 or 30 years. But it would not be right from me to keep them in the harem to such age. Because at 40 or 45 their chance to find a good husband and to have children would be lower as at 20 or 22 or 25.“

„I understand, sir.“ nodded Gretchen thoughtfully.

„By the way, you don´t need to call me sir, my dear. You are not a girl from my harem.“ he smiled. „If you want, call me Bartolomeo. Or Bart.“

Gretchen smiled. „Thank you... But I actually... well, something in me, some part of my personality... likes to call you sir. I don´t know why. It´s not to keep distance. I gueess I like to sense your authority. It somehow... makes me tingle. It´s like when you call me young lady or my dear. It´s kind of... patronizing, but something in me likes it. Something in me is actually attracted to your seniority and experience. You are so different to the boys or men that I know.“

„I suppose I should be pleased to hear that. And it also answers my original question, at least partially.“

„To get back to the original question...“ said the girl with a wonderfull smile : „I don´t mind to be seen with a man who is considerably older as me. A part of me is actually aroused by the contrast. And you make me feel safe and relaxed.“

„And the limping, my dear ?“ he inquired.

Gretchen blushed. „The baroness, Aynah and other girls told me what happened to your leg, sir. This is an ugly world sometimes and the fact that you are willing to risk to help a young girl... It actually makes you even more attractive for me...“

They continued to walk near the beach, the weather was pleasant, the atmosphere relaxed and romantic. After some time Gretchen turned to the marquis. „Can you embrace me, sir ?“ He did it and felt as her full, firm breasts touched his strong chest. He wasn´t trying to grope her or kiss her, he just held the beautiful girl in his arms protectively and soothingly. „I feel so good with you...“ confessed the blonde beauty. „Not just here, but also back there, in the palace... Your girls visited me after the lunch sir, we were talking a lot... They were all naked and so beautifully relaxed and peacefull... And after some time I undressed too and I felt so good in the nude that it scares me actually...“ whispered Gretchen. She rested her face on his strong shoulder and it felt so natural, so correct, so good...

„Scares you, my dear Gretchen ?“ he inquired.

„Yes sir. I am scared I won´t find the strength to leave.“ replied the beauty and her young body shivered. She raised her beautiful face and their eyes met. „Please sir, kiss me. I want my first kiss with a man to be with you.“ His face leaned to her and he kissed her. It was a soft kiss, just on her lips and she shivered with arousal. It was a soft, short kiss because they both knew they won´t be able to resist anymore if the kiss turns to a passionate one.

CHAPTER XVII.

Also the next two days were beautiful for Gretchen and the time passed up very quickly for the beautiful virgin. The marquis respected her privacy and decision to leave, he wasn´t trying to seduce her. He wanted her to stay, but he also needed and wanted her to reach that decision on her own free will.

Gretchen and Melinda spent the two days with trips to nearby towns and cities. Their guides during these trips were the girls from the harem and the baroness Ludovica. The young girls, all dressed elegantly and attractively, were having a lot of fun during these trips, they were exploring local towns and nature and they were all getting closer to each other. Gretchen liked the relaxed, friendly, sweet personalities of Asuka, Aynah, Aurore, Adrienne, Blair and Giadda, just as she liked the rather dominant personality of the wise and kind baroness. They had lunch and dinner outside of the palace, baroness Ludovica and the girls knew of good and pleasant restaurants where they always enjoyed some good, local food. Both evenings, before they returned to the palace, the baroness took her beautiful girls, and also Gretchen and Melinda, to an amusement park. The girls had lots of fun on various rides and attractions. Gretchen enjoyed it a lot and when they returned to the palace around the midnight, she was always so beautifully tired and yet relaxed.

The marquis had an exquisite collection of vintage and of modern luxurious cars. He assigned three Rolls Royces for these trips and thus the batch of girls had a very luxurious way of transportation. Of course, the three luxurious cars and the 7 extraordinarily beautiful young girls were attracting a lot of attention anywhere they came. People probably thought they are a group of young supermodels having fun... Luckily, the marquis and the baroness also assigned them a group of bodyguards for their trips. Anytime, when they left the palace grounds, they had these men in perfectly fitting suits with them. Gretchen felt like a protected princess or a movie star or what. The bodyguards were all young, perfectly trained, attractive and calm men in great physical shape. They took good care that no one bothered the girls and that the girls were absolutely safe during the trips. And, to Gretchen´s surprise, the attractivity of her bodyguards had only a little effect on her.

The blonde girl found out that her body and soul still found the marquis to be much more attractive than the much younger bodyguards. Something in her simply liked his experience, dignity, kindness, the soothing charisma of his personality. Even his seniority. She felt absolutely safe when she had a personal bodyguard watching over her, but she felt absolutely safe also during the evening she spent only with the marquis. Because something in her simply knew that he marquis was able to protect her personally, if needed. It was an instinctive, very soothing feeling.

➢        

The time to leave the palace and her new friends came too quickly. Gretchen was very sad to leave. At that morning she and Melinda had breakfast in their apartment and then someone knocked on the door. Melinda opened. „May I come in ?“ asked the marquis politely.

„Of course sir.“ smiled Melinda. The fat girl stepped aside and the elegant gentleman walked around her into the luxurious apartment.

„You sir ?“ smiled Gretchen. The moment she saw him her heart started to beat like crazy. He was dressed in a grey suit and white shirt. He had a red tie. He was very elegant and Gretchen shivered in a combination of arousal and admiration. She obviously instinctively liked to see a classy man dressed in bespoke suit. She was observing him for a moment with a smile on her sweet face. The elegant beard, the silver lines in his black hair. Even the scar he had on his cheek somehow added to his aura of power, experience, wisdom and competence.

„Me, my dear.“ he smiled with certain sadness. „The plane is waiting for you and your parents are waiting too. I came to say goodbye.“

Gretchen stood up and walked to him. She was dressed in tight jeans and a simple white t-shirt. Her full breasts were pushing at the t-shirt to create a magnetically attractive sight, the marquis had to force himself to not look at her amazing chest. „I can never say thank you enough, sir...“ Gretchen and the marquis embraced. „Bartolomeo...“ she whispered. „My kind savior...“ Gretchen raised her face and their faces were so close... The girl couldn´t resist anymore. She closed her blue eyes and her full lips partially opened. They kissed and this time it was a passionate kiss, like between passionate lovers. Her whole body shivered in strong arousal. He squeezed her in his strong embrace and Gretchen moaned, suprised by how strongly she liked the feeling when he was pushing her body at his strong chest.

The marquis broke the kiss off after a moment. They were looking each other in the eyes. Gretchen was looking up and she felt extremely well in his embrace. His hand reached and he caressed her cheek softly. Gretchen shivered and closed her eyes, the simple touch was so arousing and pleasant for her... His fingers slided down on her smooth skin, slowly and softly. Gretchen wasn´t trying to refuse it, she was so strongly aroused... She expected the fingers will soon touch her chest...

But instead of that he stopped just below her throat and asked : „Where is the necklace, my dear ?“

Gretchen opened her eyes. „It´s in my handbag, sir.“ She had no luggage, of course, but yesterday evening baroness Ludovica bought her a handbag for some small things that Gretchen was taking with her. A perfume she liked to use, handkerchiefs, makeup... and the diamond-saphire necklace from milady Kira.

He nodded and his hand moved on her back. He held her in his embrace. „I like to take care of my girls after I release them. I buy them a house, pay them a rent, take care that they receive the best healthcare... I like to make sure that their life is comfortable and safe. I know that you are a very smart young lady, my dear Gretchen, but the education is expensive in your homeland. I wanted to offer you that I will pay any expenses of your university education, but I realized you are a very proud young lady and you would have probably refused that. I also thought that maybe I should give you some money to make sure you will have a comfortable life, but I know you would surely refuse that. Am I right, young lady ?“

Gretchen blushed again. „Sir, you saved my life and you were more than generous to me already. You were right, I can´t accept that.“

„And so I was thinking... what should I give you, what would be a gift worth of your beauty and noble soul and you would accept that ?“ he continued with a smile. „I think your most beautiful necklace shouldn´t be the one from the criminal who abducted you.“

A moment later one of his many old servants entered the room. He had an elegant wooden casette in his hands. The marquis released Gretchen from his embrace and took the casette. The blonde girl´s heart was beating wildly, her sweet face was blushing. The fat girl in the back was watching the scene speechlessly.

The marquis continued : „If you want, you can sell the necklace from milady Kira to pay for the university. I estimate it´s worth around a million. Or keep it, it´s up to you...“ He opened the casette and Gretchen gasped as she saw something what looked like two or three hundred or so diamonds.

The marquis took it out of the casette. „May I ?“ Gretchen nodded. She felt how tears pushed in the corners of her blue eyes. The necklace that he took out of the casette was beautiful and without a doubt worth even more than the one from milady Kira. It was made from hundreds of little diamonds, connected together. The inside of the necklace were classic hexagonal diamonds connected together very tightly, while hundreds of other small diamonds in the shape of little pears or tears were hanging from the central structure. And at the front side of the necklace there were five much larger diamonds hanged. The central one was even bigger as the ones on the sides. Gretchen was no expert, but this thing was surely worth not a million, but millions. Many millions.

„May I ?“ he inquired. She was speechless. The marquis placed the necklace on Gretchen´s slender neck. The girl was shivering softly, she had goosebumps on her smooth skin. „I hope this is a gift you can accept, my respected young lady.“

„Oh, sir....How can I thank you, oh how can I thank you for everything ?“ whispered the fascinated girl. 

The marquis placed a finger on her full lips. „Don´t thank me, my dear. Just remember you have a friend in me.“ They kissed again and it was Gretchen who started the kiss. „You should go, my dear Gretchen... It´s very hard for me to resist you.“ he whispered after a while. The girl had tears in her blue eyes. „And your parents are waiting for you.“

„Yes sir, I know... but... a part of me wishes you would never give me the possibility to choose.“ she said.

„Me too, my dear. Me too. But it would not be right if you would be forced.“ he replied and wiped the tears from her eyes tenderly with a clean napkin. He leaned to her hand and kissed it again courteously. Then he smiled sadly, turned and left the apartment.

Gretchen needed several deep breaths to calm herself. A huge part of her personality wanted to stay. She wanted to be undressed by the marquis, wanted to kneel in front of him or just lie next to his feet and just be with him. She was imagining herself standing naked before him... „Come Mel, we need to go. Now or never.“

➢        

A Rolls Royce with a personal chaffeur was waiting before the palace. The chaffeur was standing next to the car. Another car, a Mercedes S Maybach was waiting behind the Rolls with two large bodyguards next to it. Gretchen knew that the bodyguards, who were protecting the harem girls and her during the previous two days, used Maybachs. The baroness Ludovica was there too, dressed casually. The six girls from the harem, Aynah, Blair, Aurore, Adrienne, Giada and Asuka waited for Gretchen aswell. The girls were fully nude and they seemed to be absolutely relaxed, althought a bit sad, despite the presence of the chaffeur and the bodyguards.

Gretchen, who had the beautiful necklace from the marquis on her neck and the one from milady Kira in her handbag, hugged each of the nude beauties who became her friends in the past days. She had tears in her blue eyes.

Then she was embraced by the baroness Ludovica. Gretchen thanked the woman for buying her and saving her that way. The baroness smiled at her and pointed at the two bodyguards, dressed in black suits. They looked very skilled and professional. „These two should go with you, sweetie.“

„To the airport ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„To your hometown. The marquis offers them to you as your security detail.“ explained the baroness.

„But... The marquis was too generous to me already. Thank you, mistress, but... I can´t ask that and I believe they won´t be necessary.“ replied Gretchen.

„It´s your choice, sweetie, but you shouldn´t forget that there are people in your town who helped milady Kira to lead the police on a false track. They may try something. These two could find them and kill them.“ said the baroness.

Gretchen shivered. She thought about it for a moment. She didn´t want anybody killed in her name... And these people, the marquis and the baroness, they did too much for her already... „I... The master is very kind, but I am sure that bodyguards won´t be needed, mistress. I really don´t know how would I explain these two to my parents or to people from our street.“

The baroness smiled. „Allright sweetie, your choice.“ She pushed some banknotes into Gretchen´s hand. Gretchen looked at her with a question in her blue eyes. „That´s for the taxi from the airport.“ explained the baroness.

„That´s too much for a taxi, mistress.“ replied the blonde girl. She had 4 or 5 hundred dollar bills in her fingers.

„Allright sweetie and how much does a taxi ride costs over there ? I have no idea.“ smiled the baroness.

„Actually, me neither.“ gigled Gretchen playfully. „I suppose a 100 bucks should be enough. If it won´t, I am sure our parents will pay it.“

„Proud girl... I like proud girls.“ smiled the baroness. She took the rest of the money back and Gretchen thanked her. „What about a goodbye kiss now ?“ suggested the baroness Ludovica. Gretchen smiled and raised her face to the higher woman. She closed her eyes and opened her lips partially. The baroness kissed her passionatelly. Her tongue slided between Gretchen´s lips. When the kiss ended, they both smiled at each other. „Such a sweet mouth... I´m going to miss you, sweet pet.“

„I am going to miss you and the marquis too, mistress. And the girls...“ smiled Gretchen sweetly and her face blushed. It was true. The marquis and the baroness saved her and she felt really good with them. But she had to leave. The baroness opened the car door for Gretchen personally. The blonde beauty then entered the car, followed by her obese friend.

➢        

The Rolls Royce, followed by the Mercedes Maybach, drove Gretchen and Melinda to the airport. The girls were a bit worried because they had no passports, but no one bothered them with any control. The baroness assured Gretchen no one will bother them with any passport control neither here, nor after the landing. The car simply drove them right to the plane, the girls left the luxurious car and entered the luxurious plane.

A short moment later the plane took off and Gretchen and Melinda were on a way home after an unbelievable month. The flight was uneventfull and comfortable. The girls had lunch in the middle of the flight, over the ocean. They were the only passengers of the luxurious private jet. After some 8 or 9 hours airborne the plane landed safely on an airport that was nearest to Gretchen´s and Melinda´s home town.

The girls thanked to the crew and left the plane. They still had no solid idea how they will get through the passport control without any passports and without causing an uproar. Especially considering Gretchen had two extremely valuable necklaces... One in her handbag and the other on her neck.

A car was waiting for them next to the plane. It was a simple car, a Lincoln Town Car, the driver was an afroamerican man dressed as an airport security guy. He invited them to sit in the back. The windows of the car were black. The man drove the car through a security gate easily, his colleagues just waved him to drive on. They probably had no idea Gretchen and Melinda were sitting on the back seat. Or maybe they were just bribed... The afroamerican man drove them in front of the airport and told them that they should rather take a taxi from here. Gretchen wanted to give him some money, but he said he was paid enough to get them through the security and refused. Gretchen thanked him and the girls left the car.

Gretchen gestured at a nearby taxi. She had the 100 dollars in cash that the baroness Ludovica gave her shortly before they left the palace. The cab was next to them within a moment.  The girls sat in the back and told the driver the adress. Gretchen noticed how the man was ogling her in the mirror. She shivered. On one hand she liked to receive such attention. She liked when men, and many times also women, were turning after her, ogling her, sometimes also complimented her. On the other hand a worrying thought occured in her mind. What if he was ogling her to give a tip to some slaver or what ? Just like the late, stupid, fat Daleyza did... Or maybe he was looking at the necklace on Gretchen´s neck, thinking if those are real diamonds, thinking if he shouldn´t try to rob her... She forced herself to be calm and reminded herself that something like that was highly unprobable. The taxi driver was surely just a man trying to feed his family...

20 minutes later the girls were on their street. It was morning. Gretchen gave the whole 100 dollars to the driver and they stepped out of the cab. They were next door neighbours and now they were standing in front of their houses. Their hearts were racing. „I am worried. My mom´s gonna freak out.“ said Melinda.

Gretchen laughed. „Yup. They really think we were with some bikers... But you at least don´t have to worry how to explain two diamond necklaces.“ she said. „You want the one from Kira ?“ she asked. „You should also have something as a reminder for this... adventure. You suffered a lot because of me.“

„At least I don´t have the whipping marks on my back anymore, I couldn´t explain that to mom and dad... Do you really mean it, Gretch ?“ asked Melinda with shock. „I thought you wanted to sell it to pay for your University.“

„Yes. The marquis was right, I really shouldn´t wear a reminder on the woman who abducted me. But keep it a secret from your parents. They wouldn´t understand. No one would understand what we went through in the last month.“ replied Gretchen. She took the large diamond-saphire necklace out of her handbag and gave it to the shocked Melinda.

„You are too generous, Gretch. But you can afford it, because with your looks men will be happy to throw diamonds your way just to see you smile.“ Melinda took the necklace and hid it in her pocket. „Allright, but you know what ? We will sell it together. It´s enough to pay for the university for both of us.“

Gretchen smiled and nodded. „Allright. And now help me with this one before someone notices us.“ Melinda helped Gretchen to take the necklace from the marquis off her slender neck. Gretchen hid it into her handbag. She beckoned at the house. „They may think I stole it or that I whored myself to get something like this. I will rather hide it. Maybe we should rent a deposit box in a bank to store the things.“ 

Both girls looked at the houses of their parents. „Do you remember what to say ?“ inquired Gretchen. Melinda nodded. „Allright, lets get in.“ Then they walked to the doors and ringed the bells.

CHAPTER XVIII.

„What the hell is this ?“ asked Gretchen´s mom in an angry and yet concerned voice. She was holding the large, beautiful, luxurious necklace from the marquis in her hand. Gretchen saw that her dad was standing behind the mom.

„What the heck mom, you´ve been searching through my drawers ?“ replied Gretchen with a question. Gretchen enjoyed a touching moment of welcome with her parents the day when she and Melinda returned. They were, of course, happy to see her, happy that she is safely home. But that was a week ago and the day after Gretchen´s return the questions and suspicions started. Gretchen´s parents really believed she ran away with some bikers.

„Yes. Now reply to me, what the hell is this, young lady ?“ repeated mom. „Melinda´s mom found a diamond necklace in her drawer, so I looked through your stuff. Are these genuine diamonds ?“

Gretchen could try to lie, try to pretend the diamonds are just some imitation, but she decided not to. That would be disrespectfull to the marquis... She was just a bit sorry that she and Melinda didn´t rent a deposit box in a bank yet to store the extremely valuable necklaces. „Of course it´s genuine.“ she replied. She was sitting in a chair in her room, getting through homework from the last month, when mom stormed into her room. Gretchen was dressed in jeans and a blouse. It was an hour since she returned from school.

„Why do you have something like that ? And why does Melinda has a diamond necklace too ? What the hell did you girls do for it ?“ asked mom angrily.

Gretchen rolled her blue eyes. „Nothing. It´s a gift from a new friend we met.“

„You got a friend who thinks it´s normal to give out necklaces worth millions of dollars ?“ continued the mom. „What the hell did you girls do to get it ? Did you whore yourself ?“

„Oh God mom ! Just stop it. I´ve been home for a week and it´s still the same ! Accusations, almost nothing else ! I did nothing bad !“ said Gretchen. Then she reached and snatched the beautiful necklace from mom´s hand. „And this is mine.“

„I did not raise you to be a whore, Gretchen !“ said the mom angrily. „Don´t tell me someone gave you this thing just for your blue eyes !“ They were both rather angry and dad, who was standing behind the mom, was silent.

„I am not a whore. I am still a friggin virgin !“ replied Gretchen. This was the problem. Her parents thought she ran away with some bikers gang and she was not a virgin anymore. They thought that she was a slut of some biker, or maybe even bikers. And the necklace obviously only added to their suspicions. It was hard to imagine that some bikers would give it to her, so where could an 18 years young beauty come into the possesion of a necklace worth some 4 or 5 millions ? Obviously they could find only one answer for that. They thought she sold her body to someone, that she prostituted herself to some rich man.

Gretchen never told them she was abducted and then sold. They also didn´t believe her she was a virgin, especially mom. Even the police thought she and Melinda ran away with some bikers and a police captain personally scolded them for it. The policeman even threatened them that their parents will have to cover the expenses of the search...

„Did your damm biker friends steal it from somewhere ?“ said Gretchen´s father. This was the only other origin of the necklaces that her parents could come up with. The non-existing bikers stole it for her. Or just stole it for themselves and then Gretchen and Melinda stole the necklaces from the bikers ? „Do I need to be afraid that the bikers will be seeking you ? Or the police will ?“

„Mom, dad, this is getting embarrasing.“ replied Gretchen. „I don´t want to continue in this conversation. I did not whore myself and neither did Melinda. I did not steal it. It´s a gift from a friend we met. Either believe me or you can think your daughter and her best friend are whores or burglars. If you want, ask the police, they would surely know if a thing like this was reported stolen.“ They were silent. „Now, if you excuse me, I am in a mood for a walk.“ said Gretchen. She walked out of her room and left the necklace on her table. She wanted to know if mom and dad will demonstrate enough trust for her, or if they will take the necklace.

➢        

When she was out of the house, Gretchen called Melinda on a cell phone and invited her friend to a walk. Melinda came out of her parents house a couple of minutes later. „I am sorry Gretch, my mom went through my stuff and found the necklace.“ said the obese girl with a blushing face. „She went completely hysterical after that. She believes we whored ourselves somewhere or what.... Like if anyone would show the slightest interest in me in that regard during the month...“

Gretchen smiled. „Ah, forget about that. It´s not important.“ They walked down the street and talked. After a couple of minutes Gretchen said something what was growing inside of her in the last days. „I want to return there, Mel.“

Melinda stopped and looked at the beautiful friend seriously : „To the marquis ?“

„Yep. I´ve beeen thinking about him for days already. When we left the palace I hoped that the strong attraction I felt to him will dissapear. But I still feel it and it´s stronger and stronger. I think I really fell in love with him.“ confessed Gretchen. „I... I felt so good there in the palace... So safe... And here ? Yea, mom and dad are happy to see me safe, but they think I am a slut and they are constantly nagging me with it !“

„Yea, it´s the same for me.“ nodded Melinda.

„And it´s the same in the school. All the idiots think that we ran away with some invisible bikers !“ continued Gretchen. „I can see it how they are looking at me, whispering, how they all just shut up when I enter the room... For them I am the silly girl who ran away with some hairy biker !“

„Hey, you are not the only one in that...“ smiled Melinda. „I am the silly fat girl who ran away with some biker, it´s even worse for me. Because, no matter what they talk about you, all the boys still want you. All the boys in the school would still do anything just for one smile of yours and the gossip will end one day and you will be the queen again.“

„And that idiot Malarik !“ continued Gretchen. „Not only is he always looking so sleazily at me, but today he asked other girls in the gym if he should buy a Harley and grow a biker beard ! Everybody just looked at me, they all knew that Malarik just hinted at our supposed adventure with the bikers and they were all laughing !“

„He was always a creepy moron, Gretch.“ nodded Melinda, while they started to walk again. Mr. Malarik was a 40 or 45 years old man who was one of the physical education teachers in the school. A sleazy guy with thin moustache who always liked to ogle young girls while they exercised. Especially Gretchen, she always felt his eyes on her when she was in the school gym...

„You know what I found out ? It was him. This creepy moron told the police that he heard us as we were speaking that we will run away with our biker lovers. He told them he heard us but he thought we were just joking.“ said Gretchen angrily. Melinda gasped and Gretchen continued : „Yea, this creepy bastard is one of the so called wittnesses who helped Kira to cover our tracks.“

„That bastard !“ cursed Melinda.

„And he thinks he will get away with it. I wonder how much Kira paid to him. Have you noticed he has a new Porsche now ?“ inquired Gretchen. „He was driving an old Honda 6 weeks ago. He is practically laughing to my face.“ .“ She paused for a moment and then continued : „I am thinking I should have never left the palace... When mom searched through my stuff and found out the necklace that was the last straw. I am decided. I still have around twelve hundred bucks from the previous year summer job on my account. Should be enough to get me to Sardinia. I am going to buy a plane ticket when I return home.“

„But... what about your parents ?“

„I am 18, they can´t stop me. I have my passport now, I have my money... I love them, but I won´t listen to the constant nagging and accusations. We did nothing bad, we were victims of a crime, we don´t deserve that. I am decided.“ replied Gretchen.

„I... Do you think you have enough for two plane tickets, not just one ?“ asked Melinda after a moment of thinking.

„What ? You want to go with me, Mel ?“ replied Gretchen with surprise. She smiled, because the surprise was pleasant.

„Well.... Don´t forget I am your handler, young lady.“ answered Melinda with amusement as she imitated the old handlers from the harem of the marquis. „Besides, what would I do here without you ?“

Gretchen thought about it for a moment. „Hm... this could be fun... madam Melinda.“ she replied with a laugh. „I´ll be happy to have you with me.“

„But you shouldn´t think I will be lenient, young lady. On the contrary, I strongly believe a young lady as beautiful as you needs a lot of discipline. You can count with a spanking any time you commit some misdemeanor. I´ll swat those lovely buttocks of yours anytime when you will be disrespectfull to me.“ said Melinda with a laugh. She was trying to speak like an experienced handler, but it was obvious she was joking

„Yea, I understand what the baroness said. You seem to have it in you, young madam handler.“ answered Gretchen with a smile. Then both girls, one of them stunningly beautiful and perfectly slender, the other obese, laughed again and hugged each other

.


➢        

Gretchen returned home an hour later. Her mom was sitting in the living room, crying. Gretchen stepped to her from the back and hugged her. „Mom, don´t worry. I am really still a virgin.“

„Then where were you in the last month ?“ cried her mom.

„You all know that already, no ? I was with some bikers...“ replied Gretchen. „I mean... Mr. Malarik and some other guy confirmed it to you, so it must be true, you saw recordings of some blonde sitting on a bike...“ She kissed her mom´s hair softly. It was naturally blond, just as Gretchens. Gretchen´s mom was still a very beautiful woman in her 40-ties. „Don´t worry mom. I love you.“ Then she walked upstairs to her room.

The necklace from the marquis was still there, on the table. Gretchen placed it on her neck and then she started the computer. She quickly discovered that there are no direct flights to Sardinia, so she bought two airplane tickets to Rome for this evening. Then she bought two more plane tickets from Rome to Sardinia. It actually cost most of the money she saved from her previous summer job, but Gretchen didn´t mind. She only kept several hundreds to rent a car or a taxi on her bank account. She printed all the tickets and felt the chill around her stomach. She knew instinctively she just made a life defining decision.

➢        

Does the decision really makes her a.... a... an easy girl, contemplated Gretchen... But why would it, why is she even contemplating that ? She is not going back to the marquis to make money. She is going back there because the man attracted her, aroused her, because she really liked him and felt safe with him and felt good there.

She took a sports bag with some basic things she packed. Clothes for several days, cosmetics, tooth brush, several books... She also had the handbag that the baroness Ludovica bought for her. The plane tickets, her passport and some other stuff she bought a couple of days ago were in the handbag. She made her long blonde hair into a simple ponytail and put sneakers on her feet. Then she took a deep breath to calm herself a bit and walked down the stairs.

Mom and dad were in the kitchen. They of course noticed she had the sports bag, Gretchen wasn´t trying to cover it, wasn´t trying to sneak out of the house. „What the hell, where do you think you are going, kid ?“ asked Gretchen´s father.

Gretchen touched the necklace that was covered by her t-shirt. „I am going to visit a friend I met after me and Melinda left those.... bikers.“

„You are going nowhere, young lady.“ said dad strictly.

Gretchen remained composed. „Dad, I am 18, you can´t forbid me anything.“

„Wh... when are you comming back ?“ asked Gretchen´s mom.

She walked closer to them and placed the keys of the house on the table. Then she kissed her stunned father on the forehead and then embraced her mom. „I don´t know. Don´t worry, I´ll be safe and I´ll keep in touch with you this time. I love you both.“ They were both too stunned and surprised to stop her. What could they have done ? Lock her in her room ? Gretchen, dressed in black jeans, simple white t-shirt, grey hoodie and with a white baseball cap on her blonde hair, walked out of the house.

➢        

Gretchen and Melinda met outside of the house. Melinda also had a sportsbag. She was also dressed in jeans and a hoodie. „Should I call a cab ?“ asked the obese girl.

„Not yet, first I want to take care of something.“ replied Gretchen. „Walk with me, if you want.“

➢        

Gretchen and Melinda had no idea they were being observed by two people from a black car that was parked some 150 meters behind them. The car was simple, dark colored with very dark windows.

„Where do you think they are going, love ?“ asked the baroness Ludovica, who was behind the steering wheel. 

„I am afraid it´s obvious.“ replied the marquis. He was sitting on a passenger seat. He took his cell phone. After a moment he said into it : „Get in position quickly, it seems we will get some action. Wait for confirmation.“

➢        

After some 10 minutes of walk Gretchen and Melinda reached the place where Gretchen wanted to get. „But this is...“ gasped Melinda.

„Yes.“ nodded Gretchen. „Hold the sports bag for me.“ Melinda took Gretchen´s bag and Gretchen added : „Hide there, under the tree. It´s dark, no one will see you there.“ Her heart was racing wildly, but she knew she has to do this.

„What do you want to do ? You may need help.“ asked Melinda with concern.

„Don´t worry Mel. I think I can handle one middle aged sleaze bag.“ smiled Gretchen.

They were standing in front of a house. There were hundreds of such houses in this neighborhood, but this one was rather special for Gretchen in the last days. It was already dark and there was no one else on the street. Gretchen walked closer to the house. Melinda hid under a tree, obviously scared. The fat girl had a cell phone in her hand, ready to call for help. Gretchen was afraid too, but she was decided this was needed.

➢        

„Confirmed. Get in right when you get in the position. We are going in from our end.“ said the marquis to his cell phone. The car lights were turned off and the girls still had no idea that the car followed them. They parked some 100 meters from the house and stepped out of the car.

➢        

Gretchen pushed the doorbell. A minute later someone started to unlock the door from the inside. The door opened. The man who was standing there was rather large, around 185 centimeters tall, muscular, although he also had a belly that suggested he liked to drink a lot of beer and eat a lot of bacon. The top of his head was bald, he just had some hair on the sides. He also had a thin moustache over his lips. He was dressed in a white tank top and sweatpants. „You ?“ he said with obvious surprise, looking at Gretchen.

Gretchen offered him her sweetest, most seductive smile. „Mr. Malarik...“ She breathed deeply. Her hoodie was opened and her magnificent breasts swelled under the white t-shirt and pushed the fabric out so attractively. Of course, her large breasts attracted his eyes magnetically. „I believe we should settle our previous misunderstandings...“ She touched her perfectly developed chest with a finger flirtatiously and seemingly absentmindedly.

The PE teacher licked his lips. He obviously didn´t know what to think. The girl, whose abduction he helped to cover, the girl that he craved for some 3 or 4 years already, came to him to sleep with him, or why is she smilling like that ? Or what the hell was going on ? Well, his visitors will be happy to see her. This lovely piece of ass was smilling while she was already in the trap... A pity they won´t let him fuck her... „Yea baby girl, we should.“ he smiled in a kind of sleazy way, like a middle aged man in tank top who knew he was about to get lucky with an 18 years young goddess of love. „Want to come...“

He couldn´t finish it, because suddenly he saw light in front of his eyes and a terrible pain overtook his body. Gretchen had a strong taser in her right hand and the sleazy PE teacher started to tremble strongly and then he simply fell backward, into the house. The blonde girl simply pulled the taser out of her handbag and fired at him before he could react in any way, offer any resistance.

Gretchen smiled and released the wires that connected the taser to the PE teacher´s still shaking body. She knew she had one more shot in it. She entered the house and considered to use the taser at Mr. Malarik one more time. „Well... you ain´t such a big guy now, right Mr. Malarik ?“ She noticed the sweatpants of the guy were getting wet. The guy just pissed himself. „Oh, you disgusting piece of...“ said the blonde beauty with contempt. She closed the door behind herself, using just the tip of her shoe for that.

„What the fuck is going on here ?“ said a rough female voice from inside the house. Gretchen looked there and her heart like froze for a moment. She recognized one of the women who kidnapped her a month ago. The woman was around 50, muscular and looked rough. And she had a pistol with a silencer in her hand, aimed at Gretchen. „You ! Welcome, young lady. Come in.“

Gretchen contemplated she will raise the taser again.

„Don´t you fucking think of it, girl.“ said the woman.  

„You are surely under the orders to not hurt me.“ replied Gretchen calmly. She raised the hand with the taser, ready to shoot it at the woman. Her gaze and the gaze of the woman connected for a second and Gretchen was sure the woman won´t use the pistol. The woman was rather contemplating if she can grab Gretchen quicker as the girl can use the taser.

„Yes, she is, but there is more of us. You can´t stun us all. You have one more shot in that small thing, little girl. And you don´t want to make us angry. We won´t be soft with you if you make us angry.“ said a male voice. Gretchen recognized the fat man who led her abduction a month ago. He was standing behind the woman with a pistol, he came from the living room. He also had a pistol with a silencer. Another woman with a pistol was now standing on the stairs that let to the first floor. Then another appeared there too, also with a pistol with a silencer in her hand, aimed at Gretchen. „Get in girl.“ commanded the obese man.

Gretchen dropped the hand with the taser, but she still kept the thing in her fingers. She walked around Mr. Malarik who was still on the ground, stunned and in wet sweatpants. They entered the living room. The obese man and one of the women were in front of Gretchen, while the two women, who were on the stairs previously, walked behind the girl. They all kept themselves some two or three meters away from Gretchen. Suddenly she felt amused that they were demonstrating such a respect for her, like if she really was dangerous or what...

„Damm girl, you are cold as a stone... And the nerves you must have... You would be great in our job...“ said the obese man and Gretchen sensed real appreciation from him. Gretchen was suprised how calm she was. Even her heart seemed to relax a bit, her heart rate was just a bit increased. So milady Kira sent her underlings to collect her again... Well, hopefully Melinda heard the voices and she will call the police...

The 4th woman was in the living room. The team of the abductors was obviously waiting for the right moment to abduct Gretchen for the 2nd time in the house. They were all dressed casually. There were pizza boxes on the table, the tv was on. The 4th woman was standing there in the living room and she also had a pistol in her hand, of course, also with a silencer.

Gretchen walked to the table, took a piece of pizza and simply bit into it. The five abductors were watching her, amazed by her calmness. „It´s acceptable, but they make a better pizza at Carlozzi´s.“ said the blonde girl and dropped the piece of pizza back into the box.

➢        

Melinda was just about to dial 911 on her cell phone, when two people rushed into the garden. They were moving quickly but rather silently. She recognized them and gasped. The pretty woman with dark skin gave her a signal to be silent.

➢        

Suddenly something made small holes in the large window. Two of the women with pistols dropped dead on the floor in the same instant, because each of them just received a bullet in the head through the large window. The abductors crouched, turned to the window and aimed their pistols there.

Gretchen reacted instinctively. She raised the hand with the taser and shot at the obese man with it. She hit him and his large body started to shake and jerk spasmodically. In almost the same instant two other males stormed the living room. They came from the back of the house and before Gretchen or any of the remaining abductors could actually think about it, the two other women dropped dead on the carpet too. The two men who attacked from the back of the house simply shot them. Just two silenced shots, each directly in the head.

The whole action took maybe 3,  not more than 4 seconds. And there was almost no sound, because all of the new attackers had pistols with silencers. Gretchen looked at the two men who attacked her kidnappers. They were dressed in dark suits. „You...“ she recognized the two bodyguards or killers that the marquis and the baroness offered her a week ago. The men were silent and professional. One of them remained in the room with Gretchen, checking the stunned fat man and checking if the 4 women were really dead. The other turned himself and went into the house, probably to check if there are some other potential enemies.

Gretchen´s brain started to realize what just happend. 4 women just died here because of her. Just four shots were needed for that, nothing more. Her body started to tremble. She heard the front door, the door near which the stunned Mr. Malarik was lying in his wet sweatpants.

„Oh... Master.“ gasped Gretchen, when the marquis Bartolomeo, dressed in a bespoke dark suit, entered the living room. He had no walking stick, but he had a pistol with a silencer in his right hand. Gretchen noticed he was still limping a little, but really just a little. And next to him, baroness Ludovica was standing. The pretty black lady was dressed in dark colors and she also had a pistol with a silencer in her hand. Gretchen realized that the marquis and the baroness were the people who fired the original shots, those that killed the two women through the window.

Melinda entered behind the marquis and the baroness. The fat girl was pale and obviously shivering. When she saw the carnage in the living room, she quickly dropped the two sport bags and rushed out to find the bathroom. A moment later Gretchen heard the noise of her fat friend vomiting. It actually amused her.

„Master...“ she whispered. Wow, how naturally the word suddenly sounds from her mouth, realized the bedazzled Gretchen with amusement. She actually used that word for him for the first time in her life a couple of seconds ago and it was fully automatic from her, fully instinctive. She did it without thinking about it.

„Damm it, girl, you have some guts.“ said the marquis. The amazement and admiration in his eyes, and also in the gaze of the baroness, was obvious.

„What are you doing here, sir... ?“ inquired Gretchen after she regained some composure in several seconds.

„You called me master a moment ago and now it´s just sir again ?“ he smiled. „I sent my men to protect you even though you said no to that offer.“ explained the marquis. „Because we knew someone from this town actually helped to lead the police on the false track after your abduction.“

„And when they discovered that the wet and stinky piece of human trash, that is currently lying near the door, invited your... friends again, the marquis and me decided to join the party.“ added the baroness with a smile. Gretchen remembered how the black woman told her that the marquis valued her for certain skills, remembered how the baroness told her that she received training with guns and knifes and such stuff... So it was all true, realized Gretchen.

„They arrived this afternoon and they would surely try to take you again within several days. We wanted to attack them a couple of hours from now, around 3 or 4 a. m., but you kinda forced us to act quickly... We were lucky that they had no idea we were in the area too and that their attention was focused on you in the moment of attack... You are really a brave young lady, dear Gretchen, but... what the hell were you thinking you were doing, young lady ?“ asked the marquis. „We thought you will simply get a cab and board a plane, but no... you decided you want your own revenge... Brave, but also very dangerous for you. These people are killers and professional kidnappers. Well... they were.“

Gretchen blushed. The marquis was smilling kindly. She sensed he actually liked her bravery, he admired that she decided to come to this house. She felt like a little girl in front of this man and somehow, she actually liked that feeling. The arousal was dark, but it was very natural and instinctive. „I... I was thinking... sir... master... that... that... I would like to join your harem. That is if you still want me to... And as to what I am doing in this house... I wanted to look in the eyes of that piece of crap and to make sure he won´t do it again.“

„You wanted to kill him, young lady ?“ inquired the marquis in a suprisingly pleasant voice. He seemed to be really pleased by Gretchen´s bravery.

„That thought occured to me, master.“ replied Gretchen with a blush in her cheeks. Oh, why was the word master so natural, even pleasant ? „I don´t know... Maybe I would just stun him and kick him in the nuts several times... But I had no idea these other people were in the house. Malarik is a sleazy creep who lives alone.“

One of the bodyguards or killers went to the entrance door and he pulled the stunned and wetted PE teacher to the living room. The other one was still checking the upper floor.

The marquis stepped closer to Gretchen. The girl shivered and realized how strongly was the man arousing her. She realized she was damp between her thighs. He embraced her and pushed her luxurious body closer to himself. They were looking each other in the eyes for a moment. He was smilling kindly, while Gretchen felt her strong arousal. If he would take her right here, she wouldn´t be against it. „So, young lady... You want to enter my harem ? Now, when you know they are after you again ?“ he asked, but his voice was kind and Gretchen could see he was amused greatly.

The blonde beauty reached into her handbag. She took the airplane tickets from there and showed them to him. „I decided before I knew they are here... master.“ she explained blushingly. „Do you still want me in your harem, master ?“ she asked, while he was still holding her in his embrace.

„Don´t worry, sweetie. I know exactly when you bought the plane tickets. I also know you googled me.“ he smiled and Gretchen blushed.

It was true, she tried to google his name after she returned home a week ago. She couldn´t find much because he obviously protected his privacy from the internet a lot. But what she could find, impressed her. A list of the bussinesses and enterprises he owned. He was obviously one of the richest men in the world. But what impressed her the most was the fact that, according to internet, he could trace his ancestors to 9th century... „You´ve been monitoring my internet, sir ?“ she asked with a little hint of anger in her pleasant voice.

„Not me personally, but my men needed to monitor you a little when they had to protect you. For your own safety.“ smiled the marquis and after a moment Gretchen smiled too.

He continued : „If you will be a part of my harem, you will be trained to be a perfect slavegirl. You will be disciplined and punished a lot. You will be spanked a lot, you might even be whipped sometimes. You will have to be respectfull. There will be times when you will have to kneel before me. And we will have a lot of sex, sweetie. You will be my sub. My love slave. My slavegirl, my property. I will train your obedience and I will train you in the arts of love and erotica. I may also show your beautiful body off to my friends.“ he explained. „Do you still want it despite all of that ?“ Gretchen, fascinated by his eyes and words, just as by his strong hands and the embrace, nodded silently. „Say it.“ he commanded and she shivered with arousal.

„Yes master, I want to be a girl from your harem.“ said Gretchen with fascination.

„You may refer to me with the word master from now on, sweetie. Yes, I am accepting you into my harem.“ he said in a serious voice and with a smile on his face. „The baroness Ludovica is the queen of my harem, but you will be the princess there.“ Gretchen closed her eyes and raised her face a bit. He couldn´t resist. He leaned to her and kissed her passionatelly. His hands remained on her back, even though he was tempted to grope her buttocks strongly. And the way how her full and firm breasts pushed against his chest was driving him crazy. But he was an experienced, wise gentleman. He knew he will enjoy Gretchen´s beauty and charms a lot very soon. Now there were other matters to take care of.

The man who was searching the upper floor of the house returned. „It´s all clear, sir.“ The marquis, still with Gretchen in his embrace, nodded and the man shoved him a bag.

„What´s that ?“ inquired the marquis.

„That´s a quarter million of dollars, sir.“ replied the bodyguard.

The marquis turned to Gretchen and explained with a smile : „We know this piece of crap received a million dollars from milady Kira when he told the police that you ran away with bikers. She opened a Cayman Islands account for him. This must be part of the money. And yesterday he received 5 millions on a different account in Bahamas.“ Gretchen nodded to signalize she understands. The marquis looked at the man with the bag of cash : „The cash belongs to Gretchen.“ The man nodded. The marquis smiled at Gretchen and added : „We will also do what we can to get the money from his offshore accounts. Those belong to you too, sweetie.“

„I don´t care about the money, master.“ replied Gretchen. Then she looked at the bodyguard and said : „You and your colleague. You were protecting me and you helped to save my life. Please keep the cash. Give it to charity or divide it fifty-fifty.“

The two bodyguards were obviously suprised by her generousness, but they gratefully accepted. „Excellent idea, young lady.“ smiled the marquis, obviously amazed by Gretchen´s act. „Now you got two friends who would die for you, if needed. You are a very smart young lady.“ Gretchen blushed. She felt like a little girl in his embrace and she loved the feeling. Despite the fact that there were 4 dead bodies and 2 stunned men on the ground around them.

Gretchen´s friend Melinda returned to the living room too, her face pale. The marquis smiled at the fat girl and inquired : „From the simple fact of your presence I gather that you want a job, right ?“

Melinda nodded. „Yes sir.“

„Allright princess, meet one of your handlers.“ smiled the marquis at Gretchen. „Obey her and always use the respectfull title madam Melinda, when you speak to her.“

„Thank you, master.“ smiled Gretchen and then she blushed again. „Actually, master... thank you for saving my life again. I was so shocked by all of this that I forgot to thank you and the baroness.“

He smiled and kissed her full lips, this time softly. And then he looked into her deep blue eyes and said : „Allright sweetie, you really don´t need to see this. Baroness Ludovica will escort you and Melinda to the plane, while we take care of... the rest.“

Gretchen shivered. She knew what he meant. „Actually, master... I would like to stay here.“ she replied calmly and her words suprised not just the marquis, but her aswell.

The marquis nodded and turned to Melinda. „And what about you, handler ? Do you want to stay too ? This might get ugly. Nothing for the eyes of young girls.“ Melinda was so pale that Gretchen thought she might throw up again. But the fat girl gulped and nodded. If Gretchen stays, she stays too.

Mr. Malarik and the fat man seemed to be getting back. Mr. Malarik was whinning with pain. The baroness Ludovica kept them both under control with aimed pistol.

The marquis released Gretchen from his embrace and came closer to the two men who were lying on the ground next to each other, still partially stunned. He touched the fat man with the tip of his shoe. „You. Was all of this Kira´s idea ?“ asked the marquis. „I bought the girl and gave her the freedom. I feel strongly insulted when Kira tries to abduct a girl I bought from her once already.“

„Fuck you...“ said the obese man and his voice was still a bit stunned and full of pain.

„That´s not a language to use in the presence of beautiful ladies.“ said the marquis. Then he just stepped on the fat man´s hand. The fat man started to moan painfully. The marquis obviously broke a finger or two. „You know you are going to die today. But we can make it quick or you can leave this world after three or four days of hell.“

Gretchen shivered. The noise of the finger or fingers of the fat man cracking, breaking, was disgusting. She was frightened and amazed at the same time. The power of the marquis, his calmness and the fact that he himself was willing to risk his life to protect her, that all aroused her. She was watching the torture of the man who abducted her a month ago with fascination, with a mixture of disgust and arousal.

„Fuck you ! And the little bitch too !“ repeated the fat man again. Gretchen looked at the face of Mr. Malarik. The sleazy PE teacher seemed to be conscious again. The look of fright on his face was suprisingly precious for Gretchen. He was genuinely scared.

The marquis pulled the trigger of his pistol twice. The shots were so silent... The fascinated Gretchen realized that the fat man just lost two fingers. The marquis shot him right into the two fingers that he broke with his shoe a moment ago. And the shots were, of course, strong enough to just cut the fingers off the hand. They were also obviously very well aimed, because Gretchen realized the marquis aimed the shots in such a way to make sure the ricocheted bullets won´t hit anybody in the room and won´t fly out of the window. The shots ricocheted off the ground and delved into the ceiling. The fat man started to cry with pain. „Once again. Was this Kira´s idea ?“ asked the marquis calmly. „I will shoot you in your balls if you don´t answer.“

Gretchen shivered. His calmness was so scary and yet so arousing. It was such a good feeling to have this man on her side... Oh, how she wanted to be taken by him, right here, right now... The marquis aimed the gun at the fat man´s crotch.

„No ! No, damm you, fucker !“ yelled the obese man. „When he called me, I never told it to Kira.“

„Why ?“ asked the marquis calmly.

„Because Kira really loves the girl ! She is spending all the time since she sold the girl in depression ! She would either keep her for herself and there would be no profit for us or she would just plainly refuse the 2nd abduction. Out of pure fucking love !“ cried the fat man. Gretchen shivered. So milady Kira didn´t send these low lifes to abduct her for the 2nd time. It pleased her in a strange way to know that Kira had certain strange honor and that she really loved her.

„Allright, so whom are you working for ?“ asked the marquis.

„Directly for the sheikh Abdallah ! The one who offered the 2nd highest sum at the auction !“ replied the fat man, his voice full of pain and fright. „When Malarik informed me that the girl is back in town, I contacted the sheikh and offered him he can have the little bitch for 100 millions and he accepted ! He already paid us 20 millions in advance payment !“

„So you tried to bypass your boss ?“ laughed the marquis. „You see sweetie ? Greed is a terrible emotion. This man received his cut from your sale. It was surely in the region of tens of millions of dollars. Enough to spend the rest of his life in luxury. And instead of enjoying the money, he was hungry for more.“ Gretchen bit her lower lip. Oh, how strongly was the marquis... the master arousing her when she could witness his power, his strength... Even the way how he seemed to be amused by this situation was arousing her, because he was so self-assured and she sensed he had a lot of experience in such situations. „What did you do with the money ?“ asked the marquis calmly. „I think it belongs to this beautiful young lady.“

„Fuck you !“ yelled the fat man, his voice full of rage and pain.

„Your choice.“ The marquis aimed his pistol at the fat man´s head.

„No fuck, wait ! I´ll...“ yelled the man in panic.

The marquis squeezed the trigger and the fat man, who kidnapped Gretchen a month ago, died. The fascinated blonde beauty was looking at the fat man´s forehead, at the small red hole there... Well, the marquis told him he was going to die today... She had no sympathies for the fat man. Who knows how many young girls did he abduct in his life, how many lifes and families did he destroy...

A strange thought occured in Gretchen´s mind and it amused her. Everybody here, the criminals, just as her protectors, were using silenced low caliber pistols. The bullets were almost silent and they were strong enough to penetrate the skull, but not strong enough to get out on the other side and to make a mess. These low caliber pistols seemed to be suprisingly popular...

She remembered the 1st person whose death with such small pistol she saw a month ago... The old Daleyza, the creepy old woman. Old Daleyza, who simply dissapeared and no one seemed to care why or where she is... No one connected the dissapearence of the woman, who gave the original tip to Gretchen´s abductors, to Gretchen´s dissapearence....

„Oh fuck fuck fuck fuck....“ Gretchen realized the voice, full of panic and fright that returned her to reality, belonged to Mr. Malarik. The sleazy PE teacher was on the brink of psychical collapse obviously.

„Well, helping with the abductions of pretty young girls is rather tempting... Easy money...“ stated the baroness Ludovica calmly. „Now try to be a man and accept the consequences of your own actions...“

The marquis aimed the pistol at Mr. Malarik´s head. „Wait !!!“ yelled the PE teacher loudly, his eyes wide with panic.

„Why ? Any last words ?“ inquired the marquis as if it was the most normal thing to say.

„I... I... I... can pay you !“ said the man with wet sweatpants.

„Why do you think we care about your money ? This fat piece of dung was richer than you and I killed him.“ asked the marquis. Then he seemed to think about it for a moment. „But... The money you received for this beautiful young lady. I think it actually also belongs to her, do you agree ?“

„Yes !!!“ yelled Mr. Malarik, who suddenly saw a small chance he might live the next day. „Just... just bring me a laptop !“

The marquis beckoned to one of his men. „I suppose you don´t have an account where you could receive some 5 or 6 millions of dollars without causing much of suspicion, beautiful ?“ he gave a question to Gretchen.

The blonde girl shivered and blushed. Anytime he spoke to her, she literally felt her virginal lady flower drip and tingle with desire. „I... I guess no, master.“

„I thought so. Don´t worry, we will set you up an account when we get home.“ smiled the marquis. He turned to the baroness Ludovica. „My love, give him the number to one of our off shore accounts. One of the secret ones.“ The baroness nodded.

The bodyguard returned with a laptop and gave it to the man with wet pants. Mr. Malarik started it. It took him some three minutes to log into one of his secret accounts. He was still lying on the carpet near their feet in the wet sweatpants when he was transferring more than 600 thousand of dollars to the account number given to him by the baroness Ludovica. That was the money that remained from the million he received from milady Kira, after he bought a Porsche and some other luxuries and took out quarter of a million in cash. And then he transfered whole 5 millions from his secret account in Bahamas. The money he received from the fat man. „There, it´s everything !“ said Mr. Malarik weepingly.

„Thank you for your cooperation.“ smiled the marquis. He aimed the pistol on the man´s head.

„Nooo !“ yelled Mr. Malarik.

„Wait master, please !“ said Gretchen quickly. Her heart was running wildly.

„Sweetie, this lowlife doesn´t deserve to live.“ explained the marquis patiently. „If he lives, he may do it again to another girl.“

„No, no... I will dissapear, I promise. You will never see me again !“ begged the PE teacher.

„Yes master, I know.“ replied Gretchen, while she ignored Mr. Malarik. „I am not asking you to spare him... I... I want to do it personally.“ The sleazy PE teacher was looking at the blonde sweetheart with panic and disbelief in his eyes. His body was trembling uncontrollably.

„Are you sure, beautiful ?“ asked the marquis. „That´s really nothing for pretty girls. Such an act can change a person.“

„I think, master, I was already changed when they took me. I think I lost the ability to feel panic and fright in the last month.“ replied Gretchen calmly. It was true. Although her heart was beating wildly and she felt coldness around her stomach, her brain was able to think rationally. Even on the ship of milady Kira it surprised her sometimes that she was able to think clearly in stressfull situation. „I want to take care of my own revenges.“

The marquis gave his pistol to Gretchen. The girl took it and aimed it at Mr. Malarik. For several seconds she savored the panic in the eyes of one of the men, who hurt her so terribly, who cooperated with her abductors not once, but twice. „Tell me, Mr. Malarik...“ she ordered in a calm voice : „When were you aproached ? By whom ?“

„A couple of days after you dissapeared. By him.“ the PE teacher pointed at the corpse of the fat man. „He offered me a million if I say I heard you two talking about your planned escape with your biker lovers. He said you will never get back...“

„DId he give you his telephone number ? Told you to contact him if you see some other pretty girl ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Yes. He said I will receive cash for any pretty girl that I tell him about. I didn´t tell him about any !“ confessed the scared physical education teacher.

„And when we returned ?“ continued Gretchen.

„I was scared at first... But no one came to arrest me. And then I realized you were silent and everybody believed you really were with some bikers...“

„So you thought you can make more money and contacted him. You thought it will be safer for you to get rid of us.“ stated Gretchen.

„Yes.“ nodded Mr. Malarik.

„You would make money and I would be gone. This time really forever.“ concluded the blonde beauty calmly. The pistol was aimed at his head.

„Nooo ! Please !“ begged the PE teacher with panic. He saw it in her eyes, the decision, the coldness, the way how she was looking at him as if he was just some ugly bug. He knew she came to the decision to kill him. „No !!! I will confess to the police, I will tell the truth !“ He raised his hand instinctively to cover his face.

„Why would I want that ? Thanks to you, I am the crazy chick that ran away with her biker lover and returned only when the biker dumped her. But the story ended well for me, Mr. Malarik. I learned a lot about myself. I discovered that I am strong and that I can be calm and rational when needed. I met some fascinating people. I found a good master. I believe I will be happy in his harem. Thank you, Mr. Malarik, but there is no need to make an another scandal.“ replied the blonde goddess calmly. The PE teacher realized these were his last seconds. He instinctively tried to kneel in front of her, he tried to reach her with his hands to beg for his life. But Gretchen didn´t give him the time for that. She had enough of the worm. She pulled the trigger. His head fell back and then his body collapsed to the carpet again. Gretchen lowered her hand and dropped the gun. For a moment she couldn´t hear anything, the time was slow. This was different than just wittnessing a killing. She just killed a man coldbloodedly. She was looking at the red and black hole in his forehead, it fascinated her. She just killed someone. Executed him. But he deserved it.

„Sweetie, you are so damm hot right now.“ said the marquis with admiration and the words pulled Gretchen out of the daydreaming. She realized even the bodyguards and the baroness were looking at her with a mixture of amazement and admiration. They were used to kill, but she was sure they never saw a gorgeous young girl execute a guy so coldbloodedly. The marquis took her in his embrace again and kissed her passionatelly.

„Oooh master... take me... please take me... I am yours... My virginity is yours...“ whispered the blonde beauty tenderly after a moment. She was so aroused... and so relaxed... She realized the shooting of Mr. Malarik actually took some burden off her shoulders. The people who kidnapped her were dead. She got her revenge and now she could look forward to the future again... Well, milady Kira was still alive, but that woman had something good in her, however small it was, and Gretchen actually wasn´t feeling a grudge against her.

The marquis kissed Gretchen again and then he smiled : „Patience, love. Patience. Very soon. Very soon you will be mine.“

➢        

The marquis offered Gretchen again that she and Melinda could leave the house under the protection of the baroness. Offered that they would be escorted to his plane. But Gretchen refused. She wanted to see this.

One of the bodyguards brought a small van close to the house. The two bodyguards and the marquis carried the six corpses to the van. Gretchen was impressed by the physical power of the marquis, of the man she accepted as her master. He obviously was strong enough to lift dead bodies that weighed around 90 or 100 kilogramms with one hand. He just grabbed a body by the belt and lifted it. The bodyguards were strong too. Only the fat man needed to be carried by both bodyguards.

The bodyguards left the house and drove away in the van and with six dead bodies in the cargo space. They also had Mr. Malarik´s notebook, just in case there would be something important in it, and the quarter million of dollars that Gretchen gave them. „What will they do with the bodies, master ?“ asked Gretchen.

„They will cut the heads off. The heads will be delivered to sheikh Abdallah as a message and a warning. The rest will be burned in an industrial forge. Nothing will remain. Not even ashes.“ replied the marquis calmly and Gretchen felt the goosebumps on her soft skin. Then he turned to baroness Ludovica : „Ludovica, please bring the car.“

The baroness nodded and left the house too. She ordered Melinda to go with her. Three minutes later Gretchen saw that the car parked in front of the house. The car lights were still turned off to not attract attention. Also the car was very average, obviously also to not attract any unneeded attention. „Come sweetie, we should go.“ said the marquis. He and Gretchen were the last people remaining in the empty, dark house.

„What about the bullets, master ?“ inquired Gretchen. She meant the two bullets that he used to shoot off the fingers of the fat man and that delved into the ceiling after he shot them.

„Don´t worry about those, sweetie. The guns are not registered.“ explained the marquis. „When they start missing Mr. Malarik and the police will search his house in a couple of days, they will find two holes in the window, two bullets in the ceiling, two fingers and some dry blood and urine on the carpet. And after some time they will find a gun, some cash and 700 gramms of metamfetamine in a secret hideout in his bathroom.“

„Oh.“ gasped Gretchen. 

„Yes. We could simply burn the house, but this is better. The late Mr. Malarik will enter the history as a low level drug dealer. The bullets in the ceiling will be the result of a drug deal gone wrong, just as his dissapereance. It will take several days before they start to miss him. We will be long gone by then. No one will connect this amusing affair to you.“ he said.

„Oh master... Can I please say that I want you ? Like now, like really, really much.“ smiled the blonde beauty.

„Yes, pretty one. You can.“ He smiled, kissed her and then they walked out from the house and sat into the car.

The baroness was behind the steering wheel, Melinda was on the passenger seat. Gretchen and the marquis sat in the back. The blonde beauty leaned against the strong shoulder of her master. If felt so good and so natural when she could lean on him, when she could feel his power and reassuring manliness... His hand caressed her cheek and she closed her blue eyes and shivered. The simple, soft touch was so pleasant... „Am I a murderer, master ? I practically executed him, he had no chance.“ she whispered. She lied in the back of the car on her side and placed her face on his thigh like on a pillow.

The marquis started to caress Gretchen´s beautiful face soothingly. The girl´s eyes were closed, her luxurious body was shivering very softly. „I think the correct word could be a vigilante, sweetie. You were so brave this evening... I can´t count how many low lifes like these did I already kill. And I sleep well. Because anytime I kill someone like that, I make the world a tiny bit better place. That´s how you need to think about it. He was not only trying to deceive the police this time. He was actively helping them to abduct you and sell you...“

Oh, it was so pleasant when he was caressing her blonde hair and her face like this... Gretchen listened to him, her eyes closed. „Let me give you a question, my brave sweetheart. You got just two options, you have to select one. Option one is to spend your life in the harem of sheikh Abdallah with everything that would mean for you. Option two is to kill the man who wants to sell you into that harem. What would you choose, sweetie ?“

„I would kill him, master.“ replied Gretchen without a doubt.

„That´s a good girl.“ he smiled. „Think of the dozens or hundreds of girls that were saved today because we killed those people... Girls that would be abducted and enslaved by them in the future. Think of hundreds of girls that they kidnapped and sold in the past. We avenged them today, at least partially... The man, Malarik, he made his own life choices. No one forced him to do what he did. He received what he deserved. You are not a murderer, sweetie. You are a brave, beautiful girl and I am proud to be your friend and owner.“

➢        

A couple of hours later, when the private jet was over the Atlantic Ocean, the marquis and the baroness were looking at the sleeping Gretchen. Gretchen and Melinda were sleeping in the same bed in one of the bedrooms of the plane. The marquis still respected Gretchen´s virginity. He didn´t want to take it in the plane, something like that required a luxurious enviroment of his palace. She was dressed in a white pyjamas. He never touched any intimate part of her luxurious body yet, altough she was a very strong temptation for him.

Now he and the baroness Ludovica were just observing the sleeping girls, or better said, the sleeping beauty. The fat girl was not attracting their gazes. „You know master, this could be the girl.“ whispered the baroness. „So brave, so noble. She is worth to be the marquisse one day.“

„Yes, I think that´s possible.“ agreed the marquis. „She surprised me today. What an amazing girl... She never panicked, not even when they surrounded her. She knew in that moment that they will abduct her again, that they will maybe hurt her, but she never panicked and she attacked them in the right moment. She is more than just a sweet pleasure girl. She has the soul of a noble warrior.“

„And a body of the goddess of love. I kinda suspected she has it in her.“ replied the baroness. „I told you her funny story with the eunuch. This young lady is brave and worthy, master.“

The marquis nodded and closed the door of the bedroom. Then he took the hand of his beautiful black friend. The baroness wasn´t, of course, the 1st woman in his life, afterall he was a decade and half older as she. But she was his first submissive, the first woman he trained and truly owned. The first woman who allowed him to own her. His best friend, his advisor, his harem queen and harem keeper, his occasional lover.

He wanted her now and the baroness could see it on his face. She allowed him to pull her by her hand. He pulled her to the other bedroom. When they were in the bedroom, he ripped the black blouse off her body. She had no bra, her breasts were still very good and firm, even though she was almost two decades older as Gretchen. He embraced her and pushed her close to his body. Ludovica felt the hardness of his erection. He kissed her passionatelly and his hands slided on her firm backside. He lifted her and her legs hugged his body. Then he carried her and threw her on the bed. The aroused black woman quickly undressed her black jeans. He ripped the panties off her beautiful, athletic body, while she reached and opened his belt and pants. She grabbed his hard, massive penis and pulled it out of his pants. It was already erected. A moment later the baroness Ludovica cried loudly in ecstasy as the hard and strong penis of her master usurped her wet, lovesick sex.

CHAPTER XIX.

Gretchen stepped on the gas pedal and the classic supercar roared not like a lion, rather like some tyranosaurus or what. Her whole body shivered with arousal. The marquis, who was sitting next to her on the passenger seat, smiled. Her amazement and obvious enjoyment amused him and made him happy.

„I really admired the Gullwing, master. Can I see it again, please ?“ confessed Gretchen some time ago, when they were driving from the airport to the palace. The Rolls Royce was driven by the baroness Ludovica, Melinda was on the passenger seat, the marquis and his newest love slave were on the back seats.

„Would you like to see the whole collection, my dear Gretchen ?“ he asked pleasantly. „I think it´s really interesting and unique that you, as a beautiful young lady, like classic cars. It will be nice to have someone who shares my passion.“

Gretchen blushed. „A classy, powerfull gentleman, a collector of old cars and young beauties...“ smiled the blonde goddess. „Why is the combination making me so aroused, master ?“

They spoke about vintage cars a bit while they were driven by the Rolls and thus now, after they arrived to the palace, they were in the large garage that was built not too far from the palace. It was actually a bit like a museum. Around 200 of classic cars were standing here like in a museum, each of them shiny and in mint condition. The marquis had 3 mechanics who took care of the cars. Gretchen and the marquis walked through the garage and the blonde girl admired the classic and often unique cars. Bugatti from the 1930ties, Hispano Suiza, classic Gordon Keeble, Lamborghini Miura, Lamborghini Espada, no less than 7 classic Ferraries, several historical Rolls Royces, Bentley and the most classic cars from the history of Mercedes, like the Gullwing or the famous 500E, several classic race cars like Lancia Delta, Audi Quattro... Gretchen was really impressed by the good taste of her master, of the man who added her into his collection of beautiful young girls. The thought, that just as these classic cars, she was now a part of a luxurious collection owned by this senior man, actually aroused her strongly and instinctively.

Gretchen couldn´t resist. She asked the master´s permission to sit in some of the cars. And thus now the amazed girl was sitting in a driver seat of Bugatti EB 110. The marquis gave her the keys and Gretchen couldn´t resist. She started the V-12 engine and a while later she pushed the gas pedal several times while the car was standing there on neutral. The roar of the car was getting everywhere in her body, she had a feeling that she could feel the frightening power of the car even in her bones. It was very arousing for her. The marquis had a Chiron parked next to the much older EB 110, but the classic Bugatti attracted the young girl much more than the new, hypermodern one.

She stopped to push the pedal and turned to her master on the passenger seat. He was still in his bespoke suit, she still had the very casuall clothes that she had when she carried her revenge on Mr. Malarik and her late abductors. She just changed the underwear and the t-shirt after she took a shower in the plane... She was extremely hot even in these simple jeans, t-shirt and baseball cap. Gretchen leaned to the master and they kissed passionatelly. „Oh master... take me... please, undress me, strip me right here, in this car....“ whispered the blonde girl and her lovely face blushed. „I want to be naked for you... I want that you like my body...“

„Oh sweetie, you can´t imagine what a temptation you are for me.“ he smiled. „But in a harem it´s the master who makes the choices. He selects when, where and with whom. He chooses when he will reward the young lady and when he will punish her... Don´t worry, my beautiful. Your gorgeous body will be nude for me very soon. In the right moment, on the right place. I want that you enjoy it as much as possible.“

The blonde beauty blushed. „I am sorry master... I am so strongly aroused... I can´t wait to be taken by you... I am unpatient... I hope so much you will like my body... I want to be beautiful for you...“ He touched the side of her face kindly nd soothingly. Gretchen closed her blue eyes. Oh, why was this simple touch so pleasant ?

„I know I will love your body, sweetheart. I like what I can see now. And the baroness told me how beautiful you are, when you are nude. Believe me, I can´t wait to undress you either.“

„Have you already made the decision, master ? The decision when you will finally claim my maidenhood ?“

„Yes, my beautiful young lady.“ he replied with a smile and they kissed again. And it was really very hard for him to resist, to not claim her impeccably beautiful body right here.

➢        

The marquis and Gretchen entered the palace. The young girl was leaning against his shoulder. They were joined by the baroness Ludovica and Melinda. „I will show you the harem, my gorgeous virgin.“ he said and Gretchen shivered with arousal. Was it normal, she contemplated in the privacy of her mind. She was really looking forward to be one of many young lovers of a senior, powerfull man... He told her she will be spanked, whipped... and yet she is so aroused, she really wants this. She imagined herself naked, bent over his knees, while his hand is falling on her naked buttocks...

The harem was actually the largest and most complex part of the palace. It was not locked and the door was not closed. The palace was guarded and protected well enough and the marquis trusted to his slavegirls. The girls knew they belong to him, only to him. There was no need to lock them behind closed door.

The master and Gretchen, followed by the baroness and Melinda, entered a large, spacious room. Gretchen gasped and stopped. Her heart started to beat quicker immediatelly. Her wet sex was immediately even damper.

The room was luxurious, decorated by classical paintings, statues and various art. „This is the entry room to the harem.“ explained the baroness with a smile. The six harem girls, Giadda, Aynah, Aurore, Blair, Adrienne and Asuka were in front of them. Each of them was fully nude and gorgeous. The six girls were kneeling in the centre of the large room. Each was smilling sweetly and their young bodies seemed to be almost motionless.

The girls were kneeling with their feet below their botties and with their hands crossed behind their backs. Their breasts were pushed forward proudly. Even though the girls were on their knees, Gretchen could see that they were really happy. The moment the marquis entered the harem, they all smilled.

Behind each of the kneeling, naked girl, her two older handlers were standing. The handlers were dressed in gray bussiness costumes. No one wanted to see their nudity. The handlers were extremely contrasting to the naked girls. The age and seniority contrasted to the youth and freshness of the girls, the strict dressing code of the handlers contrasted with the nudity of the girls. The strict expressions on the faces of the handlers contrasted with the genuine happiness on the faces of the young girls.

The marquis and his little group of dressed females stopped to enjoy the sight. Then he smiled and spread his arms. He received a warm and happy reception. The six naked girls stood up immediately and dashed to him. They were laughing and gigling happily. The nude girls threw themselves at him, they embraced their master, they talked to him, kissed him, laughed, they were telling him how much they missed him, how happy they are to see him and how happy they are to see Gretchen. It was obvious to Gretchen that the girls were genuinely happy to see him, this was no act. It was a charming moment for Gretchen, the pure joy of the young and beautiful girls was intoxicating. The girls reminded her a bit of some puppies that were happy that their owner returned. If they would have tails, then the tails would surely wiggle... And they were also happy to see her, because they hugged her too, welcomed her back, they were telling her how happy they are that she joined the harem and that she will be happy here... Gretchen was kissed on her cheeks by the naked, happy girls, embraced by them and their breasts were pushing against her body...

The baroness Ludovica and the old handlers were waiting patiently for the happy young ladies to welcome their master and owner properly. After some time the baroness inquired : „Master, would you like to inspect the young ladies personally now or should I do it ?“

„I´ll take care of it personally.“ replied the marquis.

„Very well. Allrigth young ladies, line up, prepare for inspection.“ commanded the baroness. The nude girls giggled happily. They quickly lined up in one row, one next to another, shoulder to shoulder. Each of them hid her arms behind her back and pushed her breasts forward. It was an amazing sight for Gretchen. The girls were arousing her and attracting her almost as much as the marquis had. She was a bisexual, now she was sure with that.

Gretchen was still standing next to the marquis. She guessed the order was just for the nude girls and she was right in that. However, the baroness looked at Gretchen and at Melinda, who was near Gretchen. „Madam Melinda, your beautiful young lady shall wait here. Please take care of her.“

„Yes baroness.“ confirmed Melinda with an aroused voice. Gretchen looked at her. The fat girl cleared her throat a bit and then she said : „Gretchen, get on your knees, young lady.“

Gretchen shivered, partly with shock and amazement, partly with arousal and amusement. She realized Melinda already got some instructions from the baroness. She never had to kneel in her life. Not even milady Kira demanded that she kneels. Gretchen´s and Melinda´s eyes met. Gretchen saw a little plea in her fat friend´s gaze. As if Melinda´s eyes and round face would be saying please obey, please obey... She smiled at her fat friend and then she really knelt there next to Melinda´s legs. For the first time in her life she actually knelt in the presence of other people.

„Good girl.“ said Melinda, while her cheeks burned. She wasn´t used to give orders. Gretchen was always the leader in their friendship. The one everybody loved, the one whose impeccable beauty made other girls envious... But as the baroness explained to her, Melinda was the handler and Gretchen was the slavegirl now. The baroness explained that Gretchen had to obey Melinda now. And that Melinda should praise Gretchen for good behavior and obedience. Melinda was responsible for Gretchen´s behavior. Melinda reached at Gretchen´s head. The blonde girl still had her baseball cap and a covered head could be a sign of disrespect in some cultures.

Gretchen felt that Melinda took the baseball cap off her head. She smiled, the sudden dominance of her fat friend was actually amusing. She turned her face to Melinda and smiled at her to encourage her, to let her know she is not angry. Then she looked in front of her again.

The six naked girls were standing there shoulder to shoulder, breasts pushed out, happy smiles on their pretty faces, lady flowers completely hairless. The old, strictly dressed and strictly looking handlers were standing behind the girls, waiting patiently.

Gretchen observed as the master sat down in an armchair in front of the naked young ladies. Then he pointed at the first girl. It was Aynah, the dark-haired beauty from Iraq. Gretchen noticed how Aynah´s luxurious body shivered softly and then the girl stepped out of the ranks of the naked girls. Aynah made the two or three steps towards the master and stood right in front of him. „Did you miss me, beautiful ?“ he asked in a kind voice.

„Oh yes master, terribly...“ confesed the naked girl.

„Show me how much.“ he ordered. Then he reached and placed his hand on her hairless kitty. Gretchen bit her lower lip arousedly. She observed as the master played with Aynah´s sex and as the girl moaned softly with her eyes closed. The scene was full of his male dominance and yet it was so sweet and soft... He was the only man in a large room with no less than 21 females, out of whom 6 were fully naked, and it was so clear he was ruling here, so clear he was in control...

Gretchen felt the wetness of her own sex. She was sure her panties must be soaked. The marquis continued to play with Aynah´s lady flower, to inspect it, for around a minute. Aynah kept her hands behind her back obediently and passively. The girl continued to moan and the aroused Gretchen wished to be on her place, wished to feel his hand on her virginal pink pearl...

Then, after the minute the marquis said : „You are a very good girl, my sweet Aynah.“ Gretchen understood he actually meant, at least partially, that he was satisfied with the sensitivity, cleanliness and dampness of Aynah´s lady flower.

„Thank you my kind master.“ replied Aynah and Gretchen again saw how her luxurious body shivered arousedly. The marquis spread his arms and the girl sat into his lap, embraced him and they started to kiss. The fascinated Gretchen observed as his hands run around Aynah´s naked body. He was groping her, touching her, stimulating her and Aynah obviously loved it. And Gretchen imagined herself on Aynah´s place....

After a while Aynah slided down from his lap. She knelt in front of his armchair, but left enough space directly in front of it for another girl. The master smiled at the other girls. Blair was next in the row. The chocolate skinned girl stepped before the master and after a short conversation between them the marquis laid his hand on the black girl´s kitty. Blair accepted the touch with passion and pleasure. It was so fascinating for Gretchen to observe her pleasure. After a while the marquis invited her to his lap, they were kissing and he was caressing her naked body.... and Gretchen felt how the contrast of the nude skin of the girl and his bespoke suit fueled her arousal strongly. It was just such a natural and correct combination...

The marquis was very satisfied with Blair too. The black beauty knelt next to to Aynah obediently. Gretchen knew that in some time, maybe actually very soon, she too will be kneeling directly before him and she will be nude... Not just like this, when she was still fully clothed and kneeling behind him. The thought wasn´t repulsive. On the contrary, the blonde girl felt how her lady flower throbbed and dripped with arousal.

Giadda was next to be inspected by the marquis. This time the marquis invited her to lie over his knees. The naked girl obediently did as ordered, she lied on her back over his thighs and the marquis placed his right hand on her beautiful, hairless sex. His fingers inspected her wetness, while Giadda moaned with pleasure. His fingers were caressing her clitoris and in the same moment he was speaking to her, asking about her night and joking with her. The girl was completely in his power and she was obviously loving it.

The marquis inspected all six of the harem love slaves. Each girl´s lady flower was inspected by his fingers, he checked the dampness and sensitivity of the beautiful little things. He spoke to the young ladies and joked with them. He kissed with them and groped their naked, luxurious, young bodies. Gretchen could see that all the girls really loved him and she actually didn´t wonder. He was very attractive and she was starting to think that what she feels for him is not just simple attraction, but something stronger. Love.

When the inspection was over and the six girls were kneeling not far away in front of his armchair, the marquis turned to the baroness Ludovica. „My love, would you and madam Melinda please take care of my newest beautiful toy ? I would love to have dinner with her later.“

„Of course, master.“ bowed the baroness slightly. Out of all the dressed females in the large room, she and Gretchen were the only beautiful ones.

„And I will take a bath with the rest of my gorgeous girls now.“ he said with a smile and the six kneeling girls giggled and smiled happily.
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Gretchen was allowed to stand up and then she and Melinda were escorted by the baroness deeper into the harem. Gretchen could see it was really a comfortable and luxurious place. The heart of the harem was a very large room, probably the largest room of the palace. In the centre of the room there was a beautifully decorated swimming pool. Around the pool there was a promenade with deckchairs and armchairs, places where young girls could just lie or sit after a swim and rest. The whole place was decorated by thousands of fresh flowers, expensive art, antiquities.

Around the large, central hall with the swimming pool there were many other rooms and various spaces. None of these rooms had door. Some of those were luxurious apartments with bedrooms. As it was explained by the baroness Ludovica, the girls who were not chosen to spend the night with the marquis or with her could sleep in those. There was a gaming room, a library, a small private cinema, dinning room, several rooms used to host various spa facilities like saunas, massages or hot tubs. The place was really beautiful and luxurious. As the baroness explained, there was practically anything a young girl´s heart could wish for.

Baroness Ludovica showed one of the apartments to Gretchen and Melinda. It was large and furnished luxuriously. It had two bedrooms and two bathrooms. „This is the bedroom for the young lady.“ explained the baroness. They were in the largest room of the apartment. „Sometime the handlers may and should enter the bed of their young lady.“ The bed was large, luxurious, comfortable. Also the bathroom attached to the bedroom was large, clean and luxurious. 

„And this is the bedroom for the handlers.“ said the beautiful black woman a minute later. This room was a bit smaller and had two single beds. The bathroom was also smaller, although it was clean and modern. „Open the cabinet and dress in the grey bussiness costume.“ she ordered and Melinda obeyed. The fat girl found a grey bussiness costume in the cabinet, the uniform of the handlers. The baroness and Gretchen waited while Melinda undressed from her jeans and hoodie and then dressed into the grey bussiness suit.

The fat girl also put black shoes on her feet. „These are not on high heels.“ remarked Melinda. „I noticed the girls have high heels.“

„Yes, high heels are reserved only for the beautiful females in this harem.“ replied the baroness normally. She was dressed in an elegant designer dress of yellow color and, of course, she had high heeled stilettos on her feet. She continued to explain: „That means the love slaves and me. High heels accentuate the long legs of a young lady, make a better posterior and improve the elegance of her posture... You would look ridiculous on high heels with your obesity.“

Melinda´s face grew red instantly. She already understood that one of her jobs as a handler was to look as contrasting to the beautiful and perfectly slender Gretchen as possible. „So, this is the place where I am going to sleep ? What about the 2nd bed ?“

„The handler or the handlers may sleep with their young lady in her bed, or they may choose this room.“ replied the baroness. „The 2nd bed is for Gretchen´s other handler. She is not here yet.“

„The handlers may literally sleep with their young ladies ?“ repeated Melinda with shock and arousal.

„Yes. The handlers are responsible for almost every part and aspect of a young lady´s life. Including her arousal. Their task is to keep the young lady happy and sexually aroused.“ nodded baroness Ludovica. „Sometimes, if a girl is not selected by the master or by me for the night, a handler may take the opportunity and may get in the bed with the young lady.“ She paused for a moment and then she added : „But as I explained to you when you were in the palace for the first time, there are rules. If you, madam Melinda, decide to get into Gretchen´s bed, you have to keep some clothing on your body. The basic rule is that the handler may and should give pleasure to her young lady, but she can´t accept pleasure from the girl. That means that you can, for example, stimulate Gretchen´s lady flower, but you can´t demand the same from her. Actually, if for example Gretchen would try to touch Melinda´s body actively, tried to kiss her or, I don´t know, lick her... then Melinda has to forbid that. Gretchen was created to give pleasure actively to her master and owner. And it´s acceptable if she gives pleasure to me or to another harem girl. Nothing else.“

The beautiful black woman continued to show the apartment and other places of the harem to the two friends. She continued to explain the basic rules for them. After some time an old man, dressed in a black and silver livery, came to ask what they want to eat for lunch. Gretchen chose a pizza.

Baroness Ludovica, Gretchen and Melinda moved to the dinning room that was attached to the harem. They had excellent lunch and a pleasant conversation. The pizza, that was brought for Gretchen, was really the best she had up to that point of her life. And after she finished it, the servant brought her a white pill on a silver tray. „What is this ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Contraceptive.“ replied the baroness. „We know that the sperm of the marquis is fully healthy and capable to father a child. But he doesn´t want to have children yet and I suppose you do neither. You need to take one pill a day for the next week to build up the concentration. After that one pill a week will be enough. It´s fully safe, but you will stop to menstruate for so long as you are on the pills. And when you stop taking these, your cycle and your fertility will return within several weeks.“

„Do all the girls take these ?“ asked Gretchen. She actually never thought about the question of contraception since her abduction, but of course, this was very actuall. She wanted the marquis so much... And it could be good to get rid of the period for a time... She never had strong, painfull periods, she was lucky in that regard, but still, it will be nice and hygienic to just don´t have those at all for some time...

„Of course.“ replied the baroness and smiled, when Gretchen swallowed the pill. „Good girl.“ Gretchen shivered softly. Something in her liked to be told she is a good girl.

CHAPTER XX.

The pleasant lunch took them something around two hours and Gretchen really enjoyed it. The baroness was an amusing and pleasant companion. And Gretchen had to confess in the privacy of her mind, also very attractive. Gretchen knew that she wouldn´t mind to be invited to spend the night with the baroness someday...

After the lunch the baroness led Gretchen and Melinda to the rooms that were used as a private spa for the harem girls. Or better said, Melinda led Gretchen, because as the baroness reminded the fat girl, she was now Gretchen´s handler. And so Melinda took Gretchen by the hand and she led her beautiful friend to the private spa.

The premises were really luxurious, Gretchen would expect to find such spa only in the best and most luxurious hotels. „Undress her.“ ordered the baroness. Then she sat in a nearby comfortable armchair. She had a bucket with ice and a bottle of champagne on a table near her. She opened the champagne, poured herself a glass of the expensive liquid and observed the two girls.

They were both obviously strongly aroused. Melinda stood behind Gretchen and touched the bottom of her t-shirt. She pulled the soft fabric up and Gretchen raised her hands up. Melinda pulled the t-shirt off Gretchen´s body. Gretchen was standing there in front of the baroness only in black jeans and a white bra. The baroness licked her lips when she was looking at the beautiful figure of the girl, at her perfectly slender waist, flat belly and so full, nicely developed chest... She had the diamond necklace from the master on her neck. It created a wonderfull, arousing and very natural contrast to her smooth skin and accentuated the luxuriousness of the young beauty.

Melinda opened Gretchen´s belt. The beautiful girl shivered softly and allowed her fat friend and now also handler to continue. Melinda pulled Gretchen´s jeans down. The blonde goddess stepped out of her sneakers and then out of the jeans. „I am still amazed by your beauty, sweetie.“ said the baroness while she was observing it. „I know I am pretty, but I am nowhere near your level. Never was, not even when I was your age. The girls of the harem are all gorgeous, but you... you are the most beautiful of them all. If I should compare you to something... you are piece of art, my dear. You are unique.“

„Thank you mistress...“ blushed Gretchen tenderly. Oh, why was it so nice to hear all those praises, to feel the admiration ?

„Should I strip her completely, mistress ?“ inquired Melinda, while Gretchen stood there only in her white panties and white bra.

„Yes, of course. First the bra.“ ordered the baroness and sipped a bit of the champagne.

Melinda opened Gretchen´s bra and the soft piece of fabric fell down. Gretchen´s chest was revealed for the eyes of the harem queen. „Oh, such a beauty... I have never seen a more beautiful pair, sweetie.“ said the baroness with amazement. It was true. Gretchen´s bosom was full and yet firm. Beautifully rounded and her breasts were absolutely symmetrical. And the nipples of the young blonde were erected. „A masterpiece of art. You should be exhibited in a museum. Turn for me a bit.“

Gretchen obeyed. She turned slowly around, observed by the baroness and by Melinda. She could see the arousal in the face of her fat friend. Melinda´s desire was actually fuelling Gretchen´s own excitement. And the tender dominance and dignity of the baroness was arousing her even more. Her virginal kitty was so damp, so ready to be taken...

„Now the panties.“ commanded the pretty black woman. Melinda took Gretchen´s panties in her fingers and pulled the soft fabric down to Gretchen´s ankles. The blonde goddess stepped out of the panties. She was fully nude. And a strong part of her personality liked it, liked to sense the arousal of the baroness. Gretchen was standing there in front of the pretty, a generation older woman in her flawless, arousing nudity. Melinda was behind Gretchen, her obesity strikingly contrasting to the perfection of the young beauty.

The baroness observed Gretchen for several minutes. She savored the beauty of the girl, her perfection and youth. Gretchen just posed for her silently and almost motionlessly, really like a masterpiece of art in a museum. After those several minutes of silence the baroness said : „Madam Melinda, as a handler it is your responsibility to keep your young lady constantly aroused. Constantly prepared to accept our master. Anytime the master decides to use your young lady, she needs to be ready. She needs to be damp and aroused.“

„Yes mistress.“ nodded the fat girl from behind of the naked goddess.

„You need to inspect her arousal several times each day.“ continued the baroness. „After she wakes up, before she goes to sleep. 5 times a day, 10 times a day. As many times as you think it´s needed. You need to inspect her dampness, sensitivity, cleanliness. If you, me or anybody would find out Gretchen´s beautiful lady flower is not wet or clean, she would be punished. And you, as her handler, as the person responsible for her dampness, would be punished too.“

„I understand, mistress.“ replied Melinda with strong arousal.

„Please give me Gretchen´s panties.“ demanded baroness Ludovica.

The fat girl picked Gretchen´s panties from the ground and aproached the sitting, elegant and attractive baroness. The baroness took the soft piece of fabric to her fingers. She rolled it between her fingers. „The panties are wet. Very wet. That´s excellent. Gretchen is a very good girl.“ remarked the baroness. „But the young ladies are naked most of the time. They don´t wear panties if it´s not needed, thus most of the time we need to perform a more direct form of the inspection. Madam Melinda, inspect Gretchen´s lady flower. But be very cautious and soft, your fingers can´t enter her this time. Her valuable maidenhood is waiting for our kind master´s manhood, not for your finger.“

„Yes mistress...“ Melinda shivered and licked her lips. She turned to Gretchen and made those several steps to the nude, obedient beauty. Their gazes connected for a second. Then Melinda stood in front of Gretchen and placed her hand on Gretchen´s hairless kitty. Ooh, it was so warm and so damp... And it throbbed and pulsated with desire.... Gretchen closed her blue eyes and moaned softly as the hand of her fat friend rubbed her lovesick sex. For the first time in their lives, Melinda was finally touching Gretchen´s kitty. Finally she did something what she wanted to do for so long already...

„Well, can you confirm that she is damp between her silky thighs ?“ inquired the baroness, even though it was obvious Gretchen was very damp.

„Oh yes mistress, Gretchen is very wet there.“ confirmed Melinda, while she continued to rub the skin of Gretchen´s pink pear. The blonde beauty was very sensitive and Melinda was enjoying her soft moans. It was a stunningly beautiful feeling for the obese girl to be allowed to play with such a marvelous toy.

„Excellent.“ smiled the baroness Ludovica from her armchair. „We need to prepare the young lady for the master. Again, madam Melinda, it will be your responsibility mainly, but you are not experienced, so I will help you today.“

„Thank you mistress.“ replied Melinda.

„Prepare the bath for the young lady.“ ordered the baroness. There was a luxurious, large tub in the room. It was made from green onyx and stood on four strong legs. „The water should be warm, but not too much. The young lady needs to feel well in it. You may also pour a bit of some scented oil into the water.“

„Yes mistress.“ nodded Melinda. She moved to the bath tub and turned the water on. The selection of various soaps, shampoos, oils, salts and perfumes was wide and luxurious. Melinda chose a luxuriously looking bottle of coconut and hibiscus bath oil and poured it into the tub richly. The scent was really nice and she was sure Gretchen´s going to like it.

The blonde girl was still posing for the mistress silently and almost motionlessly. Just her luxurious breasts were heaving and rising as she was breathing, it was a marvelous sight for the baroness. Especially because the diamond necklace on her neck was accentuating the aura of luxuriousness that she radiated. The expensive thing was strikingly contrasting to her nudity and yet it was accentuating her beauty.

After several minutes the large tub was full of water and Melinda turned the water off. „Take the necklace off her elegant neck.“ ordered the baroness. Melinda stood behind Gretchen and took the large and beautiful necklace off Gretchen´s slender neck. She gave it to the baroness, who placed in on a table next to her. „Help the young lady to enter the bath. Remember you always have to take care of her safety. Like for example in the bathroom, you need to make sure the floor is not slippery.“ explained the baroness.

Melinda offered her hand to Gretchen as support. Gretchen was amused and aroused by it and by the situation. She accepted the offered help and allowed her fat friend to lead her those several meters to the hot tub. There she entered it cautiously, while she was using Melinda´s hand as support still. Then Gretchen sat down in the tub, into the pleasantly warm water. The scent of the oil was very nice too. She leaned back and relaxed with closed eyes. And in her mind she was thinking about the master, about yesterday, how he saved her and about how strongly arousing he was for her.

„Good job, madam Melinda.“ remarked the baroness. „Now give the young lady around an hour in the bath tub, allow her to relax. Sit down next to me and we can talk, while the beautiful toy can enjoy the relaxation.“

Melinda sat next to the baroness, into another armchair. The experienced and beautiful black harem keeper and her newest, young, obese apprentice then talked about Gretchen, about the life in the harem, about the training of beautiful young girls. About the need of punishment and discipline in the life of a beautiful young girl as Gretchen. The beautiful Gretchen was not participating in their conversation, but she was listening to them. Listening as the baroness gave Melinda various advices to Gretchen´s training, advices that the fat girl needed to be a good handler of a beautiful harem love slave. It was strangely, darkly and instinctively arousing to hear as they were speaking about her, as if she wouldn´t be there, as if she was just a stunningly beautiful, gorgeous toy. And she knew that that was exactly what she was. A gorgeous, extremely luxurious toy. Gretchen loved the knowledge.
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„And that is why a noble, classy gentleman like the marquis is morally entitled to claim the most beautiful, young girls like Gretchen.“ claimed the baroness an hour later. „Gentlemen like the master, men of dignity, honor, men of power, richness, men who are wise and experienced, are simply the most natural companions for girls like Gretchen. Girls who are beautiful, healthy, young, sweet and pure. A girl as Gretchen needs a strong and yet kind man in her life, someone who can protect her, who can advice, teach her. A man who can lead her through her life. It´s natural.“

„I understand, mistress.“ nodded Melinda.

„It´s a pity you are so fat, Melinda.“ continued the pretty black woman. „You will never know how amazing and instinctively correct is it to be attractive for such a man as the marquis.“

„Yes mistress, I know.“

„But well, you can at least help in Gretchen´s training. Everybody has his or her purpose in their life. Yours will be to take care of the perfect being that is Gretchen. And actually, from one point of view it´s good you are so obese. If you wouldn´t be obese, I wouldn´t need you as Gretchen´s handler. As you know, we are choosing the handlers to be as contrasting to the young ladies as possible. Your obesity and your physical unattractiveness are in fact a reminder for Gretchen, an instinctive reminder of her own beauty. The harem girls see that their handlers are not good looking, that they are, with the exception of you, Melinda, old. The girls see that many of the handlers are fat or dry... You surely know that women instinctively compare each other. Our sweet girls do that too, of course. Our sweet girls instinctively, on a subconscious level, compare themselves to the women who are closest to them. To their handlers. A girl like Gretchen sees that her handler is obese or old or ugly. And even though she is a kind, sweet personality who wishes nothing bad to the unattractive woman, she is instinctively thankfull and happy that she is beautiful and young and attractive.“ finished the baroness.

„I see, mistress.“ agreed Melinda with a mixture of shame and arousal.

„Well, the young lady is in the bath for around an hour now.“ looked the baroness on her expensive swiss watch. „Stand up and use the shampoo and soap on her, madam Melinda. That will be one of your daily tasks too.“

„Yes mistress.“ Melinda bit her lower lip arousedly. She was so aroused... so wet between her fat thighs... But she knew no one cares about that. She stood up and walked to the onyx bath tub in which Gretchen was sitting.

Melinda knelt next to the bath tub. Gretchen smiled at her and her nudity and beauty were so strongly contrasting to Melinda´s strict clothes and obesity... Melinda turned the shower head on and washed Gretchen´s long, blonde hair with clean water. Then she chose a luxurious, expensive shampoo. She poured a bit on Gretchen´s hair and created a lot of shampoo foam there.

Gretchen was just sitting there passively, she allowed her fat friend and handler to take care of her. Gretchen knew that her task was to be the toy, she knew she had to be passive, if not ordered otherwise. She had to be passive and let the handler wash her completely. Gretchen´s eyes were closed, while Melinda was massaging the shampoo foam into her long blonde hair.

The fat girl allowed the shampoo to perform it´s magic on Gretchen´s hair for two or three minutes. Then she washed her naked, gorgeous friend´s hair and repeated the process with a hair conditioner. She knew Gretchen´s hair was beautiful and soft also without the hair cosmetics, but it will be even softer, shinier and will have a very pleasant scent now. The fat girl knew the marquis is going to love Gretchen. She wished it to her stunningly beautiful friend, but she was also envious a bit.

Melinda washed the hair conditioner off Gretchen´s hair after a couple of minutes. Then she took a large, soft sponge and poured some expensive, nicely scented liquid soap on it. „Hands behind your head, young lady. Push those beautiful breasts forward proudly.“ commanded Melinda. She already knew from the baroness that she should speak to Gretchen as if Gretchen was much younger than her. As if Gretchen was a soft, beautiful flower and Melinda an old, strict but kind gardener.

Melinda noticed how Gretchen´s body shivered very softly. The blonde girl was aroused by her fat friend´s dominance. Gretchen raised her arms elegantly and placed them behind her head. Her amazing breasts were now very prominent as she was pushing them forward. The nipples were hardened and erected. And of course, her sensitive arm pits were exposed now.

Melinda placed the soapy sponge on Gretchen´s ample breasts. The blonde goddess closed her sky blue eyes. Melinda pushed the sponge at the soft, luxurius tissue. She spent several minutes with just massaging Gretchen´s bosom, tickling her erected nipples with the sponge, soaping that amazingly beautiful place of Gretchen´s body, playing with her gorgeous friend. Gretchen accepted it all passively, she still kept her hands behind her head and moaned softly, strongly aroused and tenderly pleasured.

After she was finished with the luxurious breasts of the blonde stunner, Melinda used the soapy sponge on Gretchen´s back and neck. And also on her arm pits. Gretchen was, of course, ticklish. She giggled and chuckled when Melinda´s sponge and sometimes fingers were caressing her arm pits softly. Both girls had a lot of tender, lesbian fun in this beautiful while. And the baroness Ludovica was smilling with satisfaction when she was observing Gretchen during the process.

Melinda knew she had to spend a lot of time with the bath of her friend. The baroness instructed her already. She knew such a luxury as Gretchen needed an attention to details and patience. She was very tender at some moments and at other moments she pushed the sponge at Gretchen´s breasts, at the smooth skin of her moaning friend. The fat girl was very thorough and she was enjoying the possibility to play with Gretchen a lot.

After some 25 minutes or the soft rubbing of Gretchen´s luxurious skin, Melinda ordered : „Stand up, young lady.“ Gretchen stood up in the bath tub. Her movement was naturally gracious and elegant. The water was reaching to her knees now. Melinda poured more soap on the sponge. She was still kneeling next to the bath tub. She reached and started to rub Gretchen´s belly with the sponge.

The touch was very soft and pleasant for Gretchen. She really felt like a luxurious toy, she felt pampered and she liked it a lot. Her arousal was fueled by occasional comments of the baroness. The pretty black woman directed Melinda at some moments, advised her. Told to the fat girl that she should concentrate on Gretchen´s behind for example. Or at the thighs. Or that she should push the sponge a bit harder. Gretchen was silent, she was accepting the soft rubbing and pleasuring with silent arousal, with tender moans. She was passive as it was required from her, she was a toy that belonged to the marquis, a toy being prepared for him and she instinctively liked the knowledge, she liked the knowledge that she is a luxurious toy. She was accepting the tender and yet very erotic bath, she was aroused by the fact that she was naked, while Melinda and the baroness were clothed, and she was contemplating if she had this instinctive, sweet submissivity in her personality also before she was kidnapped or if it evolved because of the abduction, because of everything she went through since the abduction...

Melinda concentrated a lot on every important part of Gretchen´s body. After the flat belly of her blonde friend, Melinda washed Gretchen´s back, then she spent several minutes on Gretchen´s thighs and legs. She especially concentrated on the sensitive inner thighs.

And then the fat girl finally got to Gretchen´s most sensitive part, to her virginal lady flower. She used a different sponge with different soap for that little, beautiful, delicate place. Melinda rubbed Gretchen´s sex with the sponge for at least 10 minutes. The blonde beauty had to moan in pleasure as she was touched, rubbed and pleasured between her thighs. Her obese friend brought Gretchen close to an orgasm at some moments, Gretchen´s eyes were closed, her full lips were moaning and whimpering softly.

„Don´t bring the young lady to a climax now, madam Melinda.“ said the baroness Ludovica casually when Gretchen´s moan got too intensive. Melinda then softened the rubbing of Gretchen´s kitty a little bit and Gretchen could control her pleasure, could force her body to resist the climax.

The last part of Gretchen´s body, that was about to be soaped and rubbed after those 10 minutes the fat girl spent on Gretchen´s beautiful lady flower, was Gretchen´s lovely behind. The fat girl used another sponge again. Soaped it richly and then she massaged the smooth, luxurious skin of Gretchen´s round and firm buttocks with it for several minutes. And then, after some time, she pushed the sponge between the buttocks to tease and soap Gretchen´s most intimate orifice. The blonde girl´s face was blushing with shame, she knew she was a property now, but the shame was sweet and full of erotic excitement. She just stood there silently, passively, she still kept her hands behind her head obediently and she felt so beautiful, so feminine...

The baroness Ludovica stood up and walked to the bath tub in which Gretchen was still standing in her luxurious, magnetically attractive nudity. Melinda stood up and stepped to a side a bit. The elegant, hot black lady aprached closer. She reached with her left hand and caressed Gretchen´s naked botty. The skin was damp, so smooth, so tender... Then her right hand cupped Gretchen´s right breast. Gretchen closed her eyes again and several soft moans got through her full, red lips. „Seems you did a good job, madam Melinda.“ remarked the baroness after a moment. Gretchen shivered softly with arousal. Why was it so sweet, so instinctively, darkly correct when she felt like a toy in the hands of this woman and of their master ?

„Thank you mistress, I tried.“ bowed Melinda slightly.

„You really have a talent for the job of a handler.“ said the baroness Ludovica, when she took her hands off Gretchen´s naked, luxurious body. Melinda thanked her new boss again. „Wash the soap off her body and then help her out of the tub.“ commanded the pretty lady. Melinda bowed again. She turned the water on in the shower head and carefully washed Gretchen´s whole naked body. She was using one hand to hold the shower head and to aim the stream of water, while the other hand was touching and caressing various parts of Gretchen´s luxurious, defenceless body.

Again, Melinda gave special attention to Gretchen´s breasts, backside and sex. The stream of water was aimed at Gretchen´s breasts for at least a minute. Gretchen was sighing tenderly when the water caressed and teased her sensitive, erected nipples. Gretchen´s tight backside and her most intimate orifice had to enjoy the stream of water for good two minutes. And then as last, the fat girl washed Gretchen´s hairless kitty with a stream of water for almost three minutes. It was strongly sexualizing and objectifying for the blonde goddess, but also so pleasant and arousing... She was a passive thing in the hands of Melinda, a piece of art, a pet that needed to be pampered. And Melinda was a tool of the baroness, who in turn herself was a submissive of the marquis, of Gretchen´s real owner and master... The blonde girl was enjoying the water and the touches of her obese friend, while in the privacy of her mind she was contemplating why was the fact that she is a property of a strong man now, literally a property, arousing her so strongly.

➢        

Melinda dried Gretchen´s impeccably beautiful, submissive body with a clean and soft white towel. Her hands enjoyed a lot of groping of Gretchen´s breasts, buttocks, belly or lady flower through the towel, while Gretchen´s eyes were closed with pleasure and arousal and her full lips were moaning. The blonde girl was enjoying it and in her mind she was remembering when milady Kira was playing with her like this, bathing her, then drying her personally, as if Gretchen was just a little girl, a pet who couldn´t do that by herself... When she was thinking about it, remembering the scenes from a couple of weeks ago, the blonde girl had to confes to herself, that a strong, instinctive part of her personality liked to be groped like this already by milady Kira...

Gretchen´s luxurious, young body was dried and then the blonde beauty received an order from the baroness. The pretty black lady pointed at a nearby massage table : „Lie there, sweetie.“ Then the baroness looked at Melinda and added : „As a handler of a beautiful young lady you will need to master several skills. For example, you will need to become a great hairdresser and an excellent masseuse.“

„Yes mistress, I will try my best.“ nodded Melinda, while the naked Gretchen lied on the massage table.

„What a luxurious buttocks she has...“ said the baroness with a smile and then she slapped Gretchen´s botty lightly with her hand. „I can´t wait to get her into my bed.“ Gretchen gasped. The simple and yet very dominant gesture fueled her arousal strongly.

„Allright madam Melinda, we need to massage and relax her neck and all the muscles of her back, legs and hands. I will show you some basic moves. Observe and learn. Then, if you are confident enough, you may try to massage her too.“ continued the baroness. She stood on one side of the massage table, Melinda on the another. Gretchen closed her eyes when the baroness placed her soft and skilled hands on her neck. A moment later she moaned, when the baroness started to massage her shoulders. The beautiful black lady knew exactly what a strong pressure to apply, knew exactly where to apply it. Gretchen was a healthy young lady and the massage was very pleasant for her. After a while she felt another pair of hands. Not so skilled and fatter, but still pleasant. Melinda´s hands. The two women were massaging Gretchen´s neck and back, the blonde girl was moaning softly, while their hands moved on her naked body.

They massaged her everywhere. On her neck, shoulders, back... They massaged the muscles of Gretchen´s arms and of her long legs... After some time the baroness started to massage Gretchen´s beautifully rounded buttocks. The massaged blonde beauty had a suspicion it was actually more a groping than a massage, but she didn´t mind. It was pleasant and arousing. Both dressed females were touching her, squeezing, groping the flesh of her botty and thighs and all Gretchen could do, was to enjoy it. Her face was resting in the face-hole, her eyes were closed, her lips were moaning very softly.

The massage lasted a long time, surely close to an hour. Gretchen was aroused and beautifully relaxed after it. The baroness was giving advices to Melinda, teaching her how to massage a healthy, beautiful young girl. Melinda was giving questions, trying to imitate the experienced dominant lady, trying to learn as quickly and as lot as possible. „We may, of course, never forget about the front side of a beautiful young lady.“ stated the baroness after the long massage of Gretchen´s body from the back. She patted Gretchen´s naked behind playfully and commanded in a kind voice : „Allright young lady, turn to your back now.“

Gretchen obeyed and turned to her back. She finally saw the lustfull eyes and faces of the baroness and Melinda. Both dressed females were clearly just as aroused as her. The contrast between her nudity and their clothes was striking and very exciting for Gretchen. She saw how Melinda was looking at her breasts, the gaze of the fat girl was full of admiration and desire. „You can start with the soft massage of the belly.“ said the baroness Ludovica. She placed both hands on Gretchen´s flat belly and moved them very softly. She applied no pressure this time, this was just simple, tender caressing of the skin. It was tickling the blonde beauty a bit, but Gretchen´s eyes were closed and her hairless lady flower was dripping wet.

„Then we can move to the breasts. Those can be one of the most beautiful zones of a feminine body.“ said the baroness after several minutes and her hands moved up on Gretchen´s naked body. She started to caress Gretchen´s luxurious breasts, grope them and massage them. Gretchen couldn´t help herself, she had to moan. The touch was so arousing and pleasant... „Of course, never forget about the nipples. A healthy young lady should have very sensitive nipples.“ stated the baroness, while her skilled fingers tickled and pinched Gretchen´s erected nipples.

„Yes madam.“ nodded Melinda with obvious arousal. „Do you mind if I try it now ? I need to learn...“ Gretchen shivered. Her feelings were an intoxicating mixture of arousal, pleasure, shame. She of course understood what Melinda wanted to try.

„It´s mistress. I am mistress, you as a handler are madam.“ corrected baroness Ludovica. Then she lifted her hands from Gretchen´s amazing bosom. „I agree, you need to learn. Madam Melinda, please continue.“

„Thank you mistress.“ bowed Melinda respectfully. She placed her hands on Gretchen´s breasts. Started to grope the flesh. The tissue was so luxurious... Melinda was enjoying this moment extremely and she was also enjoying Gretchen´s arousal and her soft moans of pleasure. It was an amazing feeling to arouse and pleasure such a flawless being as Gretchen.

„As a handler you need to keep your young lady strongly and constantly aroused.“ said the baroness in a very normal voice. „You need to keep her nipples hard and her lady flower wet.“

„Yes mistress, I understand. I will do my best.“ nodded Melinda. She continued in the marvelous massage of Gretchen´s bust for minutes and minutes.

The baroness was observing the two girls mostly in silence. Observed Gretchen´s naked beauty and Melinda´s effort and arousal. Only from time to time she gave some advice to Melinda. She kind of accepted the fat girl as her student, as her padawan. She allowed Melinda to play with Gretchen´s breasts for something around 10 minutes. Then she said : „The other important place on the body of a beautiful young lady that needs your attention are the inner thighs. Now move your hands there.“

„Yes mistress.“ Melinda moved her hands from Gretchen´s full and firm breasts down. She tickled Gretchen´s belly playfully and Gretchen giggled and smiled at her obese friend. Melinda placed her hands on Gretchen´s inner thighs. The skin there was just as smooth and luxurious as anywhere on the young body of the goddess. Gretchen spread her legs a little as her body instinctively wanted to offer a better access... Melinda started to caress Gretchen´s thighs. First softly, then with a bit of pressure. At some moments her fingers were really close to Gretchen´s wet kitty, but the fat girl knew she needs to be patient. Gretchen was moaning softly, while Melinda patiently caressed her inner thighs for several minutes.

„And, as last, you should massage the most sensitive part of her luxurious body.“ adviced baroness Ludovica after 5 or 6 more minutes. „But I repeat, don´t forget this amazing young lady is a virgin and her virginity belongs to our kind master. No penetration. And no orgasm. She should receive her first orgasm in her new home from her master and owner, not from her handler.“

„Yes mistress, I understand.“ Melinda immediatelly moved her hands to Gretchen´s hairless pink pearl. Ooh, it was so damp.... Melinda felt the dampness on her palms as she was massaging and rubbing the skin of the beautiful lady flower. And so warm... Of course, her hands stayed only on the surface. The fat girl had to fight her desire to dip her tongue into that lovely pool of Gretchen´s moisture.

„Oooh...“ moaned Gretchen softly. The touch was so pleasant... And it continued and continued. Melinda´s hands rubbed Gretchen kitty softly for minutes and minutes. She was literally pleasured. Her obese friend, adviced and directed by the pretty black lady, brought Gretchen to the brink of an orgasm after several minutes. But Gretchen was not allowed to orgasm. The blonde virgin instinctively knew that her orgasms, just as her virginal cherry, belong to her master now. The first orgasm, that she will reach today, will be given to her by the master, not by the hands of an obese girl. 

„Seems I was right with you, madam Melinda. You have it in yourself.“ smiled the baroness kindly after several minutes of Gretchen´s pleasant moans. „I think the young lady was massaged properly, good job. But don´t forget, sometimes, when you are massaging the lady flower of a healthy young lady, you need to remind her that she shouldn´t climax.“

„Thank you mistress. Yes mistress, I will remind her the next time.“ nodded Melinda and then she raised her hands from Gretchen´s sex. Melinda´s palms were wet with Gretchen´s moisture. The fat girl would love to taste it, but she controlled herself. „Does that mean that young ladies are never allowed to orgasm while their lady flowers are massaged by their handlers ?“

„No. That depends on the circumstances and on the handlers. There can be special circumstances, like for example this young lady is a virgin and I want her as aroused as possible for the master. That´s why I don´t want her to climax now.“ replied the baroness. „But generally, it´s on the handler´s assesment. In the future, you as Gretchen´s handler may decide that she is a good girl and you want to reward her with an orgasm. Or, if you don´t allow her to climax, it will increase her arousal.“

„I understand, mistress.“ replied the obese girl. „But what if I don´t allow her to climax and she still reaches an orgasm ?“ Gretchen, who was slowly calming herself after the beautiful, sexualizing and objectifying massage, was listening to them silently.

„Then it´s your task as a handler to punish the young lady.“ answered the baroness as if she would be speaking about something absolutely normal. „Spank her, or if you think she was a really bad girl, you can whip her. Or you may use some other form of punishments.“

„Oh really, mistress ?“ inquired Melinda. She still had a hand on Gretchen´s thigh, she was caressing it absentmindedly. „What for example.“

„You can, for example, tie her somewhere. Tie her wrists, hang her on a chain, tickle her and let her think about her misdemeanor. There are many ways how you can punish a beautiful young lady.“ replied the baroness, while Gretchen´s luxurious body shivered with arousal. Why was it so exciting to listen to them when they were talking about her as if she wasn´t even here ? As if she was just a plaything they spoke about, but not somebody with whom they should speak ? The baroness added after a moment: „Just several limits. Don´t damage her in any way. Physically, psychically. Never insult her, never harm her. Never be vulgar in her presence. Don´t try some perverse or cruel forms of punishments. You are responsible for the most valuable young lady, but don´t worry, madam Melinda. You are getting into it quickly.“

➢        

As next, Gretchen had to stand up from the massage table. The baroness ordered her to place hands behind her head. Then she stood in front of Gretchen and Melinda stood behind the young lady. Gretchen´s naked, young body was like sandwitched between them. The position and her own defencelessness aroused her darkly and instinctively. Just as the contrast of her nudity to the elegant dress of the baroness and strict bussiness costume of Melinda had.

The two dressed females used some expensive hydratation creme and massaged it into Gretchen´s smooth skin. The naked young slavegirl was conteplating in the privacy of her mind why haven´t they massaged her with the creme while they were massaging her and groping her on the massage table, but she remained silent. She instinctively understood this was all done to sexualize her, to arouse her even more.

Thus Gretchen just stood quietly and obediently between the beautiful black woman and her fat friend. She allowed them to massage her again, allowed them to massage the creme into her luxurious skin. Her eyes were closed and her full lips were moaning softly.

When they were finished, the baroness commanded : „Move here.“ she pointed to a place in front of a large mirror. „Stay here, young lady. Keep your hands behind your head. Look at yourself in the mirror. Look how stunningly beautiful you are. Don´t move. Do you want some coffee and cake, madam Melinda ?“

The obese girl nodded and they left Gretchen in the bathroom and she stood there obediently. She was looking at her reflection in the mirror, she was looking at her own beauty. At her perfectly slender figure, sweet and yet intelligent face. At her magnificent breasts, so big and yet so firm. At her beautiful, small, hairless, still virginal lady flower... She knew she was blessed by the mighty Nature. She was more gorgeous than any Playboy playmate, any supermodel, any beauty queen... She was almost motionless, only her amazing, full and firm breasts swelled and heaved when she was breathing. And in the privacy of her mind the blonde beauty was contemplating why is this submission so instinctively, so darkly sweet. So irresistible. Why is it so natural, correct and arousing to obey ?

It was funny... If she wouldn´t be abducted by the people who worked for milady Kira, if she wouldn´t be sold as a slavegirl, as a beautiful toy, she wouldn´t be here. And she liked it here. She liked it here a lot. Anytime she thought of the marquis, her naked body shivered with arousal tenderly and she felt how strongly her lovesick kitty wanted to be claimed by him finally. Even bad things can be good for something.

➢        

The baroness Ludovica and Melinda returned about an hour later. They found out that Gretchen was still obediently standing on the place where they left her. The blonde beauty was still looking at her naked reflection in the mirror. Melinda aproached her and stood in front of the blonde goddess. They smiled at each other. Then Melinda reached and placed a hand on Gretchen´s thigh. The slavegirl closed her eyes and shivered.

„Excellent, young lady. I am very satisfied.“ said Melinda after a moment and Gretchen blushed, when she realized what her obese friend and handler meant. Gretchen´s thighs were wet, as the small droplets of her arousal were trickling down from her damp sex.

The baroness Ludovica stood next to them. She placed a hand on Gretchen´s naked botty and caressed it softly. „Sweetie, a well-raised young lady should thank to her master, mistress or handler, if she receives a praise.“ said the baroness.

Gretchen blushed even more. Oh, why was this submission so sweet ? Why were their touches arousing her so strongly ? She licked her full lips and then she said softly : „Thank you, madam Melinda. I am glad you are satisfied with me.“

„And I am glad you are such a smart young lady.“ smiled the baroness and her hand patted Gretchen´s backside. „And a beautiful pet too.“ The baroness observed Gretchen´s reflection in the mirror for a moment. Especially those luxurious breasts of the girl, so full and firm, so perfectly symmetrical. Then she commanded : „Sit in front of the mirror over there.“

Gretchen obeyed. She walked to the another mirror. It was also large, but there was a chair in front of it. The naked slavegirl sat into the chair and looked at herself again. Next to her was a small table with several combs, hairdresser scissors and other tools on it. The baroness stepped behind Gretchen. „Spread your long legs, sweetie.“ commanded the baroness. Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly. She obeyed and spread her legs a bit. „More.“ demanded the baroness and Gretchen obeyed. She knew why did the baroness demand that... Now Gretchen was looking right at her beautiful lady flower in the mirror.... And the baroness of course knew it and wanted it, because she commanded : „Look in the mirror, sweetie. Look, how beautiful your lady flower is.“ Oh God, why was this dominance of the elegant, pretty black woman so arousing, contemplated the blonde beauty. Gretchen was so damp between her legs... So damp on her exposed, hairless lady flower... „Yes, look exactly there, my dear. Exactly at the reflection of your lovely pink pearl.“ continued the baroness.

„You will need to become a master hairdresser also, madam Melinda.“ said the baroness after a minute and then started to caress Gretchen´s blonde hair. „The other handlers are all experts, they will teach you quickly.“

„Yes mistress.“ nodded Melinda arousedly. She observed as the pretty and elegant harem queen and harem keeper started to comb Gretchen´s long, blonde hair. „She is very elegant with a braid, mistress.“

„Yes, I know. That´s what I want to do.“ confirmed the baroness. „She is naturally elegant.“

➢        

Gretchen spent the time, that the baroness needed for her hair, with looking in the mirror, her gaze fixed on the reflection of her own beautiful lady flower. Oh, she was so wet, so ready... And so stunningly beautiful. The baroness cut just a centimeter or two from the lenght of Gretchen´s naturally blonde hair. Then she created Gretchen´s favorite long and elegant braid that was hanging on the left side of her face and reaching to the luxurious breasts of the girl.

Gretchen knew she was amazing. She was every healthy man´s dream. She knew men would kill for her. Heck, men already killed for her... Her master already killed for her.... Ooh, how strongly was the man arousing her, attracting her... He virginal sex was wet like a river of sweet liquid, she wanted him so much, she wanted to be taken by him so much...

„Excellent.“ smiled the baroness when she was finished. „Give me the necklace, madam Melinda.“ Melinda quickly brought Gretchen´s diamond necklace to the older, but still very beautiful woman. Baroness Ludovica placed the necklace on Gretchen´s slender neck. The diamonds were creating an amazing, striking contrast to the naked skin of the girl.

Gretchen touched the necklace with fascination. „Where is your necklace, Mel ?“ she asked absentmindledly, fascinated with her own beauty.

Melinda was standing behind Gretchen, next to the baroness. Now the obese girl leaned forward and her fat hands slided at Gretchen´s full, splendid breasts. She groped the exquisite bust for a moment and Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned softly.

„Ouch....“ gasped Gretchen softly with a mixture of pain and arousal. Melinda´s fingers pinched and squeezed Gretchen´s erected nipples. It hurt.

„It´s madam Melinda for you, my sweet young lady.“ said Melinda with arousal.

„Ooh... I understand... madam Melinda.“ replied Gretchen with soft moans, because Melinda´s hands were playing with her breasts and it was very arousing and pleasant for her. The pain in her nipples was getting weaker. „So where is the necklace, madam Melinda ?“ repeated the groped girl tenderly.

„It´s in my bag, sweetie.“ answered Melinda. „Damm, you are so gorgeous... and those breasts... oh, how amazing...“

The baroness smiled. Melinda was getting into her role. The girls were best friends, but Gretchen was the plaything here, the slavegirl. Melinda was the handler, the overseer. She had to be dominant to Gretchen. Kind, but strict and dominant. She had to demand respect and submission from Gretchen. The pretty black woman pointed at her luxurious swiss watch and said : „Come with us, baby girl. We need to pick something for you to dress. Although it´s a pity to cover such perfection...“

„I bet the marquis won´t keep her dressed for long.“ smiled Melinda.

Gretchen shivered, her feelings an intoxicating, irresistible combination of shame and arousal. She stood up from the chair and then she walked behind the baroness and Melinda. They were dressed, she was fully naked, just with the luxurious, expensive diamond necklace on her elegant neck. And she loved the contrast of her luxurious nudity to their clothes. The contrast of her submission to their dominance. She couldn´t wait to finally see the master for whom they were preparing her.

➢        

The three females, two of them dressed, one fully naked, returned to the apartment that was given to Gretchen and her handlers in the harem. There were several of the old women that served as handlers for other harem girls, Gretchen counted six of them, but it seemed there was nobody else in the whole harem. The women were sitting around a table next to the large central swimming pool, they were chatting, eating some desserts and drinking wine. Gretchen felt their eyes on her naked body when she had to walk around them... She heard them talk, she was the topic of their conversation. Her naked body was the topic... It was an intensive feeling, full of shame and arousal.

When Gretchen inquired about the other harem girls, the baroness explained that the other girls were with the master, while there were no servants because Gretchen was a virgin and her nudity shouldn´t be seen by the eyes of the servants sooner as by the eyes of the marquis.

They entered Gretchen´s large bedroom and the baroness opened one the cabinets. It was full of elegant evening dresses, of casual clothes, of sexy lingerie... Gretchen noticed also many high heeled stilettos and white high heeled sandals... After a moment they were joined by the six old women, by the handlers of other girls. Gretchen realized there were six of them, because each girl, with the exception of her, had 2 handlers. She guessed that these old ladies had a moment of spare time right now, while their colleagues were supervising the love slaves.

It was a very strong feeling for Gretchen to be naked in the room with no less than 8 clothed women. 7 of them were in the strict bussiness costumes, while the baroness had an elegant designer dress. She was already naked in a room full of clothed people on milady Kira´s ship. On her auction and before it, when she was inspected by some of the potential buyers. But this was kind of more intimate for her. She was relaxed, the women were not threatening her, they were actually rather friendly and caring. They were looking at her nude, luxurious body, they were commenting it, giving her compliments and praises, they were giving advices to Melinda since she was now their new colleague....

Gretchen had to stand there, while the women were talking about her, looking on her nude body and getting through her wardrobe. And their comments... Why was it so arousing, when she heard some of them telling Gretchen´s chest is amazing, or that she has a lovely botty, or a beautiful lady flower ? Why was it so arousing, when madam Nairanjana, the overweighted handler of the harem girl Giadda, said: „My Giadda is stunning, she has a perfect body, but this girl is even more beautiful...“ And the other handlers seemed to agree. The girls that they were responsible for were all beautiful, they could be supermodels, but the old women reached a consensus that Gretchen was even cuter, even more beautiful. A consensus that Gretchen was the most beautiful girl of the harem. And Gretchen loved to listen to them.

„As a virgin you are entitled to white color.“ said the baroness, while she was looking through the designer clothes in Gretchen´s cabinets. „I liked the dress you had on during your auction, sweetie, but I don´t want you to wear the clothes from your abductor and the master already saw you in it.“

„We should find something like that. She was stunning in that dress.“ agreed Melinda. „What about these ?“ She found an elegant white dress, the soft fabric was decorated by silver flowers.

„Yes, that could be good.“ agreed the baroness. The six old women who were with them in the room seemed to agree that Gretchen will look stunning in the dress. „Dress it.“ commanded the pretty black woman.

Gretchen obeyed. She dressed, while the eyes of the 8 clothed females were looking at her naked body. When she was dressed, she looked at herself in the mirror. She was gorgeous and the elegant dress accentuated her natural elegance, especially in combination with the diamond necklace. The skirt of the dress was loose, just as she liked. It reached only some 15 centimeters below her backside, so it was rather short. She also had a rather attractive neckline in it, but still she knew it didn´t look vulgar.

„Try these.“ ordered the baroness and gave Gretchen a pair of white, high heeled sandals. Gretchen sat into a chair and took the shoes on her feet. Then she stood up. The high heels were making her look even more striking. Her posture was even more elegant thanks to the shoes.

„Excellent.“ stated the baroness.

„Thank you, mistress.“ Gretchen thanked her in a soft voice. „Do I get panties and a bra too ?“

„Madam Melinda, what is your opinion ? Should your beautiful young lady use panties and bra this evening ?“ turned the baroness to the fat girl.

„Mistress, I believe her luxurious breasts don´t need any bra. But maybe we could allow her the panties.“ replied Melinda arousedly.

„Good suggestion.“ nodded the baroness. Then she turned to Gretchen again : „Now strip again, sweetie.“

Gretchen shivered. Why did she have to dress, when a couple of minutes later she has to undress again ? But she obeyed, of course. She stripped and stood naked in front of the 8 clothed women, just in the high heeled sandals and with the diamond necklace on her slender neck. Her sex was wet, her nipples erected and hard.

„Allright sweetie, get on this padded table.“ commanded the baroness. Gretchen wondered why was the padded table in her bedroom. The four legs of the padded table were like 70 centimeters tall, the table had a meter in lenght and was some 50 centimeters wide. She sat on the table. „No, not like this, beautiful. Kneel on all four.“ said the baroness and Gretchen shivered with arousal and intensive shame. She obeyed again and climbed on the table in required way. It was padded with soft, red fabric on the top, so her knees were comfortable in the padding.

The baroness observed the girl with strong visual pleasure and arousal. Gretchen was on all four, naked as the nature created her. Her back was elegantly arched, her beautiful botty pouted up seductively. Her full lips were partially opened, it was obvious the girl was strongly aroused and ashamed in the same time. The baroness reached and caressed the naked behind of the blonde beauty. Gretchen closed her eyes. „The ladies need to examine you now, sweetie.“

Oh, what was happening, inquired Gretchen in the privacy of her mind... The baroness stepped back and sat into a chair. The other seven women, six of them like two generations older as Gretchen and one of them of her age, surrounded the naked girl. Then Gretchen felt hands placed on her back. And then on her botty. Then she felt hands touching her breasts. Melinda and six other handlers started to grope and feel up Gretchen´s naked, obedient body. Their hands were everywhere. She felt fingers tickling her lovesick, wet kitty. She felt the hand of some woman groping her calfs, while other was pushing the flesh of Gretchen´s thighs. Some woman was tickling Gretchen´s belly and the fingers of another woman were pushed between Gretchen´s full lips, the girl felt the fingers examining the firmness of her tooth. She opened her eyes for a split of a second to find out that the woman who was examining her tooth was in fact Melinda....

The pleasant, arousing groping continued for a long time. Gretchen had no way to measure it, but it was surely something around half of an hour. The old women were touching her everywhere, there were moments when their fingers pushed between Gretchen´s tight and firm buttocks to tickle her most intimate orifice. They were touching and groping her breasts, her backside, their fingers were rubbing and tickling her lady flower, their hands were caressing her back and thighs.... And they were talking. They were talking about her constantly, saying things like that she is a good little girl, that it´s good to allow older and wiser ladies to examine her, that she was blessed with amazing breasts, that her kitty seems to be healthy as it should be... And all the time, Gretchen was on all four, surrounded by them, she allowed them obediently to touch her and grope her... And in the privacy of her mind the blonde goddess was contemplating what was happening to her, why was this sexualizing, objectifying behavior of these handlers so pleasant for her, why was it so arousing, why was it so darkly, instinctively correct, so sweet....

➢        

Melinda and six other handlers played with the blonde girl for more than half of an hour. It was obvious that the game, the constant touches and their talks and the praises she was receiving from them, had a very strong effect on the girl. Small droplets of her arousal fluids were trickling down the smooth thighs of the young lady.

But then, when the time of the dinner got closer, the handlers stepped away from the pleasured, groped girl. The baroness, who was watching the game all the time, stood up from the chair. Then the baroness Ludovica, Melinda and the six old ladies invested like 10 or 15 minutes to choose a best perfume for Gretchen. When they made the choice, Melinda sprayed a bit of the perfume on the naked body of her luxurious friend. Gretchen was still on all four on the padded table.

Only then the blonde stunner was allowed to get down from the padded table and the baroness ordered : „Dress again, sweetie.“ Gretchen dressed in the selected white dress. The baroness checked the looks of the slavegirl with her eyes and then smiled with satisfaction. Gretchen was absolutely flawless. Her hair was done, combed in a long, elegant braid. She had only a very soft makeup on her naturally beautiful face. The long legs were peeking from her rather short skirt so attractively. And the bosom, the cleavage so attractive and yet not vulgar.... ooh, any man would kill to get his hands on this luxury.

CHAPTER XXI.

The baroness Ludovica, dressed in elegant, black evening dress, and Gretchen, dressed in the white dress, walked out from the palace. Melinda and the rest of the handlers stayed in the palace. The baroness and Gretchen walked to the private beach, there was a wooden pier. Gretchen shivered. Not because she was cold, the weather and the salty air were actually rather pleasant. There was a boat near the pier. A wooden boat with no less than 11 men in it. 10 rowers and one junior officer. It had no engine, Gretchen would expect something like this in a historical movie, not here, in 21st century.

The two elegant females reached the boat. The rowers and the officer had nice, clean uniforms. The officer, a young, handsome man in his 20ties, stood up in the boat and offered a hand to the baroness. The pretty black woman took it and stepped into the boat. Then it was Gretchen´s turn, she accepted the help from the young man and got into the large boat elegantly.

Why would the marquis send a boat that looked like from 19th century for her, contemplated the blonde goddess. Something like from the Hornblower movies... But inside of her, she instinctively knew. When she was walking closer to the boat, when she was getting into it, even now.... she felt the gazes of the rowers on herself...

The men started to row and the boat got away from the pier. Gretchen and the baroness were sitting in the back of the boat, on a wooden seat. The baroness was smilling softly, she obviously felt very comfortable, while Gretchen was a bit nervous. She knew the marquis, the master, was waiting for her on his yacht. She was like pulled to the yacht by some invisible, instinctive force... Like a moth pulled to a light bulb.... The blonde girl felt that all the rowers were looking directly on her. They were mostly middle aged men with rough faces and the girl could feel how their eyes were undressing her, she could feel their desire and lust.... She knew that if they were allowed, they would probably take her right here, all 10 or 11 of them... Did they know why was she invited to the yacht ? Damm, of course they knew, she was sure of that. They surely knew she is the new virgin, invited by their master to give him her precious maidenhood... The master sent this vintage boat exactly because of that. To expose his new plaything to the eyes of his men, to let her sense that they would love to have her too... The gazes aimed at her, contrast of the roughness of the seamen to her tenderness, it all aroused Gretchen even more. She felt their gazes in her face, on her cleavage, on her long legs...

It took just a short while for the boat to get to the yacht. The luxurious yacht was still on the same place where it was when Gretchen arrived to the palace of the marquis for the 1st time. The boat docked on the other side of the large, luxurious yacht, not on the side that was visible from the beach. Gretchen saw three modern, large speed boats there. That confirmed her suspicion that the marquis simply exposed her to the gazes of his men, allowed her to feel how attractive she is for them... Well, that was ok for her, the gazes of the crew members were fueling her intensive sexual arousal.... Oh she was so aroused, she couldn´t wait to see the marquis... She imagined him laying his hands on her, stripping her...

„I will take you to the apartment of the master, young lady.“ the words of the baroness Ludovica brought Gretchen back to reality. „When we enter, in the moment you see him, I want that you demonstrate your respect to the master.“

➢        

„Gretchen... my stunning beauty... I am so glad you accepted my invitation.“ smiled the marquis. He was standing in the dinning room of the large and luxurious apartment that he was using on the yacht.

„It was an invitation I found really impossible to refuse, master.“ replied Gretchen with a happy smile. She was on her knees, dressed in the white dress with silver flowers. The diamond necklace was creating a marvelous contrast to her smooth skin. She knelt right after the baroness and she entered. That was what the baroness meant when she ordered Gretchen to demonstrate her respect. Gretchen had to kneel before her master. But the blonde goddess realized she found that actually arousing.... It was somehow strangely natural to kneel in front of him. Thus now, several minutes after they entered the ship, Gretchen was on her knees, facing the marquis. „Not that I would tried to find a reason to refuse...“ she added. Her sweet face was blushing cutely. They were not alone, the baroness Ludovica was still with them and also two old servants were here, waiting near the table. The pretty black woman was standing next to the kneeling Gretchen.

The marquis was standing next to the table. It was in the middle of the room and Gretchen saw it was prepared for three people. He was some 10 or 12 meters away from her now. „Stand up and get to your owner, sweetie.“ said the baroness kindly. Gretchen stood up and walked to the marquis. Her heart was trepidating and she felt how damp were her panties.

The marquis was dressed in a black, bespoke suit and Gretchen thought he was simply classy. Very attractive for her. Despite the fact that he was 35 years older as her, despite of his beard, of the scar on his face. „How was your day, my dear ?“ inquired the marquis when she came closer to him. He bowed slightly and then he kissed her hand softly.

Gretchen blushed. She was absolutely sure he knew exactly how was her day. That he knew how she was prepared for him, how she was touched, groped, aroused and objectified by Melinda, by the baroness and her squad of old females. She smiled and said : „It was... very relaxing and interesting, master. And yours ?“

„Long, my dear. Too long, because I had to wait for you.“ he replied kindly.

„But now I am finally here...“ she smiled and the marquis opened his arms. Gretchen stepped even closer to him and he embraced her. Gretchen closed her eyes and rested her face on his strong shoulder. He caressed her blonde hair soothingly.

Gretchen raised her face to him. The expression on her face was clear. She was strongly turned on, she wanted a kiss. Her full lips were partially opened, her eyes were closed. The marquis couldn´t resist her anymore. He kissed Gretchen´s full lips passionatelly. She felt his hands on her back and something in her wished that the hands would slide even lower...

„We should sit down, I bet you are already hungry a bit, my dear.“ he smiled when he broke the kiss off.

„I... just a little, master.“ blushed the girl.

„Let me help you, sweetheart.“ said the baroness Ludovica. Gretchen almost forgot the pretty black woman was there. Ludovica was standing behind Gretchen. Now she pulled a chair away from the table for Gretchen. Gretchen looked at the chair. The seat was padded softly, but she had a strange feeling. There were four small protuberances in the middle of the chair seat. Like exactly on the place that should be below her lady flower... She shivered. „Any problem, sweetie ?“ inquired the baroness in a kind voice. The marquis moved to the next chair, to the left of Gretchen´s chair. He was observing the situation with amusement.

„No mistress.“ smiled Gretchen, while her heart was racing. She positioned herself between the table and the chair. The she held her breath, because she felt that the baroness reached at her skirt. The pretty black woman raised Gretchen´s skirt a bit... Well, that was an... interesting, unexpected type of help, thought the blonde girl. And the master was watching it... The pure knowledge, that the marquis was looking, fueled Gretchen´s arousal to almost unbearable levels... And not only the marquis, the two old servants, who were standing in a respectfull distance from the table, saw it too, of course.

Gretchen sat down. She felt as the small protuberances touched her virginal lady flower. Of course, the damp fabric of her panties was still there, between her skin and the chair...

The baroness Ludovica moved to the chair on Gretchen´s left. She smiled at the master and positioned herself between the table and the chair. Then she raised her own skirt a bit. Her skirt was long, but opened at the sides, so it was rather easy. She sat at the chair in such a way that no part of her long skirt was between her own body and the chair. Then the marquis pushed Ludovica´s chair a bit closer to the table and the baroness smiled at Gretchen encouragingly. Gretchen didn´t notice if the chair of the baroness also had such protuberances, just as she didn´t notice if the baroness had any panties.

The master sat down too and smiled at his newest, most beautiful, blushing plaything. Then he beckoned at the servants. The two old males, dressed in black and silver liveries, quickly came closer to serve the drinks. One of them opened a champagne bottle and filled first the glass of the marquis, then Ludovica´s glass, then Gretchen´s. The marquis raised his glass. „On the beauty of the ladies at this table !“

➢        

Gretchen sipped a bit of the champagne, but she was not used for alcohol, so she rather drank from a glass of freshly squeezed fruit juice through the dinner. The marquis, just as the baroness, were a very pleasant companions. They talked with the young lady and made her feel welcomed and liked. A couple of minutes after they sat down the door to the dinning room opened and a group of servants, dressed in liveries, entered to serve the dinner.

The company was great and the food, just as Gretchen expected, was excellent too. The starter was very suprising for Gretchen, she would never thought about such a combination, but it tasted great. It was baked figs, wrapped in parma ham, topped with a bit of blue cheese and balsamic reduction. It was really great.

And, as if to increase her sensoric pleasures, when Gretchen took the first piece of the starter into her mouth, when she felt the amazing taste, the blonde girl suddenly felt a strange, pleasant sensation on her sex. She looked down and realized what was happening. The small, soft protuberances on her chair seat started to move ! Those things started to massage her lady flower softly ! Right in front of the master´s gaze !

But it seemed to be a very normal situation for the marquis. He was smilling and speaking to Gretchen as if nothing special would be happening. The blushing girl closed her eyes and moaned softly, while she felt those things touching her through the wet fabric of her panties. Oh, why was this situation exciting her so strongly... Concentrate, girl...

Gretchen swallowed the piece of tasty fig, opened her blue eyes and continued to eat, really as if nothing so special, nothing shocking would be happening. They continued to talk normally and pleasantly. And Gretchen realized, that the chair of the baroness was obviously equipped in the same way, because the beautiful black woman also closed her eyes and moaned at some moments.

„I am sorry master, I believe I forgot something.“ claimed the baroness after two or three minutes.

„Oh really, my love ?“ he smiled, but Gretchen was sure he knew exactly what the baroness Ludovica meant.

„Yes master. I forgot the young lady still has her panties.“ said the baroness and Gretchen moaned softly and blushed again. There were exactly five servants in the room, each of them at least 50, 60 years old. They were waiting patiently to serve drinks or to take the plates from the table. And they of course saw all of this, they knew Gretchen´s sex was stimulated softly... The blonde girl was so ashamed... but why was this shame so sweet, so instinctively correct ?

„That´s serious, my love. You will need to be spanked for it.“ replied the marquis firmly, but Gretchen noticed he had a kind smile on his wise face.

„Yes master, I know.“ nodded the baroness, while the expression of pleasure on her pretty face was telling to everybody that the small protuberances were working on her sex. „May I please fix my mistake now ?“

„Yes, my dear, you may.“ nodded the marquis and set his gaze on Gretchen.

„Oh...“ Gretchen gasped, she felt the hand of the baroness on her left thigh. She wasn´t protesting, she was too excited to protest. The hand slided between her thighs, below her white skirt, it was getting closer to Gretchen´s damp sex. „Ooh...“ she moaned, when she felt a finger toughing her softly.

„Is the young lady damp as she should be, my love ?“ inquired the marquis in a very normal voice.

„Oh yes master, indeed she is. She is very damp, I can feel it on my fingers. Her panties are soaked...“ replied the baroness. Gretchen felt that her fingers grabbed the fabric of the panties. „Raise your loin a bit, sweetie.“ commanded the baroness in a pleasant tone. Gretchen obeyed and felt that the hand that was between her thighs started to pull her panties down. She bit her lower lip to not moan arousedly. She sat back at the chair and felt the small, moving protuberances touching her again, massaging her damp kitty again. This time directly on her skin, directly on her sex... The panties were pulled down to her knees and then to her ankles. Gretchen raised her long legs a bit to allow the baroness to pull the panties around her high heeled sandals. Her face was observed by the marquis the whole time and her cheeks were burning so cutely...

„Assume the position, my love.“ said the marquis firmly. The baroness Ludovica stood up from her chair. Gretchen quickly spared a look at the chair seat. It really had those four small protuberances on the seat. And the things were wet with the moisture of the baroness. In fact, there was a damp spot on the chair seat... The beautiful black woman moved to the master. The fascinated Gretchen observed as Ludovica bent herself over the knees and thighs of the marquis. The baroness pouted her backside on him and he started to roll her long skirt up.

Gretchen´s heart was racing. She knew no less than 5 old servants were watching the game, but it was obvious the marquis and the baroness were used to people watching their games. She noticed the baroness had a soft smile on her pretty face and it was clear that the older woman is just as strongly aroused as Gretchen. The pretty black lady even helped the marquis to roll her skirt up and to reveal her botty.... And Gretchen had to acknowledge that despite the fact that the baroness was a generation older as her, the black lady still had a beautiful botty. It was small, nicely round and looked firm. „I hope I will look this good in 20 years of time...“ whispered the fascinated, aroused blonde girl.

The marquis smiled, but it was the baroness who answered : „Don´t worry sweetie. I know you will look even better in 20 years.“ Then the hand of the marquis fell on her naked behind and the baroness closed her eyes. He spanked her right in front of Gretchen´s gaze, right in front of the 5 servants and Gretchen felt, that even though it was shocking, the sight of the spanking was like a fuel poured into the fire of her dark, sweet, irresistible, instinctive arousal.

➢        

The servants took the empty plates and Gretchen felt their eyes on herself, felt as they were undressing her with their eyes. The things that were massaging her virginal lady flower couldn´t be ever tired. There was surely some battery under the chair or what. The protuberances continued to pleasure and stimulate her softly, but the things never brought her to an orgasm. It was still very pleasant and arousing and Gretchen was sure her lady flower will leave a wet spot on the chair seat when she will stand up...

The baroness was pleasured just as Gretchen, but she was more experienced and could control her pleasure better as the young virgin. Gretchen´s soft moans were very pleasant for the eyes and ears of the marquis. The blonde girl was stimulated by her chair and the marquis continued to talk to her as if nothing special would be happening, his voice always so normal, so kind...

The servants returned after a while with the main course. Seared scallops served with salad and lemon and herbs sauce. It looked like something you could expect in a restaurant with three Michelin stars. „You will turn me into an epicurean, master...“ smiled Gretchen and then she moaned softly, because the chair continued to massage her sensitive sex.

They ate and they talked, they were enjoying each other´s company. It was a very pleasant evening for Gretchen. The food was great, the marquis was a very amusing and pleasant companion, the food tasted excellently. When the blonde girl got to about half of her main course, the baroness Ludovica looked at the marquis and said with a smile : „Master, I believe the young lady has too much clothes on her beautiful body.“ Gretchen shivered with arousal when she heard it. Her kitty was still stimulated softly and so pleasantly... Ooh, she was so damp... The baroness added : „Permission to take care of it ?“

„Permission granted, my love.“ replied the marquis with a smile.

The pretty black lady stood up from her chair. The baroness, who was still dressed in her elegant evening dress, stepped behind Gretchen. The blonde beauty was waiting with arousal, her body shivering tenderly. The baroness Ludovica leaned to Gretchen and kissed her neck from the back. Gretchen´s eyes were closed. „Ooh...“ she moaned softly. She knew that even though the stimulation of her kitty was soft, if the baroness continues to play with her like this, she won´t be able to resist a climax rather soon.

The baroness kissed Gretchen on the cheek. The pleasured girl turned her face to the side, she wanted to ask a kiss on her mouth and she got it. The sitting blonde and the chocolate skinned lady who was standing behind her kissed. First softly, the passionatelly. The hands of the baroness Ludovica slided at Gretchen´s breasts. Gretchen moaned softly. She felt how the hands of the experienced woman played with her breasts, with her nipples. She loved the game, she loved to be kissed and groped, but in the same time she knew that she was observed not just by the marquis, but also by the five servants who were still here, silent and almost motionless... The knowledge fueled her arousal in a strange, instinctive way.

Gretchen felt that her dress was pulled down from her breasts. She had no bra this evening. Her breasts were revealed ! She stopped to kiss the baroness and looked at the marquis. Her sweet face was so red... He was looking at her, smilling kindly. The way how he was looking at her, like a kind, senior figure, actually increased her shame and her face blushed even more. She had to fight the urge to cover her luxurious breasts with her hands. She was already exposed to male eyes on the auction, but this was different. The men on the auction meant nothing for her. But she actually liked the marquis, this was more intimate because of that.

„Young lady, please don´t cover yourself... You are unbelievably beautiful, I would love to look at your bosom.“ said the marquis with a kind smile. „You have the most beautiful chest I ever saw.“

„T... thank you... master.“ replied the blushing girl sheepishly. She reminded herself he had the right to look at her nudity, at her naked bosom. She became his property on her own free will, it was her decision to return to his harem. She managed to smile tenderly. Then she closed her eyes, because the baroness started to tease her neck with her tongue again. The hands of the baroness started to play with Gretchen´s pointy nipples and the blonde beauty moaned softly... She was a toy in the hands of the master and the mistress and she instinctively loved it.

➢        

The very pleasant dinner continued. Gretchen was sitting there half naked, with her magnificent chest exposed to the eyes of the marquis, of the baroness, even to the eyes of the old servants. Anytime when one of them aproached her to refil her glass or to take an empty plate away, she felt their gazes aimed at her young, firm, luxurious breasts... Her nude breasts were in strong contrast with the elegant suit of the marquis, just as with the fact that the baroness was still fully clothed.

The lady flowers of both females were constantly stimulated by their chair seats. They were eating, chatting with the marquis, joking, smilling and moaning softly. Gretchen contemplated that this was a situation that would shock her strongly some time ago. But now she felt good. The gazes of the servants, who were in a respectable distance from the table, ashamed her, but she knew she wouldn´t want to be anywhere else right now. She liked to sit opposite the marquis, with her breasts bare and with her damp lady flower stimulated softly.

As the dessert the servants brought a selection of cannoli. Gretchen tried a cannolo with white chocolate and campari filling and then another one with pistacchio filling. She ate the small desserts directly with her hand and she was so cute, with a happy smile, some sugar on her fingers and a little bit of cannoli filling on her full lips... It was very hard for the marquis and the baroness to resist her, to be patient. Well, it was literally hard for the marquis...

„Master, I have a very strong feeling the young lady still has too many clothes on her nubile body.“ stated the baroness with a smile.

„I agree my love. Such impeccable beauty shouldn´t be covered.“ nodded the marquis. „Please take care of it.“

The baroness stood up again. She stepped behind the sitting blonde goddess and leaned to her again. Her experienced hands started to grope Gretchen´s splendid bosom again. The girl closed her blue eyes. The protuberances on the chair seat continued to massage her and she felt, that her luxurious body was getting close to a climax.

The baroness leaned to the sitting girl and kissed her sweet lips passionatelly. „Resist it, young lady.“ whispered the more experienced woman and continued to kiss the luxurious girl. Then, after a minute or two the baroness Ludovica whispered into Gretchen´s ear : „Stand up sweetie. Let´s show your exquisite body to your owner.“ Gretchen shivered with arousal. She knew she was very close to an orgasm, the thing continued to massage her tirelessly, but she really tried to resist it. After a moment she was able to stand up from the chair. The baroness offered a hand to Gretchen and helped the half naked girl to step out from between the chair and the table.

Gretchen looked at the chair seat. The things on the seat continued to move. The protuberances were so wet, they were almost glistening because of her moisture. She really left a damp spot on the padded seat and her sweet, innocent face blushed strongly. „Don´t worry sweetheart. It´s good to prove the sincerity of your arousal to the master that way. It would be bad if the seat would be dry.“ explianed the baroness softly, like if she would be explaining the most normal thing.

Gretchen was standing like a meter from the marquis. She still had the white dress on herself, it was just rolled down to her flat belly. The baroness was standing behind Gretchen, she was kissing Gretchen´s neck softly and her hands were touching Gretchen´s breasts and throat softly and teasingly. The marquis was looking at the tender game and Gretchen of course felt his gaze, it was both arousing her and ashaming her at the same moment. The blonde girl was allowing it and in the privacy of her mind she was contemplating why was it so nice to be a plaything of an elegant, experienced, classy woman, especially when the game was watched by an elegant, powerfull, classy man...

Gretchen turned to the baroness. Her full lips were searching for a passionate kiss. She felt how her naked, luxurious bosom was pushing into the chest of the baroness. She felt the hands of the baroness on her botty, the pretty black woman was groping Gretchen´s backside under the fabric of the white skirt. Gretchen embraced the other woman. Her hands slided down, on the backside of the baroness. She squeezed the flesh through the fabric of the black dress, it was still firm.

„No sweetheart, you are the plaything here.“ smiled the baroness kindly. „Hands behind your back. And turn to your owner.“ Gretchen´s body shivered arousedly. Why was it so arousing to be obedient, why was their dominance so sweet and irresistible ? Was it because, unlike at milady Kira´s ship, she felt safe here ? Because she instinctively knew that the marquis and the baroness deserved her trust ?

The blonde beauty turned with her front side towards the master again. She placed her hands behind her back. And the baroness continued to play with her. The pretty black woman was kissing Gretchen´s smooth skin softly, touching and caressing the skin with her fingers, she was forcing the girl to close her eyes and moan softly. After a moment the baroness moved to Gretchen´s side and leaned to the swelling chest of the girl. „Oooh...“ Gretchen moaned softly, when the baroness kissed her left breast and sucked Gretchen´s erected nipple in her mouth.

The game of the two beauties continued and continued, observed not only by the master, but by 5 old and silent servants too. After a moment the baroness embraced Gretchen from the back and spent a moment playing with the amazing breasts of the softly moaning girl. Then the hands of the more experienced female slided down, between the fabric of the white dress and the luxurious skin of the girl. Gretchen felt the hand on her warm, damp kitty. It tickled and teased her there and she moaned softly.

After a moment Gretchen opened her blue eyes and saw how the marquis was looking at her. She saw his kind smile and it encouraged her a lot. The baroness continued to kiss and tease the softly moaning girl. The hands of the pretty black lady slowly rolled Gretchen´s dress lower. Exposed the flat belly and the cute belly button. Then the area just above her tender sex. The girl was moaning softly, aroused to the max. Why was it so pleasant, so arousing to be stripped as somebody´s toy ? This was so different from the undressing she experienced on the auction... That was a strange, arousing experience too, but this time the feeling was so much stronger... She really wanted to be naked for the marquis, for the man whom she accepted as a master.

The baroness Ludovica lowered Gretchen´s dress even lower. Gretchen and the marquis were looking each other in the eyes while the girl was stripped, centimeter by centimeter, inch by inch. The marquis was an expert on such tender, sweet, lovely young girls. He could read in her eyes, he saw her arousal and her shame. He saw how her sweet, soft submission excited her strongly and instinctively.

Gretchen gasped, when she felt that the white dress was pulled on her thighs. Her hairless, damp, small, beautiful lady flower was exposed to the gaze of the marquis. And also to the gazes of several of the servants, because some of the old men were standing behind him quietly... She knew they were also looking, they were looking right between her silky thighs...

Baroness Ludovica pulled the soft fabric of the dress down to Gretchen´s ankles and the fascinated, aroused girl stepped out from it obediently. Now she had only the white high heeled sandals and the beautiful diamond necklace on her neck. „Well, that´s much better.“ stated the baroness in a happy voice. „Why cover such perfection ? You were created so beautiful to be naked, sweetheart.“

„Erm... yes mistress.“ said Gretchen softly. Her cheeks were blushing, but it was irresistible. She lowered her blue eyes and noticed that the gaze of the master started to wander on her naked body. The marquis was looking at her lady flower and he was obviously very happy with what he could see. Gretchen´s sex was small, cute, beautiful and absolutely hairless. Even the labia lips were beautiful...

„Go sweetie, go to your master.“ whispered the baroness with an encouraging smile.

Gretchen´s heart was racing and the blonde girl felt that small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her smooth thighs. She made two little steps towards the marquis. He opened his arms and the naked girl sat into his lap. They kissed passionatelly and she felt his hands around her back and waist. The simple touch sent shivers and pleasant goosebumps through her nude body. „Ooh master...“ she moaned softly after a moment. Her full breasts were pushed at his strong chest. She felt that something hard was touching her skin down there, through the soft fabric of his pants, and she instinctively knew what it was.... Surely his erection, she felt how hard it was and it scared her and made her proud in the same time.

„You should try this one too, sweet Gretchen.“ he smiled and reached at the table. He took one of the cannolos that Gretchen haven´t tried yet. He placed the dessert in front of her full lips. The fascinated girl opened her mouth and the canollo touched her lips softly. She tried to bite, but his hand retreated playfully. Gretchen smiled and blushed. Then again, the cannolo with dark filling touched her full lips, but retreated a couple of centimeters again.

He was playing with his beautiful, luxurious toy and the girl loved it. „Master... I will leave a damp spot on your pants...“ whispered the girl with a lovely blush in her face.

„And that´s how it should be, my beautiful slavegirl.“ he replied with a smile. „Beautiful young girls should have damp and sweet lady flowers when they meet their masters.“ He felt the shivers, the goosebumps on the girl´s luxurious skin. „I want you wet, my dear. As wet as possible.“ he said. „And I want to taste you... I bet you taste as sweet as these cannoli...“

He loved to see her blush, loved to feel her shame and the dark, instinctive arousal that was so irresistible for beautiful, tender, young beauties. The cannolo touched Gretchen´s lips again and this time he allowed the beauty to bit into it. Then again and then he kissed her passionately, with the last bite of the sweet cannolo shared between their lips and mouths. Gretchen was moaning softly and he loved to see her arousal and her pleasure. He loved to arouse and please young beauties.

„Ooh master...“ whispered the beauty with fascination. This was the most arousing kiss she ever received. And the most tasty one, the cannolo was filled with a nutella based filling with some choped pistacchios and it was delicious. The marquis smiled at his nude slavegirl and then he used a napkin to clear his lips and beard from the small droplets of the cannolo filling. Then he reached at her full lips. Of course, she had some of the filling and small pieces of the cannolo around her mouth too. He collected it on his finger and then he put the finger in front of her full lips. The fascinated girl couldn´t resist. His dominance was soft and yet intensive and so sweet, so darkly arrousing... Gretchen took the finger of her master into her mouth and then she sucked it and licked it. Her own behavior shocked her and aroused her. She couldn´t even imagine something like this before her abduction, she couldn´t even imagine that she could ever be so strongly sexually excited as she was now...

➢        

The baroness stood up from the table. She offered her hand to Gretchen. The blonde beauty stood up from the lap of the marquis. „Come with me, sweetie.“ Gretchen turned to the master and offered him a sweet smile. He was obviously a very patient man, because even though she was sitting in his lap fully naked, he kept his hands on her back only. He still didn´t touch her breasts, her botty or her damp lady flower. But she felt how hard was his erection, it was touching her skin through the fabric of his pants... She knew he wanted her and a part of her admired his patience, while the other part couldn´t wait to finally feel his hands on the more intimate parts of her body, couldn´t wait to be taken by him finally.

Gretchen followed the baroness. The black woman was still dressed in her elegant evening dress, while Gretchen was contrastingly nude. The marquis observed her elegant walk and especially, her beautiful behind, as it was swaying so seductively. He knew the five old servants were observing the nudity of the girl too, but that was allright. That was the exact reason why the servants were here. To increase the shame of the girl, to raise her knowledge of her exposition.

➢        

The baroness took Gretchen to a luxurious bathroom, where the young beauty was allowed to relieve and clean herself, to wash her teeth and to inspect her hair and soft makeup. She also applied a tiny bit of the perfume on her smooth skin again. Then the baroness led the naked girl out of the bathroom.

Everything on the ship and in this apartment was so elegant, so luxurious... The walls were decorated by paintings of famous and classic painters, the carpets were soft and expensive. The furniture was antique, made from the best and most beautiful wood and without a doubt expensive. Even each of the door they passed was obviously made from the best wood.

The baroness knocked on a door lightly. Then she opened and entered. She was still holding the naked blonde girl´s hand. Gretchen walked behind her obediently. Her heart was racing. She realized this was the master´s bedroom on the yacht. The blonde beauty looked into the room and then she gasped and stopped on her place with a shock.

The baroness Ludovica smiled. She expected Gretchen´s shock, of course. She pointed at the carpet. Gretchen understood that small gesture. Damm, why was it making her so damp when she had to obey, when she had to kneel in front of a senior man ? And the situation in the room, it was so shocking, so why was it also arousing her ? The experiences of the last 5 or 6 weeks transformed her strongly...

Gretchen knelt at the soft carpet, right there behind the door. The marquis was sitting in a comfortable armchair near a very large bed. He had a book in his hands and it seemed he was reading. He was still dressed in a dark, bespoke suit he had during the dinner.

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She felt a cold hand squeezing her stomach right after she entered the room, but the shock wave was getting weaker. The other harem girls were here, in the bedroom of their master. Adrienne, Aurore, Asuka, Blair, Aynah and Giadda. Each of them was fully naked, just as Gretchen.

Gretchen was surprised to see that a moment after she knelt, the baroness Ludovica knelt there too. Why, contemplated the blonde goddess. Probably to demonstrate to Gretchen that it´s good for a beautiful woman to kneel in front of a strong man ? Or maybe she had to show her respect, afterall Ludovica was actually also a part of the harem...

The bed looked very comfortable. And also huge, Gretchen had no doubts that around a dozen persons could sleep in it. Or play. And around the bed, there were the six nude and beautiful love slaves from the harem of the marquis. Three on the left side, three on the right side of the bed. Each of the naked girls had her hands raised above her head and tied at her wrist by leathery handcuffs. And the handcuffs were hanging on a thick golden chain.

Each of the six slavegirls was hanging on a thick chain, made from pure gold, by her tied wrists. The chains were attached to the ceiling and were obviously more than strong enough to hold the naked bodies of the slender harem slaves. The girls were touching the carpet only with the tips of their feet. Each of them had white high heeled sandals on her feet, but otherwise their beautiful and young bodies were completely naked. And also blindfolded, each of the girls had a white blindfold on her eyes.

But perhaps the fact that the girls were handcuffed and hanging on golden chains wasn´t the most shocking one. Because each of the six love slaves was moaning with pleasure and ecstasy. The reason was simple, as Gretchen could see. Each of the girls had an erotic plaything tied to her right thigh.

Gretchen already saw these things once, when she was... browsing through the internet. She knew those things were called magic wands. It was in fact a vibrator, a tool made to pleasure a feminine clitoris. She never tried it, of course, but the things seemed to induce a lot of pleasure in the naked, beautiful bodies of the six slavegirls. The things were some 40 centimeters long and each had a rotating head in the shape of a ball. The toys were attached to the thighs of the moaning girls by small straps. The rotating heads of the devices were touching the sensitive lady flower of each of the six young ladies. The things were constantly rotating, constantly turning and stimulating the kitties of Blair, Aurore, Asuka, Giadda, Adrienne and Aynah. Gretchen realized that the girls were surely pleasured like this, without a break, for a fairly long time. For how long ? Surely at least during the dinner she had with the marquis and the baroness. Probably longer, actually.

Even in this moment, Gretchen observed as the beautiful Aynah cried out loudly in an obviously very strong orgasm, while the other girls were all moaning too. A moment after Aynah it was Adrienne who reached her own climax. Gretchen wondered how many orgasms each of them reached while they were hanging here like this, so powerless, so defenceless against all the pleasure, all the ecstasy... Tens ?

Gretchen was kneeling near the door almost motionlessly. Only her full and firm breast were heaving and swelling while she was breathing. Her full lips were partially opened, her nipples hard and erected, her sex wet and ready to be taken by her master. The situation that she was seeing in front of her eyes was so strongly shocking, but in the same time so strongly and instinctively arousing... An older man, elegantly dressed, is sitting in a chair, while behind him, around his bed, naked, young and beautiful girls are hanging powerlessly, their beautiful bodies stimulated without a break... Why was it so arousing, contemplated Gretchen in the privacy of her mind.

The marquis continued to read his book for several minutes, while the six pleasured love slaves continued to moan and to reach their intensive, beautiful climaxes. Gretchen realized that the fact that he was still reading, that he was allowing her to see all of this, was in fact a test of her patience. And the 2nd purpose was to shock her and arouse her even more.

Finally the marquis placed the book on a nearby table and looked at Gretchen. The blonde beauty was still kneeling near the door, while the elegantly dressed baroness Ludovica was kneeling next to her. When he finally looked at them, the baroness smiled and inquired : „My beloved master, please allow me to ask a permission for this beautiful young lady to give you her precious maidenhood and to spend this night in your comfortable bed...“

The experienced gentleman smiled kindly and nodded. It still amazed Gretchen how strongly attractive he was for her despite of his age. Or actually, exactly because of his age. Something in her found the white lines, mixed in his dark hair, to be very attractive. The thick beard, the scar on his face, the wrinkles on his forehead and in the corners of his eyes... The contrast of his seniority and obvious experience to her youth and freshness aroused the young girl strongly. Just as the contrast of his safe roughness and obvious power to her tenderness did.

The baroness said : „Thank you, our kind master. You will see that her beautiful lady flower is ready to be taken. You will see it yearns for your touch. It yearns for your mighty manhood, master.“ Then she stood up elegantly and her hand reached to Gretchen. Gretchen used the hand of the pretty black lady as a support and stood up too. Her face was blushing so strongly... the eyes of the marquis were aimed at her naked, luxurious body. She instinctively loved the feeling, the knowledge that he was looking at her nudity.

The baroness walked closer to the marquis. Gretchen walked right behind her, led by the hand of the pretty black lady. They got closer to the marquis, while the other six slavegirls continued to moan and cry in ecstasy. The baroness pointed at the carpet with her finger and then she herself knelt before the master. Gretchen fell to her knees too, her movement naturally elegant and gracious. She contemplated in her mind how is it possible that it arouses her when she has to kneel totally nude in front of a man who is 35 years older as she. The reason must be the trust she had for the marquis, just as the fact that some natural, instinctive erotic submissivity was awaken in her by her experiences from the last time. His experience and power were fuelling her arousal and she instinctively loved the safe, gentle and yet intensive dominance of the master.

The marquis smiled and reached at the kneeling Gretchen. He caressed her face tenderly. She closed her eyes and he felt how the girl shivered very softly. His touch was obviously very pleasant and strongly arousing for her. Her face leaned against his hand. „Stand up, my beautiful slavegirl.“ he commanded. Gretchen opened her eyes and stood up. She was standing right in front of him, their knees were almost touching. He was looking right at her hairless lady flower, Gretchen felt how it tingled with expectation and excitement.

The marquis reached and touched her thigh. Gretchen closed her eyes again and a soft sigh got through her full lips. He took a droplet of her arousal on his finger and then he raised his finger to his eye and examined it from the close. The droplet was clear and the marquis took it on the tip of his tongue. It was very sweet and he smiled. „Turn left, my dear.“ he commanded.

Gretchen obeyed, she turned to the left. The kneeling baroness Ludovica was now in front of her, while the marquis was to Gretchen´s right side. The master reached and finally placed a hand on Gretchen´s botty. The blonde girl closed her eyes and just enjoyed it, the simple, dominant and yet soft touch was arousing her strongly. The marquis was caressing the skin on Gretchen´s posterior gently and the girl was loving it. „Such a gorgeous botty...“ he stated with happiness. „And her lady flower has an amazing taste too, my love, don´t you want to try her ?“

„Yes master, I really want.“ replied the baroness. The pretty black woman leaned to Gretchen´s hairless kitty. And while the master was caressing the skin of Gretchen´s backside, the mistress licked the skin of Gretchen´s sex several times. The blonde beauty moaned with pleasure. Ooh, why was it so instinctively correct to be a plaything, to be dominated like this ? Hex virginal sex was so sensitive, the tongue never got between her labia lips and yet, it was so pleasant... „Wow, she is really delicate, master.“ stated the baroness and Gretchen almost orgasmed because of her piled up arousal and because of the several rather soft licks she received from the baroness.

The marquis pointed at the arm-rest of his chair and smiled at the baroness. The pretty black female raised herself from her knees and then she sat on the thick arm-rest. She leaned back comfortably and observed his game with his newest, most luxurious plaything. And the six harem slavegirls continued to moan behind her and behind the marquis, because their lady flowers were tirelessly stimulated by the magic wands.

The marquis continued to just caress Gretchen´s buttocks for a while. He was very patient and the blonde girl was shivering very softly, she had pleasant goosebumps on her soft skin. After a moment his hand finally squeezed the flesh and Gretchen moaned softly. Her kitty was so damp, her sweet juices were trickling down her silky thighs... The marquis patiently continued to grope her buttocks. The girl was surprised how pleasant can such a simple, acquisitive touch of a male hand be.

And then he finally reached with his right hand. He placed it between her thighs, at the virginal pool of her moisture. „Oooh master...“ the girl shivered and moaned. She wanted to be taken by him so much... Why was it so correct to finally feel his hand between her thighs ?

The marquis of course saw her arousal, her desire, her intensive and instinctive reactions. Gretchen´s body was obviously very touch sensitive and the arousal only increased her sensitivity. He left his hand placed on her kitty, he felt how it pulsated and throbbed. The girl was moaning softly, her eyes closed. He was not stimulating her, he was just feeling the lady flower on his palm, he was just feeling how warm and damp it was. He knew if he would stimulate her just a bit, she would orgasm, she was that aroused. But he wanted her to receive her first orgasm from him in a different way. He moved a finger between the delicate labia lips of the virginal girl. Very slowly, softly. Gretchen moaned. „Resist it, my beautiful slavegirl.“ he commanded and observed the girl fighting with her own pleasure, trying to control herself.

Gretchen managed to control her pleasure. The feeling of master´s hand on her kitty was so strong, so amazing... She loved to feel the hand there, even though the touch was silently telling her she is his property. Or maybe because of that ? He pulled the hand away from her thighs after a moment and leaned back in the armchair. The baroness Ludovica turned her face to the marquis and they kissed passionatelly.

„Turn towards me, my beauty. I want to explore those splendidly looking breasts.“ he ordered after a moment and Gretchen turned with her face and naked, luxurious chest towards him. The marquis and the baroness spent a while with a silent observation. They were just looking at her exquisite bust, admiring her silently. Gretchen felt exhibited like in a museum and the feeling was so darkly arousing, so instinctively correct, it was irresistible. She was fully naked in front of two senior, dominant, elegantly dressed, powerfull people. The only thing she had were the white high heeled sandals on her feet and the luxurious diamond necklace on her neck. The necklace was creating a striking, luxurious contrast to her nude skin. She had a feeling that she was so nude that they could see right into her soul. And she was loving the feeling.

The marquis and the baroness spent several minutes in the silent admiration, while Gretchen´s emotions were an irresistible, intoxicable mixture of shame, arousal and the feeling of naturalness and correctness. She simply wanted to be naked for them, wanted to please them with her beauty, with her perfection. There were moments on the milady Kira´s ship, when she liked to feel the admiration of milady Kira, when a part of her personality liked to be naked or dressed in some sexy costume for the woman who abducted her. But it was so much more intensive now, it was really irresistible.

Finally the marquis leaned to Gretchen again. He raised his hands to her amazing chest. The blonde beauty closed her eyes again. She held her breath, while her heart was racing wildly. „Aah master...“ she whispered, when he finally took her perfectly developed breasts in his hands. She felt as his fingers squeezed the luxurious tissue, as he tickled the nipples... Oh, it was so pleasant, so correct, so natural...

„This is really amazing quality, my love.“ stated the marquis after a minute, while his hands groped the bust of the softly moaning blonde beauty.

„Your friends are going to be really envious, master.“ smiled the baroness. „She is a real goddess.“

„Indeed she is.“ nodded the marquis. „This young beauty is really exquisite.“ He continued to play with Gretchen´s bosom softly for several minutes.

The baroness leaned herself closer to Gretchen too. She reached at Gretchen´s kitty. The girl´s moans got stronger again. Now she was groped by the marquis on her bust, while the mistress was caressing her damp sex very softly. „She is the best toy for a man like you, master.“ remarked the baroness. And the six slavegirls behind them still continued to hang there on the golden chains, their sensitive lady flowers still stimulated by the magic wands that were tied to their thighs... The situation was so shocking, contemplated Gretchen in the privacy of her mind... but she felt so well, so beautiful...

„We will play with this toy together, my love.“ smiled the marquis. Then he leaned back in his comfortable armchair.

„Kneel before your master, young lady.“ commanded the baroness firmly. She felt on her fingers how the naked girl shivered softly with arousal, how her wet and lovesick kitty tingled. „Keep your hands behind your back.“

Gretchen knelt again. She kept her arms behind her back, aware how the position of her hands pushed her chest even more forward, how it made her breasts even more prominent. She opened her blue eyes and observed that the master and the mistress kissed passinatelly again. The right hand of the pretty black woman slided at the master´s crotch. At the large bulge at the front side of his pants. Gretchen´s heart was racing as she watched the baroness massaging the bulge with her hand, while they were still kissing.

The baroness opened the zipper and the button of his pants and her hand reached in. They continued to kiss and the black beauty continued to fondle the manhood inside of his pants. Gretchen was watching it with fascination, while a part of her brain was stil contemplating about her transformation. A little over a month ago something like this would be unimaginable for her and now it was so natural and so arousing...

„Oh...“ Gretchen gasped, when the baroness finally pulled the manhood of the marquis out from his pants. Wow ! She never imagined the thing would be so big ! She never saw a real penis, with a small exception of the internet when she and Melinda had an... evening of exploration, but she was sure this thing was way above average. It was actually large !

They finally stopped to kiss and the baroness smiled at Gretchen, while she was still holding the penis of their master in her right hand. The thing was large and obviously fully erected. Gretchen estimated the lenght of the manhood had to be surely well over 20 centimeters and it seemed to be thick also. She also saw that the tip of it, covered partially by the foreskin, was greasy.

Her heart was running wildly and she was looking at the penis with fascination. She was fascinated by it, attracted to it, she was frightened by it. The thing seemed to be large enough to tear her virginal kitty...

„Sweetie, are you a properly raised young lady ?“ inquired the baroness in a very normal voice. Like if nothing special was happening.

Gretchen shivered. Something in her liked this objectifying, sexualizing sweet talk. „Yes mistress, I believe I am.“ she replied, while small droplets of her arousal juices were trickling down from her throbbing, dripping sex.

„The manhood of a master needs to be the centerpiece of a young lady´s life.“ said the baroness Ludovica, while the erected penis was still in the grip of her fingers. The marquis seemed to be fine with it, he was looking at the kneeling nude blonde with a kind smile on his face. The baroness continued : „As a properly raised young lady you need to take the best care of your master and his mighty manhood. You need to be absolutely respectfull to the master and his manhood.“

The baroness was looking right into her face, she was obviously expecting an answer.  „Erm... allright mistress...“ whispered the fascinated blonde girl sheepishly. She noticed, that behind the master and mistress, the other black beauty, the 18 years old Blair, just cried out loudly in an intensive orgasm.

„Now sweetie, I want that you demonstrate your respect for your master´s and owner´s manhood.“ said the baroness Ludovica with a sweet smile.

Gretchen´s face blushed even more. How should she demonstrate her respect for a penis ? Oh damm, why was she so aroused... The upper part of the large penis was peeking out from the grip of the hand of the baroness. Gretchen got an idea. She leaned forward slowly. Her face got closer to the manhood. Damm, she really wanted this, she realized in the privacy of her mind. A strong part of her personality wanted to touch the thing with her lips...

The baroness and the marquis were watching Gretchen with smiles. The girl was not just impeccably beautiful, but also playfull, inventive and curious. Excellent combination. They watched Gretchen´s blushing face as it got just a couple of centimeters from the tip of master´s hard penis. Then the girl raised her blue eyes sheepishly. The baroness smiled at her encouragingly and nodded.

Gretchen´s partially opened lips touched the tip of the penis. Oh, the thing was so hard... She kissed it very softly. The taste was suprising. There was something sweet and she found out that she actually somehow liked it. She kept her lips at the tip of the penis for several seconds. „Would you like to touch it, sweetie ? Explore it ?“ inquired the baroness, while the other six slavegirls continued to moan and cry ecstatically in the background.

Gretchen shivered. The soft and yet intensive dominance was so fascinating, so irresistible... Something in her liked it how the baroness led her on this voyage of discovery. She smiled sheepishly, while her cheeks were blushing cutely. „Yes mistress... I would love to...“

„Allright sweetie, you may place your hands on the magnificent manhood of our kind master.“ smiled the baroness very normally, as if she was saying the most normal thing to the blonde virgin.

Gretchen reached with both of her hands. Her blue eyes were observing the erected, large thing with fascination. At first, she just touched the manhood with a finger of her right hand cautiously. As if she was afraid it was an animal that could hurt her. Then she was touching it softly with fingers of both of her hands. The skin was soft and warm and it was so hard... „This is so big... too big...“ she said softly.

„Don´t worry sweetie. Your lady flower is obviusly healthy. It was created to be taken by a large and hard manhood.“ smiled the baroness encouragingly. „Now wrap your fingers around it and feel the hardness properly.“

The fascinated blonde virgin obeyed. She wrapped the fingers of both of her hands around the thick and long mass of the penis. The hardness of the thing aroused her strongly. She would never imagine it could be this hard. She tried to squeeze it softly. And then she tried to pull the foreskin down, slowly, softly, cautiously. Suddenly the engorged, dark glans jumped out from the foreskin and Gretchen gasped. She watched the tip of master´s penis with fascination, her full lips partially opened.

„Massage it, my dear.“ said the baroness in a kind voice. „As I said, master´s manhood has to be the centerpoint of a young lady´s life. You need to get to know it perfectly.“

Gretchen gulped and obeyed. Her right hand started to massage the tip of the penis, while her left hand was holding it at it´s roots. The penis of the marquis was hairless, his pubic hair was obviously shaved off completely. Gretchen liked it, the penis looked very clean thanks to it.

And she liked to feel his hardness in her hands. She continued to massage it softly, while the marquis and the baroness were observing her. She felt like a student that had to take some important exam right in front of the eyes of two strict but fair teachers. The large, engorged glans was jumping and sliding out from the foreskin as she was massaging the penis and she really liked it. She was trying to experiment with the pressure, at some moments she squeezed the penis tightly, while at other moments the grip was more loose. At some moments she was using only her right hand to massage the upper half of the manhood, at others she tried it with both, her left hand was caressing the bottom half of the long penis.

After a while Gretchen ceased with the massage. She still held the manhood in her right hand, but now she leaned to it again. Her full lips kissed the greasy tip of master´s rod softly. „That´s a good girl.“ said the baroness with a smile. The pretty black lady leaned closer to Gretchen and placed her right hand on Gretchen´s blonde hair. The gazes of the kneeling nude beauty and the baroness were connected. Gretchen stuck her tongue out of her full lips. She licked the tip of the penis softly. Her tongue circled around the glans slowly. Was it normal that she liked the taste, contemplated the blonde virgin in the privacy of her mind...

Gretchen´s tongue went down on the lenght of the mighty rod. Just a month and a half ago she would be deeply shocked by her current behavior, but now it all seemed so beautifully natural and correct... She continued to lick the erected penis softly. Her tongue got down almost to his balls and she kissed those things tenderly. Then she moved up, slowly, softly, teasingly. The hand of the baroness was placed on Gretchen´s head, the more experienced woman was gently guiding the girl... And the six other harem slavegirls still continued to moan and whimper in ecstasy as their sensitive lady flowers were constantly stimulated by the magic wands...

Gretchen´s lips got to the tip of master´s penis again. She kissed it and then she raised her face to look at the master and the mistress. They were both smiling at her and she instinctively knew what will follow now. „Open your lips, sweetie.“ said the baroness in a very kind tone. Gretchen shivered. The penis was big, will she be able to take it in her mouth ? She opened her full lips and the baroness caressed her cheek, like if she would caress a good pet. Then the baroness Ludovica moved her hand back to Gretchen´s blonde hair. She pushed the girl´s head closer to the erected penis again.

The mighty piece of man-meat of the marquis slided between Gretchen´s full lips. The girl held her breath. The thing was so big... She felt as the baroness pushed at her head and as the thing was sliding into her mouth, between her teeth. She tried to hold her mouth as opened as possible. Then she felt the tip of the penis bumping into the back of her mouth, she tried to suppress the gag reflex. She felt panic for a moment. „Don´t worry, sweet baby girl...“ said the baroness softly. „This is the most suitable lollypop for a beautiful young lady...“ The baroness continued to soothe the blonde virgin and to caress her hair, while the marquis remained silent all the time. „Master´s manhood belongs into the mouth of a beautiful young lady. Don´t be afraid, sweetie... Breathe through the nose.“ continued the baroness. And Gretchen felt, that the words were really helping to soothe her.

„And now try to move your mouth on the manhood, my dear. Don´t forget that the master should never feel your teeth. Keep your mouth opened as much as possible.“ ordered the baroness. Gretchen did as ordered. She moved her mouth back and forth on the penis, she felt as the thing rubbed against her tongue. It was hard to keep her mouth open wide, it was hard to suppress the gag reflext, but she also felt she has to manage it. It was instinctively correct to manage it. „Suck it sweetie.“ ordered the baroness, while she still controlled and guided the movement of the girl with her hand. Gretchen obeyed, she started to suck the penis. She still held the bottom part of the penis in her hand firmly. It was such a natural feeling to feel him in her mouth... And the master seemed to like it. He closed his eyes after a moment and Gretchen was instinctively happy because of that. She instinctively wanted to please him.

Baroness Ludovica kept her hand on Gretchen´s hair for minutes and minutes. She applied softer or stronger pressure to guide the movement of the girl´s head. She continued to give advices and commands to the girl. And she could see, that Gretchen is talented. Very talented. The girl seemed to learn quickly. She seemed to be able to suppress the gag reflex at least partially. „That´s a good girl...“ stated the baroness after several minutes. Then she turned to the marquis and inquired : „Master, is the pleasure provided by the young lady adequate ?“

„Oh yes my love. The young lady is inexperienced, but I can feel she was blessed with a huge talent.“ smiled the marquis, while Gretchen continued to suck and lick his penis. The blonde girl´s naked body shivered visibly at the praising statement.

„Very good.“ smiled the baroness and then she pulled Gretchen´s hair. Gretchen raised her head and the large, erected penis slipped out from the grip of her full lips. The baroness and Gretchen looked each other in the eyes for a moment. The pretty black lady could see the arousal in the blue eyes of the blonde virgin. The girl was more than ready to give her maidenhood to the master. „I am sure, master, that we will be able to develop her talent greatly.“ The baroness, who was still sitting on the armrest of the master´s chair, leaned to Gretchen. She kissed the kneeling nude girl on the full lips passionatelly. On the lips that were sucking and pleasuring their master just a couple of seconds ago. Gretchen accepted the kiss with arousal. Her kitty was so wet... She felt the droplets of her juices tricking down from her sex... She was sure she will leave a damp spot on the carpet...

„Stand up, sweet beauty.“ ordered the baroness after a moment. Gretchen obeyed and both the baroness and the marquis were observing her naturally gracious movement with delight. The baroness reached and touched Gretchen´s hairless, sensitive sex. The blonde beauty closed her eyes and moaned with pleasure and arousal. „Excellent, my dear. Really excellent.“ stated the baroness and Gretchen knew she was just praised for the dampness of her pink pearl.

The baroness Ludovica stood up too. She and Gretchen were looking each other in the eyes. Gretchen had to raise her face a bit, the baroness was slightly taller as her. The elegant black dress of the baroness contrasted to the nudity of the young girl strikingly. The baroness embraced the girl and her hands groped Gretchen´s round, firm buttocks. They kissed again and Gretchen tried to embrace the older, dominant woman. But the baroness stopped to kiss her and said with a smile : „No sweetie. You have to accept the pleasure passively, if you are not ordered otherwise. You are a toy. Keep your hands behind your back.“

Gretchen shivered. Oh, why was this dominance of the master and the mistress so sweet ? The marquis touched and caressed the behind of the baroness, while the baroness and Gretchen kissed again. The girl was strongly aroused by the way how her full, firm and naked breasts pushed into the chest of the baroness. A moment later the marquis started to strip the baroness. He pulled the black dress down from the still very attractive body of Ludovica. Gretchen could see that the black lady has a black bra and black panties on her. She felt how strongly attractive was Ludovica for her, despite the fact that Ludovica was a generation older as Gretchen.

The baroness Ludovica, now only in her bra and panties, took Gretchen by the hand and then the pretty black woman led the stunning blonde virgin to the large bed. Adrienne, Asuka, Aynah, Giadda, Blair and Aurore continued to moan ecstatically, the slavegirls had no chance to escape the neverending pleasure. The magic wands were stimulating their clitorises, the naked bodies of the love slaves were writhing and jerking on the golden chains. It was a fascinating sight for Gretchen, she felt like if she would be led towards her destiny, her purpose by the older woman.

The baroness led Gretchen to the bed and the naked beauty sat on it. The baroness leaned to her and they continued to kiss and cuddle tenderly. After a moment Gretchen retreated deeper on the bed and Ludovica followed her. The black beauty climbed on the bed on all four, Gretchen was under her, they were kissing and moaning softly. Gretchen tried to place her hands on Ludovica´s bust and also backside, but the dominant woman grabbed the wrists of the tender blonde and pushed the girl to the bed. The soft and yet intensive dominance of the black lady aroused Gretchen strongly. And her arousal was constantly fueled by the moans and orgastic cries of other girls around the bed.

The marquis was observing the game silently. Then after a moment he started to undress, while Ludovica was kissing Gretchen´s breasts on the bed. The blonde beauty´s eyes were closed, she was just enjoying the pure joy of the touches and kisses from the more experienced woman.

The baroness continued to kiss and tease the young girl. At some moments her hand slipped between the silky thighs of the girl to touch and tease the damp lady flower. Their sweet, aesthetically very pleasing game continued for minutes and minutes. Suddenly the baroness Ludovica forced Gretchen to turn at her side. The baroness was behind Gretchen´s back, her hands groping the luxurious naked body of the strongly excited girl. And then Ludovica rolled to her back, while she was still holding Gretchen tightly.

Gretchen was now lying on Ludovica, the young girl felt the hands of the experienced woman on her nude body. Ludovica was groping Gretchen´s breasts and thighs, her hand was stimulating Gretchen´s sensitive sex, her breasts were touching Gretchen´s back. The marquis, who was now fully naked too, got on the bed aswell. His large penis was proudly erected, protruding from his strong body like a rod.

Gretchen´s eyes were closed. She was enjoying the hands of the baroness on her body, the lips of the baroness that were kissing her sensitive neck from the side. Suddenly she felt other hands. Larger, stronger than the hands of the baroness. The pleasured girl realized it was surely the master. She kept her eyes closed, but she felt his hands on her thighs. She instinctively opened her long legs and felt his large, strong body between her knees.

The marquis was looking at the luxurious body in front of him. Gretchen´s beautiful face had an expression that combined fascination, strong arousal and her readiness to be taken. Ludovica was below her, she continued to stimulate, grope and tease the tender girl. The marquis leaned forward and his head got between Gretchen´s smooth thighs. He burried his tongue into the lovely well of sweetness.

„Aaaah !“ Gretchen moaned strongly and her whole body shivered as she suddenly felt the strong wave of pleasure that was spreading from her sensitive kitty. She felt the tongue of her master, he was licking her and it was an amazing feeling. The strongest erotic pleasure she ever felt. She knew she was getting close to an amazing climax. She tried to resist for just a moment longer, but the master continued to lick her sex and she knew she had no chance.

The marquis continued to enjoy the sweet and fresh taste of Gretchen´s young, pure lady flower. The girl´s taste was luxurious, like the best honey. Her body was shaking and jerking as the pleasure waves were forcing her to. The hands of the baroness, who was still under Gretchen, and of the master, kept the girl in place.

„Aaaaah maaasteer !!!“ yelled the girl, when her body couldn´t resist anymore and she was taken over by a magnificent climax. Gretchen felt ecstasy everywhere in her body, in her lady flower, thighs, belly... in every single muscle, every single nerve ending.

But it was not over yet. Ludovica embraced Gretchen from the back tightly and held the arms of the girl. Gretchen instinctively loved to be so defenceless, to be allowed to feel the power of the master and the mistress. The marquis continued to lick her sensitive sex and to stimulate her clitoris. He kept the beautiful girl in her amazing orgasm, while around them the six other slavegirls never stopped to moan in their own climaxes.

The marquis ceased to lick Gretchen´s sweet sex after several minutes of her intensive ecstasy. He quickly moved a bit up on the bed. Over the girl. Gretchen felt his body on herself. He was heavy and strong and she loved to feel his weight on herself. She was so little under him, but it was very strangely natural... But of course, he was not pushing her down with his whole weight, afterall, the baroness was still under Gretchen partially. He kept a lot of his weight on his strong hands.

His manhood was still erected, still strong. He felt as it found her virginal lady flower. Felt as his glans found her tight, virginal orifice. He was not waiting anymore, the girl was more than ready. Her moans were like a music for his ears. He thrusted forward and his large penis invaded Gretchen´s tight, virginal kitty.

„Oh God ! Mommy !“ cried and moaned Gretchen in the same time. She literally felt how her hymen popped. She was not a virgin anymore. The thing that invaded her was huge, but her kitty was so damp that she was able to take it. She felt how her sex stretched elastically to accept the master. In the first second Gretchen felt intensive pain, but in the same moment, she was still in orgasm given to her by master´s tongue and the pleasure was always there too. She just went from one beautiful orgasm into another, a bit different. She felt as the master´s penis started to move in her. Forward and backward, forth and back... „Ooooh....“ she moaned and crieds ecstatically, because the orgasm was so strong... This was even more intensive as when he was just licking her. She felt the thing moving in her, stretching her, felt how her kitty was giving up to his mighty penis...

„That´s a good girl...“ whispered the baroness into Gretchen´s ear soothingly, while the marquic continued to take his newest plaything and Gretchen was moaning in an intensive, beautiful mixture of strong ecstasy and a bit of pain. „Just leave it to the master, jut enjoy it...“ whispered Ludovica.

The marquis continued to take her with his eyes closed. Her sex was tight and yet elastic, just as he liked. Every once in a while he opened his eyes to watch the ecstasy on her beautiful face. He loved to pleasure young beauties, it was important for him to make her enjoy it as much as possible.

Gretchen was in total ecstasy soon. The pain was softer and then it was gone rather quickly and her body and mind were in total ecstasy. At some moments the pleasure was so strong that she thought she is going to feint. And of course, the marquis was an experienced man, he saw and knew how strong was her ecstasy. She was in a continuous orgasm for a long time, practically since the moment his tongue tasted her sweetness. He knew Gretchen needed a break.

The mighty manhood of the marquis slipped out of Gretchen´s tight sex. Baroness Ludovica freed the girl from her embrace and rolled the girl to the side a bit. The marquis laid directly on the baroness and they started to kiss passionately, while Gretchen and other girls were still moaning in pleasure.

The marquis ripped the panties off the body of Ludovica. His erected penis invaded her prepared sex. The baroness sighed and closed her eyes. The master started to take her. She loved this, he was an excellent lover endowed with a great penis. And he knew her body well, knew what she liked.

The moans of the baroness returned Gretchen back to the reality. Her body was still full of pleasure. She breathed deeply several times to regain some control over herself. Then she opened her eyes. The large bed was surrounded by the naked bodies of the other slavegirls who were still hanging on the golden chains and who were moaning and crying in their own ecstasy without a break. Their pleasure was fueling Gretchen´s sexual excitement. The blonde girl turned her face to the right to see the expression of pleasure on the face of the baroness. She observed the marquis taking his harem queen and admired the power that he radiated. Then Gretchen leaned to the baroness and kissed the pretty black lady passionatelly.

After a moment the marquis joined their kiss, all three were kissing while he was taking Ludovica. The pretty black woman quickly reached her own orgasm and her loud moans joined the moans of the generation younger slavegirls. The marquis continued to take Ludovica for several minutes, his mighty rod was invading her sensitive sex, they were kissing and touching each other.


And Gretchen was also active. She was kissing the baroness, while Ludovica´s hand reached at Gretchen´s kitty to caress and stimulate that lovely place. After some time Gretchen rolled on her belly and continued to kiss with the black lady. The master´s penis slided out of the sex of the baroness after several minutes. Gretchen climbed over the baroness. The young girl´s knees were at the sides of Ludovica. Gretchen leaned to the black lady and they started to kiss and cuddle tenderly. Their breasts rubbed against each other. Ludovica´s chest was already naked too and Gretchen was strongly aroused by the feeling of the soft flesh and smooth skin against her own bosom.

The marquis observed them a little. He was still between the spread legs of the baroness and Gretchen was right in front of him. Her backside was so lovely, so inviting, so beautifully round, firm and small... He was tempted by it for a moment, but this was not the right time to take the virginity of her behind. He caressed the lovely botty with his hands for a moment and then he moved a bit closer to it. His mighty manhood was still erected and he pointed it at Gretchen´s damp kitty from the back.

„Oooh...“ Gretchen moaned softly when she felt that something touched her pink pearl. She instinctively knew it was his penis. „Aaaaa....“ The pleasure that started to spread through her body when the penis invaded her sex again, this time from behind of her, was so amazing...

Baroness Ludovica pulled the girl closer to herself and they kissed again. And the marquis started to make love with Gretchen from behind of her. Gretchen was in a doggy position, on all four over Ludovica, squeezed between the lying baroness and the kneeling master. The baroness was kissing her and her hands were caresssing Gretchen´s body, while the powerfull man was taking the girl from behind, his loin was bumping into her forcefully. Gretchen felt the invasion of his penis, felt the thing move forth and back in her sex, felt how big and strong it was.... His hands were at her sides, holding her firmly. She cried in an another amazing orgasm and the ecstasy continued and continued... She felt so small, so defenceless, so weak when the master was taking her like this... and she instinctively loved the feeling.

The marquis continued and continued to take the girl. She was in total ecstasy and he loved to see it. Her lady flower was tight, wet and elastic. He loved to be in her, his manhood was in paradise. He loved to feel how it squeezed his large piece of man-meat. He was an experienced man, a strong man. He lasted for a long time. And when he finally felt that he was getting close to his own orgasm, he continued to ram his penis into Gretchen´s kitty. To the last possible moment.

Gretchen felt the movement of the penis inside of her lady flower. It was an amazing feeling, full of wonderfull pleasure and full of a beautiful, instinctive correctness. A part of her personality knew instinctively that she was created for this. She was in an amazing, neverending orgasm, her loud moans and cries were even louder than the moans of the other girls in the luxurious bedroom. And the marquis was moaning in pleasure too and Gretchen loved to hear it. It was amazing to give him pleasure, to know he likes her kitty, to know she is doing it well.

The blonde beauty felt that the master´s amazing manhood slided out of the tight heart of her feminity. She heard his loud groan, his voice full of pleasure. And then she felt something warm on her back. And then more and more. She realized what it was. The master climaxed and shot his sperm on her back. More and more squirts of the warm, thick semen was landing on the smooth skin of Gretchen´s back and the blonde goddess instinctively loved the feeling. Something in her knew she just fulfiled her purpose and it was a very good feeling.

Gretchen couldn´t count it, but there were many squirts. She instinctively felt admiration to the marquis, because she felt there was a lot of the semen on her back. He was potent like a bull... This was all so shocking, contemplated the young girl. She had semen of a much senior man all over her back, she even felt it on the skin of her buttocks and yet the feeling was arousing her, she perceived it as natural and correct... She heard the moans of the master from behind of herself and she was sure she gave him a beautiful orgam and the knowledge was making her happy... along with all of her own pleasure, of course.

The baroness Ludovica kissed Gretchen once again passionatelly. Then she smiled at the young girl and commanded : „Lie on your belly, sweetheart.“ He voice was kind, soft, reassuring. Gretchen blushed, smiled and obeyed. She lied on her belly and full breasts next to the baroness.

Baroness Ludovica sat on the bed and then she leaned to master´s large manhood. It was still almost fully erected and the master was obviously still feeling a lot of pleasure. The pretty black lady leaned to his lap. She opened her lips and took the tip of his penis into her mouth. She sucked it softly, she wanted to suck every last drop of sperm out from there. He had a massive climax and Gretchen´s back was full of his semen, but Ludovica was still able to suck at least a couple of droplets out from there.

A moment later the pretty black lady allowed the penis to slip out of her mouth. She and the marquis smiled at each other. Then they kissed and a moment later baroness Ludovica slided down from the large bed. The harem queen went to the nearest of the hanging, continuously stimulated girls. It was Blair, the other black beauty in the room. The baroness Ludovica opened the small ties that were holding the magic wand vibrator attached to the thigh of the young black girl. Then she took the vibrator, turned it off and placed it on the bed. And then her hand slided into Blair´s hair and the baroness kissed Blair passionatelly. The girl accepted the kiss with moans and arousal, her body was still full of pleasure. Blair couldn´t count the number of orgasms she experienced in the last hours, but it was surely dozens and dozens. The baroness freed Blair´s tender wrists that were still handcuffed to the golden chain. And then, when she broke off the kiss with Blair, she pointed at Gretchen at the bed. „Take care of her, sweetie.“

„Yes mistress...“ whispered Blair and the expression on her pretty face was telling a lot about the pleasure that she still felt. Blair climbed on the bed on all four, while the baroness moved to the next hanging and moaning beauty. The marquis smiled at Blair kindly and they kissed.

Gretchen was still lying on her belly, her eyes were closed, her body so totally, so beautifully satisfied... She was just contemplating about what will happend to the semen on her back, if she will be allowed to take a shower or what, when she received a soft kiss on the back of her neck. She moaned softly and opened her eyes to see Blair´s beautiful face. The black girl smiled at Gretchen and kissed Gretchen´s cheek and then lips softly.

A moment later another girl joined them on the bed, it was Aurore, the 19 years young beauty with ginger hair. Blair and Aurore continued to kiss Gretchen´s cheek, neck, lips and shoulders tenderly. Their mouths were moving lower on the skin of Gretchen´s back. They were joined by 3rd girl freed by the baroness, by Aynah. Gretchen´s eyes were closed. She was just enjoying the soft kisses of the girls. She felt that they started to kiss and lick the places of her skin that were covered by master´s sperm. They were slowly and softly cleaning Gretchen´s back and it was an amazing and very arousing feeling for Gretchen.

The baroness Ludovica freed the harem beauties one after another. She took the magic wands off their thighs and then freed them from their golden chains. One after another the naked beauties were getting on the bed, each of them kissed the marquis and spent a moment cuddling softly with him and then they moved to Gretchen. They were kissing and licking the smooth skin of Gretchen´s back, they were taking the droplets of master´s sperm on their tongues and they were swallowing it with an instinctive feeling of correctness.

There were moments when the girls shared master´s sperm, when one of them took a droplet of semen on her tongue and then other girl kissed her, sucked the tongue passionatelly. Gretchen was moaning softly, the attention she was getting was so sweet, so tender, so beautiful...

The baroness returned to the bed, next to the master. They smiled at each other and then she leaned against his much stronger body and he embraced her from the back. They were observing the beautiful spectacle in front of them silently. Six gorgeous, naked girls were kissing Gretchen´s neck, back, botty, the back of her thighs... The love slaves were teasing their newest friend with their kisses, touches and tongues. Gretchen´s back was cleared of all the semen very soon, but the sweet, beautiful harem girls continued in the lovely game.

➢        

Gretchen enjoyed the game strongly. After some time she even turned on the bed on her back and the other girls were kissing her face, her neck, her full breasts, her flat belly, her sensitive lady flower, her inner thighs... And Gretchen was trying to answer them the same way, she was trying to kiss with the other girls, she was trying to use her hands to touch and grope their luxurious bodies... She was amazed how strongly arousing it was for her when she reached and cupped the breasts of an another girl. Or when she could feel a girl kiss or lick her kitty or inner thighs...

It was a beautiful spectacle for the marquis and the baroness. No less than 7 naked, young, beautiful, luxurious girls engaged in a visually extremely pleasing lesbian game. Their bodies were pushing against each other, rubbing against each other, they were touching one another, kissing, groping. The marquis and the baroness were sitting on the bed, he was embracing the pretty black lady from the back, his hands on her chest. From time to time they kissed or he just kissed Ludovica´s neck softly or massaged her breasts. And when they wittnessed as Gretchen was getting more and more brave in the lesbian game, the marquis said kindly : „Gretchen, my beautiful young lady...“ The blonde girl looked at him with a sweet smile on her face. He was pointing on a place on the bed in front of him and the baroness. The expression on Gretchen´s face was so cute, a combination of shyness, arousal, curiosity, fun, innocence... „I noticed you seem to want to try the taste of a beautiful young girl, sweetheart.“ he stated and Gretchen blushed. It was true, she was about to lick some of the other love slave´s kitty.

„Yes master...“ said the blonde girl with a lovely blush on her cheek. She knelt there on the bed, on the place at which he was pointing. The other six slavegirls continued in their lesbian game. „I... I would like to try how the girls taste...“

„Don´t worry, sweetie.“ he smiled. „You will have many chances for that. „But don´t you think that if you should provide oral pleasure to another woman, then the woman should be the harem queen ?“

„Oh.... That is actually very logical, master.“ replied Gretchen thoughtfully. Her full lips were partially opened, her nipples hard and erected.

The hands of the marquis slided down on the naked body of baroness Ludovica. On her thighs. He spread those a bit. „Baroness Ludovica is the queen and overseer of this harem. Her pleasure needs to be almost as important for you as mine, sweetheart.“ he smiled.

„Yes master, I understand.“ nodded Gretchen softly. And thus while the six other slavegirls continued in their lesbian game behind her back, Gretchen leaned forward and her face got closer to the sex of the pretty black lady. She kissed it. She kissed Ludovica´s sex. She heard a soft moan of the baroness. And then Gretchen´s tongue slided between the lips of the labia and the moans of the mistress got more intensive almost imediately. The taste was sweet and Gretchen like it. Her tongue started to stimulate the clitoris. She was observing the face of the baroness and listening to her moans, she wanted to learn and to find out what the baroness likes the most.

„Ooh...“ moaned Gretchen with her tongue still burried in the sex of the baroness. She felt a tongue on her own kitty. One of the other harem girls just started to lick her. Gretchen´s behind was, of course, pouted high so one of the harem beauties used the opportunity and her tongue invaded Gretchen´s sweet lady flower. And soon Gretchen felt more and more touches. The other girls got closer to her, at her sides. They started to kiss her back, grope her breasts or tickle her belly... Gretchen´s face was pushed between the thighs of the baroness, she couldn´t turn, but she was sure at least four of the girls were taking care of her now. She knew she will climax again very soon.

„Aaaaa !“ cried the baroness Ludovica when her body reached an intensive climax. Gretchen´s tongue continued and the beautiful black woman said moaning : „Oh master... oooh.... she is.... aaah... such a... ta... talent... oooh...“ The marquis was holding Ludovica firmly in his embrace. His hands were caressing her breasts, her erected nipples. Ludovica was kind to the harem girls, but she also had to be dominant to them. She had to rule them. But she also had to give them a good example, thus she had to be submissive towards the master. That was how it should be. Senior, experienced, dignified, wise gentlemen should rule over beautiful, young, sweet girls. And experienced senior ladies, some of them pretty like Ludovica, some of them rather ugly, should support the kind rule of wise gentlemen over young beautiful girls.

CHAPTER XXII.

Melinda, dressed in a grey bussiness costume, was standing on one of the terraces of the palace. She was looking down, at the sea. At the old styled, 19-th century boat that was taking Gretchen and the baroness Ludovica to the yacht of the marquis. Just as Gretchen in that very moment, Melinda was contemplating why had the marquis sent such an old styled boat with rowers for Gretchen. Maybe he wanted that the sailors see how stunningly beautiful is Gretchen ?

Melinda enjoyed this day a lot. The possibility to take care of Gretchen, to bathe her softly, to touch her luxurious body, to play with the most luxurious toy that was her best friend... Melinda was in love with Gretchen and if being Gretchen´s handler was the way to stay near the blonde goddess, then so be it. She will be Gretchen´s handler and she will enjoy it a lot. And she will spank Gretchen´s lovely bottom and lick her beautiful lady flower and play with those splendid breasts every single day...

„She is really amazing, I saw some pictures of her. Never saw such an impeccably beautiful one.“ said somebody without a warning. Melinda was so lost in her thoughts that she didn´t notice that somebody entered the terrace. The obese girl looked at the newcomer. It was an older female, dressed in a grey bussiness costume. Like a handler. But Melinda was sure she haven´t see this female before. The woman was already obviously in her 50-ties. She had brown, short, curly hair and already some wrinkles in her face. She was overweighted, but surely not as obese as Melinda.

„Hi. I am madam Prunella.“ said the other woman. „I am Gretchen´s other handler.“

„Oh... Good evening, madam Prunella.“ replied the surprised Melinda. „Pleased to meet you.“

„The baroness said you got a lots of promise in you.“ said madam Prunella. „We´ll see about that.“ Melinda blushed. They spent a moment looking at Gretchen´s boat in the distance. At the feminine figure dressed in white. „So tell me, madam Melinda... Why do you think the master sent such a boat for our beautiful young virgin ?“

Melinda blushed even more. Suddenly she had a feeling like she is unprepared for an exam in school and this other woman is a strict teacher. She needed a moment to regain her composure and then she said : „I guess either to show to the rowers how gorgeous is Gretchen... but... why would he do that ? His men know he would accept only a stunningly beautiful girl into his harem and anyway, why would he care about their opinions ?“ Madam Prunella nodded encouragingly and Melinda continued : „But the more probable reason could be to place Gretchen under the gazes of the sailors. To let her feel thoroughly how much she is attractive for them, to let her feel how strongly they want her.“

Madam Prunella smiled. „Maybe you really got something in that head, young one.“ Melinda blushed at the strange compliment. Madam Prunella pointed at the entrance to the terrace. „Come. We will have a free night, all the young ladies are on the yacht with the master and they will return only tomorrow. I want to show you something.“

➢        

It took them only some 10 minutes to get to their destination. Madam Prunella was driving, while Melinda was on the passenger seat of the black Mercedes S Maybach. They drove to a nearby small town. It was the last house in that small town, separated from the neighbors by a tall fence and a large garden full of trees. Madam Prunella slowed the car and drove through an opened gate. Melinda noticed a middle aged guy in a suit behind the gate, obviously a guard. The guy nodded at Prunella and then Melinda saw how he is closing the metal gate behind the luxurious car.

The garden, that was behind the gate, was rather large and nice, full of flowers and trees that were covering the house from the looks from the outside. Prunella stopped the car in front of a large mediterran villa. Melinda could see there were 4 other luxurious cars in front of the villa. Each of those was a Mercedes S Maybach. The marquis had like 8 or 10 of those in his car park. They were used by his bodyguards and other employees when needed.

Prunella and Melinda got out of the luxurious car. Melinda looked at the old woman quizzically. The older female just pointed at the entrance of the villa. „Lets get in.“ she said and she didn´t even bother to lock the elegant car.

Madam Prunella and madam Melinda got to the entrance of the large villa. Melinda´s heart was beating quickly, she had no idea what to expect. Melinda reached at the door bell, but Prunella just grabbed the doorknob and opened. Melinda saw the entrance hall of the villa. It seemed to be rather luxuriously furnished. She couldn´t see anybody, but she could hear some noises from the villa. Some talking, laugh, some clapping... and moans ? Maybe somebody crying with pain ? Yes, that was, most probably, the noise of spanking... Where are they ?

Madam Prunella entered the villa. Melinda entered behind her and Prunella closed the entrance. Melinda was listening to the noise. Yes, definitelly a laugh, some women were laughing, maybe some moans... „What´s this place ?“ she inquired.

Madam Prunella just smiled and said. „You will see. Come with me.“ She walked forward, just a couple of meters and then she opened some door, again with a smile on her wrinkled face. Melinda looked behind the door and then she froze on the spot. 

„Oh my God what the hell is this ?“ managed Melinda to ask after some 10 or 15 seconds. Her legs were weak and she felt coldness around her large belly. For a moment she had a feeling like if she was back on milady Kira´s ship. On that terrible day, when she almost died. When she would die if Gretchen wouldn´t save her... The scene in front of her reminded her of what she saw in that gym of slave boys on milady Kira´s ship.

„This ?“ laughed madam Prunella. „This is our little private playground. We play with the young ladies in the harem and then we can go and play here...“ The shock of the young obese girl amused her.

„Does the marquis knows about this place ?“ asked the shocked obese girl.

„Of course he knows, who do you think is paying for all of this ? We came in one of his cars, afterall.“ nodded madam Prunella. „He is a kind man. He understands we have our own sexual needs. And since we are not allowed to accept pleasure from our beautiful young ladies... well, we have this place.“

Melinda was looking into a large, luxuriously furnished room. What she saw there could be described as something between a party and an orgy. But... while in the palace of the marquis the beautiful young girls were kept naked, here it was the exact opposite. She already saw something like this on milady Kira´s ship and that helped her to ease the shock.

„Why have you brought me here ?“ asked Melinda, while in her mind she remembered the only time in her life when she had to touch a penis. That short moment in the gym for slave boys on milady Kira´s ship... Who knows what´s with that brown skinned boy now... Where is he, does he have a good mistress ?

„I thought it could be good for you to lose your virginity. If you want to be a good handler you need to know what a stunningly beautiful girl like Gretchen feels in certain moments. Like when her tender sex is licked or when it´s invaded by a hard and big manhood.“ explained madam Prunella. „Or do you want to take care of the most exquisite love slave as a virgin ?“

Melinda shivered. The scene in front of her was both shocking and arousing for her. And there was something on the words of this older woman. Maybe she should do it...

They were standing near the entrance, looking into the large room. The palace of the marquis was a highly erotic enviroment. The slavegirls were gorgeous, charming, arousing and almost constantly nude. The handlers were dominant to the slavegirls, but on the end they were all subordinate to the marquis. The handlers were teaching male dominance and female submission to the beautiful slavegirls from the harem of the marquis. But what Melinda saw in front of her was strikingly different and fully opposite.

Because Melinda saw senior, dressed females having fun with young, attractive, naked males. Fully naked males. And the females, Melinda quickly recognized these were the other handlers from the harem, were not just having fun. They were dominating the young males rather strictly and intensively.

Melinda felt as she was starting to be damp between her fat thighs again. She was looking into the room. Yes, they were all here, all 12 other handlers from the harem of the marquis. Or at least most of them. „Are you two just going to stand there, or are you going to join the fun ?“ yelled one of the handlers from the room. It was madam Nairanjana, the handler of the girl Giadda. The woman was, by Melinda´s estimate, maybe 60 years old. The old lady, dressed in a bussiness costume of grey color, had a muscular, young and fully naked white male bent over her knees. She was sitting in an armchair and she was swatting the young male´s buttocks with a small cane. Melinda was observing it with fascination. The man, or boy, was fairly muscular, she could see that, he was undoubtedly strong. Why was he allowing this 60 years old grandma to cane his naked butt ? And madam Nairanjana was hitting him hard. The man was crying and shrieking in pain and begging her for mercy. His ass-cheeks were red and the whole caning was undoubtedly full of strong pain for him. But madam Nairanjana wasn´t taking his begs for mercy into account. The old woman was laughing and she continued to cane the naked male mercilessly.

Melinda was looking into the large room with a mixture of shock, shame and arousal. She looked to a nearby wall. Two young, fully naked, pretty and muscular men were standing there. They were turned with their faces to the wall and they kept their hands near their sides. Behind them and a bit to the side was madam Daria, the dark-skinned handler of the lovely harem girl Aurore. Madam Daria, who was fully clothed, was around 50 years old, fat and short. She was very contrasting to the two young males, who were obviously a very pretty specimens of the male sex. Madam Daria had a whip in her hand and she was whipping the bare buttocks of these two young men, while both men accepted the whipping obediently. They had large welts on their muscular buttocks and at some moments they too were begging their feminine tormentor for mercy.

In a nearby area there were three armchairs and in each of them one of the old and physically rather ugly handlers was sitting, each of them dressed in a grey bussiness costume. Each of these three females had a naked young man lying over her thighs and knees. Melinda could see into the faces of these young men, she could see they were only in their 20-ties, while the handlers were like 30 or 35 years older as them. The males were fully nude, they didn´t even have any shoes. Heck, the slavegirls in the harem of the marquis always had at least their high-heeled sandals...

The three handlers were holding the penises of these young boys in their hands firmly. Each of the boys was fully erected and masturbated by his senior female. Melinda was observing the faces of the boys. There were expressions of pleasure and shame, they were moaning and their eyes were closed, while the hands of the old handlers were massaging their erected penises. And Melinda could see that each of these boys was quite large in that department. Their manhoods were long and thick, each of them was obviously nicely hung. And the handlers, while they were masturbating the young boys, were talking to each other as if nothing special was happening. Like if they would be exchanging recipes or what.

It was like this everywhere. Some 15 meters away there was a sofa, Melinda saw the madam Wu, a small asian woman, around 60 years old. The old and dressed female was kissing passionately with a naked blonde boy. The boy was sitting on the sofa next to the old woman, she was holding his large, erected penis in her hand, while she was pushing herself at his naked, strong body, she was kissing him passionatelly, like if she would love to suck the lungs out of his mouth.

Near one of the walls there was another young and naked boy. This one had his wrists tied to a chain that was hanging from the ceiling. The chain was raising his pretty, muscular body a bit, he was touching the ground only with the tips of his toes. Behind him there was one of the handlers, Melinda recognized madam Elspeth. In front of the young boy, who seemed to be maybe 18 or 19 years old, stood madam Ljuba. Both handlers were dressed and their grey costumes were strikingly contrasting with the nudity of the boy. Madam Elspeth had a spanking paddle in her hand. She was laughing and hitting the boy´s buttocks with the spanking paddle. And in the same moment, madam Ljuba was holding his erected penis in her hand. She wasn´t doing anything with it, just holding it. Just as any other male in the room, this boy was muscular, pretty and his penis was way above average. Madam Ljuba was talking to the boy with a smile, while she was holding his penis firmly and while madam Elspeth was spanking him with the paddle. Melinda could see on the boy´s face, that he was in the same moment greatly aroused, just as in great pain.

On one end of the large room there was a hot tub area. Three senior female handlers, each dressed in a one piece swimming suit, were sitting in it. The shocked and aroused Melinda was observing them for a moment. A young boy was lying next to the hot tub on his back. He was fully naked and his large penis was erected. One of the old handlers was holding his penis in her hand. She wasn´t doing anything, just holding him firmly and talking to her friends. They were laughing on something.

Another naked and young male was aproaching the hot tub with a tray with glasses of champagne. He came there, leaned forward and offered the senior ladies the champagne. One of the ladies took a glass of champagne, while the another simply grabbed the young, muscular man´s penis. She started to massage it and the shocked Melinda could see as the already large thing started to grow. It was a fascinating look. The senior female massaged the naked boy´s penis for a moment and it soon grew to it´s full, impressive lenght. And then the shocked Melinda observed, as the female, it was madam Iris, an old, fat woman, pulled at the penis strongly and the naked, surprised boy fell forward, right into the hot tub. In a couple of seconds he came back above the water surface. The handlers were laughing and he smiled sheepishly, as if it was just a good joke. Madam Iris grabbed his erected penis again, she pulled the boy by his penis closer to herself and then she started to kiss him passionatelly, while the other handlers in the tub also laid their hands on his body, they groped his buttocks and caressed his muscles.

Next to the hot tub there were several massage tables. Several senior handlers were lying on those, dressed in one piece swimming suits. Each of them was massaged by a young, pretty, muscular and fully nude male. The shocked Melinda could observe as one of the handlers turned herself and then she sat on the massage table. She reached and took the flaccid penis of her masseur into her hand. She squeezed it and pumped on it for a moment and the thing reacted quickly and started to grow. The old female, it was madam Hafeeza, slided down from the massage table. She was still holding the naked boy´s member in her hand. And then she started to walk and pulled the boy behind herself by his penis.

Melinda watched as Hafeeza walked closer to her and Prunella. The arabian female was smilling happily, while behind her the naked boy walked. He had no other option than to walk behind her, since she was holding his penis firmly. Melinda looked at the thing. It was large and already fully hard. Hafeeza walked to madam Prunella and Melinda. She winked and smiled at Melinda and then she said : „Well, really. What are you waiting for, young handler ? Get in and enjoy.“ Then she continued around Melinda, while the young boy with brown hair and muscular body was still pulled behind her. Madam Prunella reached and smacked his naked buttocks playfully. The boy smiled at her sheepishly.

Madam Hafeeza walked up the stairs with the docile boy behind her. „Where are they going ?“ asked Melinda.

„What do you think ? She´s going to pull him into a bed. As I know her, she will spank him, then he will have to lick her and then she will sit on his erected penis and she will ride him like a horse.“ smiled madam Prunella. „Lets get in and see the... menu.“

They finally entered the room. It was full of scenes of dominance of senior, old, rather ugly females over young boys. Melinda estimated that none of these naked young men was older as 30 and actually, some were surely like 18 or 19 years old. Prunella and Melinda walked to two free armchairs. They sat down. „What´s this place ?“ asked Melinda again.

„It´s the place where you can fulfil your fantasies.“ replied madam Prunella with a smile. „Although as I heard, your only fantasy is the beautiful Gretchen. Am I right, young handler ? Are you a lesbian ?“

Melinda blushed. „There were moments when I thought I really am... But these boys are all so pretty... Maybe I am bisexual, just like Gretchen ?“

Madam Prunella nodded. „Bisexuality is good for a female. In a male it´s disgusting, but it´s nice if you are a female.“

„Who are these boys ?“ inquired Melinda after a moment she spent looking around herself, at the female dominated games.

A naked, beautiful and young male stepped to their table. He was white, muscular, tall, had a pretty face and blonde hair. Melinda estimated he was like 22, 23 years old. „Good evening, ladies.“ he said politely and very normally. Melinda was looking right at his large penis that was dangling between his thighs. It was big, even though it was not erected. And the balls seemed to be big and full too. The boy made no effort to hide the thing, on the contrary, he was presenting it for the delight of the two females as if it was the most normal thing. „May I offer you coffee ? Or champagne ? Something light to eat ?“

Instead of the reply, madam Prunella reached and she took the boy´s penis into her hand. She was holding it and examining it with her eyes. She pulled the foreskin down and squeezed the thing. Melinda watched with fascination as it started to grow in the old female´s hand. „Who are these boys ?“ repeated Prunella. „Mostly just slaveboys that we bought from slavers. After we buy them, they always get an opportunity to either leave as free but poor men, or they can serve us and after a couple of years they leave us rather rich.“

The fascinated Melinda watched as the penis of the boy, who was standing next to them, grew to what seemed to be it´s full lenght. Madam Prunella was massaging it for a moment, the boy´s eyes were closed. Then, maybe after a minute she released the member from the grip of her hand and she slapped the boy´s naked buttocks strongly. She smiled and said : „Bring us the best champagne, boy.“

The face of the young boy was blushing. „Yes madam.“ he said obediently and then he walked away, with his penis still erected.

Melinda looked at his butt. It was red and full of welts and stripes. The boy was obviously spanked and whipped strongly not a long time ago. „Yea, the whipping keeps them docile and it´s fun.“ smiled madam Prunella. „For us.“

Melinda was looking around herself, at the intensive, female dominated orgy. Near one of the walls there was a sofa, one of the old handlers was lying there on her back. It was madam Gertrud, tall and muscular handler of the girl Aynah. The senior woman was still dressed in her grey bussiness costume. Well, mostly she was. A naked, muscular man was lying on her, his penis was obviously invading the sex of the moaning senior female. She had her hands on his muscular butt and she was squeezing and pinching the flesh spasmodically. It was like this everywhere, young, naked males dominated by senior, dressed females. The young boys were literally toys in the hands of the senior women. In a nearby armchair the fat and old female handler was sitting. A young, naked boy was kneeling in front of her, with his face burried in her lap, the old female was moaning with pleasure. Melinda trembled with disgust when she imagined she would have to lick such an ugly, old and fat woman.

„They seem to be... very obedient.“ remarked Melinda after a moment.

„Yup. Obedient, young and very well developed in that most important area.“ chuckled the old madam Prunella. „Just as we like to have them.“

„Those who are not obedient are whipped ?“ inquired Melinda.

„Heck no.“ laughed Prunella. „They are all whipped. And caned and spanked. It´s fun to punish a naked boy, you will see. The obedient ones are whipped, or sometimes just spanked or caned. Those who are not obedient enough... well, they know that would really hurt, so they all are actually very obedient and respectfull.“

„The handlers seem to be much stricter and much more cruel to these boys than they are to the girls in the harem.“ noticed Melinda.

Madam Prunella was obviously nicely amused by Melinda´s shock. „Yes, of course. The young ladies in the harem are tender, sweet, lovely and beautiful beings. They deserve to be handled well and with kindness and certain respect. The girls deserve the best. They are like luxurious toys, loved and respected by their master and the mistress. The master and the mistress like when we handle the girls in the harem nicely and tenderly... But these boys ? The master or the mistress have no respect for them. The master doesn´t care what we do with our boys, all he cares about is that we don´t really injure them and that we don´t do certain perverse stuff with them. The baroness is not using the services of this house, she uses to say that males, who allow women to dominate them, are weak and disgusting. She thinks such weak males are not worth of her beauty or her attention... I remember a couple of months ago, that was the last time when Ludovica visited this house. She came here, lined all the boys in one long line and then she whipped their buttocks so strongly none of them could sit like for a week.“ Madam Prunella laughed, she obviously thought Ludovica´s action was very amusing. „That was fun. Ludovica never touched any of the slaveboys with anything other than the whip. Never with her hands. She never allowed any of them to touch her or kiss her. She never had sex with some of them. Because, as I said, she considers them not worth of her and more importantly, the master would not have sex with her anymore, if she would have intercourse with another male. Especially with a submissive one. Our beautiful baroness only comes here like once or twice a year to whip or cane the boys.“

Prunella made a short pause and then she continued: „These boys, they are just tools to amuse us, the handlers. Of course we are much more harsher and stricter to the boys than we are to our beautiful and sweet young ladies in the harem. Girls like our Gretchen, by the way I am really looking forward to meet her finally, I heard excellent things about her, are delicate, sweet, luxurious beings. They deserve the best. I can respect a submissive girl, because it´s really kind of natural for a young girl to be tender and submissive. But these boys ? Just as Ludovica, I can´t really respect a man who allows a female to whip his naked butt. That´s not a man, just a boy toy... You can control a girl like Gretchen with a light, playfull spanking. Her instincts are telling her it´s good to be submissive. Girls are supposed to be soft, tender. You don´t need to whip them strongly, actually you shouldn´t do that. But boys are supposed to be strong and resistant. These boys need a very strict hand to keep them docile and obedient. They really need to feel pain. And if you compare a young, beautiful slavegirl to a slaveboy physically, what you get ? On one hand you have a girl, a tender, beautiful body, designed to give pleasure and delight. On the other hand you have a boy, a strong body, controlled by his penis, a body designed for hard work. A body that is kind of ugly, just muscles, unpleasant face and a sausage between the legs. A body that is supposed to be able to take hard whippings and pain. It´s like... the girls in the harem of the master are like ancient greek goddesses. Beautiful, amusing, sweet, tender. But these boys are like some silly ogres. They are not really visually pleasant, not too bright, they are just erectible, large penises attached to strong bodies. Nothing more. Of course we are much more cruel to them. Boys like these need to be whipped and caned a lot. Am I right, Stevie ?“

Melinda looked up. The boy returned with the champagne. His long penis was still at least semi-erected. She imagined that he had to walk through the house with a hard-on... „Yes madam, you are right. It´s good for us to be obedient.“ said the boy Stevie. His penis was totally hairless, he had no pubic hair. None of these boys had any pubic hair. Actually, they had almost no body hair, realized Melinda. They only had hair on their heads and they had eyebrows, otherwise they were completely hairless. Hairless on their penises, butts, chests, backs, legs... She took a glass of champagne from the naked boy.

„And it´s good for you when you are punished, right Stevie ? Punishment makes young and pretty boys nicely docile.“ continued Prunella. She took a glass of champagne with one hand, while her other hand caressed the boy´s naked penis again.

„Yes madam, it´s good for us to be punished.“ agreed the naked boy.

„I can see you were a bad boy again, Stevie.“ continued madam Prunella, while her hand caressed the boy´s whipped buttocks.

„Yes madam, I was...“ nodded the blushing boy. Melinda noticed that his penis was growing again quickly.

„Allright. Bad boys need to be punished. Bend over madam Melinda´s knees. She will spank your pretty bottom.“ commanded madam Prunella.

„Yes madam.“ the boy placed the tray with the champagne bottle on a table. Then he really lied over Melinda´s fat thighs. The surprised obese girl felt his hard penis touching her thigh. The eyes of the young and old handler met. Prunella could see that Melinda is starting to be just as aroused as shocked. Melinda then sipped a bit of the champagne. As a handler she will have to spank Gretchen and other girls a lot. Maybe she could take this as a training ? And if she refuses now, the other handlers will never take her in their society, they will never take her seriously... They have to see she has it in herself, maybe not cruelty, but strictness... Well, why not, let´s have some fun, she told to herself. And it would be nice to lose her virginity on the same night as Gretchen...

Melinda placed the champagne glass on the back of the naked boy. And her right hand smacked his pouted behing strongly. He hissed and she hit him again. It hurt a lot undoubtedly, his behind was full of welts and stripes. His skin and flesh was sore and pain sensitive. Melinda continued to spank the boy´s naked buttocks and soon the boy started to cry with pain. She was using a lot of force.

But the obese girl continued. After some 20th smack on his bare bottom, Melinda´s champagne glass fell over and the rest of the champagne spilled over his back and buttocks. „Damm boy, now you got champagne all over you ! Can´t you take a little spanking with some dignity ? Do you think I want to hear you cry, silly boy ?“ Yea, this was actually fun, knew Melinda. She looked at madam Katarina. The woman, around 45 years old, was sitting in an armchair not far away. She had a naked boy with black skin lying over her knees on his back. She was holding his large, erected penis in her hand and she was masturbating him without a break. The boy was moaning with pleasure, obviously close to an orgasm. The elegant grey bussiness costume of the senior woman and her seniority were contrasting strictly to his nudity and youth. „Excuse me, madam Katarina, would you borrow me your cane, please ? I think I need something solid for this unruly boy.“ inquired Melinda politely, while her hand was still falling on her boy´s naked buttocks.

„Oh have mercy, please, madam Melinda...“ begged the spanked boy when he heard the word cane. Melinda just switchen her hands, she continued to spank him with her left, while she used her right hand to cover his mouth. She held her hand on the boy´s mouth for a moment and he seemed to understand, he fell silent.

„Of course, young colleague. I am glad you are starting to grow into your grey costume.“ smiled the madam Katarina. She just threw her cane in the direction of Melinda, while her other hand continued to masturbate the boy on her lap.

Madam Prunella catched the cane in the air and offered it to Melinda. „It´s fun to have such nicely developed, muscular boys at your disposal, right madam Melinda ?“ she asked.

Melinda smiled. Yes, this really was starting to be fun. She knew she could get used to this. To have maybe 20 pretty, young boys at her disposal. To be able to do almost whatever she wanted with them... She nodded and took the cane. And then she started to hit the boy´s red buttocks with the cane. The naked boy started to cry and after a moment, when she freed his mouth again, he begged for mercy again. His voice was so desperate... But Melinda was actually really amused by this and continued to cane the defenceless boy. She knew she has to continue to gain respect of her older colleagues. And she felt, that his penis was still erected. It was pushing her into her thigh.

And then Melinda realized another thing. She was actually the only young female here. All the handlers were senior women over 45, 50 or 60 years of age. They were, at best, mediocre, most of them was rather ugly physically. Melinda was obese and she never considered herself to be a pretty woman. Damm, next to Gretchen or other harem girls she felt inadequate sometimes. But here ? Here she was still obese, but she was also the only young woman here. The only one under 45... Normal males of all ages used to like young girls. Thus, as the only young girl here, she was undoubtedly the most attractive female in the large room. The thought amused her and she started to chuckle.

„Yes, it´s fun. It´s a lot of fun.“ nodded the young handler. „So, what can I do with these boys actually ?“

„Almost anything you want.“ replied madam Prunella. „There are only several limitations. No perversions like defecation or urination. No needles, electricity, knifes, no real torture... Simply don´t injure any of them, don´t damage them, at least not too much and not permanently. Don´t be vulgar, again, at least not too much. If you get used to be vulgar here, then a vulgar word might slip out of your mouth in the presence of a young lady. That´s why I don´t use certain words here, I rather say penis instead of a cock for example... Or I use the word buttocks instead of the word ass... Or for example the word manhood. That word doesn´t sound vulgar, but we don´t use it here too much, because the baroness Ludovica says that the word manhood contains the word man. And these are not really men, according to our beautiful baroness. These are just silly boys for her. She thinks they are not real men, but for us it´s still fun to play with them... Thus I personally am mostly avoiding the word manhood in this house...“

The two handlers smiled at each other and madam Prunella continued: „Anyway, you may punish them, but never do a so called ballbusting, never squeeze a boy´s balls, because that may really damage a male. Never try to stick anything up a boy´s butt. Never tell a harem girl about the existence of this place... Oh yes, and no male homosexuality is allowed. Never force or ask them to kiss or touch another boy.“

„Oh really ? Why ?“ inquired Melinda, while she continued to cane the crying and begging boy. It was funny how he was not defending himself. If he wanted, he would overpower her rather easily.

„Because male homosexuality is not pretty. The marquis and the baroness consider it to be rather repulsive. Nasty. That´s why it´s forbidden to stick anything up a slave-boy´s butt. Because that´s what gays do... You may inspect if a boy keeps his behind clean, you may punish his butt cheeks, but that´s all in that regard. Don´t stick anything up there... Male homosexuality is disgusting, but on the other hand, lesbian sex is visually pleasant, that´s why we need to encourage that as much as possible in the harem.“ replied madam Prunella.

„And these boys are always at our disposal ?“ asked Melinda.

„Well, anytime when any of us visits this house. Anytime you visit, you will have something around 20 young boy-toys at your disposal. And each of them is so nicely hung... Just pick one or two... or pick how many are available at that moment. They will do whatever they can to entertain you and to make you enjoy your stay.“

„And what if... what if they can´t perform ? I mean... sexually. What if they don´t get a... a boner ?“ continued the young and obese girl. She finally stopped to cane the boy. There was already some blood on his buttocks, thus she thought that was enough fun with that part of his naked, young body.

„Oh, they will get it, don´t worry.“ chuckled madam Prunella. „They actually love to be our slaves. Imagine their life. They don´t need to do much, we take care of their penises, they have a lot of sex and in a couple of years they will leave here rich. Of course they will get a boner anytime you wish.“

The boy, that was masturbated by madam Katarina in a nearby armchair, just cried out ecstatically and Melinda watched his large penis squirt. The big thing shot white sperm more than half of a meter up. Several times. The sticky sperm fell on his chest. The sight actually aroused Melinda even more. She said : „No, I mean... like the boy overthere. He just... squirted. I suppose they need at least a moment of rest, or no ?

„These are all very young, healthy boys. They are not allowed to touch themselves, they are not allowed to masturbate. It´s us who control their erections all the time... That boy over there ? Don´t worry. Katarina will give him maybe a minute and then she will continue. Each of them can do it at least several times in an hour. We actually already made some contests in regards of that. For example several weeks ago we had a funny contest, it was about which handler can extract the most sperm from her boy in one hour.“ The old handler laughed. „But if some of them really wouldn´t get a stiffy for any of us... well, that deserves a solid whipping, don´t you think ?“ replied madam Prunella.

They both laughed and Melinda nodded. She wanted to explore the boy that was still bent over her lap. She felt how his hard penis was pushing into her thigh. She smacked his red bottom again with her hand and he cried with pain. „Turn around Stevie, I want to explore that big thing that is between your thighs.“ she ordered.

„Yes madam...“ sobbed the boy. He turned on his back and presented his large genitals and testicles for the obese girl.

Melinda was looking at the thing for a moment. The boy was, despite the pain, obviously strongly aroused. His large penis was hard. Melinda took the thing in two fingers. Yes, it was very hard. She remembered the moment when she had to take the penis of a slaveboy into her hand for the first time. The only time until now, on Kira´s ship... That one was just as hard and big. She held Stevie in her left hand, while her right sliped at his balls. She cupped them in her hand and then she spent a moment exploring the balls. She was rolling them in her fingers softly, examining the various veins on the balls and on the penis... He was completely hairless and she liked it. Everything was nicely visible and it seemed to be also fairly hygienic and clean. Then she used her left hand to pull his foreskin down. Several times. It was obvious the boy liked it. His face was full of pain, but now there was also pleasure and arousal. Melinda wiggled with the penis playfully. She started to massage it. She liked how it moved in her hand, she liked how hard it was. „So, you said they are not allowed to masturbate ?“

„Yes, of course. If you would catch one of them masturbating, that would require a very strong whipping. Their erections and their penises belong to us. They exist to please us, not to waste the sperm and the energy with some masturbation... Well, actually...“ explained madam Prunella. „There is certain punishment that they are scared of much more than just of a whipping or caning. Stevie, can you tell madam Melinda what it is ?“

„Of course madam. It´s celibate.“ replied the obedient boy, whose penis was right now masturbated by Melinda.

„Celibate ?“ replied Melinda. „What do you mean Stevie ?“

„Ehm... madam... if a boy is like really bad...“ answered the blushing boy, while the hand of the obese girl was still massaging his penis. „... then he is not allowed to ejaculate.... ooh... for a couple of days...“

„Or for a week... or for a month... We tease such bad boy, we make him hard like 10 or 20 times a day, but there is no... release.“ added madam Prunella. „That´s probably the punishment they fear the worst. Or, if a boy is punished with celibate, we sometimes lock him into a penis cage.“

„Penis cage ? What´s that ?“ inquired Melinda curiously.

„That´s a small metal cage. You place it on a flaccid, freshly ejaculated penis and you lock it. As long as it´s locked the boy will not have an erection, no matter how aroused he is.“ explained madam Prunella with amusement.

Both females laughed, while Melinda continued to masturbate him. „I would love to see that.“ said Melinda.

„Sure, no problem.“ smiled madam Prunella as if they would be talking about the most normal thing. The old handler added : „Young boys are actually fairly simple beings. Grab him by his dick and he will do whatever you want.“

They continued to speak and Melinca continued to masturbate the naked boy that was lying over her knees and thighs. Sometimes she was doing it quickly, at other moments she was soft and slow. She discovered she likes to hold the thing in her hand, to have the boy in her power. He was just couple of years older as her, he was very fresh and had a very nice body. The boy was moaning with pleasure and Melinda liked it. She continued to squeeze and massage him with her hand. The boy warned her several times, with pleasure in his voice, that he won´t last much longer, but she didn´t care. And at one moment Melinda realized she pushed him too far. His body stiffened and she realized the boy will climax at any moment. „Don´t you dare !“ she yelled at him, but to no avail. The boy managed to hold it back for several seconds, but he couldn´t take it anymore. His large penis suddenly squirted and white sperm shot from it like from a cannon. Straight up, like a meter up in the air and then it fell on his belly. And his penis produced several more squirts. Melinda aimed the thing at his belly and the boy squirted it there, some of the shots of semen reached at his hairless chest. The obese girl was watching it with fascination. She just forced a young slave boy to climax. To squirt his semen. Wow. The boy had no chance to defend himself, to resist her. She liked it. „Oh you... bad boy ! Bad bad bad boy !“ yelled Melinda at the boy and then she slapped his large, still erected penis with her hand several times. It was fun how it bounced. She slapped his thighs and his belly too, but to slap his erected penis was the most fun. The boy continued to moan, his pleasure was obviously strong. „What a bad boy ! Madam Prunella, don´t you think he is a bad boy ? He climaxed without my permission !“ Melinda had some of the semen on her hand. She dried it to the boy´s muscular thigh.

„Yes, he is a bad boy. He needs to be punished again. What about... 3 days of celibate ?“ replied madam Prunella playfully.

Melinda noticed how the boy shivered. „That´s an excellent idea, thank you madam Prunella.“

Madam Prunella´s eyes rested on the naked boy Stevie. „Well Stevie ?“

„Yes madam ?“ he shivered, Melinda saw it and felt it.

„Stand up.“ ordered madam Prunella. „You have exactly two minutes to clean yourself and to bring us a penis cage. Go !“ The boy stood up. Melinda reached and her fingers pinched his naked, red buttocks. He hissed with pain. She held him for 10 or 15 seconds, she was squeezing his buttock and only after her fingers retreated, he started to run. His penis was still erected while he was running, several of the old handlers commented it and laughed when it was jumping and bouncing off his thighs and belly.

The boy Stevie ran out of the large room. Madam Prunella was looking at her watch. „Will he manage it ?“ asked Melinda with a giggle. Damm, what a good fun she was having.

„We´ll see...“ replied madam Prunella with amusement. They continued to talk and to observe the situation of other naked young males. Some of them were spanked, others were masturbated by the older females. Some had to have sex with the old, not very attractive females.

The naked boy Stevie came back. He was running again. Melinda looked at his penis. It was flaccid now but it still jumped there and there amusingly. His belly and chest were dry, he obviously dried the sperm from there. He quickly ran close to them, there he knelt and raised his hand towards madam Prunella. Melinda saw he was offering something that looked like a small metal cage to the old handler.

„Hm, 2 minutes and 7 seconds, Stevie...“ remarked madam Prunella calmly. Then she showed her watch to Melinda. The obese girl saw that there was 1:58 on the watch. She managed not to giggle. He actually made it, but it will be surely funny to still punish him.

„Oh... I am very sorry, madam...“ he started, but the old handler placed a finger on his mouth and that silenced him.

„Stand up.“ ordered Prunella. The boy stood up. Even though his penis was flaccid now, it was still rather big. Melinda noticed the boy was shivering softly. He was frightened and aroused at the same time. Melinda then watched as madam Prunella reached at his penis again. She pulled the foreskin and examined his glans for a moment. Melinda had a feeling like the thing started to grow a bit again. That was confirmed 15 seconds later, when madam Prunella said : „Damm Stevie, I can feel you are rather tense in this important area. How do you expect me to put you in a penis cage when I can feel you are getting a stiffie again ?“ She managed to say it as if it was really his fault. As if it was him who really expected her and wanted her to lock his penis in the cage. As if it was really his fault that he was getting an another hard-on while she was playing with his sensitive penis. Melinda admired the older woman. That was the experience. The obese girl knew she can learn a lot from these older, experienced handlers, things that she will be able to use as Gretchen´s handler.

„Erm... I am very sorry madam Prunella... I can´t really help it.“ explained the boy desperately. His face was blushing strongly.

„Madam Melinda, please take care of it. Help the boy.“ required madam Prunella.

Melinda needed a couple of seconds to realize what was the older woman asking from her. She reached and took Stevie´s penis in her hand again. He was flaccid and soft. Melinda squeezed it and pulled the foreskin down. And then again and again. She started to masturbate the boy again. She felt that his penis was getting harder and harder under her hand. The boy was moaning softly, his face was red.

Melinda needed less than a minute to make him hard again. She continued to jerk him off vigorously, her hand moved on his greasy pole, while his eyes were closed and he was moaning with pleasure. „Be a good boy Stevie and ejaculate quickly, we don´t have the whole evening just for you...“ remarked madam Prunella. Melinda intensified the tempo of the masturbation. She was sure that normally the old woman would ask the boy to be a good boy and to last as long as possible to train his endurance. It was funny. Melinda took her empty champagne glass. Then she placed the glass at the end of the masturbated penis. She noticed that madam Prunella smiled approvingly at the use of the glass. The moans of Stevie were getting more intensive, his body and muscles were stiffening. Melinda was sure he was close to another orgasm. „Yes, that´s a good boy. Shoot now. Shoot.“ said madam Prunella.

Stevie groaned and his penis started to squirt again, only several minutes after his previous orgasm. Melinda catched the sperm into the empty champagne glass. He was able to produce like 3 or 4 squirts. It was less than the first time, but the obese girl was still impressed. She let go of the penis. It was still hard, but it will surely calm down and be soft soon.

„Excellent. I am almost inclined to forget about the spanking you deserve for the late return, young slaveboy.“ smiled madam Prunella. Melinda noticed the word almost. Madam Prunella and Melinda waited for a minute. Melinda was observing as the penis was getting smaller and softer. Madam Prunella reached after a minute. She squeezed the penis of the docile, obedient boy in her hand several times. „No.“ she said after a moment. „I am sure there is still tension. I want him completely soft to put him into the penis cage. Madam Melinda, you will need to repeat the process one more time. This is a young boy and his balls are able to produce a lot of sperm. Another extraction is needed.“

Melinda was both shocked and amused by this. She looked at the boy. His face was red, he was obviously so strongly ashamed by his ordeal... It was so cute... She could see that the boy would love to beg for mercy, but he also knew that anything like that would be futile. The obese girl reached and took his penis into her hand once again. She was not asking his permission. She started to massage and masturbate the penis again. This time it took a bit longer, but she really felt reaction after some time. He started to grow again. She observed his face. His eyes were closed. The penis was growing and growing, slowly, but growing. „Be a good boy Stevie. We need to do it just one more time. Be a good boy and do it quickly.“ said the obese girl pleasantly.

„Yes madam...“ he moaned, while her hand was moving on his penis. He was now fully hard again. Melinda had a feeling like his penis was a bit darker now, after two ejaculations. She continued to squeeze him vigorously, her hand was moving in a high tempo. His moans were stronger again. Maybe some three minutes after he reached another erection, the boy groaned loudly again. Melinda had the champagne glass ready at the tip of his penis. He squirted with a loud ecstatic cry. This time there were only several droplets of the sticky white sperm.

Damm, this was fun. She just made a young boy squirt three times in like 10 or 15 minutes. He was totally in her power and she loved it. She wiped the tip of his penis against the edge of the champagne glass. Then she placed the glass on the nearby table. She was still holding his large penis in her right hand. She caressed it with her fingers softly. „That´s a good boy...“ She let go of the penis to give it a chance to get soft. Instead of that, she reached and caressed his spanked, caned buttocks.

The two females continued to talk, while the naked boy was just standing there, waiting for his large penis to get soft. He needed like two minutes for that. When his penis was hanging between his muscular thighs again, madam Prunella reached and took him in her hand. She squeezed it several times, pulled at the foreskin, moved the penis to one direction, then another, then she pulled the whole soft and still large penis as if she would need to test the elasticity of the thing... The boy just stood there obediently, with hands behind his back, he allowed the old woman to play with him and to examine his penis and testicles.

After a minute or two of the examination madam Prunella said : „I am sure that we would be able to extract a bit more from him, but this will have to do.“ She took the penis cage, it was a small, metallic thing in the shape of a spiral. The experienced woman was holding the cage in one hand and the soft penis in another hand. Melinda watched as she placed the metallic thing on the still fairly large penis. There was a ring that she locked behind his balls, it helped to keep the penis cage in place. Madam Prunella then stuck several fingers into the penis cage, took the tip of Stevie´s foreskin and pulled at it. This way she pulled the penis forward and she was able to pull a part of his glans out from the penis cage, while the body of the soft penis was gripped by the cage very firmly. The metal looked like some snake, it was circled around the body of the penis. The penis was still visible, but it was obvious the metal will not allow Stevie to get an erection. The tip of the still fairly large and meaty penis, it was some 1,5 - 2 centimeters of his glans, was peeking out from the metalic contraption. The boy made no effort to defend himself or his sensitive penis, he obediently allowed the old woman to manipulate with his large and soft organ.

Madam Prunella took the caged penis in her hand. She lifted it to show it to Melinda. „You see ? The metal is holding the penis rather firmly, he won´t have an erection no matter how strongly you would tease him. There is no space for the penis to grow. And this round ring that I have locked around the base of his balls help to keeps the cage in place.“ Melinda reached at the thing. It was funny, the metal was cold, while the penis under it, she could still reach it with the tips of her fingers, was warm. She tickled the tip of the penis with a finger playfully, while madam Prunella continued : „He can´t touch himself, he can´t masturbate and believe me, boys like Stevie would masturbate constantly if we would allow that... After a day or so this is like a torture for him. A beautiful, amazing torture... And as you can see, the tip of the penis is still out of the thing, thus he can relieve and clean himself.“

„That´s really an amazing invention, madam Prunella.“ stated Melinda with joy in her obese face.

„Yup.“ nodded Prunella.

„How will you open it again ?“ inquired the obese girl. Madam Prunella turned the caged penis to the side, to his thigh. She wanted to show something to Melinda. Melinda saw it. There was a small key attached to the penis cage. It was on the right side of the cage. „But... What if he opens it himself ?“

Madam Prunella laughed. „Oh, he would never dare to do that. He knows that if he would use the key to open the cage then the punishment would be really terrible. I don´t know, surely several very strong whippings and a futher month or two in the cage. Believe me, a month in a penis cage more than a torture for a healthy man. Our boys are going crazy just after several days.“ explained the old woman with amusement, while the powerless boy trembled. Madam Prunella sipped from her glass of champagne and then she changed the subject : „Anyway, where were we ? Oh yes, the boy returned with the penis cage too late.“ Melinda noticed how the caged boy trembled again. He obviously sensed that another punishment is near.

„Yes. I believe he should be spanked for it.“ agreed Melinda. „That will teach him to be quicker next time.“

„Yes a good spanking is very suitable in this situation.“ nodded madam Prunella. „But... Do you remember as I told you that celibate is a punishment that they fear the most ?“ Melinda nodded and Prunella continued : „Let me prove it. Lets give this cute young boy a choice.“ She looked up at the naked boy, who was still standing next to them, with his penis locked in the penis cage. Melinda smiled and madam Prunella asked in a very casual voice : „Stevie, you returned late and you deserve to be punished for it. But I am in a good mood, so you may choose. Either I will add another day to your celibate, thus you would spend 4 days in the cage...“ Melinda noticed how the boy trembled with fear again, but madam Prunella continued : „Or you will receive a hard spanking right now. Choose.“

„Oh madam Prunella, you are very kind to let me choose...“ said the blushing boy. Madam Prunella reached at his caged penis and she started to tickle the tip of his member with a finger playfully. Melinda cupped his now empty balls. The boy was not protesting against any of that. Instead of any protests, he added : „Please ladies, allow me to be spanked now. I would rather be spanked or caned again than to endure another day in the cage...“

Both females, old and young, laughed. Damm, these boys are adorable, thought Melinda. Yup, to have that metalic contraption on a penis for 4 days, that must be really scary for a boy like this. Damm, even a day would actually be a cruel punishment. „Spanking is it for you then, pretty boy.“ laughed Melinda. She reached and patted his caned buttocks playfully. Then she realized, that if the boy would choose another day in the penis cage over a spanking, there was actually no guarantee he wouldn´t be spanked, caned or whipped during those 4 days... From the state of the buttocks of all these boy toys, Melinda was sure that Stevie´s buttocks would experience a lot of punishment even if he would choose the day in cage over the spanking... Thus he actually really chose wisely.

„Let me take care of it madam Melinda, while you may explore the house a bit. Maybe you will find something interesting.“ suggested madam Prunella.

„Thank you, madam Prunella. You are very kind.“ smiled Melinda. She reached and slapped the boy´s caged penis, because she liked how it bounced from one side to another. „You. Get to madam Prunella and kneel before her.“

„Yes, madam Melinda.“ the docile boy said. He made a step towards Prunella and then he knelt in front of the old woman. Melinda observed him. Prunella reached and raised his chin. She caressed his cheek like if he was a good pet. Then the old woman kissed the kneeling boy´s lips passionatelly. A moment later he had to stand up and he bent himself over Prunella´s knees. Melinda watched for a short moment as Prunella started to spank the poor boy. The boy started to cry with pain very soon, his buttocks were very sore and very pain sensitive. Melinda smiled, a part of her thought it´s amusing. And then she stood up and looked around herself.

The wild, female dominated orgy continued around her. Young, naked boys were masturbated by the senior females, some of them were spanked. At several places young and nude boys had to have direct sex with the senior females. The naked, muscular bodies were explored by the eager hands of the older females. At one place she noticed two old handlers with two young and naked boys. The handlers had wooden rulers in their hands and they were obviously measuring the private parts of the two boys with the rulers.

Melinda thought about her situation. She wanted to lose her virginity tonight, she was very aroused and ready for it. But as the situation evolved, the happy one won´t be Stevie, with his penis locked in a penis cage. Before she masturbated him three times, she thought Stevie might be a solid candidate for her maidenhood, but with his large member in a cage... well, his bad. She chuckled and looked at madam Prunella, who was swatting Stevie´s naked buttocks. So which one of these pretty, muscular, so nicely developed young males will be chosen by her ? There was so many of them...

A young man with chocolate skin was walking around Melinda. He smiled at her politely. He was, of course, fully nude and seemed to be very well developed in the penis area. The obese girl watched his dangling, large penis as he walked around her. She licked her lips arousedly. She guessed his age was maybe 26, 27 years. That could do it, he surely had a lot of experience, while he was still very young... Just as all the young males here, his body was nicely muscled, he was obviously used to work out a lot. Melinda felt her own wetness. She knew she will lose her virginity today. She reached and grabbed the semi-erected penis of the young black man, while he was trying to walk past her. He immediatelly stopped and turned towards her.

„Good evening, madam...“ he said softly.

„Melinda.“ she introduced herself, while her fingers squeezed his penis. „And you are ?“

„I am John, madam. Nice to meet you, madam Melinda.“ he smiled as someone who knew he is completely in the power of the other person.

„So, where are you going, John ?“ she asked normally, as if she wouldn´t be holding his large penis in her hand.

John pointed at the hot tub in which three senior female handlers were groping and kissing two naked, young boys. „I was invited by the ladies into the hot tub, madam Melinda.“

„Excuse me ladies ?“ called Melinda. One of the females in the hot tub raised her face and looked at her : „Excuse me, do you mind if I take this hot stud with me now ?“ The handler in the hot tub just smiled and told her to enjoy the slave. Melinda thanked her politely.

„Tell me John, did they really bought you as a slave ?“ she inquired, while she started to massage his large penis very softly. She felt as the thing started to grow under her fingers.

„Yes madam.“ he nodded.

Melinda noticed he kept his hands behind his back politely. He made no effort to cover or defend himself. He politely allowed her to look at his nudity and to play with him. And just as the bodies of all the other young men here, his body was completely hairless aswell. Even his head was shaved, his only body hair were the eyebrows. „And you really received the possibility to leave after they bought you ?“

„Yes madam. I decided to stay then.“ he nodded again and the added : „This is actually my second term here. I spent a bit over 4 years here, then I was free for several years and then I decided to return.“

„Interesting. Why did you return ?“ she inquired. His penis grew to its full lenght. It was impressive. Melinda´s hand was caressing it softly on the tip.

„I... I guess I kinda liked it here. Excellent payment for those several years. Lots of sex. And I liked how the ladies took good care of us boys. I... I guess got used to how they always took such a good care of my penis...“ he explained sheepishly.

„Do you like to obey older ladies, John ?“ asked the obese girl. She knew she will like it here. It was really fascinating to have someone in your power like this. A strong, muscular man, he would surely be able to hurt her without problems in a purely physical fight and here he was as her toy. She liked that.

„Yes madam, I guess I do. It can be nice to give someone the responsibility over you and to allow that person to make decisions instead of you.“ he confirmed.

Melinda released his penis. It was nicely erected and she spent a moment looking directly at it. The young man posed for her obediently. „I want to see your butt. Turn around.“ she commanded. The orgy around them continued. Young, naked, muscular boys were spanked, masturbated, whipped, teased. Melinda could hear that the boy Stevie was begging for mercy, but Prunella continued to spank him.

John obeyed and turned. Melinda was looking at his muscular butt. It was obviously whipped or caned in the last days, just as almost every other boy here, he had welts and stripes from the caning there. The sight aroused the obese girl even more. She embraced him from the back and grabbed his penis firmly. He moaned softly. It was funny, the young man weighed some 95 or 100 kilogramms, he was tall and strong. He was a head taller as Melinda. And she had him completely in her power. She started to jerk his penis off. „You have a very pretty penis, John.“ she said and she managed to say it as the most normal thing. It amused her how she was really becomming a handler now. First with Gretchen, now with these boys.

„Thank you madam. It stands at your service.“ he whispered and she heard his pleasure in his voice.

Melinda continued to masturbate the black man for some 2 minutes. She was standing behind him, embracing him and her hand was moving on his large shaft. Then she stopped. She was holding his member at its root. „I want to see what´s on the upper floor. Will you show me around, John ?“

„Yes madam, will be my pleasure.“ he replied politely.

Melinda caressed his naked butt softly. Then she walked in front of him and grabbed his erected penis again. And then she pulled him by the penis, just as she saw madam Hafeeza doing it. She heard several of the older handlers made some positive comments about her, they said things like she seems to be a quick learner and natural and such stuff. Melinda walked out of the large room and turned to the stairs that led up. The naked John was walking behind her obediently, pulled by his large penis.

They walked up the stairs. Melinda heard noises from the first floor. Some conversations, some moans... „How old are you, John ?“

„I am 33, madam.“ he answered.

„Oh. You look younger.“ she said. The fact that he was 15 years older as she surprised her and actually amused her even more. He surely had a lot of experience, was strong and yet here they were. She was leading him by his penis and he was completely in her power. It was fun to have such an old and strong male in her power.

They stood on the 1st floor. Melinda saw several opened door in a long corridor. This villa was, of course, not nearly as big as the palace of the marquis, but it was still a large and spacious house. „What are these rooms ?“ she asked.

„Bedrooms, playing rooms, offices...“ replied John.

„I am curious. Let´s go.“ smiled Melinda unpatiently. She could hear moans from some of the room. Male moans, female moans... She pulled the naked male behind herself, still by his penis. He had to walk behind her, she held him very firmly. And she sensed he liked that, he was hard as a rock. And obedient as a little puppy...

Melinda stepped to the 1st, opened door. She looked into the room. „Oh, good evening madam Mabel.“ she said with a sheepish smile. Madam Mabel was around 65, she was probably the oldest of the harem handlers. The old woman, dressed in a grey bussiness sut, was standing in the middle of the room. She had no less than 4 young, fully nude, muscular, large and young men with her. The naked young men and boys were standing next to each other, shoulder to shoulder like a military unit. Melinda was looking at their large sausages with fascination, the things were protruding from the muscular bodies of the young boys proudly.

„Good evening, young handler.“ replied madam Mabel. She was holding an erected penis of a young, black boy in her hand. And in the other hand she was holding a wooden ruler. Melinda watched as the old woman, practically a granny, placed the ruler near the erected penis. „Very good. Excellent measure.“ stated madam Mabel after a moment. She measured the young man´s long and thick penis right in front of Melinda. „Madam Melinda, I could use your help here.“ She patted the penis with her hand appriasingly.

„Sure madam Mabel, how can I help you ?“ asked Melinda politely. She was still holding John´s large penis in her hand.

„There is an another ruler on the table. Get it and help me measure these young gentlemen. I am old and my eyes are rather weak, I don´t see the ruler too clearly at some moments.“ required madam Mabel.

„Of course, madam Mabel, glad to help you. Do you mind if I measure John as first ?“ replied Melinda with a smile. Damm, this was really fun. Seems she is not a lesbian, but a bisexual just as Gretchen. She entered the room and pulled the powerless and obedient John behind herself by his erected penis. Melinda took the wooden ruler from the table. She licked her lips and raised her face to look John in the eyes. She smiled. The man was obviously used to get measured like this, he was standing there obediently. Melinda placed the ruler near his long shaft. „Oh John, that´s very nice. Really very nice...“ she said with a smile.

„Thank you madam.“ he said politely.

Melinda decided he deserved a reward. She grabbed the penis and started to massage him again. He closed his eyes. But it was only a little reward, she stopped after a while and released John´s manhood from her fingers. He opened his eyes again and Melinda pointed at the ground with a finger. He knelt there without hesitation. „Good boy.“ she caressed his face with her hand.

The obese girl then turned to the four other slave boys. They were obediently standing there and they kept their hands behind their backs. The old madam Mabel was just measuring the 2nd guy, so Melinda aproached the boy on the other side. This one was white, surely no more than 19 years old. His hair was black and just as all the other men in this house, he was very nicely developed between his thighs and his body was strong and muscular. Melinda noticed how he gulped when she was getting closer to him. She reached and took his penis in her hand. It was semi-erected and she immediatelly started to massage him. The boy was blushing cutely. His member started to grow. „That´s a good boy. Make it big for me.“ said Melinda as an experienced handler. „Yes, that´s a good boy. What´s your name, pretty boy ?“

„I am Vito, madam.“ he replied, while she was jerking his large penis off.

„How old are you, Vito ?“ she inquired, while her hand continued to move on his already fully hard penis.

„I am 18, madam.“ said Vito.

„Oh, what a cute puppy....“ she said sweetly. Then Melinda placed the wooden ruler next to his erected member. She whistled. He was large, absolutely comparable to the Stevie boy or to John.

„What´s that puppy´s measurement, madam Melinda ?“ asked madam Mabel. She moved to the third guy. She reached at his penis and started to masturbate him to make him hard.

Melinda was sure madam Mabel knows the reply already. These boys were surely measured a lot, just like the girls in the harem were inspected a lot. But still, she replied and told the length of Vito´s penis to madam Mabel. The old woman seemed to be pleased.

„Thank you for your help, madam Melinda.“ smiled madam Mabel. Damm, Gretchen once said that this woman looks like some fairy tale granny. Like someone who should be baking cookies for grandchildren and despite of that, here was an old woman that was measuring the penises of young and naked men ! It was shocking, but Melinda was strongly aroused.

„Anytime, madam Mabel. I guess we need to measure these young boys rather often ?“ replied Melinda.

Madam Mabel nodded. „Yes, of course. We need to know if they keep the excellent standards of their penises.“

„I understand.“ nodded Melinda thoughtfully. „Do you mind if I take this boy Vito with me ? I think he looks adorable.“ She caressed Vito´s muscular bottom with her hand playfully.

„Sure, why not ? He is a cute little puppy. Enjoy him, but don´t forget to spank him before you allow him to fall asleep.“ chuckled madam Mabel playfully.

„Thank you, madam Mabel.“ smiled Melinda. Then the fat girl reached and grabbed Vito´s large, still erected penis. She pulled the 18 years young boy behind herself. And when she reached the kneeling John, she beckoned for him to stand up. The black male stood up and Melinda took his penis in her other hand. He too was still erected. Then Melinda walked out from the room, with two naked, attractive males in tow behind her.

It was funny for Melinda, but she realized she is really attractive to these boys and young males because of her youth. John or Vito were used to old females, an 18 years young girl, even though she was obese, was surely a welcomed change for them. And another funny realization for Melinda was, that she didn´t really need to care if she is attractive for them. She was their domina, they were her toys. And she wanted to play.

Melinda was pulling the two naked males behind herself by their penises. She saw an another opened door and was curious enough to look in there. „Good evening, madam Rosemary. Are you having a nice time ?" inquired Melinda politely.

„Ah, good evening, madam Melinda. I am glad you joined us here.“ smiled madam Rosemary. The woman was around 55, had doughy face and a fat, unattractive body. She was sitting in an armchair in a room that looked like an office. In front of her a naked young male was standing. White, with brown hair, muscular and strong body. The large penis seemed to be semi-erected. The boy was maybe 20 years old. He was keeping his hands behind his head, while the fat and old handler was caressing his belly, thighs and penis softly with her hands. „Oleg here is a new recruit, so I am trying to get to know him well.“ explained the old and fat handler. He arrived only yesterday and I wasn´t on his introduction party." explained madam Rosemary. „Do you want to join me ?“

„Sure thing.“ smiled Melinda. She entered the room and pulled her two obedient slaves behind herself. She let go of their penises and just as previously, simply pointed at the ground with two fingers. Both boytoys understood. John and Vito knelt there on a soft carpet. They still kept their hands behind their backs. They knew that should a handler look at their naked body and they would have a hand in front of the penis just by a chance, they would be whipped.

Melinda aproached behind the naked Oleg. Madam Rosemary was obviously interested in the penis of the boy the most. The semi-erected penis was placed on her opened hand, she was leaning to it and examining it with her eyes from the close. Melinda stepped behind the boy. Her hands caressed his back and she felt how he shivered. Then she caressed his buttocks. They were whipped, probably on that introduction party ? She decided to ask about it later. She squeezed both his ass-cheeks with her fingers and the boy hissed with pain. Then Melinda´s hands moved to the front of his body. She caressed the muscles on his chest and belly, while she was embracing him from the back. The two females were exploring the body of the young, obedient boy just as they wanted. They were groping him and teasing him and all he could do was just to accept it obediently.

Damm, this would never happend if Gretchen wouldn´t be so stunningly beautiful, realized Melinda with amusement. If Gretchen would be just an average girl, then they would be both in school right now probably. But Gretchen was impeccably beautiful. They were abducted and after that wild and sometimes dangerous adventure ended here. Gretchen is on the yacht of the master right now, maybe the marquis is taking her virginity at this very moment... And Melinda is here, in this shocking and surprising house and she is playing with a pretty, healthy, muscular and naked boy, she can do almost anything to him... And she definitelly won´t be a virgin tomorrow aswell.

Melinda´s hand slided at the penis of the boy Oleg. He was still just standing there obediently. Now they were both examining his penis, Melinda with her fingers, while Rosemary with her eyes. Melinda was tickling the thing playfully. After a moment she walked around the boy to take a good look from the front. Just as other boys in this house, he was very well developed in that important area. Melinda watched as madam Rosemary squeezed the penis in her fingers. The old woman was still holding him firmly, while in the same moment she pulled the foreskin down and the large bulb at the front of it, the glans, jumped out of the foreskin. It was funny and the look at Oleg´s powerlessness and obedience accelerated Melinda´s arousal. The glans was looking out from the grip of Rosemary´s fingers. Melinda reached and caressed it softly and teasingly. It was wet and greasy. „What a pretty boy.“ she said with a smile.

„Yup. I am going to enjoy him.“ agreed madam Rosemary.

„Have fun.“ smiled Melinda. „I know I will have a lot of fun with these two.“ she beckoned to the kneeling John and Vito.“

„You should try Oleg later, madam Melinda. I will... test drive him for you now.“ said Rosemary. The boy´s erected penis was still laying on her opened hand. She used the other hand to smack the naked buttock of the boy.

„Oh, I will surely try him out. I want to try them all.“ smiled Melinda. She reached and and took Oleg´s penis in her hand. She caressed it softly and then she pushed it down. And then she released it and the large penis bouced back up and hit the boy in his flat belly. Both females chuckled happily.

Melinda then walked back to the kneeling John and Vito. She ordered them to stand up, then she grabbed their penises. Both were still erected. She shivered with arousal. And then she pulled them behind her and they walked obediently behind her, like some good pets.

They got back to the corridor. Melinda walked to the next opened door. She could hear the noises of sex from there. Wild moans of a female. She was curious and looked into the room. Afterall, if the woman wanted privacy, she would have closed the door... Madam Hafeeza was there. The old arabian woman was naked, she was on a bed, sitting on a naked and young boy. The boy was lying on his back and Hafeeza was riding his hard penis wildly. The old woman was obviously in orgasm, the boy was moaning too.

Melinda decided to not disturb them and she pulled her two naked toys futher into the corridor. It was funny how strikingly opposite was this house to the palace of the marquis or the normal world. In current society it was rather normal for a woman to be younger in a relationship. Hafeeza was how old ? 55 ? 60 ? And the boy was surely just in his 20-ties. A relationship between a 20 years old male and a 60 years old female would be considered strange, maybe even scandalous. Sex between a young man and an old female wasn´t very common aswell, although the society was starting to be more equal in the last decades in this regard and the so called MILFs and cougars were used to enjoy young males... But still, unlike MILFs and cougars madam Hafeeza wasn´t attractive. And yet the old woman was taking the young boy with such dominance and naturalness, it was amazing.

The obese, dressed girl and the two naked young males reached another opened door. Melinda heard noises of pleasure from that room. She looked inside. „Oh. What´s this.“ she asked with a shock. The room was rather empty. There was only a long, padded table. It reminded Melinda of a massage table. A young, naked male was lying on the table. He was moaning with pleasure. He was tied to the table, his wrists and ankles were tied to the corners of the long table. He was defenceless and powerless, even though his body was very well-muscled. Melinda admired the muscles on his thighs, belly, chest, hands...

The young male, or maybe just a boy, was naked, but Melinda couldn´t see his face or his penis completely. The reason was rather simple and shocking. The man had something like a helmet on his face. Melinda realized it was a virtual reality helmet, it covered his nose, eyes, ears, hair. It was surely displaying some messages right into his eyes. Only his mouth was free to allow him to breathe and to moan. The naked male was writhing, moaning and squirming on the table.

He had some device on his penis. Some tube. His penis was erected and he had some tube on it. Melinda could see that the tube was transparent. It was attached by various wires and long tubes to some machine, some engine. The tube on his penis was pumping. It was pumping on his erected penis. The man was tied to a table and some machine was pumping on his penis. Melinda´s gaze was following one of the long and thin tubes. It led to a glass bottle that was in the machine. The white liquid in the bottle couldn´t be anything else than sperm. This man´s sperm was pumped out of him by the machine !

Behind the machine, the engine or whatever it was, there was a flat screen on the wall. Melinda could see there were various images and slogans being played. Images of naked males kneeling in front of clothed females, of naked males being spanked by clothed females, or naked males led by their erected penises by clothed females... And various slogans and catchphrases. Melinda could read messages like I will obey the mistress... My penis belongs to my mistress... It´s good to obey the mistress... Good boys are obedient boys... I am so happy my penis is so big... I will erect my penis for the pleasure of my mistress... And so on and on. The obese girl realized what she was seing on the flat screen. The same that the tied boy was seing in his virtual reality helmet. The messages and images were conditioning him to be obedient.

„What´s this.“ repeated the fat girl. She was so surprised and shocked by this that she actually released the two penises from her grip.

„This ? This is milking combined with conditioning, madam. Training.“ replied John as the more experienced of the two naked males. „Sometimes the ladies tie us to this or similar machines. And the machines milk us.“

„Milk you....“ repeated the shocked Melinda.

„Yes, these things are designed to milk males for their sperm.“ confirmed John. Melinda watched as the tube pumped on the unknown boy´s penis without a break. The tube was transparent, she could see that he was fully erected, large... The machine was tireless. The tied man was moaning with pleasure and it was obvious he was nearing a climax. Another climax, he surely orgasmed and squirted several times already, considering the bottle with semen... The obese girl watched as the tied boy´s penis started to squirt in the tube, while his body squirmed on the table. The sperm moved through one of the tubes and then it fell into the half-full bottle. „This is Peter. One the ladies probably wanted to test his sperm production capacity or what.“ added John as if what they were looking at was something absolutely normal. „The messages and images in the VR helmet are probably just a bonus. It´s good when we are conditioned like this, it makes us more docile and obedient.“ The machine continued to pump the young Peter. The young male was squirming on the table spasmodically, but the bonds kept him in place. He probably had no idea they were watching him right now.

Melinda decided to test it. She aproached the body on the padded table. Then she touched the thigh of the defenceless boy. He jerked with surprise, but the ties kept him on the table and the pump continued to pump his large penis. „ He has no idea we are here.“ she stated.

„That´s right, he can´t hear us, madam.“ confirmed John.

Melinda´s fingers moved to the balls of the tied boy. His whole penis was inside of the tube, but his balls were not. She tickled the balls softly and the boy shivered and squirmed in his bonds. Well, now he surely knows she was here. Is he worried ? „Ooh have mercy madam, please !“ cried the milked Peter, even though he couldn´t know it´s Melinda. He probably thought that the handler, who tied him to the table and to the milking machine, was tickling his balls right now. „Have mercy, please ! I already came like 6 or 7 times ! I can´t anymore ! Oooh my poor dick !“

Melinda shivered. It was at the same moment scary, amusing and arousing. The boy was literally an animal now. He had no control over his body. The obese girl noticed there was a camera on the wall. The handler, who tied the boy to the machine, is probably watching. Maybe with other handlers too. They are deciding if Melinda is made from the right stock... The obese girl made two or three steps towards the face of the boy. He continued to beg for mercy, while the machine continued to pump on his erected penis. Melinda leaned towards his face. His mouth was the only part that wasn´t covered by the VR helmet. She kissed the boy´s begging lips softly. He accepted the kiss, but when Melinda raised herself, he continued to beg for mercy. The fat girl placed her hand on his opened mouth. She held it there for a couple of seconds and he finally stopped to beg. She raised her hand and observed the boy for a moment. „What a beautiful machine...“ she said with fascination. „Was it already used on you, John ?“

„Oh yes madam, many times.“ nodded John. „It´s very intensive. The ladies, they leave us on the machines for hours. 4, 5, 6 hours of constant teasing and stimulation...“

„And you Vito ? Were you already milked by such machine ?“ inquired Melinda. She liked the term. Milked. Milking. It was funny. And actually, quite fitting to this situation. When the farmer needs to extract the semen of a bull, the bull gets something like this on his... whatever the bulls have. The boy Peter was in the same situation, he was like a bull milked for his semen right now.

„No madam...“ replied Vito and blushed.

„Then we will have to fix that, don´t you think ?“ asked Melinda. The boy blushed even more. Melinda noticed how his body shivered. She could see the combination of dread and arousal in his pretty face, it was really cute. „Well ? Don´t you think we should fix that ? That we should tie you to such a machine, that we should allow it to milk all your sperm ? I bet your balls are full of sperm...“

He realized he has to reply. „Ehm... Whatever you want, madam. I am at your disposal.“

She smiled. Oh, how cute were both of them. It was funny, just several whiles ago she didn´t know them. And now she was really contemplating she should try such a milking machine on the younger one. And maybe on both. She loved this absolute control she had over them. „Don´t worry sweetie. The next time I visit this house I will use the machine on you. And we will see what is your sperm production capacity. Don´t forget I can see you want it. I can see you are aroused by this. Your penis is erected, my dear, you can´t hide that. And it´s a really beautiful penis, I must say.“

„Erm... Yes madam. I´ll be glad to serve. And thank you. I am very glad you like my penis.“ replied the blushing boy with a mixture of fright, shame and arousal.

The boy Peter continued to moan and squirm in his ordeal. He had no chance to escape the machine, the tube was still attached to his large penis firmly. Melinda spent a moment observing him. She was very damp between her legs. She looked at the two naked young males that were waiting for her obediently. Their members were still erected. She walked towards them, grabbed them and pulled them out of the room, out of the... milking chamber. „John, which way to the nearest free bed, I can´t stand it anymore.“ she said.

„That way, madam. The last opened door. I suppose that bedroom is free.“ replied the black slave. Melinda pulled both naked men by their penises and they had to walk behind her. She walked rather quickly, because she was really and very strongly aroused. A par of her really needed this. She went through a lot in the last month. Abduction and the constant fright on Kira´s ship... And then she wittnessed her best friend Gretchen executing a guy cold bloodedly. These two large and erected penises will surely soothe her nerves, she instinctively knew that.

The obese girl pulled the the two naked males behind herself. They walked around the next opened door. Were the door always opened in this house or was it because of her, contemplated Melinda. Maybe the other handlers wanted her to see all the se shocking things ? She looked in the room. She saw a fully naked, young male. He was lying on a wooden table. Melinda saw that he was tied to the table. His erected penis was pointing high up. He had brown skin and a muscular body. Next to the tied, defenceless boy there was a senior, dressed female. She was sitting in a chair next to him. She had a goose quill in her hand and she was using it to tickle the erected penis playfully. Melinda observed the scene for a moment. The senior woman was just teasing the tied, erected male playfully, she kept him erected and talked to him sweetly. Melinda felt how strongly is she damp between her thighs. She rather walked on and pulled her two naked captives behind herself.

They reached the end of the corridor. Melinda looked into the opened door. Yes, it was a bedroom. Large bed in the middle of the room, two long wooden tables with ties in the corners, obviously to enable a handler to tie a naked male. A collection of whips, canes and spanking paddles on a small table near the bed... The obese girl entered the room and pulled the two naked, obedient males behind herself by their large penises. John and Vito followed her obediently. They had no other possibility, afterall.

She reached the bed and turned towards her two naked slaves. Damm, they were both so muscular and large... Each of them was like a head taller as she. They had broad shoulders, large muscles... She reached at their erected members again and pulled the two young males closer to herself. Then she reached at John´s neck. She pushed the 15 years older male closer and kissed his lips passionately. She was still holding Vito´s penis in her other hand.

The she repeated it with Vito. Her hand slided into his hair and she pushed his head closer and kissed him passionatelly and dominantly. She liked that. She squeezed Vito´s erected member with one hand, while with the other hand she pinched his butt strongly and the boy moaned with a combination of arousal and pain softly. It was still a bit strange for Melinda, but she sensed the two males really wanted her. It was a rather new feeling for her.

Melinda broke the kiss off and then she grabbed both their penises again. She pulled the naked boytoys closer to the bed. „Turn.“ she ordered them. They both obeyed immediatelly and turned to the bed with their backs. And then Melinda pushed them both into their chests with her hands strongly. Both John and Vito fell back, on the bed and their large, erected manhoods bounced and jumped.

The obese girl observed the two naked males for a moment. They were lying on their backs and their erected and hairless penises were pointing at their bellies. They were waiting for her like some prey waiting for a predator. Melinda knelt on the bed and reached at their erected members again. She grabbed them both and started to jerk them. It was actually an amazing feeling to hold a naked, hard male like this. They were completely in her power now, she could do almost anything.

Both slaveboys were moaning softly. She continued to jerk them for a minute, it was fun. Then she stopped and just caressed the erected penises softly. She was kneeling on the bed between the two lying males and her hands were inspecting and caressing them tenderly. She was dressed in the grey bussiness costume, they both were naked.

„Turn on your bellies and pout those pretty asses at me.“ she commanded after a while playfully. They both obeyed. They turned at their bellies and raised their muscular butts a bit. Melinda reached again and started to caress and pinch their ass cheeks. Her fingers were touching the sprips on their naked buttocks. Both males accepted her touch without any protests, they were both very obedient and docile. Only sometimes, when she pinched or squeezed their buttocks, they hissed with pain. „Higher, raise those pretty butts higher !“ They obeyed again.

Melinda reached between the thighs of both naked males from the back. She cupped their balls. The things were rather heavy. She played with them very softly, tried to inspect those things. She could see that when she was holding their balls in her hand, both males were a bit tense. She was rolling their balls in her fingers very softly, trying to compare them. They were both large and about equally sized.

Then Melinda moved her hands a bit deeper between their thigs. She grabbed their shafts again. She pulled them down a bit and started to massage them again. Both naked males moaned. It was such a fun to have them in her power... She continued to jerk them off for a minute. „I wonder how long can you guys last if I would continue without a break...“ she said softly. „I mean, is it true that older men last longer, Vito ?“

„Erm... I don´t really know... madam...“ replied the young boy with soft moans in his voice.

Melinda continued to pump their penises with her hands for a minute or two. At some moments she pulled the erected, hard members down and then she released them. It was funny how they bounced back up and hit their bellies. „We will have to explore that someday. John is kind of old, while Vito is very young....“ she spoke slowly, teasingly with them while her hands continued to massage their penises. „You know what, guys ? When I will visit this place the next time, I will tie you both to those milking machines. I wonder which one will ejaculate as first. And which one will produce more semen.“ She felt as both naked, tamed males shivered. Then she pulled their penises down again and then her hands released them. The large, erected things jumped back up, it was funny for the obese girl to observe.

She pulled her hands out from the grip of their thighs. Both naked males were still lying on their chests, while they were raising their naked bottoms for her. Melinda caressed both naked, muscular behinds with her hands. „You seem to be good, obedient boys....“

„Thank you madam, we are here to serve you...“ whispered John.

Melinda was still kneeling between them. She raised her hands and smacked their bottoms strongly. They both hissed with pain. Then she smacked them again and again. She spanked them with her fat hands, each of the naked young males received 25 smacks on his naked buttocks. At some moments they were crying with pain, but none of them begged for mercy. Afterall, it was just spanking, not caning or whipping. They knew that if they would beg for mercy during a mere spanking, she would most probably take a cane or a whip in her hands and only then it would start to really hurt. „Take this spanking as a prevention. Next time you will see me, you will remember this spanking and you will be even better.“ she stated after each of them received 25 swats.

„Yes madam, thank you very much.“ both of them replied in the same words.

„Tell me John, how many women did you have in your life ?“ she asked.

„Erm... I never counted it, madam.“ he replied. „I guess... only about 50 or 60 ?“

„And you Vito ?“ asked the obese girl. Her hands were caressing their naked butts again.

„A little bit less than 20, madam.“ replied the young slaveboy.

„You are both nicely experienced, I like that.“ she said. „Any of you ever had a virgin ?“

„No madam...“ both young boytoys replied and John added : „We are used mostly to females who are considerably older as you.“

„Well, then it´s your lucky day... You may start to undress me.“ allowed the obese girl. Both naked slaves raised themselves and turned towards her on the bed. They aproached her from both sides and started to touch her and caress her softly. They started to open the buttons of her bussiness costume and of white blouse. After a moment they were brave enough and started to kiss her face softly and Melinda allowed it. Their touch and kisses were very pleasant. Her hands just grabbed their large, erected penises. She squeezed the things firmly and just held them in her hands.

The naked slaves stripped Melinda from the top of her bussiness costume and then from her blouse. She was there just in the grey skirt and a bra. She was a bit ashamed for her giant belly and a bit saggy breasts, but she reminded herself that they are her toys, that she doesn´t really need to care about her looks. In this house it was the task of the males to be pretty, muscular, erected.... She felt that one of them started to open her bra. Damm, that was actually a very nice feeling...

Melinda lied down on her back and the naked males continued to take care of her. John leaned to her and she kissed the brown skinned male passionatelly. She felt that Vito was kissing her breasts and then belly. And then she felt as the young boy started to pull her skirt down. She raised her loin a bit to allow that. She placed a finger on John´s lips and their eyes met. „I want you to take me as first.“

„Yes madam.“ he said meekly and arousedly.

„When you will feel you are about to come, you will free the place for Vito and you will control yourself. I am forbidding you guys to ejaculate without my permission. Do you understand ?“ she said.

„Yes madam.“ both boys nodded. Melinda felt as Vito undressed her panties. She was glad she decided to shave herself down there a couple of days ago.

„Then when Vito feels he is close, it will be John´s turn again. Don´t worry, my cute boys. I will allow you both to squirt, I will take care of your own orgasms, but only after you take good care of me. You will take turns on me for an hour or so now.“ said the obese girl.

„Oh... We will take care of you really nicely, madam.“ promised John. Now she was naked aswell and both the slaveboys were at her sides. They leaned to her and started to kiss her and to caress her naked, obese body.

It was very pleasant for Melinda. In the privacy of her mind she was contemplating if the two large boys aren´t a bit too much for her for the first time... Afterall, their penises were really big and she was a virgin... Maybe she should have chosen some guy who was not as well endowed for the first time ? But heck, they were arousing her strongly with their strong bodies, just as their obedience was. And as she could see, there were no small males in this house, all the slaveboys had very large penises... Melinda continued to enjoy the kisses and touches from the two slaves. She noticed that the young males were, of course, touching only her. They were carefull not to touch each other. They weren´t gays. She reached with her hands and found the tips of their erected members. Caressed those with her fingers. Felt how greasy they were. She knew that was a sign of their arousal. She was moaning softly, but she still managed to say : „If any of you cute boys shoots his semen into me, I will rip the skin of your buttocks with a whip, do you understand ?“

They both shivered. They continued to kiss her softly, but they both managed to say : „Yes madam, don´t worry.“ The soft game continued. Melinda was holding their erected manhoods in her fingers, while they continued to kiss and tease her softly. And a while later, when Melinda released his penis, John moved between her legs and Melinda spread her fat legs instinctively. She felt as the tip of his member touched her sex. And then he moved forward and the obese girl felt as the thing entered her. She opened her eyes, because it hurt, but she bit her lower lip to suppress the moan of pain. The young male slave was pushing his penis into her sex, spreading her. He got in and started to move in her. In and back, in and back. At first moments it only hurt and Melinda scolded herself in the privacy of her mind. But then, as the brown skinned slave moved in her and the 2nd young boy continued to kiss her and caress her softly, pleasure appeared somewhere behind the pain. She moaned with a mixture of pain and pleasure, while his large penis continued to stretch her sex. She felt as the pleasure was growing and growing. And couple of minutes later the obese girl cried out in an orgasm, the first orgasm given to her a by a different person. When she orgasmed, John pulled himself back and Vito took his place. The more experienced slave wanted to control his own pleasure, while the young one started to fulfil his purpose and his eager, hard penis invaded Melinda´s sex. The obese girl was pleasured by them, at some moments she was in ecstasy, the two slave boys existed only for her pleasure at this moment. They were her toys, the tools of her ecstasy, and she loved it that way.

CHAPTER XXIII.

Gretchen would never thought that it can feel so beautifully natural and correct to fall asleep in a bed with one senior man, six other beautiful young girls and one also beautiful, a generation older lady. Before they fell asleep, the master took Gretchen one more time. His mighty penis invaded her tight, damp kitty again and he brought her to an amazing climax again. He was lying on his back, while Gretchen sat on his crotch and his large penis impaled her lady flower like a lance. She was riding his penis for a long time, her body full of ecstasy, her orgasms uncountable. Only then, when the master shot his sperm again, this time directly into Gretchen´s lady flower, only then they all lied on the bed and fell asleep. Gretchen, Ludovica and the other girls were so beautifully satisfied... Gretchen was really starting to love it here.

They fell asleep rather quickly. The marquis was in the middle, sleeping on his back, while the naked baroness Ludovica was on his right and Gretchen on his left. And the other harem girls were there too, three of them next to Gretchen, other three next to Ludovica. The girls were obviously used to sleep like this, close to each other, in tender embraces, while their naked and luxurious bodies were touching.

Gretchen´s face was rested on master´s strong chest. It was very hairy and she liked that. His penis and butt were shaved, just as his back, but his chest was full of body hair. She liked that instinctively. She really welcomed that master´s manhood was hairless, it was very clean thanks to that, but the chest of a man should be strong and hairy by Gretchen´s opinion....

Giadda´s breasts were pushing into Gretchen´s back and she loved to feel them there. Just as she liked to feel Giadda´s breath on the back of her neck. Yes, it was very natural and correct to fall asleep in this bed, where she could feel the power and seniority of the master, the firmness of his chest and muscles, just as the tenderness and youth of other love slaves.

➢        

Gretchen was awaken by somebody´s hand that was tickling the bottom of her feet. She opened her eyes sleepily and looked there. Melinda and some another, much older woman were standing there next to the bed. Both were dressed in grey bussiness costumes. Melinda was looking at the bed, where the marquis was sleeping with no less than 8 beautiful females, with shock and arousal in her face. Their naked bodies were covered by a large quilt, otherwise Melinda would be shocked even more. But after a while the shock in the face of the obese girl changed into a smile.

The other woman seemed to be used to see such scenes. She seemed to be around 50 or 55 years old. It was her who was tickling Gretchen´s feet to wake the blonde beauty. She had short, curly, brown hair. She wasn´t as obese as Melinda, but she obviously had some 15 – 20 kilogramms over the ideal weight. Her face was round, she had several wrinkles. Simply a very average woman of higher age.

Gretchen noticed the older woman nodded to Melinda. As if she was giving some commands to the obese girl. Melinda´s and Gretchen´s gazes connected. Gretchen smiled at her obese friend happily. Melinda called her closer with a finger. Gretchen tried to slip cautiously from between the bodies of the marquis and Giadda without awaking them. She slided under the quilt and moved there in the dark like some snake. She knew master´s penis was close and felt a suprisingly strong urge to find it with her hand or her mouth...

Gretchen managed to slip from under the quilt at the other side, near the feet of the master and other girls. Melinda pointed at the bed, at a place just in front of her. Gretchen got there on all four and then she sat there graciously. „So... did you like your first night in master´s bed, sweetie ?“ inquired Melinda in a quiet voice. Oh damm, Gretchen was so beautiful even now, right after she awoke, realized Melinda with a mixture of desire and envy. She was always gorgeous and Melinda already saw Gretchen right after she woke up. But this was different than previously, than in their parents houses or at Kira´s ship. Because Gretchen was literally radiating happiness now. Gretchen smiled happily. „Oh Mel... it was fantastic...“ She felt how the striking contrast of her nudity to Melinda´s and other woman´s strict clothes aroused her.

Melinda quickly reached around Gretchen´s naked body. Her hand slapped Gretchen´s backside painfully. „It´s madam Melinda, young lady.“ she reminded. Oh how she would love to tell Gretchen about her own night... but that was not possible.

Gretchen blushed. The slap hurt and the skin of her buttock burned a bit. She realized she will have to get used that Melinda was now her handler. A lady responsible for Gretchen´s behavior and training... She felt that her kitty was damp even now. Damm, why was this so arousing ? „I... I am sorry, madam Melinda. My first night was fantastic... I never thought sex can be so amazing...“ she whispered, while her cheeks blushed so cutely.

„You need to be respectfull to your handlers at all the time, young lady.“ said the other, older woman in a quiet but strict tone. Then she introduced herself. „I am madam Prunella. I am your other handler.“

„Pleased to meet you, madam Prunella...“ whispered Gretchen sheepishly. She recognized some english accent in the voice of the woman. The woman was obviously from England, although Gretchen couldn´t tell which part exactly just by the accent.

„You will be punished for your insolence, young lady.“ announced madam Prunella and Gretchen shivered in an irresistible combination of shame and arousal. „Always use the proper title. And kneel now.“

„Yes, madam Prunella.“ whispered the girl softly. She quickly knelt there on the bed in front of them. She pushed her splendid breasts forward proudly, aware how that part of her luxurious body draws their gazes magnetically.

Melinda´s right hand reached around Gretchen´s waist and side again. Gretchen closed her eyes when Melinda groped the buttock that she slapped a moment ago. Oh, why was it so arousing to be groped by dominant people, contemplated the blonde beauty in her mind.

Gretchen felt as Melinda´s hand moved to the front side of her body. At her lady flower. Her nude body shivered softly. A second or two later Gretchen felt as Melinda´s hand rubbed her sensitive pink pearl. „Oh...“ she moaned softly. The fingers of the obese girl slided between the lips of Gretchen´s labia. Gretchen felt as Melinda stimulated her clitoris. She squeezed her lips tightly, but of course, the pleasure was stronger and she moaned again and again.

„Very good girl.“ whispered Melinda with a mixture of fascination, desire, arousal and envy. Oh, how strongly she would love to be half as gorgeous as Gretchen... but that was not possible, thus she was happy at least for the fact that she could grope and stimulate Gretchen´s impeccably beautiful body. „Very good. She seems to be excellently prepared for the master, madam Prunella.“

„Let me inspect that.“ said the old woman quietly. Then she too placed her hand on Gretchen´s kitty and her finger slided inside. Gretchen couldn´t resist, her moans were getting more intensive. Her two handlers were stimulating her and she was just a plaything in their arms... Damm, she didn´t know this old woman a moment ago and now madam Prunella was stimulating her sex ! This was so shocking and yet, Gretchen´s kitty was so damp... They were right, she was excellently prepared for the master again... „Yes, excellently prepared. Damp and sensitive.“ stated madam Prunella.

They stopped after a minute or so. Just a short time before their hands would force the kneeling nude beauty to an orgasm. When they stopped to stimulate her, Melinda´s hand reached at Gretchen´s face. She caressed Gretchen´s cheek tenderly. And then she said : „Sweetie, a well-raised, beautiful young lady needs to take care of her master´s pleasure, am I right ?“

„Yes madam Melinda.“ nodded Gretchen with fascination. It was funny and fascinating, but Melinda was really growing into her role. Gretchen was always the dominant partner in their friendship. But here it was Melinda who had to be dominant to Gretchen, who had to control, inspect and stimulate Gretchen.

„She needs to take the best care of her master´s manhood, am I right ?“ continued the obese young girl.

„Yes, madam Melinda.“ agreed Gretchen again.

„Turn around and look.“ commanded Melinda in a quiet voice. All three of them were trying to be very quiet to not wake up the master, the mistress or other slavegirls.

Gretchen turned on the bed. She was looking at the master, mistress and the six slavegirls that were sleeping next to them. It was fascinating how strongly attractive was the man for her. The large beard, the white and silver lines in his dark hair, the scar on his face, the fact that he wasn´t really slim... Those little things somehow accentuated the aura of seniority, experience and authority. Gretchen felt like a little girl in his presence and she loved it....

Gretchen of course knew what Melinda meant. There was a large bulge on the quilt, right on the place over master´s lap. He surely had a morning erection. Gretchen read about that somewhere, she knew that healthy men used to have it.... She gasped, because Melinda took her full and firm breasts in the hands from the back. The obese girl cupped and groped Gretchen´s luxurious chest for a moment. Then the obese girl leaned to Gretchen´s left ear and whispered : „Go and take care of our master´s pleasure, my beloved beauty. Go and wake him up like a well-raised young lady should wake up her master... Go and taste his sperm finally.“

Gretchen shivered tenderly, she had goosebumps on her luxurious skin. Melinda´s newly found dominance aroused Gretchen instinctively. The blonde beauty went down on all four and then she slipped under the quilt again. She moved there between the master´s side and Giadda´s long legs cautiously. Her face got closer and closer to the penis of the marquis. Gretchen kept the quilt raised slightly to get a bit of light. The penis was really erected and it was magnificent. Long, thick, simply large. She touched it with her nose softly. Oh, how hard it was... She rubbed her nose against the penis softly and then she heard some soft noises, the master seemed to be awaking, just as some of the girls.

Gretchen´s tongue started to lick the warm skin of the erected manhood. From top to bottom, then back, she moved the tongue several times. Then her tongue circled around the tip of the erected penis. And then she took the penis in her mouth and sucked it gently. She was actually suprised by herself. She was doing this just for the 2nd time in her life, but she liked it and she was trying various techniques.

The marquis lifted the quilt and his and Gretchen´s gazes connected. The blonde goddess allowed the penis to slip out of her mouth and gave him a sweet, playfull smile. „Good morning, master...“

„Good morning, sweetheart.“ he smiled kindly. „I see you already met madam Prunella. She is a very experienced and good handler. Strict, but fair.“

Gretchen, instead of an answer, took his penis between her full lips again. She started to suck it softly. She was surprised that the gag reflex seemed to be really minimal. Maybe she really had talent for this, she thought with amusement. She continued to suck the large penis with her mouth. Her tongue rubbed against it. And she kept reminding herself to keep her mouth open as widely as possible, because he shouldn´t feel her teeth.

„Ooow, look at her, master. What a cute, good girl she is.“ said the baroness in a sweet voice. She woke up too, just as the harem girls. The marquis and the baroness kissed and then the pretty black lady said : „Girls, why don´t you join our sweet Gretchen ?“ Ludovica retreated a bit to make some space for the love slaves. Giadda, Aynah, Adrienne, Aurore, Blair and Asuka obeyed with happy smiles on their cute faces. Some of the nude girls started to kiss the marquis on his face and chest, while others aproached Gretchen. They also started to kiss Gretchen´s luxurious skin, their hands touched Gretchen´s body, caressed her, groped. Gretchen continued to suck master´s penis passionatelly. A moment later she felt some girl´s mouth on her own damp lady flower. She closed her eyes in pleasure, but her mouth continued to please the master. Her eyes were raised, she tried to observe his face, she tried to see and estimate what he liked and how much he liked it. She tried to learn herself that way. And she knew she was really getting better every passed minute.  

Gretchen really was getting better. The baroness, who was observing Gretchen and the other girls, could see that clearly. Gretchen continued to please the master orally, while her body and his body were kissed by the six other love slaves. The black goddess Blair was licking Gretchen´s kitty and it was also obvious that Gretchen was getting closer and closer to a climax.

Gretchen, of course, reached her orgasm much sooner as the marquis. But even though Gretchen´s body was controlled by that beautiful orgastic energy, Blair continued to lick Gretchen´s kitty and the blonde beauty continued to suck their master´s penis. Some time later Aynah took Blair´s place, the mouth of the beautiful iraqui girl sucked and licked Gretchen´s lady flower and kept the blonde beauty in a constant orgasm.

The baroness Ludovica leaned to Gretchen. She placed her hand on Gretchen´s blonde hair and caressed the girl tenderly and soothingly for a while. She continued to tell to Gretchen that she is a good girl, a brave girl, a beautiful girl. She continued to tell her that it is correct and natural when young beauties like her take care of the manhoods of their masters. After some time she started to give advices to the blonde girl, she was telling her when to concentrate only on the engorged glans and when to take the long rod as deep in her mouth as possible.

At some moments the baroness allowed Gretchen to raise her head and the erected penis slipped out of her mouth. The girl then licked it tenderly with her tongue. Or at other moments Gretchen took her large and firm breasts in her hands and the erected manhood slipped between the amazing globes of her chest. And Gretchen massaged the penis with the luxurious tissue of her breasts...

When the marquis after a long time finally erupted and shot his load of sperm right into Gretchen´s mouth, the experienced gentleman knew that Gretchen just gave him the best orgasm he ever received from such an inexperienced young lady. She really was talented, curious and inventive and she obviously wanted to learn.

Master´s balls were, of course, full after the night. His penis was squirting and squirting, load after load, right into Gretchen´s mouth. The blonde girl was swallowing it obediently and the baroness Ludovica´s hand was still in Gretchen´s hair. The harem queen was holding Gretchen´s head on the penis, while she continued to talk sweetly and soothingly to the girl. Of course, even now, when Gretchen was swallowing master´s semen, her sensitive and sweet lady flower was licked by one of the slavegirls, this time it was Aurore.

Suddenly, without any warning, baroness Ludovica pulled Gretchen´s hair forcefully to the back. Gretchen had to raise her face away from the penis. The erected manhood slipped out from the grip of Gretchen´s lips. Gretchen was now kneeling next to the master, he was lying on his back and his eyes were closed as he was enjoying an intensive orgasm. Baroness Ludovica was still pulling Gretchen´s hair, forcing her head to lean back.

And then baroness Ludovica kissed Gretchen on her full lips. The blonde girl was surprised a bit, but she accepted the kiss with passion and arousal. Gretchen still had some of the master´s sperm in her mouth and she realized this was exactly about that. She had to share their master´s semen with the mistress. Oh, why was this dominance so arousing for her, contempleted the blonde goddess while her mouth shared the sperm of the marquis with the baroness...

CHAPTER XXIV.

„Master, I would like to suggest and request the punishment of the young lady that was entrusted into my responsibility.“ said the madam Prunella in a serious tone some hour later. „She forgot to use the proper title when she spoke with my young colleague, madam Melinda.“

„And as I have already learned, punishments are very important for beautiful young ladies.“ added madam Melinda. „They help to set certain behavioral boundaries in the lives of beautiful young ladies and they also have a strong preventive function.“

The marquis smiled. „Is it true, sweetie ?“ he asked in a kind voice. „Did you really forget to use the word madam ?“

„Oooh... Yes master, it´s true...“ blushed Gretchen sweetly and sheepishly. „Ooh...“ Oh, she was so aroused... She and the rest of the harem girls were just having the breakfast in the pleasant company of their master and owner. Baroness Ludovica was present aswell, just as all the handlers of the young ladies.

They were in the main dinning room of the yacht. It was a large, luxuriously furnished room. Everybody was sitting around a huge, round table. The marquis was sitting in a luxurious, comfortable armchair. His chair was decorated with gold and various engravings. He was dressed in a bespoke suit of light grey color. He had a white shirt without a tie and his elegance was fuelling Gretchen´s erotic excitement strongly.

The baroness Ludovica was sitting in a comfortable, luxurious armchair aswell, but she was on the opposite side of the table. She was dressed in an elegant, short dress of yellow color. There were eight beautiful females present in the large room and out of them Ludovica was the only one dressed. The beautiful black baroness was moaning softly, because her armchair had a function of a sybian on the seat. The baroness was dressed, but she had no panties, her sex was naked. The sex of the baroness was massaged by several small, moving protuberances that were on her seat. It was obvious she was feeling a strong and beautiful pleasure, although she was not in orgasm.

Gretchen understood that the baroness was sitting on the sybian chair not only to be pleasured, not only because she liked to be pleasured, but also to give a good example to the young and beautiful love slaves. To let the young girls see that it´s good and natural when even a dominant and powerfull lady is sexually stimulated for the visual pleasure and amusement of a master. The marquis didn´t order the baroness to sit on the sybian. Actually, as Gretchen wittnessed, when they arrived in the dinning room, a servant asked the baroness to choose a type of chair and she chose this one, a chair that had the capability to stimulate her sex.

The baroness was the only one of the present beautiful females that was clothed, but she was not the only clothed female present. All the handlers were here, all 14 of them. Each of the handlers was dressed in a strict, grey bussiness costume. The mostly old females, only one of them that was young was Melinda, were sitting around the table in comfortable, but rather simple chairs.

And the handlers had their beautiful young ladies between themselves. Each pair of the handlers had their gorgeous, obedient, young slavegirl sitting on a comfortable, padded chair between them. And all the harem girls were fully nude. Gretchen was sitting between madam Prunella, who was on Gretchen´s right side, and Melinda on her left. The contrast of their strict clothes to her nudity was also like a wood for the fire of Gretchen´s arousal.

Gretchen, madam Melinda and madam Prunella were sitting next to the marquis, with madam Prunella the closest person on his right side. Everywhere around the large round table naked and beautiful girls were sitting between dressed, more or less ugly, much older women. And just as Gretchen wittnessed during her 1st visit in the palace of the marquis, the handlers took a really good and intensive care of their young ladies.

Every single of the gorgeous girl had to keep her hands behind her back obediently. Every single young and naked girl was taken care of by her two personal handlers. The handlers were feeding the young ladies, they were whispering encouraging and sexualizing words and sentences into the ears of the slavegirls, they were caressing and groping the luxurious bodies of the young girls.

Gretchen had Melinda´s right hand placed between her smooth thighs. Melinda was tickling Gretchen´s damp, hairless kitty softly, at some moments her fingers slipped between the labia lips, stimulated the clitoris for a moment... Melinda´s left hand was caressing Gretchen´s long, soft, blonde hair tenderly. The obese girl was whispering praises and sexualizing, objectifying remarks into Gretchen´s ears. Melinda´s voice was reminding Gretchen that she is beautiful, that she is the property of her master, that it is good that she finally gave her maidenhood to the master, that she needs to be obedient and so on. Melinda was really growing into her role as Gretchen´s handler and domina. She was really and obviously enjoying it. And the much older, much more experienced handler, madam Prunella, was feeding Gretchen. The old woman had a fork in her hand, she was taking the excellent omelette on the fork and she was putting it right into Gretchen´s mouth. Or at some other moments she offered Gretchen a salad or a drink.

Gretchen felt like a pampered pet. The whole situation was really shocking, but also so strongly arousing. She was sexualized by her handlers, by the marquis and the baroness and she was loving it. It was so pleasant, so soothing, so arousing to be fed like a pet, to listen to the constant praises and advices, to listen to the constant sexualization. She really was turning into a sexual object, into a plaything and she was loving it.

„Madam Melinda is of course right, sweetie.“ smiled the marquis kindly. „Punishments have a very good preventive effect on such beautiful young girls as you are.“

„Oh... Yes master...“ moaned Gretchen very softly. She swallowed another piece of the excellent omelette, while fingers of madam Melinda, her obese friend, were massaging her sensitive clitoris.

„I think it will be very benefitial for you to be punished now, my beautiful golden haired goddess.“ he said so normally and yet with such a kind smile. „Preventively, this time. It´s good when beautiful young ladies are punished preventively.“

Gretchen shivered. „I... I will believe you... ooh... in this matter, master... aaah. If you... think that... aah... a punishment... aaah... is good for me.... ooh... then... it´s surely good.... oh... for me.“ she replied, her voice full of soft sighs. Melinda continued to stimulate her, she kept Gretchen in pleasure, but the massage was never intensive enough to force the blonde beauty to an orgasm.

„Yes, the master knows best, sweetie.“ said Melinda, while her left hand still caressed Gretchen like if the slavegirl was just a good pet.

The young girls everywhere around the table were pleasured by the hands of their handlers, fed by them like some pets, the girls were sexualized and objectified by the words of the old, physically mostly rather ugly women. The girls were living, breathing toys and they were all enjoying it.

„Stand up and lie over my thighs, my dear.“ smiled the marquis. Gretchen shivered. He managed to say even something as shocking, as a literal invitation for a spanking, in such a kind, amused voice... She was so fascinated by the man, she couldn´t resist him. Melinda ceased to stimulate Gretchen´s pink pearl and madam Prunella placed the fork on the almost empty plate.

Gretchen stood up. Her gaze fell on the padded seat of her chair. Of course, there was a damp spot there, left by her lady flower. It was funny, she realized she was more aroused by it than ashamed. She made the several steps to the master and she felt the little droplets of her moisture on her silky thighs.

The marquis was looking at Gretchen´s nude, luxurious body. At her full and firm breasts, so beautifully round and so absolutely symmetrical. Gretchen´s breasts were a masterpiece of Nature, just as the rest of the blonde girl. She was a real goddess. She stood next to him and he smiled at her. Her beautiful face was blushing so lovely... The marquis reached and his fingers touched her hairless lady flower.

„Oooh...“ moaned Gretchen tenderly. Why was such a gentle touch so pleasant, contemplated the blonde girl. She knew that her body simply instinctively wanted to be touched by him.

„Excellent, sweetie. Really excellent.“ said the marquis with a smile and the blushing girl knew she was just praised for the dampness of her lady flower. He patted her backside praisefully and acquisitively and then he pointed at his thighs.

Gretchen shivered and bit her lower lip arousedly. She knew now she will really be spanked for the first time in her life. The thought was so arousing, so natural... She really just couldn´t resist, she loved his dominance. She leaned forward elegantly and bent herself over his thighs. She felt the soft, luxurious fabric of his bespoke suit on her naked thigh. The contrast was arousing her even more.

„Pout that beautiful botty high, young lady.“ ordered Melinda. It seemed to Gretchen that madam Prunella was leaving most of the matters in Melinda´s hands. It was probably a way how to teach the young Melinda. Gretchen was shocked, amused and aroused by the transformation of her obese friend. From a shy, nervous girl that was submissive to Gretchen in their daily lives into a strict dominant....

Gretchen stuck her naked behind higher up. The master placed a hand on her buttocks and started to caress them. Gretchen closed her eyes. The soft, acquisitive touch was arousing her strongly. The master continued to eat, to talk with other girls, with the baroness or with the handlers, while in the same time he continued to caress Gretchen´s backside. And Gretchen just had to wait patiently, she had to allow him to touch her, to arouse her, she had to allow him to play with her. His hand, placed on her naked body, reminded her so strongly that she is his property...

She felt how hard was his penis. It was touching her naked skin through the fabric of his pants. He was obviously a very potent, virile and strong man, but Gretchen was proud that it was, at least partially, her who made him hard again. He continued to just caress her naked buttocks gently and talk to other females for a long time. 10, maybe 15 minutes. Gretchen loved to feel his hand on her behind, the touch was so pleasant, so arousing... if she were a cat, she would purr with pleasure... Her eyes were closed, her face rested on the arm-rest of his chair comfortably.

Suddenly, without any warning, his right hand fell on Gretchen´s pouting backside. „Ouch !“ yelled the suprised girl. The hit stung and hurt on her skin, but in the same moment, a strong wave of arousal spilled through her naked body. As if her whole personality knew that it was natural, correct and good to be spanked by a master. As if she instinctively knew that the spanking will really help to set some boundaries in her behavior. The hand fell again. It hurt, but it was obvious to Gretchen that the master was not using his whole power. On the contrary, she realized he was using exactly as much power as was needed for her to feel it and yet to be aroused in the same time. Another slap of his hand on her naked botty. She squeezed her full lips tightly. The hand kissed her naked botty again and Gretchen closed her eyes. Her young, luxurious lady flower was dripping wet. And her already very strong arousal was fueled by the constant soft moans of other six nude harem girls, just as by the sexualizing and objecifying remarks that the handlers were telling to their lovely girls.

Gretchen received 50 swats by her master´s and owner´s right hand. Directly and exclusively on her naked, pouted behind. The blonde girl would never think that a bare buttocks spanking, received from a much older, dominant and yet kind, elegantly dressed man, can be such an arousing matter. The skin on her buttocks burned, it´s color was a bit darker on the places where the hand was falling, the spanking hurt, but it was so exciting for her...

Gretchen couldn´t resist. It was clear that the spanking was over and the marquis started to caress her naked botty soothingly. The blonde beauty was sighing softly, her eyes closed. After a moment she felt as his hand slided between her thighs from the back and his fingers tickled her wet kitty. His fingers invaded between the tender labia lips. She moaned, because the touch was so wonderfull... She almost climaxed just from the simple touch.

Gretchen couldn´t resist her desire anymore. Her arousal was driving her crazy at some moments, she wanted him so strongly... The blonde girl went on all four on his armchair, over his thighs and knees. She turned her beautiful face to the master and saw that he was smilling kindly, invitingly. Gretchen quickly turned with her luxurious chest and beautiful face to him. She knelt there on his armchair, over the bottom part of his body, her knees and shins and ankles at his sides and the sides of his legs. The master didn´t stop her. He too was strongly aroused by her, he too wanted her. Gretchen´s hands touched his belt and zipper unpatiently. The blonde girl started to open his pants. In the same moment she leaned to him and her splendid, exquisite bosom pushed against his much stronger chest. They kissed passionatelly. The master embraced her naked body, Gretchen felt his hands on her back, then they slided down, to her naked, freshly spanked botty. He squeezed the flesh and the girl moaned tenderly while they were kissing. And in the same time her hands finished the release of his mighty man weapon, of his mighty manhood. It was erected, Gretchen took it in her hand and felt how hard it was, like a stone, like a piece of steel. She pumped on it several times, while their passionate kiss continued, while he was still groping her buttocks... But she couldn´t resist anymore, she wanted to feel the powerfull rod in herself, in her tight, damp, submissive lady flower. Gretchen raised herself a bit on his lap and her loin got closer to the large thing. Her inexperienced, damp and hairless kitty found the tip of his penis almost instinctively. Gretchen sat down on the thing and then her head leaned back spasmodically and her full lips moaned and cried in an instant, absolutely amazing orgasm. She continued to ride his large penis, while her whole body was flooded by magnificent, stunning ecstasy.

➢        

„You need to be very firm with a beautiful young lady, madam Melinda.“ stated madam Prunella later that day. They were back in the palace again. Gretchen and both of her handlers. Gretchen was allowed to dress in her short and elegant white dress again when they were leaving the yacht of the marquis. She, Melinda and madam Prunella were taken back to the beach by a speedboat and then the two handlers led their splendid young lady into the palace.

They were in the harem again, in Gretchen´s bedroom. Right after they entered the bedroom Melinda and Prunella stripped Gretchen and the blonde beauty was fully naked again. At this moment Gretchen was kneeling on all four on a softly padded table in her bedroom. She had the diamond necklace from the master on her neck and white high heeled sandals on her feet. Otherwise her luxurious, young body was fully nude.

In contrast to Gretchen, her two handlers were, of course, dressed. Madam Prunella and madam Melinda were dressed in the standard uniform of the harem handlers, in grey bussiness costumes. Melinda had the diamond necklace, that Gretchen gave her, under her white blouse.

Madam Prunella placed her hand on Gretchen´s naked, beautiful, small, round posterior. „A girl as beautiful as this one needs to be trained all the time. She needs to be sexualized, objectified and aroused all the time. And she needs to be punished for the slightest infraction.“

„Or punished preventively, right ?“ said Melinda. She was standing in front of Gretchen, her fat hands were caressing Gretchen´s hair and face tenderly.

„Yes, preventive punishment is very important for such a beauty as our sweet Gretchen.“ nodded madam Prunella. „The master already demonstrated that, afterall.“ Her hand caressed Gretchen´s damp and hairless sex from the back. The blonde girl moaned softly and her body shivered arousedly. Madam Prunella felt Gretchen´s moisture on her fingers. The girl was dripping wet and that was how it should be. „Let´s inspect the young lady and then you may remind her that she needs to use the proper title when she is talking to you.“

Gretchen´s beautiful face was blushing. She closed her eyes in a mixture of shyness, arousal and pleasure. She felt the fingers of the old madam Prunella, the woman started to stimulate Gretchen´s clitoris. And opposite of madam Prunella there was Melinda. The fat girl forced her fingers between Gretchen´s full lips. The beauty felt as the fingers moved in her mouth, as if she was some mare on a horse market. Melinda was trying the firmness of Gretchen´s teeth with her fingers. After a moment the fat girl took Gretchen´s tongue in her fingers, squeezed and grabbed it painfully and pulled the tongue out of Gretchen´s mouth. The left hand of the obese girl pulled Gretchen´s blonde hair and forced the young harem beauty to keep her face raised.

„Should you find out any problem in the young lady´s mouth, like a loose tooth or bad breath, you need to take care of that immediatelly.“ said madam Prunella, while her fingers continued to massage Gretchen´s clitoris. Melinda nodded, while she leaned closer to Gretchen´s beautiful face. She was looking at Gretchen´s tongue, listening to the moans of her amazingly beautiful friend, looking at the drool that was trickling down from Gretchen´s forcefully opened mouth... Melinda was so aroused... She leaned even closer, then she released Gretchen´s tongue and then she kissed the blonde girl on her full lips.

Gretchen´s eyes were still closed. She accepted the kiss with passion and felt the invasion of Melinda´s tongue in her mouth. Gretchen´s tongue moved too, she wrestled with the tongue of her fat friend... Then Gretchen felt a stinging pain on the skin of her pouted botty. She realized madam Prunella just slapped her strongly with a hand. „You need to accept pleasure from your handler passively, young lady. You can´t try to give pleasure to a handler.“ said the old woman strictly and Gretchen understood the remark was aimed at the kiss. Thus she just accepted the kiss from Melinda in a passive way, tried to keep her tongue in her mouth.

Melinda broke the kiss off. She straightened herself and looked at Gretchen. Their gazes connected for a moment and both young girls could read the arousal of the other girl in her eyes and face. But then Gretchen had to close her eyes again because the hand of madam Prunella returned to her soft kitty, the old woman continued to massage the sensitive heart of Gretchen´s feminity. „This girl is very damp. That´s excellent. Beautiful young ladies need to be damp all the time. They need to be ready to accept their master at anytime.“ remarked madam Prunella as some old professor. And that was what she really was in this situation. An old teacher teaching her young and inexperienced student or colleague, madam Melinda, how to train, control, arouse and dominate a gorgeous young girl as Gretchen.

The fingers of madam Prunella stopped the stimulation of Gretchen´s sex after a minute, only several seconds before the girl would reach a climax. „Inspect the bust of the young lady while I´ll check the quality of her buttocks.“ said madam Prunella.

„Yes madam Prunella.“ nodded Melinda. She knew her underpants were as wet as never before. She would love to just take Gretchen in her arms, just carry her into a bed and play with her naked body, pleasure her and be pleasured by Gretchen... She needed a moment to concentrate again. She had a good reason to grope Gretchen´s breasts and that was great, even though Melinda knew it will only increase her desperate desire and arousal.

The fat girl leaned to Gretchen again and her hands slipped under Gretchen´s chest. She took Gretchen´s luxurious breasts in her hands and squeezed the soft, luxurious tissue. Oh, what a quality.... thought Melinda with envy. The nature gave Gretchen so much... Melinda continued to grope Gretchen´s chest, her fingers stimulated the erected nipples. In the same time madam Prunella was groping the flesh of Gretchen´s buttocks.

„Well, madam Melinda ?“ inquired madam Prunella after a minute.

„The quality of the breasts is still excellent, madam Prunella.“ reported Melinda.

„But what about the health ? Any lumps in the tissue for example ?“ asked madam Prunella.

„Oh no, madam Prunella. She is perfectly healthy.“ replied Melinda and her fingers squeezed Gretchen´s breasts again.

„Excellent. Now you may proceed with the punishment.“ nodded madam Prunella.

Melinda gulped and moved to madam Prunella. The old handler gave her a wooden spanking paddle. The obese girl took it with fascination. She felt the hard wood of the handle in her fingers. Then she reached with her left hand and caressed the skin of Gretchen´s botty. She felt the goosebumps, the very soft shiver of the nude young lady. Then the fat girl raised the hand with the wooden spanker. „You will refer to me with the word madam, is that clear, young lady ?“ she asked.

„Yes madam Melinda, perfectly clear.“ replied Gretchen. She felt fingers that were touching her thigh...

Madam Melinda was observing Gretchen´s throbbing kitty from the back. She was observing a small droplet that was trickling down the smooth thigh. Then she reached and took the transparent droplet on her finger and licked it.... The girl tasted so good... Melinda concentrated herself and then the spanker fell on Gretchen´s pouted behind.

Gretchen hissed and shivered again. It hurt more with a spanker than with master´s hand. The thing slapped her again and again. Gretchen was spanked with a wooden spanker, while in the privacy of her mind she was wondering about her transformation, why was it fuelling her arousal when she was spanked by someone who had the authority over her ?

„Ooh...“ Gretchen´s train of thoughts was interrupted by pleasure. The spanker was falling and falling, it was full of pain, but it was manageable for her. But now she felt fingers on her kitty. Fingers trying to stimulate her clitoris, pushing into her tender kitty. Gretchen realized it was Melinda. The obese girl was spanking Gretchen with the spanker she had in her right hand, while her left hand was tickling and stimulating Gretchen´s lady flower. Oh, why was this intensive, shocking game so sweet, inquired the blonde goddess, while her naked and spanked body was getting closer and closer to a climax.

Another slap and this one was really full of pain. The hand on her kitty continued to tease Gretchen. „Say it, young lady !“

„Say what ... ooh... madam Melinda ?“ asked Gretchen.

Another slap. „Say what you are supposed to do.“ demanded Melinda.

„I am... aaa.... supposed to... ooh... call you... ooo.... madam Melinda.“ replied the girl, whose body was getting closer and closer to an orgasm. Melinda´s fingers were massaging Gretchen´s clitoris mercilessly. Gretchen´s muscles were tense as she was trying to resist for a moment longer. She couldn´t. „Aaaaah !“ she yelled and the upper part of her body collapsed on the padded table, while Melinda´s fingers continued to tease her lady flower even now.

„Very good.“ said Melinda and then she slapped Gretchen´s naked, pouted botty one more time.

CHAPTER XXV.

Life was amazing in the palace of the marquis. Gretchen had a lot of freedom to enjoy. She was allowed to call her parents anytime she wanted. She did that some 24 hours after she gave her virginity to the master. She called her parents to let them know she is allright and feels good. When they were asking where she is, she told them she is in Sardinia with Melinda, in the house of a friend that they met some time ago. She assured her parents that she is fine and safe.

She also really received the money that were transferred to her from the late Mr. Malarik. It was something over 5,5 millions of US dollars, she had the money on a bank account that the marquis and the baroness set on her name. She could do whatever she wanted with the money. Gretchen thought about the possibility that she would send a million or such a sum to her parents, but on the end she decided against it. Her mom and dad would just ask questions about the money, where she got it from and what for... But she was a generous girl and she sent almost 600 thousands to Melinda´s new bank account. Everything that exceeded the 5 millions mark was sent to the fat girl. Melinda was also a part of the adventure and Gretchen felt that her obese friend also deserves something.

Just as other harem girls, Gretchen spent most of her time in the palace fully naked. She started to like it that way. She liked to be nude and to feel the gazes of madam Melinda and madam Prunella on her naked, luxurious body. It was very comfortable to be nude and Gretchen also started to like it when she felt the gazes of the old, male servants on herself. Soon she started to perceive the servants as something like a furniture and soon she started to feel comfortable when she was naked in their presence. Naked while some old man or men, dressed in a servant liveries, served her a drink or something.

She used to go to the beach often. She loved the sea, it was very clean here and she could observe various fishes and other sea creatures. She swam fully naked in the sea, accompanied by Melinda or by madam Prunella, or by both of her handlers. The handlers were, of course, always clothed. Anytime Gretchen was on the beach a crowd of men from the crew of master´s yacht gathered on the yacht and observed her from the distance, some of them with binoculars. Gretchen had to admit to herself that she liked to be observed. Sometimes she imagined as they were speaking about her, about her body, about the beauty of various parts of her body.

The food in the palace was luxurious. The breakfasts, lunches and dinners always tasted excellently and Gretchen felt like a pampered, valuable pet during those moments. She and the other girls were sitting around a table, sometimes on sybians, their hands were behind their backs. The girls were fed by their older, dominant handlers, their bodies were groped and stimulated by their handlers and Gretchen loved it. And in the same time they had to speak with the master or with the baroness as if nothing special would be happening... Sometimes Gretchen was invited by the marquis to sit in his lap while they were eating, she was kissed and caressed by the master softly and she loved that even more. And sometimes even the baroness used her right to enjoy Gretchen´s body, the blonde girl had to sit in the lap of the mistress and her naked body was caressed softly, while she was eating...

Gretchen was also free to leave the palace grounds almost any time she wanted. She liked to explore nearby towns, try local foods, see the local lifestyle, feel the vibe of the island, of the small and old towns close to the palace. Sometimes other harem girls kept her company during such trips. The girls were never alone outside of the palace compound, they were always escorted by bodyguards and either by the baroness or by their handlers.

She was also allowed to go on shopping trips, sometimes alone, just with the handlers and bodyguards, sometimes with other girls and their handlers too. The shopping trips were not her favorites. She had a lot of money now, but despite of that the marquis gave her his credit card to use. Gretchen bought some dress on one of those trips, but she knew she didn´t really need any. Afterall, she spent most of her time in the nude...

Three weeks have passed since the beautiful night when she gave her maidenhood to the master. Gretchen and Melinda were on a trip in Cagliari. They walked through the historical centre, had an excellent lunch in a local ristorante and then they went into a local shopping centre. Gretchen saw there was a luxurious lingerie shop and decided to have some fun.

She entered the shop and then spent some time trying various soft and sexy lingerie in a closed booth, while Melinda and the sales girl were waiting for her. She knew this shop was above the normal price levels of 18 years young girls, but Gretchen looked luxurious. The shop attendants welcomed her respecfully. Two bodyguards were waiting in front of the shop and their presence only added to her aura of luxuriousness. The shop clerks surely thought she is some rich heiress or who... The bodyguards were the two who received the quarter million of dollars from Gretchen shortly before she killed Mr. Malarik. Their relationship to Gretchen was just as the marquis foretold on that night. The two dangerous men became Gretchen´s friends and she knew they would give their lives for her.

Gretchen stepped out of the cabin. Melinda, who was dressed casually in jeans and a t-shirt gasped. The sales girl gasped with admiration too. She was pretty, but nowhere near the level of the girls from the harem of the marquis... Gretchen felt the eyes of the two other females on herself. She sensed their jealousy for her exquisite beauty... She knew she was stunning and she liked it that way. She was dressed in an elegant, striking, grey lingerie. Tight grey bra, small grey panties and a grey nightgown. The nightgown was short, it reached only to Gretchen´s behind. And it was very transparent, Gretchen´s skin, the bra, the panties, everything was visible through it rather clearly. Gretchen liked it.

„You look amazing, if I may say it.“ said the sales girl and Gretchen knew the girl´s admiration was sincere. „Your boyfriend is going to love it.“

„Thank you.“ smiled Gretchen softly, while she was looking at herself in a large mirror. She knew the marquis is going to love her in this. He is going to love to strip her from the highly erotic lingerie....  „You are right, he is going to love it... But I bet he won´t leave it on me for a long time.“ she added with a smile and in the privacy of her mind she laughed when she imagined how the sales girl, who was around 25, would react if she knew that Gretchen´s „boyfriend“ was actually 53 years old... Sometimes, when she and the marquis went out of the palace together, the people were looking at them, some of them maybe shocked by her obvious age difference to the senior gentleman... Gretchen liked to feel the shocked and curious gazes in such situations. „I´ll take it.“ She quickly dressed in her own clothes in the cabin. The lingerie was already packed in a nice box, waiting for her. The price for those several soft, small pieces of fabric was more than 1 000 euro. Gretchen paid with the credit card that the master gave her. She had more than enough money on her own account now, but the master insisted that she should save that money and that she should pay with the card she got from him.

➢        

„Grazzie mille, madam Melinda.“ said Gretchen with a laugh. She started to learn italian a couple of days ago. She wanted to please the master in that way awell, not just with her luxurious, young body... She took an ice cream cone from Melinda and started to lick the ice cream.

Melinda paid for the ice cream. The girls licked it and walked through the city centre. Gretchen was dressed in a soft, loose dress of yellow color. It was, of course, a designer model. She had soft, yellow high heeled sandals on her feet. Those were very expensive too. The marquis wanted his beautiful slavegirls to be either naked or to wear the best clothes and shoes available. She was very contrasting to Melinda´s obesity, just as to rather normal jeans and t-shirt of the fat girl.

Gretchen knew she attracted the gazes of people on the street. Men and women were looking at her admiringly, turning after her, savouring her beauty. It was funny when she noticed that some fat man turned after her to look at her and then he was scolded by his wife or girlfriend... Many of the people around surely thought she is some supermodel or an actress... But she was safe. Some 10 meters before them there was one of the bodyguards, while the other was walking behind the girls. Still, this was Italy and many men tried to flirt with her or they at least paid her some compliments. They were aproaching her, sometimes offering her compliments, their telephone numbers, sometime they were trying to invite her to dinner. Gretchen always thanked for the compliments kindly, while she was refusing any offers politely. Most men understood her refusal and in those several cases when not, when they were vulgar or offensive in any way, the bodyguards dealt with such men rather easily.

Gretchen sat on a wooden bench in the shadow of a large tree. She continued to lick the pistacchio ice cream. It was partially covered with Nutella and really good. She smiled at Melinda. Of course, the ice cream of the fat girl was much larger than Gretchen´s. „Why don´t you sit, madam Melinda ?“

Melinda sat next to Gretchen. „Are you mad at me, Gretch ?“ asked Melinda.

Gretchen smiled at her. „No, why would I be mad at you, madam Melinda ?“

„Because you call me madam Melinda even now, when we are alone. Are you mad that I am spanking you so often ? Or that I am touching you so often ?“

Gretchen´s beautiful face got more serious. She was looking at Melinda silently for a moment. She was spanked by Melinda at least once every single day. Either for some petty reason or just preventively. And she also received spankings from madam Prunella and from the baroness Ludovica. And sometimes from the master. Those were the most arousing... After a couple of seconds Melinda started to blush a bit. Gretchen laughed. „Don´t worry, I am just joking with you, Mel. You are still my best friend, even though I can´t count how many times I was spanked by you.“ replied Gretchen with a smile. „I kinda like madam Melinda´s personality. She is strict, but she takes good care of me... Her touches keep me aroused...“

„As if you would need any help with that.“ laughed Melinda aswell. „You are always so damp...“ she added quietly. This time it was Gretchen who blushed. The blonde girl smiled sweetly. It was true. She was constantly aroused in the last weeks. The master was such an attractive man, she really fell in love with him. The mistress was attractive and kind, strict and just. Gretchen liked her a lot too. Other girls of the harem were all so beautiful, so young, so playfull, so joyous... They all became Gretchen´s good friends. And then there were her two handlers, Melinda and madam Prunella. They were constantly sexualizing and objectifying her with their remarks, with the constant inspections of her body, with the constant groping, stimulation, daily spankings... Gretchen´s body shivered softly when she though about her days in master´s harem. „In fact...“ continued Melinda after a moment. „I think I will inspect you now.“

Gretchen´s cheeks blushed even more. Melinda had a soft jacket, she threw it over Gretchen´s lap. Gretchen also had the box with her new underwear on her thighs. Melinda´s right hand slided under the jacket and the box. Gretchen felt the hand on her thigh, she felt as the fingers of Melinda were groping the musckles on her left thigh. She pressed her full lips tightly together to stop a moan. After several seconds Gretchen felt Melinda´s fingers lifting her short skirt, sliding under the skirt...

Gretchen forced herself to continue to lick the ice cream. Melinda licked her ice cream too, while her other hand, covered by the jacket, was moving higher on Gretchen´s left thigh. They were on the street, there were only their two bodyguards some 8 or 10 meters away and several random people walking the street, but still... there was a possibility someone would notice what was the obese girl doing. Gretchen was realizing it and her face was blushing more and more. Still, Gretchen wasn´t protesting or defending herself. There was a strange, intensive picquancy in the situation, a strange edge of danger in her arousal. She sighed very softly when she felt that the fingers of Melinda reached her sex.

Gretchen forced herself to keep her eyes opened, even though she felt as two fingers of her obese friend moved slowly and softly between the lips of her sensitive labia. She had no panties under the skirt... It was very pleasant for the blonde girl, even though Melinda was obviously very soft in the stimulation. „Seems you are a very good girl even now...“ whispered Melinda with a knowing smile. Gretchen crossed her long legs, pushed her thighs together and squeezed the hand of the fat girl. Her gaze met with the eyes of the fat girl. Melinda´s fingers continued to stimulate her beautiful blonde friend.

They were both licking the ice cream and Melinda´s fingers were rubbing Gretchen´s lady flower secretly. The blonde girl was not trying to resist the pleasure, she was concentrating on it and forcing herself to suppress possible moans. Every couple of whiles someone walked by, sometimes they looked at her to admire her flawless beauty. Men and also women were peeking in Gretchen´s and Melinda´s direction, but it seemed people didn´t notice that Gretchen was stimulated and pleasured by Melinda. The pleasure of the blonde beauty was growing and it was getting harder and harder for her to suppress the moans. She pressed her lips at the ice cream, felt how cold it was, closed her blue eyes for a moment, her muscles and limbs tensed spasmodically for a couple of seconds and her whole body shivered, when the beautiful energy and pleasure of an orgasm took over her body.

Melinda´s hand retreated from Gretchen´s covered lap. The fat girl admired her gorgeous friend silently for a moment. Gretchen was elegant even now, when she had an orgasm in public, on a wooden bench in the shadow of a tree. The blonde was able to hide her pleasure rather well, although if someone would be observing her attentively... Melinda waited for a moment to give Gretchen some time to regain some control over her luxurious body.

Gretchen was such a stunningly amazing toy, contemplated Melinda. Just as Gretchen, the fat girl also found happiness in the harem of the marquis. She wasn´t a harem girl, she wasn´t pretty, but she was allowed, and actually required, to play with Gretchen almost anytime she wanted, allowed to grope Gretchen´s body, allowed to literally train and punish her beautiful blonde friend. Melinda was really enjoying her role as Gretchen´s handler. It was so nice to just bend Gretchen over her knees once or twice a day and spank her lovely botty.... Or to lick her sweet lady flower, or to massage Gretchen´s amazing breasts.... And heck, she was even getting paid for it really luxuriously ! Life was great since she entered the service of the marquis. It was even offsetting that terrible month she spent on the ship of milady Kira...

Melinda felt her own arousal. Just as Gretchen, she was wet between her thighs, even though no one really cared about the thing between Melinda´s fat thighs. She reached with her right hand, that was still damp with Gretchen´s love juice, and her fingers slided into Gretchen´s soft, blonde hair. She turned Gretchen´s face to herself and planted a passionate kiss on Gretchen´s full lips. Gretchen accepted the kiss with passion, but her tongue wasn´t entering Melinda´s mouth. „You´re so hot, so damm hot...“ whispered Melinda when she broke the kiss off.

Gretchen smiled. She noticed a middle aged pair was looking at them with shock. Well, the man looked more excited than shocked... It was amusing for Gretchen. These were modern times... They probably thought Gretchen and Melinda were a lesbian pair or what. Gretchen smiled at Melinda and whispered : „Lets get back to the palace, madam Melinda. I have a strong feeling I need to be spanked preventively... And then prepared for our kind master...“ Her lovely, sweet face was blushing so cutely. Of course, they both knew what Gretchen meant when she said she needs to be prepared for the master. Melinda, probably with the help of the other handler, madam Prunella, will bathe Gretchen, they will grope and touch and stimulate her body, they will arouse her and then at the evening, if the marquis decides to invite Gretchen to dinner or into his bed, they will lead her to him. Gretchen thought about it and her luxurious body shivered with arousal. She couldn´t wait to get back to the palace, couldn´t wait to be naked again, couldn´t wait to meet with her master again, to be taken by him again.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Gretchen was almost never allowed to shower or bathe alone. None of the harem girls was. They were toys. They were always bathed or showered by their handlers or sometimes by the baroness. Or sometimes a girl was honored when she was bathed by the master personally, or when she was allowed to take a bath with him.... Never alone. Sometimes two, three or more girls were allowed or ordered to shower or to bathe together. Their naked, luxurious, wet bodies would rub against each other in such moments, the girls would touch and kiss each other softly and help each other with the bath.

The harem girls were never allowed to shower or to bathe alone, because that would require the young ladies to touch their own bodies, their own intimate parts. The girls were playthings of the master, the mistress and in a way also of the handlers. They were touched a lot, but they were not allowed to touch their bodies with erotic intent without an order or at least a permit.

That was why Gretchen was surprised when she was ordered by madam Prunella to enter a shower cabinet alone. Normally, her handlers would probably enter the shower cabinet with her, they would be dressed in a one piece swimming suits, she would be naked. And then they would shower her, grope her, stimulate her naked body... Or they would prepare a bath for her, she would have to enter the water and they would lean to her, their hands would soap and tease her luxurious skin, they would whisper praises to her, they would wash her body and touch her everywhere... But this evening madam Prunella and madam Melinda were dressed in their standard bussiness costumes of grey color. Gretchen was, of course, fully naked and she felt their lustfull, envious gazes all over her nude body.

Gretchen entered the shower cabin and closed the glass door behind herself. This was one of the many bathrooms in the harem. Used only by the harem girls. The walls of the shower cabin were covered by expensive and beautiful marble and the whole bathroom was, of course, very clean and luxurious. Madam Melinda and madam Prunella were observing Gretchen through the glass. She knew they won´t leave her alone and she was ok with that. She liked it when they were looking at her naked, young, luxurious body. She knew she was very attractive, very arousing for both of her handlers. For her fat friend Melinda, and also for the much older madam Prunella. She knew they loved it when they could play with her body, when they could grope her breasts, spank or pinch her buttocks, stimulate her lady flower... Gretchen looked down. She saw the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her thighs. She was always so aroused in the palace of the marquis...

The blonde girl turned the shower on, adjusted the temperature of the water and then she started to shower her exquisite body, still under the watchfull eyes of the two handlers. She closed her blue eyes and just enjoyed the pleasantly warm stream of water on her face. After a minute, when she opened her eyes again, Gretchen realized she was alone in the bathroom. Melinda and Prunella were gone. That was not usual, but she continued to shower herself.

Everything was explained a moment later, when baroness Ludovica entered the bathroom. Gretchen smiled at the mistress. She liked Ludovica a lot. The mistress was dressed in an elegant evening dress of blue color. The elegant lady with soft, chocolate colored skin was observing the showering blonde with a kind smile on her pretty face. Gretchen was also smilling, their gazes were connected and the baroness could see Gretchen´s arousal in the face of the lovely girl. Gretchen liked to be naked in the presence of the handlers. She really loved to be naked for the visual pleasure of the master and the mistress.

Gretchen continued to shower, her nude beauty was teasing Ludovica, attracting the older woman magnetically. After a moment Ludovica stepped out of her high heeled stilettos. Then, observed by Gretchen, the older beauty undressed from her blue dress. And then from the stockings, the bra and the panties. In a moment the baroness Ludovica was just as naked as Gretchen. She had a very nice body. Of course, Ludovica wasn´t Gretchen´s equal in beauty, she couldn´t be, she was some 20 years older as Gretchen, but she was still very nice and sexy. Gretchen knew that most of women would be envious of Ludovica. Not just women of Ludovica´s age, but younger ones too.

The baroness Ludovica opened the transparent door of the shower cabin. She entered the shower and Gretchen playfully squirted some water in her face. The mistress embraced the girl and pushed her to the wall of the shower. „Ooh mistress...“ whispered Gretchen with fascination and arousal. Their breasts were touching and rubbing against each other. The baroness kissed the girl passionatelly and this time, Gretchen´s tongue got into Ludovica´s mouth actively. Ludovica was a pretty woman and thus Gretchen was allowed to give pleasure to her.

Baroness Ludovica turned Gretchen and pushed her to the wall again. Gretchen´s breasts pushed at the wall, while the baroness was embracing her from the back. The blonde girl felt the lips and tongue of the black lady on her neck. The hands of Ludovica slided down, at Gretchen´s thighs and sensitive lady flower. The water was trickling down from the shower head and the blonde girl was moaning with pleasure. Her luxurious body was getting closer and closer to an orgasm.

The baroness Ludovica stimulated Gretchen´s clitoris with her left hand. Her right hand went up on the luxurious body, the older woman groped the girl´s exquisite breasts. Gretchen turned her face to the side and accepted another passionate kiss. She felt the fingers of the baroness on her clitoris, rubbing, teasing, stimulating her. She couldn´t resist for long. Her naked body reached an amazing orgasm. She pushed her breasts forward and her head leaned to the back spasmodically. Her full lips were moaning and crying ecstatically. And even though Gretchen orgasmed, the hand of the more experienced lady continued to rub Gretchen´s kitty. Continued and continued. The baroness kept Gretchen in the orgasm for minutes and minutes. The baroness was playing, because Gretchen was a really luxurious and amusing plaything. The girl was created to be touched, kissed, stimulated, loved.

Gretchen was moaning and moaning. She loved to receive pleasure, but she also loved to give it. And in this palace, only the master, the mistress and other harem slaves were considered worthy to receive pleasure from Gretchen. After several minutes in an amazing orgasm, Gretchen finally managed to turn herself to face the baroness. She and the baroness spent several minutes with passionate and soft kisses, with their bodies rubbing against each other, with gentle touches. Gretchen loved to feel the hands of the black lady on her botty. She also used her hands and groped the backside or the chest of the baroness. Ludovica was older and not as gorgeous as Gretchen, but she was still a pretty woman with firm body, firm breasts, with small and firm behind, and Gretchen was enjoying it a lot.

And the water stream was still massaging their bodies from the shower head. After several minutes Gretchen managed to kneel in front of the baroness. „But... I came to wash you, young lady...“ said the baroness with a mixture of amusement and arousal.

Gretchen was observing the lady flower of the mistress from the close. The water was still trickling down from their bodies, including the thighs and the sex of the baroness. „Yes mistress, I know...“ whispered Gretchen. Then she leaned forward and burried her face in the lap of the baroness. She heard the moans of the black lady, while her tongue invaded the labia lips of Ludovica. The baroness leaned her head to the back in ecstasy. She placed her hands on Gretchen´s head. She had the shower head in her left hand, the stream of the water was aimed at Gretchen´s head and at the belly of the baroness. The water was trickling down, on the sex of the black lady, down on the beautiful face of the blonde girl. And Gretchen continued to lick the sex of Ludovica, the sweet taste combined with the fresh water. A moment later the body of the baroness tensed when the black lady felt that the climax was aproaching.

➢        

Some time later the baroness really washed Gretchen´s hair with a shampoo and her smooth, luxurious skin with an expensive soap. The blonde girl allowed it, she just stood there in the shower cabin, hands behind her back, while the baroness was washing her naked, wet body. The baroness Ludovica was touching Gretchen´s body softly, touching her on almost every single place, with the most attention given to the area of the splendid chest, of the sensitive lady flower and, of course, to the firm buttocks and the tightest orifice of the young girl.

The whole shower procedure took them almost an hour. When everything was done, the baroness Ludovica stepped out of the shower cabin and dried her body and hair with a towel. Then she wrapped her pretty body into another, clean and large towel. Only then was Gretchen allowed to step out of the shower. The pretty black lady then took another clean towel. She dried the water off Gretchen´s smooth skin. Gretchen stood there patiently, she was enjoying the touch and the groping with her blue eyes closed and with soft moans.

After she dried Gretchen´s skin, the baroness took the towel off her body. They were both naked and the baroness was pleased that she could see in Gretchen´s face and eyes that Gretchen liked the look of the body of her mistress. The baroness took high heeled stilettos on her feet and dressed into her elegant evening dress. Gretchen put on her white and soft high heeled sandals. Otherwise she remained naked, she was naked most of the time in the harem. She liked to be naked.

The baroness Ludovica smiled at her gorgeous blonde charge. Then she took Gretchen´s hand. „Come sweetie, the master wishes to spend the night with you.“ Gretchen shivered with arousal. She loved when she was invited into the bed of the master. He was a great lover and she always enjoyed it. She allowed the baroness to lead her out of the harem and then through the large, luxurious palace. Gretchen was still naked, but her nudity and beauty were somehow so natural in the luxurious enviroment of the palace... She felt like her nudity, youth, freshness and impeccable beauty complemented the expensive antiquities, the paintings of famous and long dead painters, the gold and the expensive carpets... She was simply just an another luxury of the palace, an another luxurious decoration... And when they met several of the old, liveried servants in one of the corridors, when Gretchen felt their gazes on her body, the blonde beauty blushed and smiled at them, while she was led around them in her stunning, luxurious nudity.

➢        

The baroness led the naked, beautiful blonde girl to the bedroom of the marquis. Just as his bedroom on his yacht, his bedroom in the palace was large and furnished with good taste and luxury. Normally, Gretchen would kneel to demonstrate her submission and obedience right after she entered. But the bedroom was empty, the master wasn´t here yet and the baroness Ludovica led Gretchen to the centre of the spacious bedroom. There was a softly padded table. It was standing on four legs and the padded top was around half of a meter above the ground. A girl could lie on it or kneel on it and the soft padding would protect her knees...

Baroness Ludovica pointed at the softly padded top of the table. „Get on all four, sweetie.“

„Yes mistress.“ whispered Gretchen. Her body shivered softly and she felt the goosebumps on her skin. She instinctively liked to be commanded and dominated by authoritative, older people who had her trust. Especially by the master and the mistress. Gretchen got on the padded table and her movement was smooth and gracious. She knelt there on all four, her body still fully naked. The contrast of the baroness, who was still in her elegant evening dress, to Gretchen´s nudity was striking.

Baroness Ludovica observed the beautiful girl for a moment. Of course, Gretchen´s position was perfect. The back was arched elegantly, the small, round botty was pouting high invitingly... She reached and caressed the naked posterior of the girl. She felt the goosebumps on Gretchen´s luxurious skin. She placed both her hands on Gretchen´s body and arranged Gretchen´s position a little bit. Arched the back of the girl a bit more, forced her to pout the backside even a little bit more... Then she caressed Gretchen´s back and then the naturally blonde hair appraisingly, like if she would caress a good pet. Her left hand slided under Gretchen´s body to cup the breasts of the girl. Gretchen was accepting the touches with soft moans.

Ludovica´s fingers squeezed the breast, pinched a nipple and the girl moaned softly. The other hand of the baroness slided down on Gretchen´s botty. Between the thighs, where the pretty black lady tickled Gretchen´s hairless and damp lady flower. Her fingers slided between the lips of the labia and felt the dampness. Gretchen´s moans got louder and more intensive.

After a moment the elegant lady moved to Gretchen´s head. She took the girl´s face in her hands and raised it. Then she leaned to Gretchen and kissed the girl on her full, partially opened lips. Her hands continued to caress Gretchen´s hair and face. „Keep your face raised, sweetie.“ ordered the baroness after a while. Gretchen obeyed. She was there on all four on the padded table, her back was arched, her botty pouted, her beautiful face looking forward.

Ludovica took a white blindfold in her hands. She placed the blindfold on the aroused girl´s eyes. Then she caressed Gretchen´s hair again, really like if she would caress a good pet. The baroness kissed Gretchen´s full lips again. „You are so gorgeous...“ she whispered. „Be a good girl and wait for your master, sweetheart.“

„Yes mistress...“ whispered Gretchen, fascinated by the intensive and yet so tender and pleasant dominance of the baroness.

➢        

Gretchen had no idea how long she was waiting there. Still on all four, still naked and blindfolded, almost without a movement. Half an hour ? An hour maybe ? The baroness left a long time ago, but Gretchen couldn´t see anything. She was imagining that the master or the mistress were observing her as she is kneeling on the padded table. It was a very pleasant fantasy... She lost the track of time. It was very quiet around her. But she was disciplined and thus she waited patiently, her naked and luxurious body still in the same position.

It amused and aroused her how much she changed. Just a couple of months ago, if someone would tell her that she would wait for a man like this, nude, motionless, kneeling on all four, she would be angry or she would laugh. And yet it was true, she was here and she was waiting for her master and owner, bare naked, with a damp, prepared kitty... And she instinctively felt that all of this was natural, good and correct. The master took her almost every night, she couldn´t count it how many times she had sex with him, sometimes several times a day... and yet her body always wanted more, always wanted him, wanted to be touched by him, taken by him...

Suddenly Gretchen felt a hand placed on her naked backside. She gasped. She was lost in her thoughts so much that she didn´t notice that she wasn´t alone in the bedroom anymore. It was a large hand, much larger than the hand of Ludovica. Of course, it was the master. „Oh master...“ she whispered tenderly, while she felt his strong hand caressing her naked buttocks.

A moment later the other hand joined. The marquis, dressed in an elegant black suit, was caressing and fondling the luxurious body of his favorite toy. His hands were caressing and groping her buttocks, her breasts, trying the wetness and sensitivity of her lady flower.... When Gretchen felt his hand on her cheek, she kissed it. Then the blindfolded girl pulled two of his fingers into her mouth and sucked them, while his other hand still continued to grope and touch her body.

The marquis leaned to her and kissed her between the shoulderblades. And then higher, on the back of her neck. He continued to play with his obedient playthings, continued to tease, grope and touch and kiss her. Small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her thighs. She was moaning softly and she was obviously enjoying the soft game and her own intensive, soft and safe submission.

„Oooh master... master.... please.... take me....“ whispered and moaned the nude beauty after some 10 or 15 minutes of the soft teasing.

The marquis was silent up to now. He was just kissing her, playing with her body. Now he moved in front of her. He took her chin in his fingers and raised her beautiful face very softly. She was so gorgeous with the blindfold and the expression of arousal and desire on her lovely face... The marquis leaned to her and kissed her. First softly, then passionatelly. „I am expecting some good friends tomorrow at the evening...“ he said in a kind voice. „I would like that you meet them. And I also want to show you off a bit. I want to bragg... I want them to know who owns the most beautiful girl of the world...“

„Oh master...“ shivered the blindfolded young lady. In her mind she tried to imagine what do his words mean for her. Show her off...“

„You can refuse, if you want...“ he said and his voice was still very pleasant.

Gretchen knew he really meant it. Whatever he meant with showing her off, he wouldn´t force her. She knew her feelings were a part of the transformation that her personality went through. She wanted it, whatever he meant. She knew it will be safe and arousing for her. „I want my master to be my proud owner.“ replied the girl softly. „I´ll be happy to meet my kind master´s friends...“

„I knew you are a good, brave girl, my lovely Gretchen.“ he said and then he picked her up into his arms. „They will, maybe, see your nude beauty, sweetie. Maybe I will even allow them to touch your luxurious body. Still don´t want to refuse ?“

Gretchen blushed as she imagined it. She needed a couple of seconds, but then she offered him a tender smile. „No master. Let´s make your friends envious.“ He smiled too. And then the marquis, still dressed in the bespoke suit, carried his nude, stunningly beautiful slavegirl to the bed.

CHAPTER XXVII.

Gretchen was a bit nervous the next day. After the breakfast she went to the beach with the other harem girls and with their handlers. The girls were fully nude, while the handlers had swimming suits. The girls swam in the sea a bit, played with a ball, laughed and even cuddled together a bit on the beach and in the sea. Of course, their soft games were observed by around a dozen or two of men from their master´s yacht.

Later, after the lunch, Gretchen spent some time exercising in the gym and then she took a nap. Now it was evening and her young body was just as aroused as always. The last time she had sex with the master was at this morning. She wanted him, she always wanted him. And her mind was still thinking about the upcomming evening. What exactly was there in store for her ? The master wanted to show her off to his friends... Was it normal that the thought aroused her ? The thought of being shown off like some piece of art, like some valuable pet ? Was it normal that she was imagining herself standing naked in front of several senior and elegantly dressed males ? She was already shown off like that once in her life. On her auction on milady Kira´s ship... But that was not an enviroment where she felt safe and well...

Just as other harem girls, Gretchen spent the day fully naked. She felt so comfortable and safe when she was nude in the palace... But now, at the evening, she was dressed. Her handlers, madam Prunella and the obese madam Melinda, brought a costume of a hot french maid for Gretchen. That was an another reminder of milady Kira´s ship for Gretchen. She had to dress in a sexy cosplay costume again. The french maid costume was black with some white decorations. And short, naturally. It reached less than 10 centimeters under Gretchen´s firm botty. A while ago she bent forward and touched her feet just to see if such a move will expose her posterier. Of course, her backside was exposed when she did that. The skirt was too short to cover her in such a position. Well, she still had white panties under the skirt... It amused her. She liked to be sexy and it was amusing to dress in such an erotic costume. Especially if she dressed it for the pleasure of the marquis. His guests will see that the marquis owns the most beautiful, sexiest girl.

The top of the french maid costume was black with white decoration aswell. She had a very attractive neckline, she knew her ample, splendid bosom will attract all the eyes. Especially because she had the large diamond necklace aswell. She had black high heeled stilettos on her feet. Her long, soft, blonde hair was tied in a long and elegant braid that was hanging on the left side of her beautiful face. The braid was reaching down to her full breasts. The master liked the most when she had this hairstyle and it was also Gretchen´s favorite. She thought the hairstyle was very elegant.

She was in the kitchen of the palace. Gretchen personally prepared a large tray of antipasti. She arranged the best prosciutto, guanciale, salame, porchetta, various hard cheeses, olives, fresh and sun-dried tomatoes, grilled vegetables, burrata and buffalo mozzarella, grilled shrimps, oysters and other tasty finger food on the large tray. Now the blonde beauty was waiting patiently for the order to bring the tray to the master and his guests.

➢        

Gretchen had a light dinner in the kitchen, she washed her teeth and continued to wait. She received that order at around 8. p. m. Melinda, dressed in her grey costume, commanded the blonde beauty to bring the finger food to the master and the guests. Gretchen´s heart started to beat wildly, but she was able to control herself. She walked through the palace. She was not led by anyone this time, she was alone. Dressed as a hot french maid, with a large tray of antipasti in her hands.

She knew the master and the guests will be in one of the large and luxurious saloons of the palace. Two old servants were standing next to the closed door of the saloon. She felt their gazes on her. Of course, they already saw her nudity in the past. Now she was dressed in the sexy french maid outfit and she felt as both of the much older men were undressing her with their eyes. As they were looking at her ample bosom... It was amusing for her. She was a luxury that belonged to their master, the servants could only dream of her. Gretchen smiled at the servants softly and pleasantly and they opened the door for her. They even bowed a bit to her respectfully and the blonde beauty walked around them.

Gretchen entered the large saloon and gasped. The room was huge, the walls were high and decorated by expensive art and gold. The light was provided by several large, antique chandeliers. Luckily, she was able to control herself and to overcome her shock almost instantly. She already saw a lot in the past months to be shocked by the scene too much.

There were about 25, maybe close to 30 people in the saloon. Gretchen immediately noticed the marquis and the baroness and their guests. They were all sitting in comfortable armchairs or on nice sofas around a low coffee table. But the shocking part was the large number of young and naked females in the room. Around a dozen of such girls was simply used as living, breathing, gorgeous decorations of the saloon. Gretchen noticed her friends, the other harem girls. Giadda wasn´t there, but Aynah, Aurore, Blair, Asuka and Adrienne were all among them. A dozen of young and naked girls were simply hanging on golden chains, their bodies exposed to the gazes of the guests.

Who were the other girls, contemplated Gretchen in the privacy of her mind, while she was walking towards the table and the guests. Those were surely girls who belonged to these people. Slavegirls from other harems...

The dozen of naked beauties that were hanging on golden chains had their wrists tied above their heads. They were hanging on the chains by their wrists. Gretchen noticed that each of these girls had high heeled sandals or stilettos on her feet, but their feet were not touching the soft carpet. The feet of each girl were like 15 or 20 centimeters above the carpet. All the weight of their slender and nubile bodies was resting on their tied wrists.

Gretchen noticed, that just as her friends, the girls from other harems were all young, slender and pretty. Not as stunning as she was, but still very pretty. And all these girls, all those that were hanging on the golden chains, were moaning ecstatically, because, just like on the night when the master took Gretchen´s virginity, each of them had a magic wand vibrator tied to her right thigh. The vibrating and rotating heads of the vibrators were touching the hairless lady flowers of the slavegirls. The things were massaging and pleasuring the sensitive kitties of the defenceless, nude beauties mercilessly and continuously. Gretchen could hear the moans and cries of the girls and she was sure that they were hanging here like this for a long time already, their bodies stimulated and pleasured without a break.

The girls that were hanging on the golden chains were not the only nude young girls present in the room. Gretchen just walked around two girls who were kneeling on the soft carpet. They were embracing each other. Their mouths were connected in a soft lesbian kiss, while their hands were caressing the naked skin of the other girl. The back and the botty. One of them was a girl with dark skin and dark hair, the other was white with short blonde hair.

Not far away from these two was an another group of naked beauties engaged in soft and visually very pleasing lesbian game. No less than four naked, young and pretty girls were on the soft carpet, kissing and touching each other. Their lesbian game was much more intensive than the game of the blonde and black girl. These girls were groping each other very actively, Gretchen could see a girl licking another girl´s sex, she could see a girl stimulating other girl´s pink pearl with her fingers... It was a very intensive, visually very pleasing lesbian game.

There was also an another group of young and naked girls. But these three were not active at all. Three young girls were simply kneeling on the carpet, they were almost motionless, they kept their hands behind their backs and their faces were lowered. Their chests were pushed forward proudly, although Gretchen could see that none of them had a bust that was equal to her own. The three girls were kneeling in the distance of several meters from the armchairs and sofas of the guests.

Two more naked girls were present. One of them was Giadda, Gretchen´s black-haired friend from the harem of the marquis. Gretchen didn´t know the other girl. Both girls were on their knees between the armchairs of the guests. Or better said, near the feet and knees of some of the guests...

Gretchen walked to the table. She knew the master and the guests noticed her. She felt their eyes on herself. Her movement was naturally gracious even now, when she had the large tray with food in her hands. She was looking at the master, the mistress and the guests. She realized she already knew one of the guests, that was a suprise for her.

The marquis and the baroness Ludovica were sitting in a comfortable sofa from 19th century. The marquis was dressed in a bespoke black suit. He had a white shirt and a red tie. He was very elegant and Gretchen instinctively liked that. The baroness Ludovica was sitting next to him and she was leaning on his strong shoulder. She was dressed in an elegant dress of red and silver color. She had an elegant diamond necklace on her neck and diamond earrings on her ears. The mistress was hot and elegant and without a doubt she was also the youngest person around the coffee table. Gretchen felt an instinctive pride that her owner and her mistress are such an attrative, elegant and dignified pair.

The other guests were dressed elegantly too. There were three more men, all dressed in bespoke dark suits with ties around their necks, and two more women. To Gretchen´s surprise, one of the women was the MILF that tried to buy her on the auction on milady Kira´s ship. What was her name ? Hannah something. Hannah Blackwater, remembered Gretchen. Hannah was around 55 years old, she had a slender body, blonde hair... She was, despite her age, undoubtedly an attractive woman. She was dressed in elegant, long black dress.

And she had the naked Giadda kneeling right in front of her. The girl from the master´s harem had her face burried in Hannah´s lap. Hannah´s elegant, long dress was obviously opened and Giadda was without a doubt licking Hannah´s sex. Of course, Hannah´s private parts were covered by Giadda´s head and hair, but the expression of pleasure on the blonde MILF´s face made it clear.

The other woman was older as Hannah. She was grey haired and had a wrinkled, dry and slim face. She had round glasses on her small eyes. She was also dressed in dark evening dress and she looked kinda strict. She too had a naked girl kneeling in front of her, but Gretchen couldn´t see the girl´s upper part, because it was covered by the skirt of the old woman. Only part of the back, the behind and the long legs of the kneeling girl were visible. Gretchen noticed the girl´s behind was obviously whipped not a long time ago, because there were clear marks of the whipping. It was surely a strong whipping, Gretchen could see that the skin was damaged by the whipping on several places...

Gretchen shivered when she realized, that the unknown girl was surely licking the sex of the old, dry woman. Gretchen was no prude, she liked oral sex. She liked to play lesbian games, she liked when she was allowed or ordered to lick the kitty of one of the harem girls, or to lick the sex of the baroness Ludovica. The baroness and the girls of the harem were all young and pretty, even though Ludovica was a generation older as the harem girls. But this woman was old, she looked to be close to 70...

The whipped posterior of the unknown girl, that was licking the sex of the old woman, was rather nicely shaped. Not so stunningly beautiful as Gretchen´s botty, but nice. She was surely young, just as all the other naked girls in the saloon. Gretchen felt pity for the unknown girl. It could be a pleasant experience to lick the sex of a pretty, young girl. Even Hannah, the woman was old, but kinda attractive in a MILF way and Gretchen could imagine being with her... But such an old, dry, visually unattractive woman ? Gretchen was kind of disgusted by the thought. She hoped she won´t be ordered to do that because she would have to refuse...

She was almost sure she won´t get such an order. This was very similar to the situation with the handlers. The handlers were allowed to lick the lady flowers of the harem girls, but harem girls were never ordered or allowed to pay the handlers back in the same way. Because none of the handlers was pretty and attractive. Maybe that was why Giadda, a girl from the harem of the marquis, was licking the sex of the attractive MILF, while the unknown girl, that belonged to one of these people but not to the marquis, was licking the old hag ?

Unlike the two women, none of the males was pleasured by a slavegirl at this moment. They were all sitting in comfortable armchairs, dressed in bespoke suits, sipping wine or cognac. Gretchen got closer, she had a soft smile on her beautiful face. She didn´t know what exactly to expect, but just as anytime in the harem she was strongly aroused. And she liked to feel their gazes on herself.

None of the males was as attractive as Gretchen´s master. The marquis was not a traditionally pretty man, but he had natural charisma, power and dignity that made him very attractive for women. One of the men was a silverhaired, slender man with wrinkled face. His face was shaven and he looked to be more than 70 years old. The other two men were rather obese. Each of them had surely 130, 140 kilogramms. The marquis, for comparison, wasn´t a slender man either, but he was physically very strong. He had a figure of a weightlifter or a heavyweight wrestler. These two men looked simply obese. One of them was baldheaded, he had glasses and a large silver beard and moustache. He looked to be around 60. The other one also looked to be close to 60, he had an oval face and grey hair.

All the men and the ladies, who were sitting around the table in their elegant clothes, were strikingly contrasting to the nudity of their slavegirls. And Gretchen liked to feel that contrast. She stepped to the table, between the armchairs of the two obese males. She knew they were looking at her long, elegant legs, at her full cleavage. Gretchen´s gaze met with the gaze of the MILF Hannah. Gretchen smiled at the woman to welcome her. Hannah closed her eyes, Giadda´s tongue forced her to. Gretchen knew Giadda had a very skilled tongue...

Gretchen had seven small plates on her tray. She knew her task will be to offer and serve the antipasti. No one told her in which order she should serve them. Ladies first ? Oldest lady first ? But this was a house dominated by a man, so maybe the gentlemen first ? Or the marquis first ? No, surely the guests as first. And since for example the baroness was allowing the marquis to rule over her, then for today it will be males before females, estimated Gretchen.

She looked at the oldest gentleman, at the silver haired patriarch who looked to be around 70. She bowed with her head a bit and inquired with a smile : „May I offer you something small to eat, sir ?“

Their gazes connected for a moment. Gretchen waited patiently for his reaction. „I can assure you I would love to eat something small that you can offer, young lady.“ he said twomeaningly. Gretchen blushed. After a moment the old man chose several antipasti from her tray. The blonde beauty held the tray only in her left hand, while in her right she had a serving fork. She placed the selected food on a plate, added a small fork and then she offered it to the senior man. She leaned forward elegantly when she was doing that, aware how he was looking into her cleavage and aware, that her posture is exposing at least a part of her panties to the people behind her... Even though she was not a trained waitress, her movement was confident and elegant. The man thanked her, she offered him an another smile and then she turned to the next man.

„I can see this young beauty can offer something big aswell...“ said the obese man to whom Gretchen was offering the antipasti now. He was looking straight at her luxurious chest. The blonde slavegirl blushed. Her heart was beating wildly. The man made his selection. Gretchen filled a plate with cheese and olives and prosciutto for him and he took it from her.

Everywhere around the table and the armchairs of the guests loud and intensive moans of feminine pleasure could be heard. The 12 girls that were hanging on the golden chains were stimulated by their magic wands without a break. Every once in a while some of them reached an intensive climax. Gretchen was very aroused by all of this, but the blonde beauty knew she had to act as normally as possible. She turned to the third guy. To the obese one with grey hair. She could see it on his face that he wanted her. She smiled at him and offered him the treats from her tray. She leaned forward and offered him a better look at her luxurious cleavage. The fat man bit his lower lip arousedly and Gretchen smiled. She liked to tease men, it was fun.

„Oh.“ Gretchen gasped, because someone just pinched her botty. Someone´s hand got under her very short skirt and pinched the flesh of her buttock. She still kept her position, leaned forward to the obese man, while someone´s fingers were caressing her botty. The man told her what she should put on his plate. The unknown person was still caressing Gretchen´s behind. A female´s hand. It was surely the baroness, realized Gretchen without turning back. She concentrated on her tray and on the plate, served the obese man and then she still kept her position, she was still leaning forward, as long as the hand was on her botty.

Finally the hand dissapeared and Gretchen was allowed to serve the food to everybody who wanted it. She was sure it was the baroness Ludovica who was touching her. When she was finished with the serving, she placed the half empty tray on the coffee table and then she stood in front of the sofa on which the master and the mistress were sitting. They were both observing her with kind smiles. Gretchen knew her duty was to express her submission and respect. She knelt there, right in front of her master and owner.

She was just kneeling there patiently, still dressed in her hot maid uniform and she was waiting patiently, with a soft smile on her beautiful face. The people around the table talked about various topics, Gretchen heard something about politics and economics. Some of them were eating Gretchen´s antipasti, she was glad to hear and see that they liked it. The MILF Hannah and the dry old woman were still licked by the naked slavegirls. The other slavegirls in the large room were still moaning with pleasure, every once in a while one or two cried their orgasm ecstatically. Another girls continued in their tender lesbian games, or their still continued to kneel motionlessly. Gretchen was the only dressed slavegirl. And she was the most beautiful of them all. Not just the most beautiful slavegirl, but also the most beautiful dressed woman in the room. Gretchen was young and extremely hot. The baroness Ludovica was also very beautiful, but she was a generation older. Hannah was attractive in a MILF or a cougar style. And the undoubtedly oldest woman in the room, the dry and silver haired lady, wasn´t attractive or sexy in any way.

After some time, when they finished their relatively boring conversation about politics and economics, the master smiled at Gretchen. He was very satisfied with her, she looked absolutely amazing and he could sense his friends were envious. And she managed to serve the food with natural graciousness and elegance. Even the way how she was kneeling near his feet, almost motionless, with her ample bosom pushed forward proudly, with her hands on her thighs and a soft smile on her sweet face, was so adorable, so seductive and yet so innocent. „Sweetie, I would like to introduce you to some of our friends. Turn back.“

Gretchen obeyed, she turned back on her knees. She was now facing the other guests, while the marquis and the baroness were behind her. She felt their gazes on herself, felt how her face blushed softly. „I suppose, you remember madam Hannah, sweetie ?“ inquired the marquis playfully.

„Yes master, I do. Good evening, madam.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly.

The blonde MILF clearly just orgasmed, Gretchen could see that. After a moment Hannah pulled Giadda´s black hair to the back and forced the beauty from the harem of the marquis to stop licking her sex. She covered herself decently with her skirt and smiled at Gretchen: „I see you are feeling well, young lady.“

„Yes madam, I am happy in my kind master´s harem.“ replied the kneeling Gretchen. She watched as Hannah sent Giadda away without thanking her or acknowledging her in any way. Giadda stood up and walked away. Then she knelt next to those three girls who were still kneeling there motionlessly.

In the meantime the marquis pointed at the oldest of the three male guests and at the old lady. „And this is count Vitaldi with his wife, countess Marina.“ Gretchen smiled at them and bowed respectfully. The old woman still had the unknown slavegirl with whipped buttocks under her skirt. Her eyes were closed with pleasure. Gretchen shivered with disgust at the thought that she would have to please the old woman orally...

The master then introduced the two obese men. The baldheaded one was introduced to Gretchen as general De Luca, while the one with grey hair was professor Mazzeo. Gretchen bowed her face to each of the men slightly and respectfully.

„I must say, dear marquis, that this young lady seems to be really exquisite.“ said the old count Vitaldi, when Gretchen became the topic of the conversation.

„Yes, obviously a very good aquisition.“ agreed the professor Mazzeo.

„Very good ? Excellent ! Much more beautiful and luxurious than any girl I ever saw.“ added the general De Luca.

Gretchen was listening to their conversation, her face was blushing softly, her kitty was damp. They spoke about her for several minutes. She was still on her knees, still in the sexy french maid costume, with a magnetically attractive cleavage. It was very arousing for her to listen when they spoke like if she was just some beautiful thing, something that should be admired, something very valuable. They spoke about her with her master and mistress, but not to her. After the several minutes madam Hannah was the person who finally spoke directly to Gretchen, when she ordered : „Stand up, young lady and get closer to me. I want to inspect you, I want to see if your body is still the same luxurious quality as it was when I saw you the 1st time.“

Gretchen shivered. She turned her face back, at the marquis. He smiled kindly and nodded. That meant that she should obey. Gretchen stood up graciously and walked to the MILF Hannah. She stood in front of the much older woman. Hannah was still pretty, she was dressed very elegantly and radiated an aura of power and self conscience. That combination made her attractive for Gretchen. „Seems the adventure ended very well for you, young lady.“ remarked Hannah. She leaned forward and then she placed her hands at the back of Gretchen´s thighs. Gretchen gasped. She felt as the fingers of the older woman were groping her flesh, trying out the muscles... And the other slavegirls, those used as living decorations, continued to moan and cry. It was a very erotic moment for Gretchen. She liked to be touched and dominated by trusted persons of authority in a safe and luxurious enviroment.

Gretchen stood there obediently and almost motionlessly before Hannah. She knew the soft groping is observed by the master, the mistress and by the other guests and the knowledge only fueled her arousal. She liked to be a plaything. Hannah´s hands moved higher. Under Gretchen´s short, loose skirt. Gretchen closed her eyes when she felt the fingers sliding in her panties, when she felt the fingers of the older woman groping the flesh of her buttocks. „Uuuhm.... nice.... still the same quality...“ remarked Hannah after her hands spent a minute with groping of Gretchen´s botty. „Turn around sweetie, I want to look at that beautiful backside.“ commanded the blonde MILF.

Gretchen obeyed again. She turned with her back to the MILF and noticed how the three male guests are watching her. They were looking at her with such desire, it was scary and arousing at the same time. She could see they wanted her. But she pretended she doesn´t care. She was like a noble statue, a goddess captured by mortals. She was allowing Hannah to grope her botty, she kept her hands behind her back obediently, but her face was raised proudly.

Hannah raised Gretchen´s skirt to look at Gretchen´s botty. The girl still had the panties, so now the MILF pulled the panties down, to the thighs of the young lady. Gretchen´s sex was still covered by the skirt against the gazes of the men, but her posterior was exposed to Hannah´s lusfull eyes. „Ooh, such beauty. Such an amazing little botty...“ said Hannah with arousal. Her right hand invaded between Gretchen´s thighs from the back. Gretchen closed her eyes when Hannah tickled her lady flower softly. „And so nicely wet... That´s a good girl.“ The MILF then raised her hand and slapped Gretchen´s botty, just once, but quite strong. The girl managed to stay silent.

Hannah let go of Gretchen´s skirt and the fabric covered the girl´s now naked backside. Her panties were still around her thighs, sliding even lower very slowly. Hannah pulled them back up to Gretchen´s botty and sex. „I want to see those magnificent breasts again, turn back to me, girl.“ commanded the MILF and the extremely hot young girl obeyed again.

Hannah smiled and raised her hands. She placed them at Gretchen´s luxurious breasts. The blonde beauty blushed and closed her eyes. Hannah started to massage her breasts through the fabric of the french maid uniform. The men behind Gretchen´s back continued to talk about her with the marquis and the baroness, while the old woman was still licked by the unknown slavegirl.

The MILF was groping the luxurious bust of the young blonde and Gretchen was allowing it. After some time Hannah started to open the top of Gretchen´s french maid uniform. Just three buttons were enough to bare Gretchen´s splendid breasts. „Ooh, what a beauty....“ gasped Hannah with obvious admiration. She already saw Gretchen´s breasts at the auction and before it, but still the perfection, the firmness and fullness, the beautiful shape of the gorgeous things, amazed her.

Hannah continued to play with Gretchen´s chest. Her fingers and palms were squeezing the luxurious tissue, tickling, pinching and pulling the erected nipples... The tender blonde beauty was moaning softly, the touch was very pleasant and very arousing for her. „You are more beautiful than any girl from my harem.“ stated Hannah. „I would love to have at least one with such chest there.“ The old woman that was sitting in a nearby armchair finally climaxed.

„Thank you, madam Hannah.“ whispered Gretchen tenderly. She watched as the old woman reached under her skirt and pulled the slavegirl, that was licking her sex until now, by the hair strongly. Gretchen heard a moan of pain, then the girl´s upper part finally got out from under the skirt of the old woman. Gretchen could see she was a blonde and long haired girl too. She estimated her age to be around 22, 23 years. A pretty girl, but nowhere near Gretchen´s perfection. The slavegirl had rather small breasts and her face was rather ordinary.

„You are a piece of art, young lady.“ added Hannah to Gretchen, who thanked her softly again.

„What took you so long ?“ asked the old woman strictly and abruptly. It was a question for the slavegirl that was kneeling in front of her. „Get out of my sight, you little...“ the old woman swallowed the insult, but she continued : „I see you need even more training of your lips and tongue ! Get out of my sight !“ Then she turned to Ludovica and inquired : „Dear baroness, do you think one of your harem handlers could handle the punishment of this wench ?“

„Of course, dear countess. The girl should report in the harem, the handlers will punish her just as you want. We can even offer some tools for her to train the pretty mouth on.“ replied the baroness Ludovica. „One of the servants will show her the way.“ Gretchen could hear on Ludovica´s voice that the pretty black lady was aroused and amused.

The old woman turned to the frightened, kneeling slavegirl again. She was still holding her hair and she was pulling at it strongly, forcing the girl to lean her head to the back. Gretchen could see it was undoubtedly painfull for the girl. „Get out and ask a servant to lead you to the harem. There you will ask a handler to pay a 100 strikes with a whip on your ass.“ She finally released the girl´s hair. The slavegirl stood up and walked away, out from the saloon. Gretchen could see that the girl was starting to sob. No wonder. She spent who knows how long licking the old hag´s dry and sour sex to make her climax and now she will be whipped ? Gretchen thought it was terrible, but of course she kept that for herself. She was still just standing there, partially undressed, stunningly beautiful, proud, luxurious.

„100 strikes, Marina ? Isn´t that a bit cruel ? Maybe unnecessary ?“ asked the marquis. Gretchen could hear on his voice that he was amused aswell.

„Cruel ? No, she is a lazy bitch. Sometimes you need to be cruel and hard on these bitches.“ replied the old hag angrily. „They have tits and good fresh pussies, but they mostly lack the brains.“

„I know there are beautiful girls who have everything. Beautiful bodies and working brains. Like my stunningly beautiful Gretchen.“ replied the marquis kindly.

„This one ?“ the old woman gave Gretchen a long stare. Gretchen still just stood there obediently, while in fact she wanted to kick the old hag in her dentures. „I agree she seems to be an extraordinary specimen, but she also is just a walking set of tits, ass and pussy. Afterall that´s why we are buying these girls. For their nice bodies, for the pleasure they can offer, not for their brains.“

The old woman then reached and grabbed Gretchen´s wrist. She pulled the blonde girl closer, Gretchen stood in front of her with her luxurious breasts bared. She still felt the gazes of everybody on herself, the combination of arousal and anger and shame was a very interesting feeling. She knew her beauty and youth were strikingly contrasting to the old hag and the contrast was very arousing for her. Just as the knowledge that all these men undoubtedly wanted her, not this old hag. Even the husband of the dry old woman...

„Oh...“ Gretchen was forced to close her eyes, because the old woman reached under her skirt and placed her hand on Gretchen´s lady flower. She felt the fingers of the old woman, only the fabric of her panties were between the fingers and her kitty... The old woman started to rub Gretchen´s pink pearl, the girl tried to resist and suppress the moans. She felt that her cheeks were blushing even more... „Very damp and seems to be nicely sensitive...“ remarked the old woman, while Gretchen felt the fingers getting into her pants and then between the labia lips. The dry old lady started to stimulate Gretchen´s clitoris. The blonde beauty couldn´t resist anymore. She still kept her hands behind her back and her full lips started to moan softly. „She seems to be an excellent filly... She has really nice boobs, good pussy, cute face and I bet she is very good in bed, but.... That´s all she is. Just a nice toy without a brain. A walking and very attractive set of three holes... Everybody wants to see her naked, but do you really want to talk to her ?“

Gretchen clenched her fingers behind her back, otherwise she would probably slap the woman´s dry face. The old woman was terrible. No one was using such words to Gretchen, not even milady Kira, not even the people who inspected her before her auction. She stepped back a bit and her damp kitty got out of the reach of the old woman.

The marquis started to laugh. „Oh Marina... Just admit it. You are envious because no one wants to see you naked.“ The baroness and the rest of the guests started to laugh. Even the husband of the old woman, the count Vitaldi, started to laugh after a moment.

„No one ever wanted to see Marina naked, not even her husband.“ laughed Hannah the MILF.

The marquis and the countess looked each other in the eyes for a moment. Then the countess Marina stood up angrily and said : „I won´t let you insult me ! We are leaving !“

„Sit down and shut up, woman !“ shouted the count Vitaldi. „You insulted the favorite toy of our good friend in his house, what did you expect ? You ashamed me ! How can you use such lowly words on such an exquisite young lady ? It´s not this sweet toy´s fault that the other girl couldn´t give you an orgasm for so long, so don´t take your anger out on this blonde angel ! And by the way, she is really exquisite. I would love to see more of her. With the permission of her esteemed owner.“

Gretchen was amazed to see that the old woman really sat down obediently. Maybe she also had a D/s relationship with her husband ? Something like the baroness had with the marquis ? The baroness took care of the harem girls, she could play with them, she was dominant to the harem girls, but she was submissive to the marquis, something like that....

„Thank you, my dear friend.“ smiled the marquis. „A gentleman sometimes needs to put his lady to her place. Gretchen is a gorgeous, stunningly beautiful young lady. She is brave and smart. She can also be very calm in dangerous situations. I am very fortunate and happy to be her owner. Gretchen, sweetie...“ Gretchen turned her beautiful face to the master. Her full lips were smilling again. „Our guests want to be amazed by your perfection. Undress yourself.“

Gretchen shivered with arousal. She simply instinctively loved to obey his orders. „Yes master.“ She started to strip, slowly and seductively, right in between the guests, the master and the mistress.

The marquis looked at the old countess and inquired : „Tell me Marina, what would you prefer ? To be a gorgeous, beautiful slavegirl like my lovely Gretchen or to be a powerfull, rich, but unattractive woman like you ?“ The old woman was silent and after a while the marquis turned to the MILF Hannah. „And in the meantime, while my beautiful toy strips, maybe Hannah, since she was there, could tell us the story of Gretchen and that stupid eunuch ? And then I will tell you how my sweet Gretchen protected the life of her obese and unattractive friend.“

„That´s a good idea.“ smiled Hannah. „I never saw something like that previously. But I will tell it only if you borrow Gretchen to me for this night. Deal ?“

They both laughed. „Deal.“ nodded the marquis. The baroness Ludovica placed her hand on his lap and caressed his semi-hard penis through the fabric of his pants. The old woman was silent, while Hannah the MILF started to tell the story how Gretchen humiliated an eunuch.

And Gretchen was undressing. She undressed the top of her frenchmaid uniform, then the skirt. She had no bra, but she still had the damp panties. She was still turned with her face and with her exquisite chest to the old woman, like if she silently wanted to tell the old woman to look at her perfection. The old woman really was looking, staring, her gaze was fixed on Gretchen´s breasts, on her nude and young body. And the young beauty could sense the jealousy and envy from the old woman. She breathed deeply to fill her lungs with air and her breasts heaved and rose even more.

Then Gretchen pulled down the panties. The gaze of the old woman was aimed between Gretchen´s thighs, at the beautiful, hairless, damp lady flower. Gretchen allowed it for a moment, she stepped out from the panties slowly and seductively. Then she straightened herself up and finally turned with her front side to the three male guests. Her luxuriousness and quality was strongly accentuated by the expensive diamond necklace on her neck. She was stunning and she knew it. She had a soft smile on her face, she relished their admiration, the desire that she sensed from them when their eyes wandered on her naked body, on her breasts and lady flower. She relished the bulges that she could see in their pants. She was paraded here really like some luxurious toy, like some cherished pet, fully naked in the middle of a group of elegantly dressed, powerfull, rich people. And she loved it.

Gretchen just stood there in her luxurious nudity, she kept her hands behind her back, she turned when some of them ordered her to, when they wanted to see her beautifully rounded bottom. She listened when they spoke about her, when they spoke about her breasts, about her behind, her long legs, her lovely face, even about her sex. The marquis and the baroness were describing her body, or just some parts of her body to their friends. She calmly and obediently stood there even when the elegant gentlemen discussed the tightness of her lady flower... And small droplets of her arousal juices were trickling down her silky thighs slowly. She felt like a piece of art exhibited somewhere in a museum, she allowed them to observe her and to talk about her and she felt great.

The girls that were hanging on the golden chains were still stimulated by the magic wand vibrators. Their moans were loud and intensive. Other naked slavegirls continued in their soft and visually pleasant lesbian games, while some other girls were just kneeling there motionlessly. But all the attention of the dominant masters and mistresses belonged to Gretchen. They admired her body, but they also admired her soul and her bravery. And her natural pride. She was obedient, she loved to be obedient for her master and mistress, but she was also proud. Gretchen literally radiated the right combination of obedience and pride and it was obvious that the guests loved it.

➢        

After some time the baroness Ludovica took the countess Marina away to calm the nerves of the old woman. Baroness Ludovica inquired if the countess wants to soothe her mind and nerves with punishment of some slavegirls and the old hag agreed. And thus Ludovica and Marina left, they went to the harem, taking no less than 10 naked slavegirls with them. Those four, that were just kneeling motionlessly up to now, including Giadda, and then the two and the four girls who were engaged in lesbian games. Gretchen knew the mistress and the countess will have a pleasant conversation about methods of punishment and training of beautiful young girls. That they will whip or spank those slavegirls.... Gretchen hoped they won´t be too harsh on Giadda´s behind...


The girls, who were hanging on the golden chains as living decorations of the saloon, their lady flowers stimulated mercilessly, remained here. And Gretchen remained aswell, the only slavegirl who wasn´t tied to a golden chain, whose pink pearl wasn´t stimulated... And the slavegirl on whose naked body all the attention of the four senior males and one senior lady was aimed.

When Ludovica, Marina and their ten naked slavegirls left, the gentlemen and the MILF Hannah continued to talk about Gretchen´s beauty and body. Gretchen was just standing there, admired in her luxurious nudity and perfection, but from time to time some of them wanted something, like an antipasto or a drink, so the blonde goddess served as a waitress too. A naked waitress.

She had that role also some time later, when the marquis, the count, the general, the professor and the blonde MILF moved to nearby larger table to play cards. They played cards and Gretchen was standing nearby and her nude body was a huge distraction for the male guests, just as for the attractive MILF. Gretchen observed them silently, listened to them and her pink pearl was wet and her nipples were hardened and erected. From time to time some of them beckoned for her or called her and she served a drink or some antipasto.

The marquis was either a good player or Gretchen was a good distraction, but Gretchen had a feeling that the master was winning. At one moment the master invited her closer. Gretchen stepped towards to him, leaned forward, poured a bit of red wine into his glass. The marquis placed his left hand on Gretchen´s naked botty. He held his cards in his right, while his left was caressing Gretchen´s beautiful little backside. Gretche s eyes were closed, she was really enjoying the soft, acquisitive touch.

„Seems you really trained her well, Bartolomeo.“ stated Hannah. „She was such a rebelious tigress when I met her for the 1st time. And look at her now, such a lovely and docile kitten. She´s almost purring with joy when you are caressing her cute bottom.“ Gretchen blushed, but the MILF was right, she loved to feel her master´s hand on the intimate places of her body.

„It´s not only about training.“ replied the marquis. „A girl needs to feel good and safe in a harem, otherwise she´s just a victim. If a young lady feels well and happy, if she really loves her master, then she will be happy to obey and please him.“

„I think you should register her for the Diamond collar.“ said the professor. „The closure for applications is in a couple of days.“

„Yes, she is perfect for it, you two would have a real chance to win it.“ agreed the general.

„I don´t know...“ thought the marquis loudly. „You know I don´t like when other men touch my sweet beauties.“ His hand was still caressing Gretchen´s botty. „Especially this one. I like all my girls, but this is my favorite. She was never touched by an another man.“

Gretchen´s face was blushing so cutely. The master helped her to sit in his lap. His left hand cupped her nude breast. Oh she felt so good when she could sit naked in his lap, when she could feel the touch of his hand and the touch of the soft fabric of his bespoke suit against her naked skin... What exactly did they mean with Diamond collar ?

„Oh please Bartolomeo !“ pleaded Hannah playfully like a little girl. „I would love to see her on the Diamond collar. Please, register her !“

The marquis smiled. „Allright, I will think about it.“

CHAPTER XXVIII.

A couple of hours later, around the midnight, was the fully nude Gretchen led through the corridors and halls of the palace by madam Prunella. The older of Gretchen´s two handlers was, of course, dressed in a grey bussiness costume. Madam Prunella was holding Gretchen´s right hand and pulling the nude girl behind herself.

They arrived to one of the appartments of the guests. Madam Prunella knocked on the door. A moment later the door was opened and Gretchen blushed and smiled at the MILF Hannah. She knew she was borrowed to the blonde MILF for this night. It was a strangely, instinctively arousing feeling. Borrowed literally like some thing... Like a property...

Hannah was dressed in a housecoat of white and golden color. She smiled at the nude girl. „Did she already have a bath this evening ?“ asked the MILF.

„Yes madam Hannah, I bathed her personally at around 6 p. m.“ replied madam Prunella respectfully.

Hannah thought about it for a couple of seconds. She looked like if she regreted that Gretchen already had her evening bath. „Nevermind, I will bathe her again. 6 p. m. was a long ago and it´s very good when experienced older ladies help young beauties with their hygiene.“ said the blonde MILF.

„That is very true, madam Hannah.“ nodded madam Prunella. „I will leave the young lady in your experienced hands.“ Gretchen almost chuckled, as she knew that a part of Prunella´s statement was meant literally. She will surely feel Hannah´s experienced hands a lot this night... Madam Prunella pulled Gretchen´s hand closer to Hannah. Hannah took the hand and pulled the nude girl into the guest appartment. Then she thanked to Prunella and closed the door behind the blonde girl.

Right after the door closed, Hannah pushed the nude girl against the wall. She kissed her passionatelly, their bodies touched and pushed against each other and Gretchen accepted the kiss with arousal. „Ooh, why didn´t I buy you on the auction, why ? Damm, I was stupid.“ said Hannah, after she broke the kiss off. Her hand was caressing Gretchen´s face soothingly.

„Because you obviously thought no girl is worth more than 175 millions of dollars.“ smiled Gretchen teasingly.

„I was stupid. You would be perfect for my harem, young lady.“ replied Hannah and kissed Gretchen again. Her chest pushed against Gretchen´s firm and full breasts. Her hand slipped down at Gretchen´s body, between the girl´s thighs. The MILF rubbed the young girl´s hairless and damp sex for a moment. „And with your smartness and the right amount of rebeliousness in your personality, you would be more than just a love slave in my harem. You would be a slavegirl and a girlfriend too... Come, I will give you a bath now.“ said Hannah and then she pulled Gretchen behind herself.

„I don´t feel dirty, madam...“ teased the blonde girl provocativelly. She knew that if Hannah wanted to play with her in a bath tub, then Hannah will play with her in a bath tub.

„That will be 25 swats with a hand. You belong to me for this night. It´s my decision what we will do.“ said Hannah strictly but with a smile. Her hand was still placed on Gretchen´s kitty, she felt how damp was the little place, how it shivered and throbbed. „Say yes madam and follow me.“

„Yes madam and follow me.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly.

„And that will be 25 more, but with a whip.“ replied Hannah and her fingers stimulated Gretchen´s clitoris for a moment. The girl had to close her eyes and moan. She was irresistible for the blonde MILF. Hannah liked sweet, young girls and this was really an exquisite specimen. Hannah kissed the moaning lips of the girl again. She bit the lower lip softly, allowed the girl to feel her teeth. Her fingers were still massaging Gretchen´s clitoris. Only when Hannah sensed that Gretchen was getting on the brink of an orgasm, only then she pulled her fingers away from Gretchen´s damp kitty and stopped to kiss her.

Gretchen concentrated herself and after a moment she was able to suppress the potential orgasm. She kept her hands behind her back passively all the time. Now Hannah took Gretchen´s hand again and pulled the girl deeper into the appartment. Of course, just as all the appartments in the palace, it was furnished with luxury and good taste.

They entered the bedroom. It was large and luxurious. The space was dominated by a large bed, big enough for seven or eight people. But Gretchen was more interested in the four fully naked girls that were prostrated on the soft carpet. Gretchen shivered. Those were some of the girls that she saw during the evening, most probably slavegirls from Hannah´s harem. Or maybe from the harem´s of one of the male guests, if they were swapping slavegirls for the night...

The girls were prostrated on the carpet, they were on all four with their hands pulled in front of the body. Their faces and breasts were touching the carpet, while their backsides were stuck high up. And it was obvious that these slavegirls were whipped just shortly before Gretchen arrived. A whip was placed on a table and each of the girls had welts of dark pink color on her pouted behind. Obviously a hard whipping...

„Kneel here and wait.“ commanded Hannah. Gretchen knelt on the place that Hannah pointed at. She placed her hands on her thighs and pushed her swelling breasts forward proudly. The four other slavegirls, she didn´t know any of them by a name, were turned to the door and to Gretchen with their stuck up behinds.

Gretchen watched as Hannah took the whip in her hand. It was rolled and seemed to be strong. Hannah toop up her position behind the slavegirls. Then she smiled at Gretchen, as if she would be doing the most normal thing. She raised her hand and then she hit hard. The whip swished through the air and hit the buttocks of all four slavegirls almost in the same instant. The girls cried with pain and Hannah´s whip stroke their buttocks again. Another cry of pain, it obviously hurt a lot. Gretchen could see new welts on the buttocks of the obedient, tamed slavegirls.

The whip´s lenght was more than 3 meters when it was unrolled, when it was hitting Hannah´s slavegirls. And Hannah was obviously very skilled when she was using it. Gretchen forced herself to watch it with a mixture of arousal and fright, forced herself to be calm. She didn´t want Hannah to see she was a bit afraid. In the privacy of her mind she counted the hits. 10... then 20.... The whipped girls were already crying painfully and their buttocks were full of the welts. Gretchen counted 30th strike when madam Hannah finally stopped and rolled the whip.

„I just like to whip hot young girls...“ remarked Hannah as if it was the most normal thing to say. „I like to make love with them after I whipped them.“ She was looking at Gretchen. Gretchen shivered with a combination of fright and arousal, but otherwise she remained calm and composed. „And now you, young lady....“ said the MILF like a carnivore that was looking at a prey.

Hannah was the only dressed person in the room. She was also the only person who was barefooted. Gretchen had her white high heeled sandals, while Hannah´s slavegirls had high heeled stilettos on their feet. Now Hannah touched the nearest girl´s side with the tip of her toe to get her attention. „Girls, turn around and see how a luxurious slavegirl should look.“

Up to now Gretchen was looking mainly at the whipped buttocks of the other slavegirls. Now those girls raised themselves on their knees and each of them turned. They seemed to be very obedient. One was a blonde, but the hair obviously wasn´t natural. The other white girl had dark hair. Third girl had a lightly brown skin, while the fourth was asian. Each of the whipped girls was weeping with pain.

„She is so much better than you are...“ said Hannah. Gretchen didn´t really like to hear it, because even though it was a praise for her, it was something like a psychical torture for these slavegirls. But Hannah didn´t seem to think that, because she continued : „Look at that face ! So sweet and yet it radiates the intelligence of the girl. Look at her breasts, so full and yet so firm ! Look how noble she is, even though she is on her knees ! Why can none of you be so perfect as she is ?“ Gretchen felt the gazes of the weeping girls on herself. They all seemed to be in her age, maybe just a couple of years older.

The MILF continued to scold her slavegirls for a minute longer. Then she stepped to Gretchen. She reached and cupped the breasts of the kneeling beauty. „Such quality... It was silly to not buy you, sweetie.“ Gretchen shivered with an intoxicating, irresistible, so natural and instinctively correct combination of fright and arousal. Hannah´s right hand slided in Gretchen´s hair. She caressed the girl soothingly for a moment. Then she grabbed the hair strongly and abruptly. She pulled Gretchen´s hair to the back and forced the girl to lean her head back.

The dominant lady leaned to Gretchen´s face. She kissed the girl´s full, partially opened lips. Then Hannah whispered to the girl : „If you were in my harem, I wouldn´t be cruel to you.“ Then she released Gretchen´s hair and commanded : „Get down on all four and pout that lovely behind properly.“

Gretchen obeyed. She got down on her hands and knees and arched her back elegantly. She closed her eyes when Hannah carressed her pouted backside softly. „What a beautiful behind....“ said the older woman dreamily. Then the hand dissapeared and Gretchen tried to prepare herself psychically for the upcomming strike of a whip. She pressed her full lips together tightly.

She received no warning, the whip hit her and she felt the burning, intensive pain on the skin and flesh of her nude botty. But she was able to keep her lips together. She was able to stay silent. Another blow. And then another. Damm that hurt. Only now Gretchen realized how much did the master or the mistress or her handlers kept themselves at bay when they whipped her. Gretchen felt the wet eyes of the other slavegirls on herself. It really hurt, but she wanted to prove her strength. She really wanted to prove to Hannah, and to her master aswell, that she is stronger, that she is better as other slavegirls. The whip was falling on Gretchen´s naked botty and the stunningly beautiful girl knew that this time it will leave some marks, some welts... Well, that will heal... She closed her eyes and concentrated only on her pain, on her effort to suppress it and to control herself.

„I am really impressed, young lady. Really impressed.“ said Hannah after some 15 strikes. Gretchen was able to take the cruel whipping silently, although the expression on her beautiful face gave away that she felt strong pain. „I have a suggestion for you, sweetie.“

„Suggestion, madam ?“ inquired the blonde goddess.

Hannah sensed the pain in Gretchen´s otherwise very pleasant voice. Hannah was surprised, but the natural distinction of the young lady really impressed her. She was starting to really like this slavegirl and she felt sad when she had to cause pain to her. That feeling surprised her, she never minded to whip a love slave rather cruelly... „Yes. You are too valuable to be whipped like this, sweetheart. I will transfer the rest of the whipping to these... less worthy slavegirls. You should receive 10 more strikes, but I will pay those on their buttocks instead of yours, if you want... Do you want that, my noble beauty ?“

Gretchen didn´t need to think about that. „No madam, thank you, but no. It´s my punishment, I don´t want other girls to suffer because of me.“ The girls, that were kneeling in front of her, were still weeping, but Gretchen saw that some of them smiled at her thankfully.

Hannah nodded. „As you want, sweetie. I am very impressed. The 175 millions that your master paid for you, that was a bargain actually. You are worth much more.“ She raised her hand with the whip and stroke those lovely buttocks of the 18 years young blonde again. Gretchen yelped softly, but otherwise she managed to stay silent. Hannah planted an another strike on the beautiful bottom of the girl. Then another, another and another. She wasn´t holding herself back, the welts and marks on Gretchen´s otherwise creamy skin made it obvious. But the girl was silent... Hannah continued to whip her. She knew she could draw tears and cries from the girl, she could come with some excuse and just continue to whip her until the girl begs for mercy, but there was no need for that. Gretchen really impressed her. She really deserved better than ordinary slavegirls.

25th strike fell on the beautiful behind of the noble girl. Hannah was looking at Gretchen. The girl was so hot on all four... If Hannah was a male, she would take the girl right now... She leaned forward and caressed the skin of Gretchen´s whipped botty. The welts were dark pink and purple, but Hannah knew that will heal rather quickly. The skin was warm and very sensitive. The girl´s naked, luxurious body was shivering softly and a moment later her full lips moaned tenderly. Gretchen obviously loved to be caressed. Especially after such a whipping, when she really needed a bit of softness...

Hannah was looking at the beautiful posterior and at the damp, hairless sex of the girl. It attracted her strongly, she wanted to dip her tongue into that pool of sweet moisture... But she had to be patient. She got an idea. The handle of her whip was smooth and Hannah turned it in her hand. Then she touched Gretchen´s kitty with the handle from the back. Very softly, but the girl moaned with pleasure and shivered arousedly.

The blonde MILF pushed the handle of her whip a bit, just between the tender and sensitive labia lips of Gretchen´s sex. And then she started to move it there. Softly, slowly, teasingly.

Gretchen felt it, the pleasure that was spreading from her sex was mixing with the burning pain that she felt on the skin of her botty. Her eyes were closed, her lips were moaning. She was not turning back, she couldn´t see what was the thing that Hannah was using to stimulate her, but it was hard and the shape reminded Gretchen of a manhood.... She guessed correctly it was the handle of the whip. The thought, that Hannah was using the tool that she used to whip her, aroused Gretchen strongly and darkly.

Hannah started to push the handle deeper into Gretchen´s lady flower. „Oooh...“ moaned the aroused girl. She still kept herself on all four obediently, she felt as the thing invaded her, like a penis, felt as it moved forward and backward in her tight sex... She felt as it was guiding her to an orgasm... Gretchen instinctively started to move her body in accordance with the movement of Hannah´s tool. Forward and backward, just a little, just couple of centimeters. She was cooperating with Hannah that way, like if she would do if she would really have sex with the master now... The orgasm was getting closer and closer... She tried to resist for a bit longer because she knew that if she resists for a moment longer than the pleasure will be more intensive.... Hannah continued to stimulate Gretchen´s kitty, continued to masturbate her with the handle of her whip. She was examining how deeply can she push the handle, she was exploring Gretchen´s young, tight, elastic sex... It was amazing for the MILF to wittness how the young lady flower gripped and held the handle... When she was wittnessing it, Hannah felt certain envy for the youth of the girl...

„Aaaaaah !“ yelled Gretchen loudly, when her body couldn´t resist the pleasure anymore. She just experienced a beautiful orgasm and almost collapsed on the carpet. And in the privacy of her mind, somewhere on an instinctive level, Gretchen felt there was a question, if the intensity of the pain, the intensity of the whipping, somehow intensified her pleasure ?

Hannah pulled the whip handle out of Gretchen´s tight kitty. It was so wet... The blonde MILF couldn´t resist, she touched the handle with her tongue. It was sweet... She couldn´t wait to really taste the girl this night. She observed the girl, she relished her ecstasy and moans.

Then, when Gretchen stopped to moan and opened her eyes, Hannah the MILF looked at the four other slavegirls. They were still kneeling there, observing her game with Gretchen. None of them belonged directly to Hannah, they were borrowed from the count, the general and the professor. Hannah borrowed her own slavegirls to her male friends for this night. She decided she wants to concentrate on Gretchen, decided she doesn´t want to dilute her experience with Gretchen with the presence of these slavegirls of lesser quality. „You disgust me.“ she said with contempt. „Now you saw how a real young lady takes a whipping. Do you see her beautiful face ? She is not crying like you, she is not begging for mercy ! Look how noble she is even now ! Get out, you don´t deserve to spend the night with me. Go to the bathroom, prepare a bath for her and wait !“

The four naked slavegirls stood up. Gretchen´s body was still full of pleasure. She observed the slavegirls. Their faces were lowered and red, she could still see tears in their eyes. And she also observed their bodies. They were all young and pretty, each of them could be a model, but none was as impeccably beautiful as Gretchen. They walked around her and then she heard that the door to the bedroom were closed.

Hannah finally placed the whip on a table. She took a small flask in her hands and looked at Gretchen. The blonde goddess was still on all four. Damm, the girl was so hot... Such a luxurious toy... Hannah smiled at Gretchen. Gretchen´s nudity, youth and submission was in strong contrast to Hannah´s housecoat, seniority and dominance. Hannah was looking into Gretchen´s sweet and yet intelligent face. Despite the strong whipping, the MILF couldn´t find any traces of some hate in the girl´s face. The dominant MILF had a feeling that the girl instinctively understands that good, regular whippings are needed in a D/s relationship. She smiled at the slavegirl. „Stand up, my dear.“ Gretchen stood up and Hannah admired her perfection silently for a moment. Especially the splendid breasts. So big and yet so firm and so beautifully round... The breasts that defied the existence of gravity... „Come closer to me.“ ordered the MILF and the young slavegirl obeyed.

Gretchen stood directly in front of Hannah. She had a soft smile on her face. Hannah´s hand reached at Gretchen´s cheek and caressed it softly. „I will tell your master how brave and strong you are. He will be proud of you. Now turn and lean forward.“ Gretchen complied again. She turned, leaned forward and pouted her whipped bottom. A moment later she felt a pleasantly cold liquid that was poured on her naked botty. She closed her blue eyes. Hannah´s hands started to massage the sore skin of Gretchen´s whipped buttocks. The older woman was massaging some soothing oil into the skin, it was very pleasant for the beautiful girl. „This will soothe the skin and it will also help with the healing.“

„Thank you madam...“ replied Gretchen softly. She was just standing there with her hands behind her back, she was leaning forward with elegantly pouted behind and she was enjoying the soft touch. The oil really had a soothing effect, the pain on the skin of Gretchen´s buttocks was a bit easier now. And she loved to be touched like this...

„That´s a good girl...“ remarked Hannah after several minutes that she spend with the massage of Gretchen´s firm and beautifully rounded buttocks. „Stand straight, sweetie.“ Gretchen straightened herself. Her splendid chest was pushed forward prominently. „Now we need to give the oil some 10 minutes to soak in your skin.“ The dominant MILF walked around the nude girl. She sat into an armchair in front of Gretchen.

Hannah spent the next 10 minutes in the armchair. She was just sitting there, observing Gretchen like in some museum. Gretchen stood there obediently and almost motionlessly, she kept her hands behind her back and her sex was damp and ready to be taken again. She liked to pose for the dominant woman, she really felt like a masterpiece of art in such situations. She felt admired, she felt expensive. It was nice to know that the dominant person, in this case Hannah, liked to look at Gretchen´s nude body.

„Allright sweetie, that should be enough. Let me see your bottom.“ said the MILF after 10 minutes in the armchair. Gretchen walked towards her. She stood in front of the sitting older woman, then she turned to show her little backside to Hannah. She felt how Hannah placed her hand on the botty, how the fingers of the older woman touched her sensitive skin... Damm, why did it feel so nice to be touched softly by a person who whipped her so cruelly just several whiles ago ? „Yes, the oil soaked into the skin. It already looks better, sweetie.“ stated Hannah after a moment. Her hands were caressing the naked botty of the girl for a moment longer. Then she stood up and took Gretchen´s hand. „Come sweetie, now I will give you the bath.“

„Yes madam...“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. She followed the older woman obediently, still so strongly aroused by the contrast between them.

➢        

Hannah the MILF, still dressed in her housecoat, led the naked girl into the bathroom of the apartment. She opened the door to the bathroom. The bathroom was, of course, large and luxurious. It was dominated by a large and luxurious bathtub made from a green onyx. The bath for Gretchen was ready. The bathtub was full of water and foam. The four slavegirls were here, waiting just as they were ordered. They were on their knees around the bathtub, still fully nude. Hannah was satisfied. If the bath wouldn´t be ready, or if any of the slavegirls wouldn´t be on her knees, Hannah would have to whip them again. But Hannah wanted to play with Gretchen, she didn´t want to lose time with these less worthy slavegirls.

The MILF led Gretchen closer to the bathtub. There she looked at the nearest kneeling slavegirl. The girl had her hair colored to blonde and she belonged to the professor Mazzeo. „Help Gretchen with the shoes.“ commanded Hannah. Gretchen wasn´t used to young girls kneeling before her, it was a strange feeling. She allowed the slavegirl to take off her white high heeled sandals, then she smiled at the kneeling girl and thanked her.

„Get in the tub.“ was the next order of the rich and powerfull MILF. Gretchen used Hannah´s hand as a support and entered the bathtub. The temperature of the water was pleasant and she sat into it. The white foam covered her up to her neck.

Hannah leaned to the blonde goddess. Gretchen´s partially opened, full lips were very attractive and the MILF kissed the hot girl, while her right hand slipped at the breasts of Gretchen. She groped, massaged and washed the luxurious things, while their mouths were connected in a passionate lesbian kiss.

Hannah was massaging Gretchen´s body with her hand under the surface of water, she was touching and groping Gretchen´s breasts, belly, lady flower... The girl was accepting the touches as a good toy, passively and obediently, with closed eyes and soft moans. Hannah´s hand wandered at Gretchen´s lady flower, teased the sensitive little organ, played with it and the moans of the girl were like a symphony for the lesbian MILF.

Hannah played with Gretchen´s body for long and beautiful minutes and minutes. Then she finally decided to undress herself too. She took off the housecoat. She was naked under it.

Gretchen was observing the older woman. Hannah was close to 55 by her estimation, but she was still pretty. Of course, her body was not young, not so flexible as the bodies of young girls. Her breasts were not as firm as the breasts of young slavegirls, her behind wasn´t as small and firm as the backsides of young slavegirls and there was a little bit of excessive fat on her belly and thighs. But for a 55 year old female she looked really good, thought Gretchen. She was sure that Hannah was a beautiful girl when she was young. Surely she was a beauty at least on the level of the slavegirls who were currently kneeling around the bathtub, probably prettier.

Gretchen also liked to see that Hannah´s sex was hairless. It was obviously larger than Gretchen´s lady flower and the blonde girl estimated, that Hannah was shaved on her sex, not waxed as Gretchen. The legs of the MILF were nice, long and shaved too, although there was a bit of excessive fat on the thighs.

„Well ? Why are you looking like you never saw a naked woman, sweetie ?“ inquired Hannah. The MILF entered the bathtub and sat into it opposite of Gretchen. „Do you like what you see ?“

Gretchen blushed. „Yes I do... You are a very attractive woman, madam Hannah.“ 

Hannah smiled and moved closer to Gretchen in the large tub. They kissed again and Hannah placed her hands on Gretchen´s body. The MILF was kissing the young girl and groping her body passionatelly. Gretchen was answering to the kisses, but when she wanted to touch the older woman, Hannah commanded her to place her hands behind her head. „Let me play, toy.“ said the MILF. So Gretchen did that. She was sitting there in the bathtub, hands behind the head, chest pushed forward proudly, and Hannah was washing her young breasts with her hands, touching her and groping her. After some time the MILF even added her mouth to the washing process when she leaned to Gretchen´s chest and started to kiss, lick and suck the luxurious breasts of the young beauty.

Gretchen was accepting it all with soft moans and intensive arousal. She was a toy and she was allowing the dominant Hannah to play with her. At one moment Hannah knelt there in the bathtub and ordered Gretchen to stand up. Gretchen stood up, the water was trickling down her nude, luxurious body. Hannah was kneeling before her, looking directly at Gretchen´s wet lady flower... The older woman continued to caress Gretchen´s skin, on her behind, on her thighs, on her belly, she continued to wash the girl and in fact, grope her. And then, after many more minutes of the gentle game, the kneeling MILF leaned forward and burried her face between Gretchen´s thighs. Gretchen moaned intensively as she felt the tongue of the dominant woman ivading her kitty, it was so pleasant...

The girl was so sweet... Hannah´s tongue licked and licked the beautiful lady flower like if Gretchen was the best candy. She tasted sweet and fresh, Hannah loved it. She had a harem with some 20 beautiful, young slavegirls in her own palace, but none of them tasted as good as Gretchen. None of them was as beautiful, as sexy as Gretchen. The MILF cursed herself in the privacy of her mind for not buying this girl when she had the chance. She would swap all 20 of her own love slaves for this fresh, lovely, perfect being.

Hannah placed her hands on Gretchen´s botty and pushed the girl´s sex even tighter at her own face, at her own tongue. Gretchen´s moans were quickly getting stronger and stronger. The tongue on her warm, healthy lady flower was so pleasant, so intensive... „Aaaah !“ cried the blonde goddess loudly and her body leaned forward spasmodically.

Hannah sat back in the bathtub comfortably and observed the ecstasy of the naked girl. What an amazing toy this girl would be if she would bought her... And even in her intensive orgasm, Gretchen kept her hands behind her head, noticed Hannah. What a good girl. She cracked her fingers to get the attention of the four other slavegirls. They were still kneeling around the bathtub, observing Gretchen´s naked perfection. Each of them was a very pretty girl, an expensive toy herself, but they knew they were not in Gretchen´s league. The slavegirls turned their faces to Hannah and the dominant MILF ordered : „Girls, get in the tub and finish Gretchen´s bath.“

The four slavegirls stood up and Hannah noticed that their movement wasn´t as naturally gracious and elegant as the movement of Gretchen. The four girls entered the large and luxurious bathtub. They surrounded the stunningly beautiful blonde and started to take care of her.

Gretchen was still enjoying the energy and pleasure of the orgasm when the other girls entered the bathtub and started to kiss her and caress her softly. She started to receive soft kisses on her back, neck, on her breasts... One of the slavegirls knelt next to her and started to kiss Gretchen on her thighs, then on her belly... Their hands were caressing Gretchen´s luxurious body softly, touching her, groping her breasts and her whipped bottom... Some of them took a shower head and started to shower Gretchen´s head and hair, the water was trickling down the beautiful naked bodies... The bodies of the girls were rubbing against Gretchen´s body, she felt their breasts touching her back, her breasts, her arms... It was a beautiful moment full of tenderness for Gretchen, she was enjoying it a lot. She still kept her hands behind her head, she still just stood there, surrounded by the other slavegirls, but her full lips were seeking the lips of other girls, exchanging soft lesbian kisses. She was surrounded by the other girls, but she stood out strikingly among them, not only because she was clearly the most beautiful, most luxurious of them, but also because she still had that luxurious diamond necklace on her slender neck.

And it was a beautiful moment for the dominant Hannah too, the older woman was watching the soft lesbian game with great visual pleasure. There was a bottle of champagne on a nearby table, Hannah reached for it, poured herself a glass of the expensive liquid and then she just sat there in the bathtub and observed the soft, beautiful lesbian game.

➢        

Hannah the MILF was pleased by the four slavegirls, by the way how they washed Gretchen´s body and played with her so softly. Therefore she allowed them to spend the night in the other bedroom of the apartment and she allowed them to amuse themselves with gentle lesbian games. The slavegirls thanked her and left the bathroom. While they were leaving, Hannah was observing their whipped behinds. She liked to look at whipped bottoms of pretty young girls...

When the slavegirls closed the door behind them, Hannah looked at Gretchen again. The blonde goddess, the favorite toy of the marquis and the baroness, was still standing in the bathtub, hands still behind her head obediently. Hannah´s and Gretchen´s eyes met and Gretchen smiled sweetly and playfully at the much older woman.

Hannah stood up in the bathtub. She embraced the girl and her hands squeezed the whipped bottom of the young lady dominantly and acquisitively. Gretchen hissed with pain, the skin on her botty was so sensitive after the strong whipping... Hannah kissed Gretchen´s full lips and their bosoms pushed and rubbed against each other.

The naked MILF stepped out of the bathtub. She took a towel and started to dry her body, while Gretchen was still standing in the tub obediently. The young beauty knew that she needed a permission or an order to change her position. Hannah was impressed by her, Gretchen was an excellent combination of pride, luxuriousness and obedience. Sometimes even of certain rebeliousness, but that only increased her attractivity.

Hannah dressed in her housecoat and then she smiled at Gretchen. „Step out of the tub, sweetheart.“ She offered her hand as a support to the beautiful girl. Gretchen stepped out of the bathtub cautiously. Hannah then wrapped Gretchen´s amazing body into a clean towel and used it to dry the girl´s skin and hair off. The hands of the older woman were touching the body of the young girl, and of course, Hannah´s hands were concentrating on Gretchen´s intimate body parts. The MILF spent a lot of time using the towel on Gretchen´s full and firm breasts, on her small and beautifully rounded posterior and especially, on the extremely sensitive lady flower. Hannah was rubbing Gretchen´s lady flower with the towel for good two minutes, forcing the girl into moans of pleasure. She only stopped a moment before the rubbing would force an another climax out of Gretchen.

Gretchen was used for this and she actually liked it a lot. She was never allowed to bathe herself, there was always someone who felt a strong need to help her with that. Mostly her handlers, madam Melinda or madam Prunella, or at many times both of them together, they bathed or showered Gretchen at least twice every single day. Sometimes it was the baroness Ludovica and sometimes, Gretchen loved that the most, it was the master personally. Just like Hannah, they always touched her body a lot, stimulated her, kissed her... The handlers never undressed in Gretchen´s presence, they would never get in the bathtub with her. Only the master and the mistress had such right and pleasure... Gretchen loved to get such help with her baths and showers. She always enjoyed it a lot, just like she enjoyed it now with Hannah.

Hannah finally dropped the towel and looked at Gretchen´s nude, luxurious body again. She smiled approvingly. Then she led the girl to a bathroom sink. It was also made from an expensive green onyx, very luxurious and nice. There the young lady had to stand motionlessly, while Hannah personally cleaned Gretchen´s teeth. The MILF simply took a fresh, single use toothbrush, squeezed some toothpaste on it and the naked beauty had to open her mouth. Hannah then stuck the toothbrush into Gretchen´s mouth and cleaned the girl´s already clean, white teeth with it. One after another, the attractive MILF was very attentive to details and Gretchen had to be patient and obedient. Finally after several minutes Hannah pulled the toothbrush out of Gretchen´s mouth and the girl was allowed to wash her mouth with clean water.

As next, Gretchen had to sit in front of a mirror. Hannah applied a tiny amount of expensive perfume on Gretchen´s luxurious skin and then the MILF spent some time brushing Gretchen´s soft blonde hair. Only then was Gretchen ordered to stand up again and Hannah led her naked toy back to her bedroom. The naked girl, led by the hand of the older woman, walked behind the MILF who was dressed in a housecoat and whose seniority strongly contrasted with the youth of the girl.

Hannah led Gretchen into the bedroom and then to the large bed. There she turned to the naked girl and they started to kiss. Hannah´s hands were touching and feeling up the luxurious young body. Gretchen was accepting the kisses and her full lips were also actively kissing the MILF. Their bodies were rubbing against each other and Gretchen opened Hannah´s housecoat. Their naked breasts touched. Gretchen embraced the older woman, while Hannah´s hands squeezed Gretchen´s luxurious and currently very sensitive buttocks. The girl hissed with pain softly.

Hannah ceased to kiss Gretchen´s mouth and looked into the sky blue eyes of the blonde girl. „You remember I promised you 25 swats with my hand too, young lady ?“ she inquired with well acted strictness.

„Oh... I almost forgot about that, madam Hannah.“ blushed Gretchen cutely.

„Well I didn´t.“ Hannah got on the bed and leaned her back against several comfortable pillows and the bed head. „Bend over my thighs, sweetie.“ Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly. She climbed on the bed too and crawled closer to the MILF on all four. Then she bent herself over the knees and thighs of the older dominant woman. „Pout that beautiful behind properly, young lady.“ Gretchen stuck her posterior higher up. She placed her hands under her chin. She felt that Hannah placed her hand on the botty and started to caress it. Gretchen closed her eyes, she loved to be touched like this. She felt the other hand of the older lady slipping under her belly. „Count.“ commanded Hannah. Then she raised her right hand.

Gretchen gasped when the hand fell on her naked, pouted, whipped behind. The welts caused by the whipping were making her skin and flesh much more sensitive than normally, and the spanking hurt. „One, madam Hannah.“ Another slap. Why was the sound of a hand falling on her firm and luxurious buttocks so arousing, contemplated the blonde goddess in her mind. „Two, madam Hannah.... Three, madam Hannah.... Four, madam Hannah...“ The hand was falling, it hurt Gretchen a lot, but with the exceptions of occassional gasps and hisses she was able to take it with real dignity. She was concentrating on the pain, on her strong arousal and on the counting. It passed actually fairly quickly. 7 swats, 10 swats... After the 10th slap of Gretchen´s botty Hannah´s left hand, which was under the belly of the girl, touched Gretchen´s wet lady flower. And started to stimulate the sensitive clitoris. „Eleven, madam aaa.... Hannah...“ Hannah´s fingers stimulated the clitoris and the sex of the girl intensively, the older, dominant lady was spanking the young lady´s luxurious botty, while in the same time her other hand was bringing Gretchen closer and closer to an orgasm, forcing her to reach an orgasm. The girl was defenceless, powerless, and she loved it instinctively. „Aaaah !“ cried Gretchen strongly, when the amazing energy and pleasure of an orgasm took control of her body, of all of her nerve endings, of her belly, of her muscles. But the spanking continued even in this moment. The hand of the MILF was falling on Gretchen´s naked behind, but the girl´s full lips were moaning strongly, she wasn´t counting anymore...

Hannah the MILF continued to spank the girl as if she wouldn´t really notice that Gretchen stopped to count. And her other hand still continued to stimulate Gretchen´s lady flower. Only after some 20 swats Hannah said with a voice full of surprise : „Young lady, you forgot to count !“

„Oooh... aaa....“ moaned Gretchen instead of an answer. The fingers of the experienced woman were massaging her clitoris without a break. Oh why was it so pleasant, so arousing, contemplated the girl somewhere in the back of her mind, somewhere behind the fog of ecstasy that was trying to cover her mind....

„Now I need to start over again !“ remarked Hannah like some teacher that was dissapointed by a pupil. „But this time it will be 30 swats !“ Her right hand fell on the pouted botty again. Hannah loved to hear the sound of her hand falling on pouted, young buttocks. And Gretchen was aroused by the sound too. It was so instinctively natural... She didn´t even mind to receive 30 more strikes, because it was somehow instinctively natural and arousing to be spanked on bare botty by a person of authority, by a person whom she could trust. Especially, if the person was attractive for her... „Count !“ cried the older woman.

„One, madam... aaa.... Hannah !“ cried Gretchen ecstatically. The hand fell again. The skin of her botty burned, but she was so aroused... Her lady flower was dripping wet and the skin of Hannah´s fingers was wet too... „Two ma.... aaah...Hannah...“

Hannah smiled. Ooh, what a lovely toy this girl was. She continued to spank that beautiful botty happily. She paid 30 new swats on that luxurious, beautifully rounded part of Gretchen´s body. And she forced the girl to count every single slap. And her left hand was still caressing and stimulating the clitoris, forcing the girl to an orgasm after orgasm. Hannah couldn´t remember when she had such a good time with a slavegirl previously....

Hannah the MILF turned Gretchen´s naked, defenceless body on the back. She still kept the luxurious toy on her thighs, Gretchen was now lying on her back over Hannah´s thighs, presenting her exquisite breasts with erected nipples and her damp, hairless, small lady flower to the MILF.

Hannah placed her right hand between Gretchen´s silky thighs. She felt how warm and wet was the sex of the girl, she felt how it was throbbing with desire. She used her left hand to support Gretchen´s head and to lift the girl´s face closer. Hannah leaned to Gretchen´s face and kissed the full, red lips of the young girl passionatelly. Gretchen´s thighs squeezed the hand of the older woman instinctively, but Hannah freed it and reached under one of the pillows behind her. She quickly found what she was seeking, while the mouths of the young girl and the older woman were still connected in a passionate kiss.

Hannah pulled a magic wand vibrator from under the pillow. She turned it on and placed the rotating head on Gretchen´s lady flower. „Aaah... oooh... oh....“ Gretchen moaned in delight and pleasure, while their kiss still continued. Hannah pushed the rotating head of the magic wand at Gretchen´s lady flower tightly. The thing was massaging the lips of the labia and the clitoris intensively. Gretchen´s moans got stronger and stronger. The girl knew she had no chance to resist the upcomming orgasm. She wasn´t even trying to resist. Hannah´s lips were pulling and sucking Gretchen´s tongue, it hurt a bit, but even the pain was fueling the fire of Gretchen´s arousal. The blonde slavegirl instinctively loved to feel the dominance of the powerfull MILF.

Gretchen´s muscles and limbs tensed spasmodically for a moment as her body reached the border of the climax. She held it for a couple of seconds, she still felt the rotating head of the magic wand pushed at her sex, at her clitoris, it was so beautiful, she almost couldn´t think. And then she gave up, her naked body collapsed on Hannah´s thighs, the magical energy and ecstasy of the orgasm governed the young girl´s body.... But a couple of seconds later Hannah pushed the rotating magic wand at Gretchen´s kitty again and the girl´s body jerked wildly as new waves of intensive ecstasy flooded her body and mind.

Hannah loved to punish, spank, whip and train beautiful young girls, but she also loved to pleasure them. The more beautiful they were, the better. She kept the head of the magic wand pushed at Gretchen´s pink pearl, the thing was sending intensive waves of ecstasy through the pleasured body and Gretchen yelled in an another very strong orgasm just a short moment after the previous one.

Only then Hannah finally lef the magic wand fall on the bed. She kissed Gretchen´s opened, moaning mouth again. Then she climbed over the moaning girl dominantly, hugged Gretchen´s thighs with her own thighs and the body of the MILF pushed the naked, luxurious body of the young girl into the bed.

Hannah started to kiss and suck Gretchen´s splendid, full breasts. Gretchen placed her hands in the MILF´s hair and pushed the woman closer. Hannah continued to kiss the girl´s exquisite bosom, to play with it, while her mouth was moving down on Gretchen´s body slowly. To the belly of the girl and then even lower, to the area right above the wet lady flower. Gretchen was moaning softly as she felt the tongue of the MILF caressing and teasing the area between her belly button and her sex.

And then Hannah´s tongue invaded Gretchen´s sensitive kitty and they both moaned loudly. Gretchen with pleasure, while the older woman with amazement over the girl´s wonderfull, sweet, fresh taste. Hannah was licking the heart of Gretchen´s feminity, while in the privacy of her mind she was scolding herself again for not buying the amazing beauty when she had the opportunity for it.

Gretchen felt that another orgasm was aproaching quickly. „Oooh... oooh and how... oohh... how... about... youuuuu... aaa...“ She had no chance to resist. She yelled loudly, so loudly that somewhere in the back of her mind she knew that the slavegirls in next bedroom surely heard her too. The wonderfull orgasm took over her mind again and Hannah still continued to lick her, every single lick of Hannah´s experienced tongue created more and more ecstasy in Gretchen´s powerless body.

Gretchen was a well-raised young lady. She instinctively knew that if someone is nice to her, she should be nice too. When she was a prisoner of milady Kira, that woman played a lot with Gretchen´s body, licked her sex, played with her breasts... but Gretchen never saw milady Kira´s fully nude body, she was never allowed or ordered to lick milady Kira´s sex. Because Gretchen´s perfection made Kira feel ashamed for her own body. It was different with baroness Ludovica. Gretchen´s current mistress loved to play with Gretchen even more than Kira had, but Ludovica wasn´t ashamed to undress in Gretchen´s presence and she also wasn´t ashamed to order Gretchen to perform oral sex on her mistress... Now the blonde beauty was with an another powerfull, dominant female. Hannah the MILF brought Gretchen a lot of pleasure, a lot of orgasms and the blonde goddess wanted to pay the MILF back the same.

Hannah´s tongue was still licking Gretchen´s fresh and sweet lady flower, the ecstasy was very strong, Gretchen´s body was jerking and writhing under the constant pleasuring. But now Gretchen concentrated herself and at one moment she was finally able to slip out from under Hannah. She was breathing deeply, trying to deal with the amazing pleasure that her body was still full of. Hannah was observing her with a smile. She raised herself on her knees and undressed her housecoat. Gretchen opened her blue eyes and then she sat on the bed. She leaned to Hannah and inquired in a soft voice : „And what about you, madam Hannah ? Please, let me take care of you...“

They kissed again. Hannah couldn´t resist, her hands started to grope Gretchen´s luxurious breasts again. Gretchen tried to lean on Hannah, tried to force the older woman to lie down, but Hannah was stronger. The MILF laughed and then she forced Gretchen to lie on her back again. „I am ruling here, sweetie. You are my toy, so let me play.“ said the attractive MILF and Gretchen´s body shivered softly.

„I just want to give you the same amazing pleasure, madam Hannah...“ replied Gretchen tenderly.

The MILF knelt over her again, with her thighs at Gretchen´s sides. Then Hannah took Gretchen´s wrists and pushed then to the bed. The young, tender girl was completely in the power of the dominant MILF and she was loving it. She loved to feel Hannah´s dominance, power, loved to feel the contrast between them. Hannah leaned to Gretchen´s face and kissed her again, this time softly, several times on the full, partially opened lips. „Ooh, it was so silly to not buy you... I will never forgive myself.“ whispered the older woman. „You would feel great in my harem...“

„I feel great in my master´s harem, madam...“ replied Gretchen softly and a bit teasingly.

„I wouldn´t even whip you that often, if you were mine, my sweet beauty. Just rarely... I would whip other girls instead of you.“ added the MILF with certain fascination.

„I think I wouldn´t like that, madam Hannah... I hated it when my friend was punished for my sins....“ answered the blonde goddess. She could see how strongly was Hannah aroused.

„It´s a pity your master never sells his slavegirls.“ finished Hannah and then she kissed Gretchen´s lips again. She continued to kiss the face and the neck of the girl, while her hands held Gretchen´s wrists. Gretchen´s eyes were closed, she was moaning softly, her full lips were seeking the lips of the MILF, she was trying to kiss the MILF back... She felt how Hannah´s breasts rubbed against her body, they were not so firm as Gretchen´s, but they were rather large and still rather good...

Hannah´s mouth slided down on Gretchen´s body, she spent a moment kissing Gretchen´s bosom. „Madam Hannah... please... let me pleasure you too... please... I feel so ungrateful...“ whispered Gretchen. „Please...“ Hannah couldn´t resist the charm of the luxurious girl anymore. She smiled at Gretchen and freed her wrists. Gretchen raised herself a bit, they continued to kiss and their naked chests were rubbing against each other.

Then Hannah slided down from Gretchen, to the side of the girl. Gretchen reached with her right hand and touched Hannah´s sex. It was larger than her own, and it was warm and wet. Very wet. The girl rubbed it softly and the MILF closed her eyes. Gretchen started to kiss Hannah´s neck and the dominant lady allowed that. And then Gretchen took Hannah´s erected nipple in her mouth and she started to suck it softly. The breasts were not as firm and luxurious as her own, or as the bosoms of other harem girls, but Gretchen still liked it. And she liked to hear Hannah´s moans.

Gretchen´s full lips were moving down on Hannah´s body. The MILF wasn´t as perfectly slender as Gretchen, but she was nevertheless very attractive woman with a nice figure. Gretchen was kissing her belly softly and her lips were moving lower and lower slowly. She finally reached Hannah´s sex. Without any hesitation, Gretchen burried her tongue there and she heard Hannah´s intensive moan. The sex of the MILF wasn´t as sweet or fresh as Gretchen´s own, but the aroused girl liked it. It was obviously sensitive, Gretchen´s tongue was moving between the labia lips and the MILF´s moans were stronger with every lick.

Hannah lied down on the bed, on her back. Her eyes were closed, her moans strong. Damm, Gretchen wasn´t just the most beautiful girl Hannah ever saw, but even her tongue was more skilled than the tongue of any of the girls from Hannah´s harem, realized the MILF in the privacy of her mind. She was very excited and she knew Gretchen will bring her to an orgasm soon. „Ooooh God have mercy !“ cried the MILF ecstatically a moment later. She just received a very quick and yet very intensive orgasm from the girl.

Hannah reached and pulled the loin of the lovely girl closer to herself. Gretchen still continued to lick her, when Hannah burried her face between Gretchen´s silky thighs. A couple of seconds later the girl was moaning too. They licked each other in a position known as sixty nine. Gretchen was licking Hannah´s sex, while Hannah´s tongue was examining the sensitivity of Gretchen´s sweet, fresh, damp, sensitive lady flower. They both reached their next orgasm in almost the same instant.

CHAPTER XXIX.

Gretchen opened her blue eyes. As always in this palace, she slept absolutely comfortably. She was nicely rested and felt great. Her gaze met with the gaze of Hannah. The older woman was obviously observing Gretchen in the last minutes. The blonde slavegirl smiled happily. Last night was a beautiful adventure for her.

Gretchen was, of course, still fully nude. Her luxurious body was covered by a quilt. Hannah had her housecoat on, she surely dressed into it after she woke up. The MILF reached at the quilt and pulled it down a bit to reveal the luxurious chest of the girl. Gretchen blushed, but she also offered a soft smile to the MILF. She instinctively loved to be revealed and stripped by a person who had the authority and her trust. Like the master, the baroness Ludovica, her handlers... or now Hannah. She was instinctively happy and proud to see that Hannah liked to look at her naked breasts.

„You know sweetie, I should punish you again.“ remarked the MILF with a kind smile.

„Oh, really ? Why, if I may inquire, madam Hannah.“ inquired Gretchen innocently.

„The girls in my harem are all very beautiful, young, playfull... And none of them is as gorgeous, as amusing, as sweet as you are.“ explained Hannah. „How am I supposed to have fun with them, when I tasted you ? How am I supposed to touch a girl´s breasts when I will always know that I touched the perfection ?“ She reached and cupped Gretchen´s naked bosom.

„Oh...“ Gretchen blushed and closed her blue eyes. It was a strange compliment, but she instinctively liked to get it. The last time she got a comliment like this was when she was leaving milady Kira´s ship... It was amusing, she seemed to have a very strong effect on older ladies... „I am sure the girls in your harem love you, madam Hannah and that is very important. Please be nice to them...“ she said blushingly.

Hannah caressed Gretchen´s cheek softly, like if she would caress a good pet. „You are a very good girl, my sweet Gretchen. I hope your master will let me enjoy your charm in the future again. And maybe... When he will release you from his harem in a couple of years, you will be inclined to spend some fun time in my harem...“

Gretchen shivered softly. The thought actually wasn´t repulsive or frightening for her. She smiled at the older woman sweetly. „I learned, madam Hannah, that you can never know what the future has in store for us.... But I think that is a very... interesting idea.“

Someone knocked on the door of the bedroom. Maybe the slavegirls that spent the night in the next bedroom, guessed Gretchen. „Come in !“ exclaimed the attractive MILF.

The door opened and Gretchen was surprised to see her two personal handlers. First madam Prunella entered, then the only young handler in the harem, Gretchen´s obese friend madam Melinda entered after her. They both bowed to Hannah respectfully. „Good morning, madam Hannah.“ said madam Prunella. „We would like to inquire if the young lady´s behavior was to your satisfaction during the night ?“

Hannah smiled. „Ooh, she was excellent. What a lovely young lady... I really enjoyed her company.“

„Great.“ nodded madam Prunella. „If you don´t mind, we need to inspect the young lady before we take her to the breakfast.“

„Of course.“ agreed Hannah the MILF.

„Stand up and come closer.“ ordered madam Prunella. Gretchen stood up from the bed. She felt the gazes of the two handlers and of the blonde MILF on her naked body. She was the only nude person in the bedroom, Hannah had her housecoat and both handlers were dressed in grey bussiness costumes. Gretchen´s nudity was, of course, strikingly contrasting to the handlers and the girl loved to feel that arousing contrast.

Hannah was still lying on the bed comfortably and observing the situation. The botty of the girl still had strong marks of the whipping and Hannah thought it was even cuter this way.

Gretchen aproached her handlers. Her gaze met with the gaze of Melinda. Both girls smiled at each other softly. They were still friends, even though Melinda had to be dominant to Gretchen, even though sometimes Melinda had to spank, whip, grope or stimulate Gretchen´s body.

Gretchen stopped before her handlers and then, as a demonstration of her submission, she knelt. Her movement was smooth and gracious and even though she was on her knees, her face was raised proudly. She kept her hands behind her back. The handlers observed her for a moment in silence. They wanted her on her knees, wanted her to feel her submission thoroughly. Only then madam Prunella ordered : „Stand up, young lady.“

Gretchen stood up. She still kept her hands behind her back, she was extremely elegant and gracious in her nudity. She was turned with her front to the two handlers and with her left side to the bed and to the observing Hannah. Madam Prunella now walked behind Gretchen. Melinda was standing in front of the nude beauty. Gretchen looked to her left, at Hannah and the MILF smiled at her. She had a glass with juice in her hand and she sipped from it as if nothing special was happening right now.

It was obvious to Gretchen that Hannah is going to enjoy the spectacle. „Oh...“ The naked girl gasped, because madam Prunella grabbed her wrists behind her back and pulled Gretchen´s arms even more to the back. Gretchen felt how the dominance of the women instantly turned her on, she felt that her sex was damp again... The contrast between the women was amusing for Gretchen and she smiled softly. Hannah the MILF and madam Prunella were probably in the same age. But Hannah was still very attractive and Prunella wasn´t.

Melinda stepped closer to Gretchen. The two handlers squeezed the naked girl between themselves, between their larger bodies. Madam Prunella wasn´t as fat as Melinda, but she surely had some 15, maybe 20 kilogramms over the ideal weight. Gretchen was squeezed between the two dressed women, her naked, firm, full, beautifully rounded breasts were pressing against the chest of madam Melinda...

„Madam Melinda, inspect the lady flower of the young lady.“ said madam Prunella. Melinda´s right hand reached between Gretchen´s thighs. The girl closed her blue eyes and her full lips started to moan softly. Gretchen felt Melinda´s fingers. The fat girl massaged the lips of her labia and clitoris. The beautiful feelings, the pleasure, started to spread in Gretchen´s body. Madam Prunella was pulling Gretchen´s arms and shoulders to the back, the girl was fully in the power of the two handlers and she was loving it.

„Aah... aah...“ Gretchen´s soft moans were the only noise in the bedroom for a while.

Gretchen´s kitty was very damp, Melinda of course felt it on her fingers, but the fat girl continued to tease and stimulate her impeccably beautiful friend for some two minutes. Up to the moment when it was obvious that Grechen will climax soon. Only then Melinda stopped and ordered : „Don´t climax now, sweetie. Keep that for your kind owner.“ The obese girl showed her hand to madam Prunella and remarked : „The young lady seems to be excellently prepared to see the master.“

„Yes, she is a good girl. Beautiful and very healthy.“ agreed madam Prunella. She held Gretchen´s wrists in her left hand, while her right hand started to feel up the flesh of Gretchen´s buttocks. „I see you were either a bad girl during the night, or madam Hannah just had her fun with you, sweetie.“ remarked the older of the two handlers about the welts and stripes on Gretchen´s botty. Gretchen was moaning softly with a combination of arousal and pain. It was very arousing to be touched on the naked buttocks, but the skin and the flesh there were also very sensitive after the strong whipping and the groping and pinching hurt. After a minute of the groping Gretchen felt that the hand of madam Prunella invaded between her tight buttocks. The fingers of the old woman tickled Gretchen´s most intimate orifice.

After that madam Prunella ordered : „Madam Melinda, inspect the teeth of the young lady, while I will take care of her splendid chest.“

„Yes madam Prunella.“ nodded Melinda. „Open your mouth, young lady.“

Madam Prunella finally released Gretchen´s wrists, but the girl kept her hands behind her back obediently. Madam Prunella took Gretchen´s full breasts into her hands from the back and started to play with them. In the meantime Gretchen obediently opened her mouth. She was already used for these inspections. Afterall, she was a toy, a beautiful thing owned by the master, a property. It was only normal that the property is inspected on a daily basis. Actually like 10 or 15 times in a day...

Melinda stuck her fat fingers into Gretchen´s mouth. Gretchen felt her own sweetness on Melinda´s fingers. The obese girl grabbed the tongue of the stunningly beautiful slavegirl, pulled it out, looked at it. She tried the firmness of several of Gretchen´s teeth with her fingers. She even leaned to Gretchen and sniffed at her breath. Luckily, even though Gretchen just woke up a while ago, her mouth was clean, her teeth firm, healthy and white, and her breath was pleasant. And while madam Melinda was inspecting Gretchen´s mouth like if she was somewhere on a horse market, madam Prunella´s hands were massaging and teasing Gretchen´s sensitive, luxurious breasts. The hands of the old woman were groping the luxurious flesh, pinching and squeezing the sensitive nipples, playing with the amazing chest.

Hannah the MILF was observing it arousal and delight. The girl was so gorgeous, so lovely... So contrasting to the two unatractive women that were playing with her... Her breasts so luxurious, her face so sweet and beautiful... Her soft moans were so pleasant for the ears of the MILF...

„The mouth of the young lady is in perfect condition, madam Prunella.“ reported madam Melinda after she pulled her fingers out from Gretchen´s mouth.

„Just as her breasts.“ nodded madam Prunella. She squeezed Gretchen´s breasts a couple more times and then she ordered : „Sweetie, go thank madam Hannah that you could spend the night in her bed. It was a big honor for you. And then we need to take care of your morning bath and to take you for breakfast.“

„Yes madam Prunella.“ said Gretchen softly. The two handlers finally released her from their grip and she got on the bed again. She crawled to Hannah on all four, her movements seductive and naturally gracious. She had a soft, sweet smile on her beautiful face. She got closer to Hannah, who was leaning against several pillows comfortably. „Thank you for the beautiful night, madam Hannah.“ whispered the blonde sweetheart. „I enjoyed it tremendously.“

Hannah couldn´t resist the tender beauty, she kissed Gretchen´s full lips softly. Her hand reached and she cupped the left breast of the girl. „No sweetie, I thank you.“ smiled the MILF after a moment. Then she observed as the naked, stunningly beautiful girl got down from the bed again to be led away by the two rather ugly, dressed, strikingly contrasting females.... Gretchen was arousing Hannah very strongly. The MILF knew what she wanted right now. She wanted Gretchen. But the lovely girl was borrowed to her only for one night... So the other slavegirls will have to do... Hannah pressed a button on a nearby table. It connected her to the next bedroom, to the bedroom with the four slavegirls. „Get in here ASAP.“ she ordered. She wanted Gretchen, but maybe a good sex licking from one of the other slavegirls will appease her enough for now...

CHAPTER XXX.

Gretchen was bathed by her two handlers that morning. Madam Prunella and madam Melinda spent a lot of time with that, they were touching Gretchen´s naked, wet body, soaping her luxurious skin, washing her soft blonde hair with shampoo, they were washing her carefully and then they spent a lot of time when they were drying her body with large towels. Of course, they concentrated the most on the intimate zones of Gretchen´s young body, on her botty, on her breasts, silky thighs and hairless lady flower. Gretchen cleaned her teeth, her handlers massaged a hydratation creme into her skin, they combed her hair and applied very soft make up on her beautiful face. Gretchen was amazed and proud to see that Melinda was getting better and better as a hairdresser each day. On the end the handlers sprinkled a little bit of expensive perfume on Gretchen´s skin and then they led her to the breakfast. Of course, they kept her fully naked all the time. Even when she walked between them through the palace, led by their hands placed on her botty, she was naked, while they were dressed.

The entrance to one of the terraces of the palace was opened, an old servant, dressed in a black livery, was standing next to it. Gretchen felt his gaze on her naked body, she sensed the desire and admiration from the old man. Her handlers left her there and Gretchen smiled at the servant. Then she stepped on the sunny terrace. The weather was very pleasant, as always.

Right after she entered the terrace Gretchen knelt there. Yesterday, when she was serving the antipasti to them she knelt only after she served the master, the mistress and the guests. But now she had no tray with food, thus she knelt right after she entered. She knew she had to demonstrate her respect and submission that way. There was a small pillow on the ground and Gretchen knelt on it. She knew the pillow was there to protect her knees, the master never wanted his slavegirls to kneel on hard, stony or marble ground. She crossed her hands behind her back and pushed her amazing breasts forward proudly. She had a soft smile on her face. She knew she had to wait to be noticed, she knew a good harem slave would never disturb the master and his guests.

The marquis, the baroness Ludovica and their guests were sitting around a large table under a large sun shade. There was Hannah, the attractive MILF, then the count Vitaldi with his wife countess Marina and then the two obese males. The general and the professor. They were all dressed elegantly. The men were dressed in bespoke suits, while the women had elegant clothes.

There were no other slavegirls on the terrace, only Gretchen. And she was the only naked person present. The only other persons there, besides Gretchen and the people who were sitting around the table, were three old servants, each dressed in a livery. The old servants were standing in a respectfull distance around the table, they were waiting to serve drinks or to collect plates and empty glasses.

The marquis was talking to the guests about something for several minutes. Gretchen was amused by the fact how the guests seemed to be ignoring her, none of them spoke directly to her, while in fact she could see that their gazes wandered in her direction rather often.... In this moment she felt literally like some luxurious decoration in the distance...

Several minutes after Gretchen´s entrance the marquis finally looked in her direction and smiled kindly. Gretchen was kneeling in the distance of some 10, 12 meters from the table. „Sweetie ! I am so glad you finally joined us.“ he said with a kind smile and Gretchen´s nude body shivered with arousal. Now, when the master finally acknowledged her presence, everybody was looking directly at her. She was almost motionless, with chest pushed forward proudly, face held high, but her blue eyes were looking down a bit as an another signal of her submission. „I heard that madam Hannah had a lot of fun with you this night.“ stated the marquis kindly.

„Oh, it was a very pleasant night, master.“ smiled Gretchen.

„Come, sit into my lap, my beautiful favorite.“ ordered the marquis. „I want you to have breakfast with us.“

Gretchen´s body shivered again. She had goosebumps on her smooth skin. It was so strangely pleasant to be called his favorite... She stood up elegantly and walked to the table. She felt the gazes of the guests on herself, on the luxurious, magnetically attractive curves of her body. Hannah was smilling. The old woman, countess Marina was looking at Gretchen with certain envy in her face. The three male guests were almost drooling when she was walking closer to them with her breasts bared and with her hairless, damp lady flower visible for them...

Gretchen walked around the guests to her master. He movement was so naturally elegant, so seductive and yet not vulgar... She was the only naked person on the terrace, there were no other slavegirls. All the eyes were aimed at her, like if everybody´s gaze wanted to feast on her amazing beauty, and Gretchen loved that feeling. She knew, that next to her bisexuality and her natural and instinctive erotic submissivity, she also discovered certain exhibitionist edge in her personality in the last months. She simply liked to be admired in her nudity, like an expensive masterpiece of art.

She stepped to the master and wanted to sit down in his lap, but he halted her with a finger. He made a gesture for her to turn. Gretchen turned with her back towards the master. Everybody was looking straight at her, at her nude body. She smiled at the baroness and at Hannah, who was sitting next to the baroness Ludovica. „Lean forward, sweetie.“ ordered the marquis. Gretchen leaned forward and pouted her whipped botty at him. A moment later she held her breath arousedly, when she felt his hand touching the skin of her posterior. She closed her eyes, while his fingers were caressing her botty softly. „I see you really had a lot of fun with her, Hannah.“ stated the marquis. Gretchen thought she can heard certain amusement in his voice.

„Well, you know me. I love to whip their pretty bottoms.“ smiled Hannah playfully.

„It´s scientifically proven that it´s good to whip a pretty girl´s buttocks from time to time.“ added the professor Mazzeo.

„Yes, a good whipping keeps a pretty girl from thinking too much of herself.“ said the other fat man, the one that was introduced to Gretchen as general de Luca yesterday.

„I think her botty looks amazing with those several stripes.“ added count Vitaldi, who was sitting next to the marquis.

„I know it looks amazing, my dear friend.“ agreed the marquis, while his fingers were caressing the whipped skin very softly. „But Gretchen is my favorite. And she is a very good girl. She is obedient, but also intelligent and amusing. I know it´s good for beautiful girls to be whipped or spanked sometimes. That´s why I spank this beauty a lot. But I don´t want her to feel too much pain. This looks too harsh.“

„Don´t worry Bartolomeo, I know it looks harsh, but she is young and her skin is really luxurious.“ said Hannah the MILF. „It will heal in a couple of days. And I can say she took the whipping really gracefully. With real dignity. You should be proud, because she is strong and honorable. She never cried, never begged for mercy... I never saw a love slave that could take such a strong whipping with such dignity. Heck, even slaveboys always beg for mercy after several strikes of my whip, but your stunning favorite was able to take it all so graciously... I wish I would have such a slavegirl, such a combination of beauty, brains, pride, obedience and strength. She is really exquisite.“

The marquis leaned and planted a kiss on Gretchen´s naked, whipped botty. First on one buttock, then on the other. The girl shivered tenderly with arousal. And then he pulled the naked girl down, into his lap. He was dressed in a bespoke grey suit, he had a white shirt and no tie. Gretchen sat into his lap and immediatelly felt that his manhood was almost fully hard in his pants. And the touch of the soft fabric of his suit against her naked skin... Gretchen loved to feel that. She turned to the master and offered him a sweet, a little bit sheepish smile. The marquis kissed the full lips of his wonderfull harem slave. „Good morning, master...“ whispered Gretchen softly after he broke the kiss off.

„Is that true, my beautiful sweetheart ? Did you take the whipping with dignity ? With grace ? With honor ?“ he inquired with a smile.

Gretchen had an intensive feeling that he actually knew the answer and this was all just a game. But she had to play the game. Her lovely face blushed cutely. She lowered her eyes before him and replied softly : „Yes master... I wanted to make you proud of me. I wanted you to know that I am strong and that I can take a strong whipping with dignity...“

„Did it hurt a lot, my dear ?“ he asked, still with that knowing, kind, slightly dominant smile.

„Yes master...“ nodded the blushing beauty.

He cupped her breast and kissed her lips again. His mouth continued on her cheek, then ear, neck, the kisses were getting more and more passionate. Gretchen´s soft moans of pleasure, her closed eyes and the expression of dreamy fascination and ecstasy on her pretty face were telling a lot about how she was enjoying it. She still kept her hands behind her back, she was accepting the kissing passively, only when he kissed her mouth, only then her full lips were kissing him back.

„Oh, I am so proud of you, my gorgeous favorite...“ he said to her after a while. His penis was now fully erected, Gretchen felt how it was touching her through the fabric of his pants. She wanted to take it out of his pants, she wanted to take it in her mouth, or in her tight and wet kitty... Right in front of all these people... But she also knew she had to be a disciplined slavegirl. She understood that her master will be proud of her if she demonstrates her discipline. She knew that if the master will want her to take care of his penis, he will tell her. She was his toy, he was the one that was playing. He made the rules here, even though she could influence him a lot with her beauty, tenderness and personality. Thus she just kept her hands behind her back passively and obediently.

„I would like that you have the breakfast with us, my beautiful slavegirl.“ he repeated the invitation and Gretchen thanked him with a soft smile. She was just sitting on his lap, she was pushing her full, firm and perfectly symmetrical breasts forward proudly and she was allowing the master to feed her. He fed her with his hand, like if she was a good pet and in the same time he was speaking with his friends about her. Gretchen was taking pieces of thinly cut, aged prosciutto, sun dried tomatoes, buffalo mozzarella, burrata or other delicacies with her full lips directly from his fingers. She was kissing and licking his fingers softly and playfully, aware how the other men and women around the table observe her. She was listening to their conversation, she was listening when they were speaking about her luxurious breasts, or about how beautiful was her botty, or how cute she is when she is licking her master´s fingers... She was listening when Hannah and Ludovice were describing the amazing sweetness and freshness of her lady flower...

Gretchen was not taking part of the conversation. She was a toy, a slavegirl, a property. She knew her task, her purpose was to be beautiful and to please them with her beauty. She knew that if they will want to speak to her, they will talk directly to her. They were talking about her with the master and the mistress, the male guests were talking with Hannah about the pleasant night she had with Gretchen, but they never talked directly with her.

She was the only naked person during the whole breakfast. There were no other slavegirls, only Gretchen was deemed worthy to eat at the same table as the masters and mistresses. The blonde beauty knew that it was a certain sign of respect for her, that it was a honor for her. These people were used to keep their harems of slavegirls close to them, so the fact that now only Gretchen was here, was telling a lot in fact. Gretchen felt like a diamond, like a piece of admired art.

The only occasion, when Gretchen dared to speak during the arousing breakfast, was when the breakfast was almost over and there was a short moment of silence. She turned her lovely face to the master and after a moment she inquired in a soft voice : „Master...“

„Yes my dear ?“

„May I please have a question ?“ said the blonde girl politely.

„Yes my beautiful. Ask what you want.“ smiled the marquis kindly.

„Master... what is that... Diamond collar that you and madam Hannah were speaking about yesterday ?“ asked the naked beauty.

The marquis smiled. „Diamond collar, sweetie ? Are you sure you want to know that ?“

„Yes master.“ nodded Gretchen.

„Curious girl...“ he laughed and then he explained : „Diamond collar is a competition. And also a reward for the winner of that competition.“

„A competition, master ?“ repeated Gretchen.

„A beauty pageant.“ nodded the marquis. „It´s an annual competition of slavegirls, girlfriends, wives...“ He felt as Gretchen shivered in his lap softly. He felt the goosebumps on her smooth skin. The girls that compete are judged on various criteria, on their skills, elegance, on their beauty, obedience...“

„Oh...“ gasped Gretchen. Her partially opened lips were strongly attractive for the marquis and he couldn´t resist her again, he kissed her passionatelly.

„You know sweetie, the still very attractive madam Hannah won the Diamond collar when she was 20...“ joined the baroness Ludovica the conversation.

„Oh, really ?“ Gretchen looked at Hannah the MILF.

„Yup. I met my late husband there.“ nodded Hannah. „I think you would have a real shot at the victory, sweetheart.“ She drank a bit of juice and then she inquired : „Well Bartolomeo, will you register her ?“

„As I said, I don´t like the thought that other men would touch her exquisite body...“ replied the marquis thoughtfully. „But she really is so gorgeous that she could win it.“ His gaze turned to Gretchen : „What do you think about it, sweetie ? Would you like to compete for the Diamond Collar ?“

„I...“ Gretchen blushed. „I never competed in a beauty pageant... but... it sounds interesting. But... men would touch my body, master ?“

The marquis smiled. „Yes sweetie. It can be a very intensive, demanding competition for the competing girls. The jurors would need to touch various parts of your body. That´s why I won´t force you to take part in the pageant, but when I am thinking about it... A part of me would love to see you there. Everybody would see how stunning you are. And they would know you are my property. That you are trained by me.“

„I love the fact that I am a part of your harem. That I am your property, master. I love the fact that you are the only man that ever touched my body.“ replied the blushing, naked girl. All the eyes were set on her. „And I want you to be proud of me, master. If I say yes, would these jurors have sex with me ?“

„The rules state that jurors can touch the competing young ladies, but only with their hands. They can aswell kiss certain parts of the bodies of the competing youn ladies, but not the lips or the lady flower. Some of the jurors, the females, can taste the mouths and the lady flowers of the competing girls with their tongues, but that´s all. A juror can´t show his manhood to a competing young lady, for example. Even though some masters allow other gentlemen the right to have direct sex with their slavegirls or girlfriends, I can give you my word that I will be the only man whose manhood will claim any of your orifices on that or any other day.“ explained the marquis with a kind smile. He could see the battle of emotions in her soul, he could see it on her beautiful face. The battle between arousal and shame. „So, my sweet young lady... Do you want me to register you for the Diamond collar beauty pageant ?“ He was sure the answer will be positive. Gretchen would be ashamed to give a negative answer, especially when the gazes of his friends were aimed at her.

„Yes master.“ said the stunningly beautiful, fully naked girl after a moment of hesitation. She was so aware of all the gazes that were burning into her nudity, it was all so soft and yet so intensive for her... She was sitting in his lap, displayed in her luxurious nudity for the visual pleasure of these people and she loved to feel their gazes, loved to sense their desire and lust, she even loved to sense the envy from the old woman, from the countess... Her lovely face was blushing so intensively. She leaned closer to the master, to the man whom she voluntarily accepted as her owner, to the man she loved and they kissed passionatelly.

„Excellent.“ smiled the marquis after a moment. „I believe you can really win it. Don´t worry sweetie, I will train you well for the competition.“

Gretchen´s body shivered softly. „Thank you, my beloved master. You always take such a good care of me...“ She knew she had to thank him respectfully even though he just promised literally to train her. Even more because they were watched by his friends and she had to demonstrate the submission, obedience and respect in her behavior.

The marquis kissed her again, this time just softly and playfully on her full lips. Then he looked at the countess Marina with a smile. „Come on Marina, don´t look with such hate at the young lady. It´s not her fault that she is young and stunningly beautiful. All of us should be thankfull to the wise nature for giving us Gretchen´s beauty.“ He turned his face back to Gretchen. „Sweetie, the good countess Marina is still a bit angry over the fun we made of her yesterday. Why don´t you go to her to comfort her a bit ?“

Gretchen blushed. She realized that now she will have to cuddle with the old woman, that the old woman will have power over her, will play with her. But she knew that the question was, of course, in fact an order. She knew that if she would refuse it would be a very strong embarrasment for the master right in front of his friends. She smiled tenderly at the master and her full lips asked for another kiss as an encouragement. She got it, of course. Gretchen and the marquis kissed and then the beautiful, fully nude blonde goddess stood up. She walked around the table and she felt the gazes of everybody on her luxurious body. They were observing her and she knew that her bahavior will reflect on her master and owner, she knew she will have to show her obedience and submissivity.

Gretchen stood next to the chair of the old woman. She waited for 2 or 3 seconds, but of course, countess Marina pretended she is too busy with her breakfast right now. Gretchen knelt there, her movement smooth and naturally gracious. „I am sorry, countess Marina, that my behavior yesterday unsettled or angered you. Please accept my apology.“ said Gretchen softly after she knelt. The situation was very demanding for her, but on the other hand, also very arousing. She was the only naked person present, the only slavegirl in the presence of several slaveowners and dominants. She felt their admiration, their desire, she sensed how they all wanted her. Of course it was arousing for her.

„Ooh, she is so lovely when she is on her knees.“ said the count Vitaldi with obvious admiration. „Look how cutely she blushes...“

„Yes, kneeling is a very natural position for a beautiful young lady.“ added the professor.

Hannah the MILF laughed. „Don´t be such a hard head, Marina. The girl apologized. Accept it and enjoy her divine charms. Look at her nipples, they are hard.“

The countess Marina finally seemed to acknowledge that Gretchen was kneeling next to her. The old woman turned to Gretchen and pierced the naked girl with her stingy, cold eyes. Her gaze slided down from Gretchen´s face, at Gretchen´s exquisite breasts. The old woman felt strong envy when she was looking at the beautiful, proud things. She reached with her right hand and touched Gretchen´s left breast. She cupped the soft, luxurious flesh and then her fingers circled around the erected nipple. Gretchen closed her blue eyes. Countess Marina squeezed the nipple and Gretchen hissed with pain. „Stand up girl, I want to examine you.“

Gretchen shivered. The old, dry woman was not attractive for her, but still, her dominance aroused Gretchen strongly, darkly, instinctively. The naked goddess stood up elegantly. The countess turned her chair to the side a bit and sat right in front of the naked girl. The old countess was observing Gretchen´s nude, luxurious body in silence for a moment. Then she made a gesture with her finger, a silent command for Gretchen to turn.

Gretchen turned and in her mind she was contemplating why is it so arousing for her to be the only nude, submissive person, a toy, among so many elegantly clothed, dominant, powerfull people. Was it so arousing because they admired her perfection, because she knew that even though they were dominant to her, they all wanted her and she could influence them through their beauty ?

She felt fingers on her naked botty. The fingers of the countess Vitaldi, of course. The old woman was examining the strips and welts on Gretchen´s buttocks, the proofs of yesterday evening´s intensive whipping that Gretchen received from Hannah the MILF. Gretchen moaned with arousal softly and hissed with pain, because madam Marina was not only caressing her botty, the old woman was also pinching the sensitive, whipped skin strongly and painfully.

Gretchen opened her bright eyes and her gaze met with the eyes of the master. He smiled encouragingly at her and she gave him a sweet, happy smile too. Suddenly she felt a sharp, stinging pain on her botty. She squeezed her lips instinctively to not yelp with pain. Countess Marina slapped Gretchen´s botty strongly. And then again and again. It hurt, but Gretchen was asking herself again why was it so arousing aswell, why was the sound of a hand falling on her naked buttocks so exciting....

The spanking stopped after six or seven swats and then countess Marina placed her hands on Gretchen´s breasts from the back. The girl moaned softly when the old woman started to grope and feel up her breasts. Damm, the contrast between her youth and freshness to the high age and dryness of the old woman aroused her so strongly... The fingers of the countess played with Gretchen´s erected, sensitive nippless, the hands of the old woman squeezed the luxurious tissue, massaged it...

Gretchen was standing there with her botty turned to the sitting old woman. Suddenly she gasped, because countess Marina forced her to sit down, the old woman´s hand slided down at Gretchen´s belly and she pulled the girl into her lap. Marina then placed her hands on Gretchen´s breasts again. „I must admit that she has really exquisite tits... I mean... bust.“ said the old woman after she groped Gretchen´s chest for a while. „The nipples also seem to be nicely sensitive.“ The old woman continued to grope Gretchen´s bust. „She is more luxurious than any other girl I saw, but still... She is primarily a set of beautiful breasts and three luxurious orifices.“

Gretchen shivered and suppressed the desire to hit the old woman´s mouth with her elbow. She knew she had to be a nice, obedient toy to demonstrate that her master and owner was a great trainer of beautiful young ladies. Any real resistance on her part would tarnish his reputation. She was a luxurious toy, she had to let them play.

„Oh you are so envious, Marina.“ said Hannah the MILF half jokingly and the gentlemen laughed.

„My good wife just can´t admit this one is really special. That she is actually really attracted to Gretchen. Don´t be silly Marina, admit it. You want to taste the girl.“ added the count Vitaldi with clear amusement in his voice.

The right hand of the countess Marina went up from the girl´s breasts. To Gretchen´s hair. The old woman grabbed Gretchen´s soft hair and pulled the girl´s head to the back. Gretchen moaned and her head leaned to the back. Her slender neck was exposed and countess Marina´s face leaned to it and kissed the neck passionatelly. Gretchen couldn´t help herself, she was moaning softly, her eyes were closed, while the old woman´s lips were almost sucking the skin on her neck.

The marquis was observing it with a smile. He was sure his impeccably beautiful love slave will have a hickey on her neck after this. Well, nevermind, a hickey and the welts and stripes on her botty, that all will heal in a couple of days and this was a good experience for Gretchen. And a clear proof that countess Marina was also strongly attracted to the splendid girl.

Gretchen´s neck was of course very sensitive. Countess Marina continued to kiss and suck it passionatelly, while she stil pulled Gretchen´s head to the back with one hand and played with her breasts with the other hand. Then Marina´s lips moved to Gretchen´s chin and then to the mouth of the girl. Gretchen felt as the tongue of the old woman pushed through her lips and invaded her mouth. The countess sucked Gretchen´s lower lip, pulled it with her own lips and teeth. It hurt a bit, but the girl also felt a strong, intensive, dark arousal. In the privacy of her mind, behind all that arousal, was Gretchen asking herself again and again why was all this dominance of senior, authoritative people exciting her so much.

Countess Marina finally released Gretchen´s hair and broke off the passionate kiss. Gretchen´s face was red as she felt all the gazes of the gentlemen, the baroness Ludovica and Hannah the MILF on herself, on her nude body, on her blushing face. They were smilling, obviously amused by what they just saw. But countess Marina was obviously not finished with Gretchen, because the old woman remarked : „Madam Hannah surely had a lot of fun with you during the night, young lady.“ Gretchen remained silent and the old woman continued : „As I know her, she surely played a lot with your wet lady flower....“ Gretchen´s face was blushing strongly and of course, the gentlemen who were watching her, thought that the blush was adorable. Countess Marina talked on : „I wonder how many times did Hannah lick your lady flower during the last night ? How many orgasms did you experience ?“

„I... I don´t know, madam...“ replied the blushing girl softly.

Countess Marina ignored the reply and added : „And I wonder, if your lady flower is still as sensitive after such a night ? I remember we once had a slavegirl, whose sex was a bit numb after a couple of orgasms.... That was not fun... I think we should examine this issue in your case aswell, young lady. Just to be sure. Sit on the table right in front of me.“

Gretchen cursed the old lady in the privacy of her mind. What was it that she wanted from her ? Of course the old hag knew that Gretchen´s kitty is sensitive, they all knew it. But Gretchen knew she had no other option as to obey. Her gaze met with the gaze of the master. He smiled at her kindly and encouragingly, a sign that she should obey the command.

A servant quickly came closer and took the plate of the countess and moved the glasses to make some space for Gretchen on the table. Gretchen stood up from the lap of the countess, she turned with her back and backside to the table and then she sat on the edge of the table. The tips of her white, high heeled sandals were still touching the ground. „No, sit properly, young lady. And spread those legs, I want to see your lady flower.“ commanded the old countess, who was obviously enjoying her dominance over the young beauty.

Gretchen moved herself a little bit back on the table. She also spread her long legs and silky thighs, aware that the countess Marina was looking straight between her thighs, straight at her hairless, damp lady flower. The old woman was observing the beautiful, small place in silence for a while. Then she inquired in a strict, demanding voice : „Well ? What are you waiting for, young lady. Show us if your lady flower is as sensitive as it should be even after it was licked for a long time.“

Gretchen´s face blushed even more. What the heck was the old hag asking ? But deep inside of her, she knew. She looked at the master and he smiled again. „I am sure Gretchen´s lady flower has no problems in the matter of sensitivity. I know it´s very sensitive and very healthy and actually, it´s even more sensitive after a climax. But... I can see how a rather dry, old woman could have troubles to believe it. Sweetie, be so kind and obey the order of the good countess.“

Oooh, why was the combination of shame and dark arousal so instinctive, so natural, so correct, so irresistible ? Why was it so natural, so pleasant , so arousing to obey even in such a demanding, shocking situation ? She looked down, at her naked, hairless, exposed sex. It was so damp, so dripping wet... There was actually already a small wet spot on the tablecloth as the small droplets of her arousal emulsion were trickling down from her kitty...

Slowly, a bit hesitantly, Gretchen´s right hand reached down, at her sex. She touched it with her fingers. Then she moved her fingers on the labia lips. Just softly, but the effect was immediate and Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned softly. Pleasure started to spread through her loin and body. It was, of course, accentuated by her strong, dark arousal. And her arousal was accentuated by her exposure to the gazes of these powerfull and rich people. Gretchen moved her right hand on her kitty, rubbed it, caressed the labia lips, stimulated the clitoris. She did it all in slow, soft moves, but the pleasure was beautiful. The elegant people that were sitting around the table were observing her, talking about her, they were obviously in good mood. One of the male guests remarked that Gretchen is elegant even in such a situation, even when she is pleasuring herself and the remark fueled Gretchen´s excitement strongly. Another congratulated to the marquis on such an exquisite property. She continued to caress and rub her lady flower, her natural elegance, soft moans and her luxurious nudity were a perfect complement to their elegant clothes, to the power and experience they were all radiating. Her beautiful face was blushing with shame, she knew she was stimulating herself erotically on command, but she would never want to be anywhere else than here. She continued to rub her pink pearl for minutes and minutes softly. She wasn´t really trying to reach an orgasm, she just instinctively wanted to provide the friends of the master with an excellent show. She wanted to be elegant, sexy, erotic and yet not vulgar. And she was good in all of that. After some six or seven minutes of the soft, slow self stimulation, Gretchen felt that the pleasure was growing, she felt that she will reach an orgasm even with this soft caressing and rubbing.

„I guess, dear Marina, that my sweet and exquisite love slave just proved to us all that her lady flower is very sensitive even after a night of lesbian pleasure, don´t you agree ?“ said the marquis with a kind smile. He was very proud of Gretchen. Her soft moans were so pleasant for his ears, her naked body was so luxurious... He observed the naked girl silently for a moment and then spoke directly to her : „Orgasm for us, my beautiful slavegirl. Climax now.“

Gretchen felt a new wave of intensive, dark arousal as she received the shocking command. Her eyes were closed, her face was red. „T... thank you... ooh... master...“ She pushed at her lady flower a bit stronger with her right hand, increased the tempo of the rubbing a tiny bit. She knew she was close. Gretchen´s right hand continued to rub the sensitive sex, while she used her left hand to support her body on the table. The ecstasy in her body was increasing, getting stronger. She continued and in the same moment, she was trying to resist for a couple of seconds more. Then, when she heard Hannah the MILF speaking to the men about the sweetness and freshness of Gretchen´s sex, the blonde girl ceased to resist it. Her muscles tensed spasmodically and then a wave of strong, amazing ecstasy flooded her body in a beautiful climax. Her body leaned to the back, she almost collapsed on the table.

„Oh, what a goddess...“ said the general, but Gretchen didn´t hear him. The other guests, with the exception of the countess Marina, had similar praising remarks about Gretchen. The girl´s intensive moans, her beauty, her youth, her perfection gave all the men a proud erection, while the baroness and the MILF were wet between their legs. Even the old countess was damp, even though she would never admit it.

The countess Marina was looking at the nude body in front of her with a mixture of desire, admiration, arousal and anger, envy, jealousy. The countess really was jealous because the girl was so young and luxurious and erotic, while she was old and dry. Yesterday evening the marquis gave her a question, he asked if she would prefer to be a young and gorgeous slavegirl or an unattractive old woman... She was never a really pretty woman, her husband married her because their aristocratic families arranged that when they were young. She felt that there was something in her personality, a silent and secret confession that she would also love to be as young, as spectacularly beautiful, as sexy as this naked, obedient, blonde slavegirl. The admiration that the moaning blonde love slave was receiving from her friends was really making the countess angry. And on the other hand, she wanted to place her hands on those firm and full breasts of the girl. Wanted to bury her tongue in the girl´s pink pearl... She was surely excellent in bed. The marquis and the baroness were more than satisfied with Gretchen in that regard... And Hannah obviously enjoyed their night so much...

„Oh heck, I am sure her lady flower will be numb right now !“ acclaimed the countess. „Just look, I will prove it ! Lie down girl !“ She leaned to Gretchen and pushed at the girl´s luxurious, soft breasts. The moaning girl couldn´t resist, she collapsed on her back on the table. Her long legs were spread and hanging around the sides of the countess Marina. The old woman leaned to the beautiful and obviously very damp lady flower. The countess Marina stuck her tongue out of her mouth and in a couple of seconds her tongue invaded Gretchen´s kitty. Damm, the taste was so great !

„Oooh... Oooo....“ Gretchen started to moan in the same instance as the tongue slipped between the lips of her labia. The old woman started to lick her kitty vigorously. The girl felt as the tongue of the old hag pushed between her labia lips, as it was licking her sensitive clitoris. Of course she was not numb, on the contrary, her healthy lady flower was even more sensitive after the orgasm. The strong ecstasy started to grow in Gretchen´s body again. She was still able to hear the conversation of the gentlemen and ladies around the table, they were obviously having great fun. They were commenting her moans, they were commenting the efforts of countess Marina´s tongue, they were commenting on the beauty of Gretchen´s breasts, on the sensitivity of her lady flower... The three gentlemen guests were saying how sorry they are that they can´t taste the heaven, that they can´t taste Gretchen´s sex...

„Aaaaaah !“ yelled the blonde girl loudly, when her body couldn´t resist a new climax anymore. Her body writhed and jerked ecstatically on the table, but the old woman held her in place with her hands placed on Gretchen´s full breasts. The tongue of countess Marina continued to enjoy the girl´s lovely lady flower. And in the privacy of her mind countess Marina knew, that this girl is the best one she ever tasted, so much better than the girls from the harem of her husband...

Gretchen reached another orgasm quickly. And then another and another, while countess Marina continued to lick her and lick her without a break. Another orgasm. The girl couldn´t count it, her body was in such a strong ecstasy that she actually couldn´t really hear the conversation of the gentlemen and ladies who were observing her.

She was observed by the elegant people, they were looking at her full breasts, at the beautiful face and at the expression of ecstasy on it, they were talking and joking about her. After Gretchen reached her 11th or 12th climax in a quick succession, the count Vitaldi remarked : „Marina, I believe we have clearly demonstrated that the lady flower of this beautiful flower is not numb after an orgasm. Actually it´s obviously very sensitive.“

The countess Marina finally raised her face from the sweet and fresh lady flower of the blonde beauty. Her mouth and her cheeks were damp with the sweet moisture of the girl. Gretchen´s sex finally received a pause from the constant pleasuring and ecstasy. The blonde goddess was still lying on the table with the upper half of her body, while her spread legs were hanging from the table. Her body was still writhing and squirming, her full lips were moaning, her eyes were closed.

„Well ? Is my master´s favorite toy sensitive enough for your taste, countess Marina ?“ inquired the baroness Ludovica with a smile. She reached and caressed Gretchen´s face soothingly.

The countess Marina waited with the answer for a while. „Yes.“ she nodded after some time. „Some girls are really numb and after several orgasms, but this one obviously isn´t suffering with such a problem.“

„And what about her taste ? Did you like it ?“ continued the baroness in a very pleasant tone.

„I must admit that she tastes really excellently. Much better than any girl in our harem.“ replied the old woman.

„Yes, our Gretchen is the sweetest beauty I ever tasted.“ smiled the beautiful baroness as if it was the most normal thing to say. Gretchen´s moans were getting softer. The girl was regaining some control over her body after all those orgasms given to her by the old woman´s tongue. „She is also excellent in bed. Very skilled, very talented, curious and willing to learn.“ continued the baroness Ludovica. „And she is excellent in oral pleasure. I wish I could allow you to feel her skilled tongue between your thighs, dear Marina. She is so much more skilled than the girl that licked you yesterday evening... She is so good that I am always almost forgetting my name when she is licking me... But unfortunately I can´t allow that. The young ladies from my master´s harem never licked and never will lick an unattractive woman.“ The countess Marina was silent, her face was getting red. The baroness added with a sweet smile : „But, if you want, my dear friend, I can allow you to feel the luxurious quality of her buttocks. You will see it´s just as Hannah said. You will see that she can take a whipping or spanking with an amazing dignity. You will see she is so much better than ordinary slavegirls. You will see she had a noble soul.“

The fingers of the baroness touched Gretchen´s full lips. The blonde love slave kissed the fingers tenderly and then she licked and sucked them playfully and obediently. The baroness allowed the little play to the girl. It was like an another little demonstration of Gretchen´s submissivity and obedience. After a moment the baroness ordered : „Gretchen, young lady... lie over the knees of the good countess and pout that lovely backside on her.“

„Yes mistress.“ acknowledged Gretchen softly. Oh, she was so aroused... She was the only naked person here, she just had to masturbate in front of everyone, then she was licked by an old woman in front of everyone and experienced like a dozen of intensive orgasms... And she was still so aroused, her exposure and shame were actually fuelling her erotic excitement. She was able to control herself enough already although she still felt the pleasure in her body. She sat up on the table and then she stood next to it, between the chair of the countess and the table. She noticed that the old countess was again looking right at her naked, hairless, so thoroughly licked sex... She leaned herself forward and lied on her belly over the knees and thighs of the old woman. Then she raised her naked, beautifully rounded botty a bit, a clear invitation for a spanking.

The countess Marina placed her left hand on Gretchen´s back. Her right hand touched Gretchen´s kitty from the back. Just softly, but the old woman felt how the girl shivered with pleasure. Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned, while the fingers of the old woman were inspecting the dampness of her kitty for a moment. Oh how damp was the girl, thought the countess with strong, hardly concealed admiration.

The countess had a small and thin cane in her handbag. Her right hand was caressing the naked posterior of the girl, there were still marks of the whipping Gretchen received from Hannah the MILF. The left hand of the old woman reached into her handbag and found the cane. It was only 50 centimeters long, less than a centimeter thick and also flexible a bit. She took the cane into her right hand and placed her left hand between the shoulder blades of the young beauty.

Gretchen shivered when she felt as the cane touched her naked buttocks. First the buttocks, then she felt the thin cane between her buttocks. The old woman was obviously teasing her, enjoying the dominance she had over Gretchen. Then, without any warning, the left hand of the countess grabbed Gretchen´s soft hair and pulled it to the back. That forced Gretchen to raise herself a bit and lean her head to the back. In the same moment the cane fell on Gretchen´s botty. The girl hissed with pain. It was strong, concentrated and her backside was still very sensitive after the whipping she received yesterday evening. Another hit. Gretchen´s nude, luxurious body shivered in a combination of arousal and pain. She forced herself to keep her lips sealed, forced herself to take the caning silently. She just closed her eyes and in the privacy of her mind she knew, that the old countess was hitting her so strongly mostly because of envy. She could sense the envy that the old woman felt, the envy of Gretchen´s youth, flawless beauty and attrativeness. More and more hits of the cane were falling on Gretchen´s buttocks, but the girl was silent, concentrated on the pain, concentrated to keep her full lips sealed. She knew she will have more marks on the luxurious skin of her behind, but that was allright for Gretchen. The cane was falling on her flesh, but she could hear as the gentlemen and ladies around the table spoke about her admiringly, she could hear that they were admiring her strength and dignity and their admiration was giving her more power.

The beautifully rounded buttocks of the girl gained darker color thanks to the intensive punishment, but the blonde girl was able to take it with a dignified silence. The countess Marina continued to use the cane, she knew it surely hurt the girl a lot and Gretchen´s silence was making her angry. She knew that no girl from the harem of her husband would be able to take the caning so quietly, so full of dignity. After some 35 or 40 strikes the old woman realized she won´t get any shrieks and cries from Gretchen, and surely no begging for mercy.

„Don´t damage her exquisite skin, Marina.“ said the marquis and this time, his voice wasn´t kind or amused. „I don´t want to see any blood.“

„Of course.“ nodded the old countess. „Don´t worry Bartolomeo, I know how to cane a young girl.“ She raised the hand with the cane one more time, while her left hand pulled at Gretchen´s hair strongly. The blonde beauty had a lovely, dreamy expression on her beautiful face, a mixture of shame, arousal, pain, maybe even pleasure ? The expression provoked countess Marina, she wanted to hear the girl cry with pain, beg for mercy, but actually, the experienced gentlemen and ladies around the table had more and more admiration for the naked girl, for her beauty and power, with every single hit of the cane. Countess Marina hit the gorgeous buttocks of the girl one more time with the cane, she really used a lot of power this time and the cane broke in the half. But all she was able to produce from Gretchen was a rather quiet hiss of pain.

„Damm girl.“ cursed countess Marina, as if the broken cane was Gretchen´s fault. She threw the broken cane away, while the gentlemen and the other ladies around the table laughed. The old woman started to spank the girl´s luxurious botty with her hand. She knew any girl from her husbands harem would be begging for mercy during the canning, but this one ? No, she was still silent even now. The hand of the old woman was falling on the firm buttocks of the young girl, but the blonde was silent and countess Marina was almost sure she can see not just arousal, but maybe also pleasure in the girl´s beautiful face.

The smacks that Gretchen was receiving on her naked botty hurt the girl a lot, but Gretchen simply wanted to show her strong will to the old hag. She was counting the slaps in the privacy of her mind. 10... 15... 20... Every single slap hurt her a lot, her luxurious skin was so sensitive now... But she knew that if she manages to get through this unjust punishment silently or almost silently, the master and the mistress will be proud of her. The hand was still kissing her botty so painfully. 21... 22... 23.... 24.... The countess was using a lot of power, the old woman was obviously angry on Gretchen. And that was a little victory for the beautiful girl. 25th smack was really strong, but Gretchen managed to take it with her full lips squeezed. She hoped, in the privacy of her mind, that the 25th will be the last. But no, she received an another slap some 15 seconds after the 25th.

„Come on Marina, admit it. The girl is not just stunningly beautiful, but noble and strong.“ said the professor Mazzeo with a laugh. „No girl in my harem would take such a caning and spanking without begging for mercy. Especially after a whipping from Hannah.“

„I agree, none of my girls would be so strong.“ agreed the general, while the hand of the old countess continued to fall on Gretchen´s small, beautiful, pouted posterior.

Despite the pain, Gretchen was strongly aroused by all of this. It was not the pain that was arousing her, she was not a masochist. It was her submission and their dominance. The desire that she felt from the males and females that were observing her. The fact that even though she was the toy, she was the submissive and the property, she was admired by them. And the envy and jealousy and anger that she sensed from the old woman fueled her arousal too. Just as the exposition of her luxurious, flawless naked body to their eyes. The fact that they were speaking about her, that they were comparing her to their own slavegirls. That they were constantly sexualizing and objectifying her with their conversation. Not just the males, but Ludovica and Hannah too. And the contrast, the intensive contrast of her nudity and youth to their elegant clothing and seniority... Or the contrast of her perfection to the rather average looks of the male guests or to the dryness of the countess.... The thought that these experienced, rich, dignified, powerfull men will compare her to the girls in their harems in their minds... Or the thought that the count Vitaldi was surely comparing Gretchen´s youth and beauty to the old age and unattractivity of his wife...

The hand was falling on her tortured, luxurious buttocks, but Gretchen was so strongly aroused... She was sure her naked kitty will leave a damp spot on the skirt of the countess Marina. She counted to 40 in her mind and the hand was still kissing her naked botty, every single hit hurt more than the previous one, but Gretchen still kept her lips sealed. 45th smack landed on her naked skin, while the old woman´s left hand was still pulling Gretchen´s blonde hair to the back strongly. The dominance of countess Marina, even though she was an old, unattractive, dry, sour woman, was an another thing that fueled Gretchen´s arousal like oil in a fire. 46... 47... Oh, how strongly it hurt, but Gretchen was still silent, only from time to time she hissed or moaned with pain. But there was no crying, no yelling, no begging from her. 48... 49th smack kissed her botty. Then the old countess paused for a moment and, to Gretchen´s surprise, her right hand caressed Gretchen´s tortured behind softly. Damm, why was this soft touch after a spanking always so pleasant, so arousing, contemplated the blonde girl in the privacy of her mind. Then she received the 50th smack. It was the strongest until now and Gretchen felt tears in the corner of her eyes, but again, she managed to take it with silent dignity.

„Well, dear Marina, tell us your opinion.“ said the marquis and this time, Gretchen could sense some tension in his voice. „Does this beautiful toy of mine has a noble spirit ?“

There was a moment of silence around the table. The countess was still pulling at Gretchen´s hair, forcing the girl to lean her head to the back, while her right hand was caressing Gretchen´s naked, caned, spanked buttocks soothingly. „Yes. I am impressed by her.“ admited the countess finally. „She really is special. Strong, dignified... Maybe we really can use the word noble.“

„Thank you.“ smiled the marquis. He could see that even though Gretchen´s botty was really tortured, especially in combination with what the blonde girl received from Hannah the MILF during the night, but there was no blood on her luxurious skin. It was much darker than normally, the girl will feel pain for around a week when she will have to sit, but there was no blood. Marina, just like most of the older and old lesbians and bisexual women, was an expert in the field of punishment of young beauties.

„And now, if I may, dear friends... I would like to demonstrate that this beautiful slavegirl is not just strong and noble, but also very talented and skilled. As you remember, I said she is excellent in bed and excellent in giving oral pleasure.“ said the baroness Ludovica with a smile. „Gretchen, my dear. Get on your knees and thank to the good countess for the lesson and then kneel in front of our kind master.“

Gretchen shivered in intensive arousal. She knew what the command meant for her. She will have to kneel in front of the master finally. She will have to demonstrate how talented and skilled she is, how talented and skilled is her mouth. The fact that she had to kneel in front of the countess Marina as first, was meaningless compared to that. Gretchen felt that Marina finally released her hair. It was about time because her neck hurt already a bit. She slided down from the knees of the old woman. Gretchen knelt in front of the old countess. Despite the very intensive pain she felt on the skin and flesh of her bottom, Gretchen offered a sweet smile to the old woman, as if nothing special would be happening. She saw the smile made the old woman a bit angrier and that amused her. With a beautiful, happy smile Gretchen said : „Thank you, countess Marina, for this lesson. I am sure it will help me to be an even more obedient and better love slave to my beloved, kind master.“

„You are welcomed, young lady.“ said the countess Marina after several seconds dryly. Gretchen smiled at her happily and then she stood up. In every single second her movement was smooth and gracious and she sensed that was another thing that Marina envied her. Gretchen´s natural elegance and graciousness.

The naked girl felt the gazes of all these elegantly dressed people on her body. Heck, even the servants that were standing in respectfull distance around the table couldn´t get their eyes off her. It was all a funny, strongly arousing knowledge. Each of these people had a harem of young girls that he or she literally owned. Young, pretty girls. But still, they liked Gretchen the most, she could hear it in their conversation, in the praises and compliments she or her master were receiving.

Gretchen walked around the table. Her steps were small and her whipped, caned and spanked botty was swaying so beautifully... She stood between the marquis and the table, turned towards him with her swelling breasts and damp lady flower. She was about to kneel, but the master stopped her. He had a kind, encouraging smile on his bearded, wise face. Gretchen loved to see him smile. She hid her arms behind her back and posed for him in her luxurious nudity.

The marquis reached and touched Gretchen´s kitty very softly. The girl moaned and closed her eyes. She felt as his fingers touched her, moved on her sex. It was soft, but very pleasant. She was so damp... She knew the master will be happy with her dampness. After a moment she felt his hands on her sides. „Turn around sweetie, I want to examine your beautiful bottom closely.“ commanded the master and the aroused blonde girl obeyed, she turned to him with her botty. That of course exposed her front side, her beautiful and proud chest, her sweet and blushing face, her hairless and damp lady flower, to the three male guests and Gretchen was cherishing the expressions on their rather old or fat faces. The desire, the lust, the admiration she could read in those faces. Even certain envy they felt towards the marquis, the envy caused by the fact that it was the marquis who owned this exquisite slavegirl... Gretchen leaned forward a little bit and pouted her botty for the master a little. She felt his hands as they were caressing the soft skin there, she felt as the master was examining the welts and stripes on her backside. She closed her blue eyes, because the soft touch was so pleasant... The marquis was examining her behind like a real expert, it took him several minutes and the other guests were observing the spectacle mostly silently. After some time Gretchen felt the lips of her master. The marquis leaned closer to her and planted a kiss on her right buttock and then on the left. She moaned softly. „This will take a week, but it will heal, don´t worry sweetie.“

„Yes master...“ whispered the girl, fascinated by all this intensive and yet safe dominance. „May I please turn and kneel, master ?“ she asked properly when she felt that his hands dissapeared from her botty.

„Yes my dear, you may.“ he agreed.

„Thank you, master.“ Gretchen turned to her master and owner with her front side again. Then she knelt in front of him elegantly. She had her hands placed on her thighs, her full and firm breasts were pushed forward proudly, her face was held high, even though her blue eyes were looking down as an another sign of her submission to the master.

„So beautiful... so perfect...“ whispered Hannah the MILF dreamily and Gretchen´s body shivered very softly.

„Raise your eyes, young lady. Look at your master.“ commanded the baroness a moment later. Gretchen obeyed. Her lovely face was blushing cutely and she had a soft smile on her full lips.

She wanted to ask the permission to open her master´s pants, but to Gretchen´s surprise, it was Hannah the MILF and the baroness Ludovica, who acted as next. The both pretty women were sitting next to the marquis on his sides. Now they both reached at his crotch. Baroness Ludovica opened the button and zipper of his expensive pants. And Hannah the MILF reached into his pants and the marquis was allowing this as if nothing special would be happening. The aroused blonde girl was observing as the hand of the MILF obviously massaged his penis while it was still in his underpants. And then Hannah pulled the large, already erected penis out of his pants. Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly. She loved this manhood, it always gave her so much ecstasy... And she loved to pleasure it, loved to lick and suck it....

„Oh Bartolomeo, you got such a beautiful manhood...“ said Hannah the MILF with obvious and strong admiration. She was holding the erected, large manhood in her right hand. She pumped on it two or three times and then she looked at the kneeling Gretchen. „Well ? What are you waiting for, beautiful ? Show us how talented is that pretty mouth of yours.“ ordered Hannah the MILF.

Gretchen offered her a smile and then she leaned towards master´s magnificent, large manhood. She really wanted to take it between her lips as soon as possible, but on the other hand, she wanted to give the guests a little show. Her full lips kissed the tip of master´s penis very softly while Hannah still held the bottom part of the penis in her hand. Gretchen´s gaze was raised, she and the marquis were looking each other in the eyes. „Master, thank you very much for this beautiful opportunity to demonstrate my talent and to take care of your pleasure.“ she said softly.

„You are welcomed, sweetie.“ smiled the marquis kindly. Gretchen rubbed her small nose and beautiful face against the hard rod. Slowly, elegantly, as if the penis was a deity that she was praying to. She knew she was very attractive while she was doing it for the men and women who were observing her. She was sure each of the three male guests was imagining her doing it to his penis. She rubbed her nose and lips against the penis for a minute or so. Then she started to use her tongue, she pushed the tip of the tongue out from her lips and licked the skin of the erected manhood. She was still doing it very tenderly, slowly, she was adoring the manhood, praying to it.

„Damm, she is so elegant even now, I never saw a girl who could lick an erected manhood with such an elegance.“ said Hannah. „The 175 millions that was a bargain, I was stupid to not buy her.“ She let go of the penis and that allowed Gretchen to concentrate on the whole lenght of the thing. The blonde beauty was licking it softly and slowly from top to bottom and then back up. And when her tongue got to the root of the master´s manhood again, she kissed and licked the balls. She was especially soft while she was attending to the balls of the master, she wasn´t sucking those, taking them into her mouth, she was just kissing them and teasing them with the tip of her tongue.

Hannah the MILF and baroness Ludovica were caressing Gretchen´s hair tenderly with their hands, as if they would be caressing a good pet. Their soft and yet dominant touch was fuelling Gretchen´s arousal and the blonde goddess felt that small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her smooth thighs. She continued to caress the penis and the balls with her tongue teasingly, she was demonstrating her respect for the magnificent thing. After a while Gretchen returned to the engorged glans of the large penis again. Her tongue circled around the glans several times and then she planted a kiss on the top of the thing. Then finally, several minutes after Gretchen kissed the penis for the first time, she took it in her mouth and started to suck it. She took the manhood as deep in her mouth as she could and after a moment she could hear several compliments and praises not only about her obvious skills, but also about how well she could control the gag reflex.

Gretchen used everything she learned in the past weeks and months in the harem of the marquis. She sucked him vigorously at some moments, while at others her mouth and tongue were soft, her tongue licked him, at some moments she pulled the hard manhood deep into her mouth, while at others she was concentrating only on the glans. The baroness Ludovica and the blonde MILF Hannah were caressing her hair continuosly, the were telling her that she is a good girl, that she is a good pet, they were telling her she is doing well and giving her advices and guidance. Gretchen couldn´t measure or estimate the time that she spent kneeling in front of her master and owner, with his large penis in her mouth, but it was a long.

Most of the time that Gretchen spent with sucking and licking of her master´s penis she could hear the conversation of the people around the table. Hannah the MILF and the baroness Ludovica were conditioning her with their advices and praises, just as with their hands that were caressing Gretchen´s hair. And the other three gentlemen, just as the old countess, were talking about Gretchen, they were talking among themselves and with the marquis too. The marquis was an experienced gentleman, he had a lot of endurance and thus while his penis was taken care of by the kneeling naked love slave, he was able to lead a rather normal conversation with the general, the count and countess and the professor too.

And Gretchen´s master was a kind, caring gentleman. He knew that she was a good girl, she made him proud and he knew she deserved a reward, especially after she took the strong punishment from the countess Marina so honorably. She was very skilled and his penis felt like in heaven in her mouth. She was skilled, enthusiastic, curious, inventive, willing to learn. After some time, when he was sure he will be able to resist her pretty mouth just for several minutes longer, he smiled at his beautiful slavegirl and beckoned for her to stand up and sit into his lap.

Gretchen´s full lips loosened the grip and the mighty, hard as a rock penis slipped out from her mouth. Hannah the MILF and the baroness Ludovica used this opportunity, they both grabbed the manhood from the sides with their hands and squeezed it and massaged it. Gretchen stood up smoothly and then she sat on her master´s knees with her face and full breasts towards him. She moved her loin and damp kitty closer to his penis. The thing was arousing her so strongly, she wanted to feel it inside of her... She raised herself a bit and the baroness and the MILF pulled their hands away from the large rod. Gretchen kissed her master passionatelly and her naked, full breasts rubbed against his strong chest. The contact of her naked skin with the soft fabric of his bespoke suit aroused her strongly and instinctively. She felt his hands on her buttocks, he squeezed the sensitive, firm flesh and she yelped softly with pain, while they were still kissing. Her lovesick lady flower found the tip of his penis. Gretchen instinctively started to sit on the thing, started to accept it into her tight, damp, elastic kitty. „Oooh master....“ moaned the girl, while she felt the amazing pleasure spreading into her body when the large rod impaled her. She started to ride it, felt as it was sliding deeper into her, as it was moving in her sex. As always, when she had direct sex with her kind master, the ecstasy was growing quickly and intensively. She felt as her sex was giving up to the might of the manhood, as it was spread by his large weapon. Luckily, her young lady flower was not only tight, it was also elastic and it adjusted to the penis nicely. Just a short while after the manhood invaded the wet heart of her feminity, Gretchen´s body stiffened and tensed as she tried to resist the upcomming orgasm for a couple of seconds longer. „Aaaaaaa maaasteeer !!!“ yelled the girl ecstatically, when she stopped to resist. Her naked body leaned to the back when the magnificent energy and pleasure of the orgasm flooded her nerve endings. And the marquis still continued to ram his manhood into her tight kitty, happy with the luxuriousness and tenderness of his gorgeous favorite. Her tight kitty was squeezing his penis wonderfully, it embraced him tightly, fit on him like a glove. He felt like in a heaven. A couple of minutes after the moaning, naked, luxurious slavegirl he orgasmed too. He shot his warm semen right into her young lady flower, right there, in front of his esteemed and cherished friends.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Around a month passed. It was a beautiful time for the blonde beauty. She called her parents several times a week and she spent a lot of time with trips out of the palace ground. But mostly, Gretchen spent that month in various amusing and erotic games with the marquis, the baroness or other harem girls. She couldn´t count how many times the master took her, how many amazing orgasms she experienced thanks to him, to Ludovica, to her handlers Prunella and Melinda, or thanks to other harem girls. She also spent the time with training. The master, baroness Ludovica and Gretchen´s handlers were improving the skills of the blonde sweetheart each day. The natural graciousness and elegance of Gretchen´s walk, her ability to stand motionlessly and pose, her already great skills as a lover, her skills in oral pleasure... even her obedience and the speed of her reactions to commands were trained. She was punished and rewarded every day, she was spanked by the master, the mistress or her handlers every single day, sometimes for some minor infractions, sometimes just preventively. She was rewarded for good behavior and obedience with sweet kisses and compliments...

Gretchen loved to be trained by the master or by the females that worked for him. She loved the age difference between her and the master, she loved the contrast between her tenderness and submissivity and his dominance and power. She loved that he was so experienced. She loved to be punished, to be rewarded, to be teached, loved to be owned by him, loved to be protected by him. She was his favorite girl of the harem, his favorite plaything, and she loved that fact.

She was naked most of the time. She felt so comfortable in her nudity... She liked to be nude in the presence of elegantly dressed people with authority. In the presence of the master, the mistress, of the handlers. It was beautiful to be gorgeous and nude. She liked to spend time with Melinda, the obese girl was of course always dressed, her eyes on Gretchen´s nudity. It felt allright to be naked in the presence of servants or palace guards, they never bothered her, they were just admiring her luxurious beauty silently and she liked to feel the desire of the male employees of her master. She was like a luxurious toy, a toy that they could only look at, not play with it, for these men.

Gretchen actually dressed only when she was going out of the palace grounds. When she went on her trips to explore Sardinia. Or at some evenings, when the master took her out of the palace for a dinner or to the theatre or opera, Gretchen loved to feel the gazes that their age difference and her impeccable beauty were attracting. She liked to think that the people who saw them, who saw their age difference, thought she was a trophy of this senior gentleman, his lover, she loved to sense the occasional exasperation, or the jealousy and envy, that the contrast was inciting in some people, she loved to feel the desire of the people that she sensed anytime she was in the public. Men and women sneaking a peek at her in a restaurant, or on a street... It turned her on when she could show off a little bit to other people, to people who couldn´t have her.

Last seven days were different than the weeks before that in one aspect. The blonde goddess was teased, stimulated and aroused by her handlers, by the baroness, by the other harem girls almost without a break, actually more than ever before. Every single day, at least several times. Her body was groped and kissed, her sensitive nipples, breasts or lady flower were touched and stimulated. But she was never allowed to reach a climax in the past seven days. The mistress or Melinda or Prunella always brought Gretchen to the edge of the orgasm with their touches and kisses, but then, shortly before she would climax, they stopped and ordered the blonde young lady to control herself, to suppress the pleasure. The reason was simple, Gretchen was supposed to be as sexually excited for the upcomming contest as possible. Of course, the pleasant and intensive treatment worked, Gretchen was looking forward for the secretfull Diamond collar competition with a mixture of fright and intensive arousal.

➢        

It was almost the evening. Gretchen and the baroness Ludovica were standing in the bow of their master´s luxurious yacht. They were looking at the neverending sea in front of them, while the yacht was sailing at close to its top speed. „I can see a ship in the distance, mistress...“ said Gretchen. She couldn´t really estimate the distance on the open sea, but some 8 or maybe 10 kilometers in front of them there was a large ship, an another luxurious yacht.

„Yes, that´s the one.“ nodded the baroness and then she kissed Gretchen´s neck softly. The blonde beauty closed her eyes. The beautiful black lady was standing behind Gretchen and she was embracing the girl from the back. They were both dressed very elegantly. The beautiful black baroness was dressed in an elegant, long black dress. Gretchen was in her favorite white. She had new, very expensive and long white dress. The skirt was opened on the right side to show the long leg. The top of the dress had an amazing cleavage, it displayed the upper part of Gretchen´s exquisite, full breasts and yet somehow wasn´t vulgar. Gretchen also had the beautiful diamond-sapphire necklace on her slender neck. The very valuable thing, full of diamonds, was accentuating Gretchen´s neck line and her luxuriousness strongly.

The marquis Bartolomeo entered the bow of the yacht. He too was dressed very elegantly. He had a bespoke black suit with white shirt and a black tie. He observed as his harem queen and best friend played with his young, luxurious harem favorite. Ludovica´s hands were caressing Gretchen´s body softly, touching the belly and the full breasts of the softly moaning girl. Gretchen was accepting the touches and kisses from her misstress as a good toy, passively, but with a deep, intensive arousal. After a moment the blonde girl turned her face to the side and asked a kiss from the baroness.

The marquis observed them with delight for a while, then he stepped behind the baroness. He embraced both beautiful females from the back and kissed Ludovica´s neck passionatelly. „We should go now, my love.“ he said after a moment. „We are expected.“

„Yes master, you are right.“ agreed Ludovica. The marquis offered his shoulders to both beauties. Ludovica and Gretchen leaned against him, Ludovica as the harem queen against his right, Gretchen against his left shoulder.

➢        

Gretchen sat in a comfortable seat of a helicopter and the master personally checked that she was buckled up safely. The helicopter took off. Gretchen rested her face on her master´s strong shoulder and closed her eyes. She loved to rest her head on the master´s shoulder or chest, she loved to feel his strong arm and shoulder that way. She always felt so totally safe when she could feel him close to her... Her heart was beating rapidly. She didn´t really know what to expect from this evening, she just knew that Diamond collar was a beauty pageant for luxurious slavegirls and other submissive females, but otherwise it was a secret for her. The mixture of arousal and anxiety was a very intensive feeling for the tender girl. She had soft white panties under the long skirt and she knew that the panties were soaked with the sweet and clear juices of her arousal... She knew she will be exhibited, displayed this evening. Displayed like somebody´s pet, like a living, breathing thing, like a toy. And she was ready for that.

„Look, we are almost there, my beautiful slavegirl.“ said the master in a kind voice 2 or 3 minutes after the helicopter took off. Gretchen´s body shivered in a combination of fright and arousal. She opened her eyes and looked at the large, modern and luxurious yacht that they were flying to. She estimated it was maybe 120, 130 meters long.... A bit larger than the yacht of the master.

The blonde goddess turned her lovely face to the master. Her full lips were partially opened. The marquis couldn´t resist this silent invitation, her kissed those soft, full lips tenderly. Then, when he broke the kiss off, baroness Ludovica, who was sitting on his right side, leaned to Gretchen and the two beautiful females shared a visually very pleasing lesbian kiss.

The marquis took a white blindfold from his pocket. He felt as Gretchen´s body shivered again. She knew she will be blindfolded at the start of the evening. He wanted to demonstrate her trust and great training to his friends and other people that way. Wanted to demonstrate that Gretchen´s walk was naturally elegant even when she was blindfolded.

Gretchen  looked at the yacht, it was getting closer and closer quickly. The pilot of the helicopter was, of course, a long time employee of the marquis. Gretchen knew that the pilot knew perfectly well where she was being taken now, why she was being taken there. He knew she was the plaything of the marquis, the favorite from his harem. He knew that Gretchen will be undressed, exposed to the gazes of people this evening, that her naked body will be evaluated like some piece of art... The knowledge that the pilot, an employee, a man in his 40ties, knows it, that he actually knew more about the upcomming event than she had, actually fuelled Gretchen´s arousal...

She wondered how many young and beautiful females, that were the property or lovers of the marquis, did the pilot already transported to this Diamond collar event... She knew several of the previous slavegirls of the marquis already took part in the pageant, she never asked the master how many, but none of them actually won it, even though some came rather close to the victory. That was actually making Gretchen nervous a little bit... The other girls from master´s harem were all gorgeous and she was sure that girls from his harem were just as hot and gorgeous in the past too... The competition obviously demanded a very, very high level of feminine beauty to win it. Is she beautiful enough ?

The blindfold was placed on Gretchen´s blue eyes. Now she couldn´t see anything. Just like before the auction, she recollected with a strong, dark arousal. Her thoughts wandered to milady Kira. How was the slaver now ? Did she already got through her love to Gretchen ? She felt master´s lips on her slender neck, he was kissing her very softly. The soft kisses chased Gretchen´s thoughs of milady Kira away. The master´s beard was tickling her luxurious skin and she loved it. Gretchen would never think a couple of months ago, that she could be attracted to a bearded, 35 years older man. But she really was, the master was extremely attractive for her. He wasn´t perfectly slender as her, for example, but he was physically very strong. She actually really loved him. It was strange how strongly her life changed after she reached her 18th birthday, in the last couple of months. First it was terrible, when she and Melinda were on milady Kira´s ship. But now, in the master´s harem, when she was literally a part of a collection of beautiful young girls, when she really and literally belonged to this older gentleman, the life was great...

Her full lips were moaning tenderly, while his lips were kissing his blindfolded toy on the back of her neck softly. „I´ve got some great news for you, my beautiful slavegirl...“ whispered the marquis to Gretchen´s ear.

„Yes master ?“ moaned the blonde girl tenderly. He was still kissing her cheek and neck so pleasantly.

„Do you remember that fat guy... the kidnapper who worked for milady Kira ?“ he asked, although he knew she will never forget that man.

Gretchen shivered. This time in disgust as her mind returned to the abduction and to the evening when her kidnappers died. „Yes master.“

The marquis kissed her full lips and the girl accepted the kiss with arousal. The kiss and the arousal suppressed the bad memories. „We managed to find the funds that he and some members of his team hid... They kept most of it in crypto and my people managed to hack it... We sold it. It was worth almost 40 millions of USD and it´s all already on your account, my beloved beauty.“

„Oh...“ Gretchen gasped. She was speechless for a moment. Not just because of the money. She had more than enough on her account thanks to the master. But the master used the word beloved on her ! She was blindfolded, but her full lips seeked him and they kissed again. She felt that the helicopter started to land. They were surely over their destination now. „Master... my good, kind master... I...“ she whispered. She wanted to tell him that she loves him, but he knew that. „I have a wish.“

„Say it, sweetie.“ ordered the marquis with a kind smile. He liked to fulfil the wishes of beautiful, sweet young girls.

„Master, I wish that the money will be used to save slavegirls from milady Kira and other slavers.“ said Gretchen.

„Are you sure, my beautiful young lady ?“ he asked.

„Yes master, absolutely. I was lucky to be bought and saved by you, but other girls... and even young males... had less luck. That money can save at least a couple of hundred people from the life in some stinky brothel or in some mad man´s harem.“ replied Gretchen in a soft voice. „We can buy them and then we will give them the freedom back.“

„Oh sweetie, you will never stop to amaze me, will you ?“ smiled the marquis.

„Our sweet Gretchen can be a pool of surprise, joy and pleasure...“ baroness Ludovica joined the conversation with a kind smile. She knew what the marquis felt to Gretchen. Knew that Gretchen wasn´t just a favorite of the harem, but that she really took control over his heart. Ludovica wasn´t jealous. The marquis loved the baroness since the time Ludovica was 18... But that slowly transformed into a love between best friends, between people that trusted each other absolutely. Not like a brother and sister, because they still used to have sex sometimes, but something different than the hot and sensual love he felt to Gretchen.

„Yes, she is.“ The marquis turned to the baroness and kissed her on the lips passionatelly. „And you are a great teacher and a friend for her, my love.“ Then his face turned to Gretchen. He took Gretchen´s right hand in his hand and kissed her fingers softly. „Your wish will be fulfilled, my sweet slavegirl. I want you to know something, my beautiful.“ 

„Yes master ?“ The helicopter landed and Gretchen´s luxurious body was shivering very softly in a strong combination of feelings. Arousal, shame, love, instinctive feeling of correctness...

„I want you to know that I really love you, my sweet Gretchen.“ said the marquis.

„I love you too, my kind master and owner.“ replied the blindfolded beauty and then her beautiful lips asked for another hot kiss.

➢        

Gretchen heard as the helicopter door were opened. The rotor blades were already turned off. She felt the fresh evening air from her right side. Her body shivered again. It was here, another demanding, but arousing adventure. She was blindfolded, but that was actually only increasing the mystery and her arousal. She could only imagine what was going on outside of the helicopter. She could hear voices, many voices, people were speaking and laughing somewhere next to the helicopter.  

Then Gretchen heard as baroness Ludovica got out from the helicopter. „Ludovica ! Welcome ! Are you one of the contestants today ? You look amazing, my dear !“ said a male voice.

Gretchen was still sitting in the helicopter, listening. „Oh Jean Claude, you old blandisher... I bet you really would love to see me on the stage.“ laughed the baroness Ludovica. „That won´t happend, but wait till you see our beautiful young lady....“

„Oh yes, I heard she is something special.“ said the male voice, probably that Jean Claude.

„We all heard that, we are all very curious about her...“ said some other male voice.

The conversation near the helicopter continued, while Gretchen received a soft kiss from the master on her right cheek. „Are you ready, my beautiful love slave ?“ he asked.

„Yes master...“ whispered the aroused, tender girl.

„Allright, then step out of the helicopter in a minute, sweetie. And don´t forget... It´s just a game.“ commanded the marquis in a kind voice. Gretchen was still blindfolded, but she sensed he got out of the helicopter on the right side. She heard as the marquis and the baroness were welcomed by some male rather officially and very respectfully and she estimated that was the captain of the yacht. She waited for a moment, while she was listening as the marquis and the baroness were greeted by their friends, as they were speaking next to the helicopter.  It was arousing for her to hear that those unknown friends were very curious about her. Then Gretchen moved herself on the comfortable seats until she sensed the opened door were next to her.

Gretchen stuck her long legs and right arm out of the helicopter elegantly. Her feet found the stairs. She trained this many times in the previous days. She stood up and even though she was blindfolded, her movements was full of confidence and elegance. She stood in the helicopter door for a moment. She held her face high proudly and pushed her full chest forward. She heard audible gasps and comments, many male voices, people who were standing close to the helicopter, they were obviouly amazed by her.

After a moment the blindfolded beauty moved her right hand to the place where Gretchen knew she will find her master´s hand. She found it, her fingers touched his hand and Gretchen started to walk down the stairs. Slowly, cautiously and yet full of elegance and confidence. She knew exactly how many footsteps are there, how big those footsteps are. „Thank you, master.“ she said with a soft smile, while she could still hear comments of unknown males who were praising and commenting her beauty.

Gretchen couldn´t see anything, but she was sure there are several tens of people around them. She could hear an another helicopter somewhere in the air, maybe some other guests were arriving. She could hear some conversations, people welcoming each other. She walked down the small stairs, her hand placed on the hand of her master and owner. There was a soft smile on her lips, she held her face high proudly and always pushed her amazing bosom forward.

„My goodness, what a beauty !“ said some male with astonishment after Gretchen walked down those six small footsteps. The blindfolded girl was standing next to her master now.

„What an elegance ! Her movement is so gracious !“ remarked some other astonished man.

„Marquis, you must be so proud !“ added another voice.

„What an exquisite specimen !“ said a 3rd one. Gretchen couldn´t see them, but she was sure they are just a meter, maybe a couple of meters away, in various directions. She was not reacting to any of the compliments. She knew they were about her, but nobody spoke directly to her. She was like a beautiful decoration right now, she knew that her purpose was to look stunning, she knew she was supposed to talk only if someone talked directly to her, or if someone did something nice for her and she was supposed to thank. She was an object, a sex object. Like as if the main reason she existed, was to be admired and to delight people with her beauty...

„I can´t wait to see what she can do.“ said some other man.

„Oh, she is a very talented young lady, you will see. It´s a pleasure to train her.“ replied the baroness Ludovica with amusement.

➢        

It was getting dark already. The helicopter of the marquis already took off from the heli pad and another one landed here. The helipad was illuminated by decent lanterns. The marquis, baroness Ludovica and the blindfolded Gretchen were standing there, talking to the people, obviously to their friends. Well, the marquis and the baroness were doing the talking, while Gretchen was doing the good looking part. There were maybe 40 people on the helipad. The marquis knew that more people were already in the yacht, while other guests were still expected. Several luxurious, large yachts, including his own, could be seen not too far away.

All the people who were standing and chatting here were dressed very elegantly. The males had dark, bespoke suits, while the females had elegant evening dresses of various colors. There were also several servants dressed in red liveries. Most of the males here were rather senior, in their 50-ties or 60-ties. On the contrary to them, their female companions were all rather young, in their 20-ties or at max 30-ties. And very pretty. There were even several girls who, like Gretchen, seemed to be still in their teens. Gretchen was the only blindfolded person here.

Gretchen was leaning against the master´s left shoulder, Ludovica against his right. They were both gorgeous, although Ludovica couldn´t, of course, compete with Gretchen in that matter. Gretchen was a generation younger and much more stunning. The marquis looked at Gretchen and savoured her impeccable beauty for a moment. Ludovica once told him that this girl was worthy to be the marquisse and he agreed with that. Gretchen looked like a real goddess this evening, so elegant, so luxurious, so noble with the diamond necklace and elegant hairstyle. She had the hairstyle he prefered, her hair was in a long, elegant braid. It was also decorated by several small diamonds that accentuated her luxuriousness. She was just stunning and he knew that the men around them wanted her.

➢        

Some of the people went down from the helipad, entered the insides of the large, luxurious yacht. Most of the men were of higher ages, while the females were young and beautiful. The marquis and the baroness spent some time joking with their friends on the helipad, but then they decided it was time to enter. The marquis led his two beautiful companions to the stairs that led down from the helipad.

When they were standing just in front of the stairs, the master touched Gretchen´s elbow with a finger very softly. That was a signal for the young lady, a signal for her to know their exact position. Gretchen couldn´t see anything, but she knew there will be 15 additional footsteps that lead down from the helipad. The heart of the blonde goddess was racing, when she blindly stepped down with her right leg and hoped to find the 1st footstep under it. This was a very demanding procedure for her, she knew that if she should stumble, the whole good impression, that she made until now, will be gone. It was demanding, because she had to trust the master fully, she had to walk the stairs down blindly and most of all, her movements still had to be elegant and gracious. She had no idea how many people were watching her movement right now, but it was surely something around 20, 30 senior gentlemen. Dominant, powerfull gentlemen who simply prefered, if a young beauty´s movement was confident and elegant. Men who liked their females to be young, beautiful and obedient...

Gretchen, led by the marquis and the baroness Ludovica walked down the stairs. Gretchen was making small, carefully counted steps, she was counting the footsteps in her head. Just as with the stairs of the helicopter, she knew exactly how many footsteps were in front of her, how big and wide those are. She trained this many times in the past days, first with free eyes, then with a blindfold too. She walked down and she was listening to the people, she could hear some men as they were talking about the elegance of her walk, she heard that some man remarked that she must be excellently trained to walk down the stairs like this while blindfolded... She heard someone remarking that she must be very obedient, while some other voice said she was very brave... Such remarks, praises and the admiration were arousing her so strongly...

One footstep after another, she walked down from the helipad just as confidently and elegantly, as if she could see. She knew the marquis was next to her, she knew he would help her if needed, if she stumbled... Gretchen counted to 15 in her head and now she knew that they were directly in front of the entrance of the large yacht. She had high heeled sandals on her feet, but she managed it perfectly. 15 footsteps down and with the blindfold on her eyes... Now the marquis led her and Ludovica again.

Unlike Gretchen, who could only hear, the marquis and the baroness could see. They could see how amazed were their friends by Gretchen´s confidence and composure. She made a really good impression on everybody who saw her.

The gentleman, who had the honor to host this year´s Diamond collar on his yacht, was standing in front of the entrance, welcoming the guests. They walked towards him and the gentleman stepped against them. Both men shook hands. „Marquis Bartolomeo, I am honored to welcome you on my yacht.“

„Thank you, Sir Gregory. It´s a beautiful ship.“ smiled the marquis.

„Baroness Ludovica, what a pleasure to see you again.“ smiled the host at the pretty black lady. They chatted for a moment and then sir Gregory said : „I can see you have two exquisite and beautiful ladies with you, esteemed marquis... Is this the contestant that I already heard so much about ?“

„Yes. This sweet flower is my lovely Gretchen.“ nodded the marquis.

Gretchen felt fingers touching her right hand. She realized it was this sir Gregory, the man bowed to her and kissed Gretchen´s hand. „I am happy to meet you, young lady. I heard a lot about your flawless beauty and I must say... you are more than just gorgeous. Marquis Bartolomeo always had an excellent taste when he was selecting the toys for his harem.“

Gretchen shivered and felt that her cheeks were blushing. This man, whose face she haven´t seen yet, knew perfectly well she was a toy from the harem of the marquis. Heck, surely everybody around knew it. The knowledge was an interesting, burning feeling, a combination of shame and dark arousal.... Gretchen managed to smile softly. She decided to play this game instinctively : „Thank you, sir Gregory. I must confirm it, my good master really has an excellent taste in young beauties... The girls in his harem are all beautiful and playfull.“

They laughed and then sir Gregory said : „Your slavegirl seems to be an exquisite young lady, marquis. Beautiful and smart. And look at those full lips ! What a pleasure it must be to kiss those ! And the hair color is obviously natural, am I right ? What is the color of her eyes ? Let me guess... Brown ?“

Gretchen felt that the master touched the blindfold. It was pulled down from her eyes. She gasped and opened her eyes. The man, who was obviously this sir Gregory, was standing right in front of her, dressed in a black suit. He was old, older as the marquis. Gretchen estimated his age to be close to 70 years. He had a wrinkled face, large, sharp nose, intelligent brown eyes. He was bald, just had some gray hair on the sides and the back of his head. He was tall and slim. „Oooh. Blue ! They are blue, she is perfect ! A stunning blue eyed blonde...“ said sir Gregory, obviously bedazzled by Gretchen´s beauty. „Look how deep and bright those eyes are !“ Gretchen shivered. „I bet those eyes are most beautiful right after a good spanking or whipping ! When they are spiced by just a tiny bit of tears... Or maybe after an orgasm ?“ added the old, bald headed man, while Gretchen was blushing so intensively right in front of him. There were people around them, other guests, men dressed in expensive, bespoke suits, senior men. And behind those men, around a dozen of men, who were obviously members of the ship crew, were standing on attention, like some honor guard or what. They were motionless, but Gretchen could feel their eyes on herself, she could feel as they were stripping her with their gazes... „Marvelous toy, dear marquis, really marvelous.“ continued sir Gregory. He raised his hand closer to Gretchen´s beautiful face and asked : „Do you mind, my friend ?“

The marquis smiled approvingly and the old man took Gretchen´s chin in his fingers. The blonde girl held her breath for a moment in a combination of shock, shame, anger and arousal. Sir Gregory started to turn her face, softly, slowly. Really like if he would want to study her, get a better look at a piece of art. He raised Gretchen´s chin, turned her face to the side... Gretchen was allowing it, because the master was allowing it. She was a toy. She knew that if she would refuse or if she would defend herself then it would be like a smear on the reputation of her master and owner. „So young... so beautiful... Do I remember correctly from her registration form that she is just 18 ?“ inquired the old man, while he was still studying Gretchen´s beautiful face.

The marquis nodded. „18 and a couple of months. She is in the best age.“

„Oooh, 18... Really the best age for a female. I love to enjoy them while they are so young...“ said the old sir Gregory dreamily. „Most of them tend to lose the beauty and the charm with age, but this one is obviously exquisite. I am sure she will stay gorgeous in a higher age aswell...“ Then the old man finally released Grethen´s chin and commanded : „Show me your teeth, young lady.“

Gretchen looked at the master. He smiled kindly and encouragingly on her. Then he nodded. She didn´t need to obey orders from other males, only if he allowed it. Like now. She turned her beautiful face to Sir Gregory and opened her full lips a bit. The old man placed his hand on Gretchen´s face again. A finger touched her lower lip... He pulled the lip down a bit to expose her teeth. The old man leaned forward to look at Gretchen´s teeth. Gretchen still held her face high and her eyes reflected her feelings, an intoxicating combination of outrage and arousal. And of arousing shame, because the little game was of course observed by other people... By other guests, by the members of the crew... „Yes, an 18 years young girl of obviously excellent health... The teeth seem to be perfect and beautiful. Oh, what a gem you have here, dear marquis.“ Sir Gregory let go of Gretchen´s lip and looked at her owner. “ I suppose you don´t want to sell her ?“

„As you know, dear friend, I never sell my slavegirls.“ replied the marquis with a kind smile.

Sir Gregory nodded. His and Gretchen´s gaze met. The tender, young girl forced herself to hold his gaze. After a couple of seconds Gregory said : „But I know you give them freedom after a couple of years. Maybe, after you free her in several years, this beautiful flower will agree to join my harem. I can certainly hope. As I said, I enjoy them the most while they are 18 or 19, but I bet this one will be stunning in a much higher age aswell.“

Gretchen was ashamed, frightened, outraged and strongly aroused by all of this. She really couldn´t find an answer for that. And anyway, Gregory wasn´t speaking to her. The way how they spoke about her, not just this man, but also previously, near the helicopter, it all reminded her so strongly that she really was a toy. Why was it so strongly, darkly exciting ? She felt how her panties were soaked in her sweet juices...

The marquis laughed. „I am sure my beautiful Gretchen´s future will not be in your harem, my friend.“ said the marquis. Then he also raised and kissed Gretchen´s hand very softly and their eyes met. He smiled kindly and added : „I actually have certain plans for her future and I hope she will like those.“ The blonde goddess offered him a sweet, tender smile, even though she couldn´t know what exactly was he talking about.

There were other people around them and especially behind them, at the stairs that led down from the helipad, since more and more people were arriving. Gretchen wanted to turn back, to at least look at the people on the stairs, look at other females, compare herself to them, but she didn´t. She was curious, but she knew a well-raised and well-trained young lady should be as dignified as possible, shouldn´t make some unnecessary moves. She was looking right in front of her, at the old man, she had a soft smile and a cute blush on her lovely face and she was patiently waiting for the host, the master and the mistress to end their conversation.

➢        

They entered the inside of the yacht through the wide main entrance. The members of the crew stood there on the sides of the entrance in parade uniforms as guards of honor. And when they passed through, Gretchen opened her eyes wide and gasped. Just as Gretchen expected, the yacht was luxurious, furnished with style, the walls were decorated by classical paintings, statues... it reminded Gretchen of the yacht and palace of her master.

But what made her gasp were the girls. The naked girls. The walls of the wide corridor that they entered were decorated with naked, breathing, living, beautiful girls. Like every two or three meters, there was a marble pedestal, some 80 or 90 centimeters tall. And on each of these pedestals, a fully naked, beautiful girl was standing. Just standing, almost motionlessly, each with hands behind her back, with breasts pushed forward... like real statues.

More people were inside of the yacht. With the exception of several servants, who were dressed in red liveries, all the men were dressed in dark, bespoke suits or in some cases black tuxedos. The women, who were at their sides, were all dressed in elegant evening dresses of various color. Most of the women, like 98 % of them, were young and beautiful. The rest were more mature women, over 40 years old. Those were older, but they were still very beautiful. Gretchen guessed some of these older females were probably wives of the gentlemen or who.

The marquis led Ludovica and Gretchen deeper into the yacht. They met their friend Hannah a moment later. The MILF was dressed in very elegant grey dress. She had two very pretty white girls at her sides. Gretchen estimated them to be around 19 or 20 years old and guessed they must be beauties from Hannah´s harem. Just as Gretchen, they were silent while their owners were speaking to each other.

They walked through an another wide corridor and the walls here were also decorated by naked, living, young and beautiful girls who were standing on the marble pedestals almost motionlessly, like living statues. In front of many of these girls elegant senior males and mostly young, elegantly dressed females were standing. Such people were looking at the girls on the pedestals, talking about them, admiring them. Really like if they would be admiring statues in some museum. Gretchen thought it was shocking and shockingly arousing at the same moment. She really felt like in a museum. Groups of elegantly dressed people, walking from a statue to a statue, talking about the art, trying to see all the details of the naked, beautiful bodies...

The marquis stopped his beautiful and elegant companions at one moment, in front of one of the living statues. „How are you doing, sweetie ?“ he asked. The lady flower of the girl, obviously freshly waxed, was almost exactly on their eye level and Gretchen was looking at it with arousal. She realized the master wasn´t asking her. She looked up. The girl, who was standing fully nude on this pedestal, was Gretchen´s friend from master´s harem. Asuka. She gasped again.

„I am fine, master, thank you.“ smiled Asuka as if it was the most normal thing to stand here bare naked and almost fully motionless, as a piece of art displayed in a shocking museum... Then she smiled and winked at Gretchen : „And you better win it for our harem, Gretch. We are counting on you.“

„I... I will do my best...“ replied the shocked blonde beauty softly. She realized what was going on. The guests of this evening, various masters and sometimes mistresses, borrowed their harem girls to the organisers of the competition. One girl from each harem will compete for the Diamond collar, while the others will be used as living decorations for the evening...

➢        

They entered a huge hall, obviously the main hall of the yacht. This huge hall was also decorated not just by antiquities, paintings, large venetian mirrors, but also by nude, young beauties who were standing on marble pedestals near the walls. The hall looked as ready for some luxurious ball. There were many large round tables, aranged into the shape of a horseshoe, covered in soft white fabric and with elegant glasses and plates, just as beautiful bouquets of flowers on them. In between those tables, there was a large empty space. Maybe for dancing, guessed Gretchen innocently... There was also a raised podium on one end of the large hall. An orchestra of around 20 males of all ages, dressed in dark suits, and 4 or 5 good looking females in their 30-ties, dressed in evening clothes, was sitting there on chairs on the podium. They were playing some soft, classical music on their instruments.

As it was already mentioned, the walls were decorated by the naked beauties who were standing on the pedestals as living statues, by antiquities and large venetian mirrors. And paintings. Gretchen noticed these were no regular paintings. These were life size, realistic paintings with highly erotic motives and Gretchen had to force herself to not look at them too much.

One of the sides of the hall was opened, it was leading to a promenade deck and bow of the large yacht. The air in the hall was fresh and very pleasant, the scent of the sea was mixed with the scent of the many flowers. The soft classical music was complementing the atmosphere in the hall very pleasantly. Large tables, full of various small snacks and finger food were placed near the walls, people could just take what they wanted from there.

Not counting the musicians, and the naked girls used as decorations and living statues, there were around 100 people in the hall already, according to Gretchen´s estimate. And more and more were getting into the large hall every minute. Many of them were already sitting around the tables, chatting. Others were standing in groups, talking, laughing, having fun. Just as everywhere in the palace, the men seemed to be senior, while the females were mostly young and pretty and those several ladies, who seemed to be over 40, were probably wives of some of these gentlemen, or owners of slavegirls themselves. All the older females could be classified as MILFs, they were all still very attractive. There really was not a one woman that could be called unattractive. Not a one who could be called fat, because even the older women here had obviously nice, slender bodies. Some of the older females already had some wrinkles on their faces, but even those were still very attractive, pretty women. From what Gretchen could see, she estimated that the blonde MILF Hannah was probably the oldest woman here. Many of the beautiful and young females had diamond necklaces or diamond earrings or tiaras, as if their owners wanted to decorate their playthings.

Gretchen and Ludovica were still at the sides of the master. They mixed with several groups of people, the marquis and the baroness chatted and joked with other guests and their friends, while Gretchen remained mostly silent. She only spoke when someone spoke directly to her or when the master introduced her to someone. The marquis was introducing her to various gentlemen, they always kissed her hand softly, paid her a compliment or told to the marquis what a lucky man he is to own such a beauty. After some time the baroness Ludovica stayed with some people, while the marquis and Gretchen joined another group.

And Gretchen was also comparing herself to other young and beautiful ladies present. She knew some of them were slavegirls like her, while other were girlfriends or maybe even wives to some of the gentlemen. Although she had a strong confidence in her own beauty, Gretchen had to admit that there were many beautiful and luxurious young women in this hall. Actually, the place seemed to be like a meeting spot for a large bunch of models and supermodels, because it would be very hard to find a young woman here, who couldn´t get a good living as a successfull model or a beauty queen. The nude girls used as living decorations were all gorgeous, just as the elegantly dressed girls and young females were. Even the MILFs were all very hot.

Some time after the baroness separated from Gretchen and the marquis, the master allowed his gorgeous blonde goddess to mingle into the crowd of people alone. She took a glass of champagne in her hand. Not really to drink it, it just soothed her a little to hold it in her hand.

Gretchen was a little bit anxious when she was left alone at the beginning, but she was obviously getting a lot of attention from the various gentlemen around here. She moved from one group of senior, elegant gentlemen to another. They talked to her and she talked to them, joked and flirted with them. Her lovely face blushed cutely, she laughed and smiled at their jokes. It all felt very natural for her, like as she was born to chat and joke and flirt with older gentlemen. She was charming and she knew that the men with whom she talked wanted her. The men were stripping her with their gazes and she liked that dark, instinctive arousal that the desire of all these older gentlemen was raising in her.

Gretchen wasn´t the only young lady that was allowed to mingle into the crowd. Young, elegantly dressed beauties were chatting to various senior, elegant gentlemen, laughing, flirting. Gretchen realized it was actually a way for these gentlemen to get to know the competing girls, to get a touch of their characters and personalities.

The conversations, that Gretchen and other young ladies experienced in these small groups, were rather strongly sexualizing and objectifying them. The men were not shy to discuss the bodies of the young ladies that they saw, they were not shy to discuss the breasts or backsides of the girls who were standing next to them. Luckily, even though the conversations were strongly sexualizing and objectifying for the young ladies that took part in them and that were the topics of these conversations, the talks were never vulgar. No one used any bad words here and that was one of the reasons why Gretchen felt relaxed and well. „I am looking forward to see you naked, young lady.“ said an obese, bald-headed man to Gretchen. He said it as the most normal thing that a senior gentleman could say to an 18 years young girl. He was at least 60 years old. All the men in the small group, that she was in currently, were so much older as her... The contrast of her youth to their seniority aroused her strongly.

„Yes, me too. Your cleavage looks really luxurious, dear Gretchen.“ added another very senior gentleman.

Gretchen blushed and smiled. Sometimes, even if her master and owner wasn´t close, the men spoke about her, but not to her. But now, they spoke directly to her, so she knew she had to reply. „Thank you gentlemen...“ she replied with a soft smile and a lovely blush. „I really hope you won´t be dissapointed by my body. I can sense the expectations are very high.“

„Are your breasts natural or surgically augmented, my dear ?“ Inquired another man. The man looked like someone´s good grandpa, silver-haired, small, wrinkled face with glasses... Not like a person who would give such a shocking question to a young girl... He was surely old enough to have grandchildren older as Gretchen !

Gretchen shivered at the normality of the question. She was sure the man could tell that her breasts were natural, he was surely experienced enough to judge that just from the look at her full, luxurious cleavage. But she understood that the goal of these questions was also to make her blush. To let her feel that she is a toy, a property, an object, that she is so valuable for her beauty and youth. She opened her mouth to reply, but a 4th man from the group that was near her answered instead of her : „Of course those are natural. Just look at that beauty. Such a beautiful shape. I can see they are natural and spectacular.“

Gretchen gave them all a beautiful, sweet, sheepish smile : „Ooh, thank you gentlemen. You are all very kind and I am happy that you like my body.“

„It was created so gorgeous to please senior, worthy gentlemen, young lady.“ said one of the men wisely and Gretchen blushed tenderly.

➢        

Gretchen was circulating among various groups of elegant, older gentlemen, talking and flirting with them. She was pleasant and charming and she could sense that they liked her personality just as her physical beauty. She was blushing at their objectifying remarks about the beauty of her body, thanking them for the compliments, answering their questions. Sometimes, when she stood in some group of elegant gentlemen, they talked about her, but not directly to her. In such situations she was just blushing cutely, but she wasn´t interrupting their conversations. She behaved exactly as a well-raised and well-educated young beauty should. She felt really well and was actually very aroused by all of this, by the attention, admiration, compliments, by the objectifying and sexualizing remarks.

At one moment she noticed one of her friends from the harem of the marquis. Aurore was standing on a pedestal near one of the walls as one of the living, breathing, fully naked decorations. Gretchen walked towards her to say hi, but right in front of Aurore she was joined by an another group of elegant senior gentlemen. They talked to Gretchen about Aurore´s naked body, they were standing in front of the naked, exposed and exhibited girl like in a museum, they were discussing Aurore´s body like if the girl was just a piece of art and they were some art experts and connoisseurs. And when they realized that Gretchen and Aurore are actually from the same harem, they started to be curious. Gretchen had to answer their questions about Aurore´s breasts or about the taste of Aurore´s lady flower, she had to reply to the question if she likes to kiss with Aurore...

At another moment Gretchen couldn´t resist the temptation to admire the paintings on the walls. They all had several common features, they were life sized, had elegant, antique, golden colored frames. They were painted in a style that reminded Gretchen of late 18th or of the start of 19th century. Each of the paintings was beautiful, like in some top class museum. The most shocking, eye catching and arousing common feature of all the paintings was rather simple. Each of the paintings contained one elegantly dressed, senior, dignified male. And one young, beautiful and fully nude female.

„Do you like these paintings, young lady ?“ inquired a pleasant male voice from behind Gretchen. The beautiful girl shivered softly and turned. It was again a very senior gentleman, Gretchen estimated he was around 70 years old. He had grey hair, wrinkled face, grey beard and a moustache. He was of average height and slim. He was dressed in a black, bespoke suit and he was smilling at Gretchen. Several other, similarly elegant and aged gentlemen were standing next to him, Gretchen felt their eyes on herself, burning into her soul, stripping her with their gazes...

„They are... really interesting, sir.“ admited the tender beauty after a moment. She felt how her cheeks burned again. She felt like a little schoolgirl under all these gazes of experienced gentlemen, men who were used to enjoy young girls, men who were used to literally own and train young and beautiful girls.

„Only interesting, young lady ?“ smiled the old gentleman.

„I must admit, they are really beautiful, sir. I am not an art expert, but I believe I could use the word masterpieces without a problem.“ replied Gretchen softly. She used the word sir because she knew that she had to be respectfull to other men or older, dominant ladies. Just as it was sure that beautiful young girls will be patronized, sexualized and objectified by the males this evening, it was also sure that these young girls will be very respectfull in their conversations with older gentlemen.

„Thank you very much, beautiful sweetheart. I am the author of the last 25 or so of these paintings, thus your opinion is a joy for my old and sad heart.“ he said with a smile and Gretchen was sure his heart was definitelly not sad. On the contrary, just as all the dominant gentlemen on this party, he was obviously amused greatly.

One of the other gentlemen, a fat man in his 60-ties, gave her an another question : „Do you know who are the people depicted on the paintings, young lady ?“

Gretchen looked at the painting behind her again. Two gorgeous, nude girls were standing on their pedestals not far away from her sides, but she felt all the attention of the small group of several gentlemen was aimed at her. She thought about his question. She had her suspicion. On every paintings the female was not only fully nude and stunningly beautiful. She also had a collar on her slender neck. A collar decorated by diamonds... And on each of the paintings the man, dressed in an expensive, dark suit, was standing proudly, while the young, naked and collared girl was kneeling next to him with her chest pushed forward proudly. On each of the paintings the kneeling girl was embracing a leg of the standing, dressed gentleman. The contrast between the two people depicted on each painting was very striking. A contrast between the seniority, natural dominance and elegant clothes of the male and the youth, natural submissivity and nudity of the female. Gretchen turned back to the small group of gentlemen. She replied with a sheepish, soft smile : „I suppose, sir that the young ladies on the paintings must be the previous winners of the Diamond collar.“

„Wow, we have a beautiful young lady that is actually capable of using her brain !“ acclaimed one of the men, a tall, lanky man whom Gretchen estimated to be around 65. Gretchen blushed even more. The remark was actually rather misogynic, but still the praise she received in it only added to her arousal. The tall man continued : „And who do you think are the gentlemen who are depicted on the paintings ?“

„I... Those are surely the masters of the kneeling young ladies, sir....“ replied the blonde goddess and she felt how damp was her kitty and her panties.

„Yes, correct again.“ smiled the gentleman who was the author of many of the paintings.

„Tell me please, gentlemen...“ asked Gretchen with a cute blush in her lovely face. „Why are all the paintings here ? Does it mean that the Diamond collar always takes place on this yacht ?“

They laughed kindly and she still felt how their eyes stripped her. „No young lady. The paintings are a property of the masters of the victorious girls. But every year they are borrowed to the gentleman who is the host of that year competition... By the way, are you competing this year, young lady ? It would be a real joy to paint such a picture for you and your owner.“

Gretchen was absolutely sure they all knew she is one of the girls that will compete for the Diamond collar. But still, they asked, because they wanted her to say it. They wanted to sexualize and objectify her, they were enjoying her shame and arousal. Her body shivered as the gentleman used the word owner. „I...“

„Of course she is competing, just look at the impeccable beauty. And look how young and fresh she is. How old are you, sweetie ?“ asked the fat man.

„I am 18, sir...“ replied the blonde goddess with a blushing face. Again, she was absolutely sure they knew her age.

„18 ? Oh, such a sweet age.“ smiled the author of the paintings. „Well, are you competing this evening, young lady ?“

„Yes sir, I am...“ nodded the blushing beauty.

„And who is your owner ? Who is the happy man ?“ asked the tall senior gentleman.

Oh damm, why was it so arousing when they were using the word owner ? She knew there were several young girls in the competition, who were actually married to their masters, but even they were just property of their husbands this evening. There were only little differences between submissive wives, girlfriends or slavegirls this evening. „My owner is the marquis Bartolomeo, sir.“ replied Gretchen, even though she knew they knew the answer long time before they gave her the question.

„The man has one of the best harems in the whole world. So you are, without a doubt, that extremely expensive slavegirl that we heard so much about...“ said the author of the paintings. "Is it true your master collects only young and beautiful virgins, my dear ?“

Oh Gretchen was so ashamed and yet so darkly aroused by all of this... A part of her was imagining herself and the master on such a painting. He would be dressed elegantly, she would be kneeling near his legs, embracing his knees, she would be fully nude and gorgeous... He would be full of dignity on the painting, while she would be tender, naked and hot... She still didn´t know the exact rules of the competition, but she wanted to win it. She replied : „Yes sir, it´s true. I was a virgin before I joined my kind master´s harem, just as the other girls were. My master likes his girls young, beautiful and pure.“

„Me too, young lady. Me too.“ smiled the artist. „There is probably nothing more charming a senior gentleman can enjoy than a beautiful, 18 years young virgin.“ He bowed to her slightly and kissed Gretchen´s hand softly. And then he added : „I am looking forward to see you naked, young love slave. I hope you win today. Then I will paint such a painting for your master and you.“

„Thank you sir, I really hope to win it too.“ smiled Gretchen sheepishly.

➢        

Gretchen also spoke to several of the elegantly clothed young ladies. Some were in the company of their owners, husbands or lovers, while others were, just as Gretchen, allowed to walk around and to talk to the people. She found out some of them were, just as her, brought here by their masters for the first time, while others already experienced and took part in this competition. Some of them were here to take part in the competition, while others were here just to see it, just to have some fun, just to accompany their masters and lovers. It was really pleasant for Gretchen to meet several girls, who made no secret of the fact that they were also a property of some gentleman, that they were, just like Gretchen, members of a private harem of a powerfull and rich gentleman.

Several minutes later Gretchen noticed a special table. An old man in servant uniform was sitting behind it, he had a lot of papers on the table in front of him. Gretchen observed that every once in a while some gentleman or gentlemen came to the table, spoke to the servant, signed some papers. She was curious, thus she moved closer to the table. The servant noticed her and after a moment he said respectfully : „I am very sorry, young lady, but we are not accepting bets from young ladies. Only gentlemen or several of the older ladies are allowed to place a bet. I can´t take a bet from you, you are obviously too young and beautiful for that.“

Gretchen blushed. She understood now what was the table about. Men, or also some of the women like Hannah, could come to the table and place a bet on the winner of the Diamond collar competition. She looked closer and saw that there were even betting odds written on various young ladies chances and also in various categories of the competition. She gazed quickly at some of the papers that the servant had in front of him. Those were really shocking, because there were the names of the young ladies who will compete today. Each girl had various betting odds next to her name and also the name of the owner of the young lady was written next to the name of the competing girl. Literally the word owner was used on the papers that Gretchen could see. It was shocking, but also arousing, Gretchen compared it to some horse race in her mind, where people could place bets on horses before a race. She didn´t notice her or her master´s name in the couple of seconds, but she saw that there were various categories of physical beauty written on these papers. Categories like breasts, behind, legs, lady flower... Each girl had various betting odds in each category. Gretchen even saw that there were categories like obedience and age. It was really shocking, but the dark, intensive, instinctive arousal was so strong... She would love to see her own paper, her own odds... Was she the favorite of the competition ? All the girl who will compete were beautiful, but Gretchen was already sure she was one of the hottest of them without a doubt. Maybe even the hottest one...

And how were the betting odds determined ? Her mind imagined that maybe the owner of a competing girl sent the pictures of the girl to some commission of experts... They examined the pictures and decided that the girl X will have such and such odds on her victory in the category of breasts and other odds on her victory in the category of backside ? And the girl Y has better chest, so she will have better odds on her victory in the breasts category ?

„Young lady, you look so lost here !“ a male voice pulled Gretchen out of her day-dreaming. The blonde girl turned to see a man who seemed to be close to 70 years of age. He was smaller as she, had a big belly, doughy face with like triple chin... He was very contrasting to her youth and perfection, but Gretchen instinctively liked this contrast. The man was smilling at her. He continued : „Beautiful little girls are not allowed to place bets, my dear. They are not responsible enough for that... You´ve got nothing to do near this table. Your master should swat your pretty little bottom for this !“ Gretchen blushed. She did nothing bad, but still she felt like a little girl that was caught by her teacher while commiting some misdeed. „Who is your owner, sweet and pretty little thing ?“

Gretchen blushed even more. She received this question several times already, but the gentlemen obviously liked to give it to her or other girls. She noticed already that at this evening the word owner was used a lot. Even those young and beautiful females, who were married to the gentlemen present on the ship, were very often refered to with words like property, while the husband was the owner. Gretchen knew she had to answer, she knew she had to play the game by the rules, she knew she had to answer politely and respectfully. „Erm.... My owner is the marquis Bartolomeo, sir...“ she replied with a red face.

„Aaah. The marquis Bartolomeo. He always had a great taste in slavegirls. You are really luxurious, sweetie.“ said the fat little old man. „Lovely face, obviously splendid chest, beautiful figure...“

„Thank you sir, I am very glad you think that.“ replied Gretchen politely. It was very demanding to be always polite, to answer submissively and yet with dignity. She instinctively loved this game, the dark arousal that she felt was so intensive, so irresistible...

„I know the good marquis likes young and fresh virgins. Were you a virgin before you entered his harem, young lady ?“ inquired the man.

Gretchen was sure the man knew the answer. So far as she knew, the marquis really accepted only virgins into his harem. He was helping a lot of abducted girls, buying them from slavers and setting them free, but only virgins of certain quality and luxuriousness were allowed to really enter his harem. Gretchen knew that this was an another conversation with a simple purpose, to sexualize her, to objectify her, to remind her she is a property. „Yes sir, I was a virgin. My kind master is the only male who ever touched my body.“

„He is a lucky man.“ nodded the old, fat gentleman. „Well, don´t worry sweetie. I am one of the judges too, I will surely touch your body aswell this evening.“

„Oh...“ Gretchen really didn´t know how to reply. She felt how her face blushed even more. Her lady flower was so damp... She knew she will be touched by other men this evening, but the way how he said it... it shocked her and aroused her at the same time. Like if she really was worried he won´t honor her body with the touch of his hands... The old man was so contrasting to her. Small, fat, old, while she was young and stunningly beautiful. Why was the contrast constantly arousing her so much ? Maybe because she felt even more beautiful and exquisite when she stood next to an old, less than average man or woman ? It was the same with the marquis, even though the marquis was a very attractive man in his own way, he was powerfull and physically strong, he was dignified, cultural, experienced, wise... simply a really attractive man in his 50-ties. Gretchen was always so strongly aroused by the contrast between them, by the striking contrast between her youth and master´s seniority or between her tenderness and his powerfull body.

The fat gentleman smiled at her. „You are stunning in the white dress. Very elegant, very sexy. Hot and yet not cheap. But I bet, my dear, that you look even better when you are fully nude. I can´t wait to see it.“

She had a strong feeling he knew exactly what was going on in her mind. All the men who attended this evening were so experienced, so dominant... These were the men used to literally own and train beautiful and young females. Of course they had to understand what was happening in a tender soul of a young beauty... Gretchen saw that he was expecting her to react, to answer. She replied : „Thank you sir, I can assure you that I really look stunning when I am fully nude.“ She said it and she was shocked by herself, by her own composure. Her shame was so strong, but the dark arousal was stronger.

„You are really exquisite, my dear. You can´t place a bet, of course, but rest assured that I will bet on your victory right now.“ said the fat man with a smile.

„Oh... Thank you sir... I suppose that places a lot of responsibility on my shoulders, but I hope I won´t fail my master´s and your trust.“ replied the blushing beauty tenderly.

CHAPTER XXXII.

„Everything allright, my sweet love slave ?“ inquired the marquis some time later.

„Oh yes master, I feel very good.“ replied Gretchen with a smile. Then she leaned closer to his ear and whispered : „I am so damp master... I want you so much...“ The marquis smiled kindly at her. It was good that she was aroused. Other men will sense it and they will instinctively want her even more.

It was close to an hour since they arrived to the yacht, when a bell rang softly and Gretchen instinctively turned in the direction of the sound. There were close to 200 people in the hall and at the nearby promenade deck and bow of the ship, not counting the servants, members of the orchestra and those several dozens of naked beauties that were standing motionlessly on the marble pedestals near the walls. Some of the people were sitting at the tables, eating, chatting. There were several tables with lots of very attractive, various snacks and foods where the guests could just pick anything they wanted. Many of the people were standing in small groups or walking around in small groups, conversating, joking. The senior gentlemen were getting to know the young ladies who will compete this evening. 8 or 10 pairs of elegant senior gentlemen and beautiful, elegant and young females were dancing to the soft rhythm of classical music. The whole scene was very elegant, full of luxury and Gretchen felt very well here. She was strongly aroused, she felt how all these elegant men were looking at her, stripping her with their eyes, she was enjoying their praises, the sexualizing and objectifying conversations. And she felt completely safe in here.

The bell that rang obviously meant something important, because all of the people, or better said all of the guests, turned to the podium. The pairs of the guests that were dancing stopped and turned to the podium, obviously expecting something. The servants still continued in their work, they served drinks or cleaned tables. The beautiful naked girls that were standing on the pedestals still pretended that they are statues, they were still almost motionless and gorgeous. These girls were increasing the feeling like if the hall was some exclusive museum of living art, museum of beautiful females.

Gretchen recognized the owner of this yacht, that sir Gregory who welcomed them aboard. The man stepped up on the podium. The orchestra behind him was still playing their pleasant, classical music. The marquis offered Gretchen his shoulder again and the tender blonde beauty accepted and leaned against him. Her heart was racing, her lady flower and panties were damp, so damp... All the attention that she received, the praises and compliments, the gazes of dozens of gentlemen who were undressing her with their eyes, all those objectifying and sexualizing conversations that she had to take part in or that she just heard, all the senior males who told her things like they can´t wait to see her naked, everything had a very strong effect on the blonde goddess.

Sir Gregory stood on the podium near a microphone and waited for a moment to get the attention of all the guests. Then the orchestra behind him stopped playing. Gretchen was observing sir Gregory. He was tall, slim, bald-headed, he had a large and sharp nose... he reminded her of Tarkin from Star Wars. How comes that the contrast of such old men to her youth and beauty aroused her so strongly ? Why were senior and dignified gentlemen arousing her so much ? While only a small percentage of female guests seemed to be over 40, and all of them were still hot, all of them were so called MILFs, there was probably not a one man younger as 40 in the crowd of elegantly dressed guests. Why was this rather unfair contrast and discrepancy arousing her so much ? Gretchen knew she really believed what the master, the mistress and the handlers teached her and other harem girls. That the man should be senior, wise, dignified, powerfull, strong, experienced.... while the woman should be beautiful, tender, obedient, respectfull... and much younger in a relationship.

Sir Gregory started to talk and Gretchen listened carefully. „Ladies and gentlemen, dear friends.... welcome ! Welcome to the 45th year of Diamond collar competition ! I am very honored to welcome you all on my modest ship. But most of all, I would like to welcome the beautiful young ladies to whose beauty are we all looking forward unpatiently. Whose beauty and youth will be celebrated on this magical evening.“ He paused for a moment to scan the crowd of people. For a moment his eyes rested on Gretchen and the girl shivered softly. Then he continued : „Welcome again, beautiful young ladies. Very soon you will all be nude just as the nature created you. Nude just as you should be. Because, a woman was created so beautiful to please the man with her beauty. Beauty should be celebrated, but it should not be covered. Be proud of your beauty and of your nudity, my dear young ladies.“

Gretchen imagined herself naked in front of this large crowd of elegantly dressed people. The master never told her details about the competition, he wanted her to be surprised, but she expected something like this. The thought of her being nude right now fueled Gretchen´s arousal strongly. The aroused blonde beauty listened to sir Gregory. He made a pause again to increase the excitement of the crowd. Then he continued: „As most of you know, the competition will have several phases, rounds, categories or smaller parts and at the end we should know which one of the beautiful young ladies is the prettiest, the best trained, the most obedient, the most attractive one. We should know which one has the prettiest chest, the prettiest posterior, the prettiest lady flower... Most of you know the rules well, gentlemen, but we have many new young ladies among us this evening. For their curiosity, let me remind you, that each gentlemen will have the right to vote this evening, in every single category with the exception of one. You have just one limit in your voting and pointing, dear friends. Don´t vote for or give points to a young lady that you own.“ Gretchen shivered with dark, intensive arousal. She knew that the term a young lady that you own was comprised not only of slavegirls and harem girls like her. For this evening and for these males, even the girlfriends and wives fell under that term. It was funny, a couple of month ago she would never believe how strongly arousing could be this simple fact for her. A simple fact, that she was literally and voluntarily owned by the senior man on her side, by the marquis.

Sir Gregory continued : „As the gentlemen and some of the ladies know, the category where the gentlemen don´t vote, is the taste. We have a small commission of respected ladies that will decide in that category. The commission is chaired by the esteemed madam Hannah Blackwater. Where are you, Hannah ?“ Hannah was standing some 10 meters on Gretchen´s left side. The MILF was elegant and hot. She raised a glass with champagne as a nod to sir Gregory, who said : „Ah, there you are, gorgeous as always.“

Sir Gregory made a short pause and then he continued : „As you all know, dear ladies and esteemed gentlemen, females were created tender and beautiful. Well, at least the ladies who are present here this evening were created tender and beautiful... They were created so beautiful to please the men, who are stronger and wiser as females. As you all know, ladies and gentlemen, women are and should be naturally and instinctively subservient and respectfull to the men. It´s very natural and correct when men rule over women. Men are strong, women are beautiful. Men are protectors, women need to be protected.“ Gretchen was listening to the old man with a mixture of shame and dark arousal. She looked at Hannah the MILF and a couple of the other older ladies. They seemed to be allright with Gregory´s words, they were smilling, sipping champange, chatting to senior gentlemen and young beauties. Sir Gregory spoke on : „And now I am asking you, dear ladies and gentlemen, how can a beautiful woman demonstrate her submission to a man, how can she demonstrate her respect to a man and in the same act, how can she please a man visually ?“

Sir Gregory made a pause again and his eyes scanned the crowd of elegantly dressed people. Gretchen and her master were standing at the front and at one moment, the gaze of sir Gregory rested on Gretchen. The blonde beauty shivered softly. The old man on the podium, with his steady gaze right on Gretchen, continued : „Yes, I know you all know the answer, ladies and gentlemen. Everything of what I said, a demonstration of feminine submission, a demonstration of her respect to a man, a demonstration of her instinctive need to please a man, her master, can be reached with a simple and yet very important act of undressing.“ Another small pause and then the host continued : „Therefore, just as the tradition of Diamond collar is requiring, I am asking and ordering all the beautiful ladies present here, with the exception of the young ladies who will compete, to ask their master or another respectable gentleman to undress them. I repeat, all the beautiful ladies, with the exception of those that will compete for the Diamond collar, shall find a gentleman who will undress them now. Any female, who is not competing and will not be demonstrating her natural submission and respect to the men, just as her desire to please the men within 10 minutes, shall leave the ship now. And don´t forget, dear ladies, that with the simple and natural act of undressing you are also giving a very good example to the youngest beauties who are among us this evening. Don´t forget your nudity and your good behavior is contributing to the good upbringing and training of the youngest and inexperienced beauties.“

„Oh...“ gasped Gretchen with a shock. She looked around and really, most of the present females immediatelly obeyed. They turned to their male companions, to their masters, husbands, owners, they had smiles on their pretty faces and obviously, they asked the males to strip them. Very soon the shocked and aroused Gretchen could witness as so many beautiful females were being undressed by the males next to them. Some of them by more than just one gentleman... This was figured out nicely, realized the blonde goddess. Any woman, who wouldn´t want to undress, just had to leave. But as she noticed, there was no such woman. Not even those several ladies who were over 40 years of age...

Gretchen noticed Hannah the MILF was walking towards them. She had the two pretty girls on her sides. The MILF had a smile on her face. She winked at Gretchen and then she stepped to the marquis. She turned with her back to him and said with amusement : „Bartolomeo, will you do the favor for me and my slaves, please ?“ Then Hannah looked at Gretchen and said with a smile : „There are moments, when even a powerfull, rather mature lady and slaveowner can be just a little girl that wants to play naked.“ Gretchen understood. Hannah was at the party not as a companion of some gentleman, but as a harem owner and also as a former winner. She was equal to the gentlemen in some matters, while in the act of undressing she also seemed to accept certain limited and natural submission to the males, accept her natural role as an eye pleaser and a good example for younger women. And since the females were not allowed to strip themselves, she had to find a trustworthy gentleman to undress her.

Meanwhile, the two girls, who were by Gretchen´s guess members of Hannah´s harem, both knelt down in front of the marquis. Gretchen noticed how they were looking at her rather curiously. Hannah surely told them about Gretchen, about their hot night. They too were dressed elegantly, they were too very beautiful, obviously only around 20 years young... but Gretchen was sure she was hotter and more beautiful than them.

„I... I understand, madam.“ replied Gretchen with a smile, while the marquis started to unzip Hannah´s elegant evening dress. Gretchen knelt down aswell, next to her master´s leg. The reason was simple, his hands were busy with Hannah, so Gretchen wasn´t leaning against master´s shoulder anymore. That was how she was trained. She knew if she was leaning against master´s shoulder, she is obviously allowed to stand. But if she wasn´t leaning against his shoulder and had no other command, she had to kneel if he was close. That was a way for a well-trained young and beautiful lady to demonstrate her respect for the master. She noticed, that several of the gentlemen around them, who were observing her, smiled approvingly. She even heard some senior gentleman who was standing nearby saying something about her obviously good training and perfect manners... The blonde beauty added to Hannah the MILF : „I just can´t really agree with the... rather mature part of your words, madam Hannah. You are older as me, but you are still very hot. I wish to be as hot as you when I will be your age.“

„Oh, you are so sweet, baby girl. I am considerably older as you. I am older than any other woman here. But that´s ok, I know I am still hot.“ smiled Hannah, while the dress slided down from her shoulder to reveal more of her skin. Gretchen was observing as her master was undressing the otherwise very dominant MILF. The scene was increasing her already very strong arousal. She noticed that baroness Ludovica was aproaching closer too. And everywhere around them and in the great hall, beautiful women in their 20-ties or 30-ties, even several who were probably in their 40-ties were being stripped by the eager hands of senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen.

The elegant clothes of the MILF fell down to her ankles. The marquis opened Hannah´s bra and revealed her full and still nice breasts. He was standing behind Hannah and now he just took her breasts in his hands from behind and cupped and groped them. Hannah giggled like a little girl and smacked him over his hands with her fingers lightly and playfully. „Your late husband was a lucky man, Hannah.“ paid the marquis a compliment to the MILF. Then his hands slided down on the MILF´s body. He took her panties in his hands and started to pull them down to reveal the sex and behind of the MILF. Gretchen was observing it silently and with great excitement. She agreed with the master. She didn´t know Hannah 30 years ago, but the MILF was definitelly something in her youth, surely a supermodel class of a beauty. Even now, when she was around 50 – 55, Hannah was very attractive, like a movie star. Gretchen could think of only several female movie stars, who were this hot over 50, who managed to keep their beauty and attractivity in such a high age. Like Monica Belucci, Sophie Marceau or Salma Hayek, Hannah was in that category of beauty and hotness, just blond.

„Thank you Bartolomeo, you are a real gentleman.“ laughed Hannah, when she was fully naked.

„Master, will you please undress me ?“ asked the baroness Ludovica, when she stepped closer to them.

„Of course, my love. Lets amaze them all with your beauty.“ smiled the marquis and then he started to strip Ludovica out of her elegant evening dress. His face leaned to the beautiful black lady, he was kissing her slender neck and playing with her breasts, while he was undressing her slowly. Ludovica was moaning softly and accepting his touches and kisses, while the elegant, long dress fell down to her ankles and then she lost her bra and panties too.

Within a couple of minutes most of the females in the large, luxurious hall were fully naked. Not just the girls who were used as living statues and who were still standing on pedestals near the walls, but the guests too. Or if they were not naked already, then they were in the process of undressing, like Hannah´s personal slavegirls. Only young ladies like Gretchen, those will soon compete for the Diamond collar, remained dressed elegantly. Gretchen was observing it all with strong arousal. Hannah the MILF and baroness Ludovica, both fully naked, just with high heeled stilettos on their feet and luxurious diamond necklaces on their necks, were talking to each other and laughing as best friends, as if everything was fully normal here.

The marquis continued with Hannah´s slavegirls. The first girl had to stand up and the marquis undressed her. He talked to her and joked with her, his hands groped the breasts of the girl, her buttocks and Gretchen could see that the girl was accepting it with pleasure, joy and arousal. The second girl aswell. The master stripped them, played with their bodies, kissed their necks, kissed them on their full lips, felt up their breasts and posteriors. He even inspected their hairless lady flowers to see that they were damp and sensitive as they should be. Gretchen was contemplating, in the privacy of her mind, if Hannah´s slavegirls accepted the touches and kisses from the marquis with such arousal and soft moans because they were owned by a female... Because a male, especially such an attractive, experienced one, was rare for them ?

A bell rang again. Gretchen realized it meant the 10 minutes allocated for the undressing of the ladies were gone. And really, with the exception of around 30 beautiful, young girls like Gretchen, all the females in the large hall were fully naked. Even the female members of the orchestra, there were five of them, pretty young women in their 30-ties, were now fully naked. They were undressed by their male colleagues in the previous minutes. Gretchen could observe with excitement as each of the female orchestra members was surrounded by like four of her male colleagues. The male musicians were touching, groping, kissing and undressing their female colleagues intensively and Gretchen imagined herself in such a situation, touched and stripped by the hands of 4 or 5 elegantly dressed males... Thus now, 10 minutes after the original signal to strip the ladies was given, the only dressed females in the hall were Gretchen and around 30 of the girls who will compete for the Diamond collar. Gretchen estimated, that including the girls used as living decorations of the hall, there was something between 130 and 150 fully nude, beautiful females. And of course, more naked beauties were standing on the pedestals in the corridors that led to the hall...

„Thank you, ladies and gentlemen. I am happy to see so many gorgeous and beautiful ladies among us. It´s a real pleasure and temptation to look at your beautiful bodies, at the young ones, just as at the ladies who are already over certain age.“ said the host, Sir Gregory from the podium. „As most of you know, the good manners and traditions require the present ladies to offer an another proof of their respect and submission to their masters.“ Gretchen felt his gaze on herself again. The old man continued : „I can see that there are several obviously very well-raised and trained young ladies who already offered this sign of respect and obedience.“ Gretchen shivered. She understood that sir Gregory was talking about her. She and several other young girls were kneeling next to their masters, but like 90 or more percent of the females were still standing. Sir Gregory scanned Gretchen´s beauty for a moment, the girl felt his sharp eyes burning into her soul, her heart was racing, her sex and panties were damp. Sir Gregory continued to speak to his microphone : „All the ladies in the room, with the exception of the several esteemed harem owners like madam Hannah, kneel. Kneel now and demonstrate your natural submission and obedience to worthy men.“

Gretchen shivered with an intoxicating combination of intensive shame and dark, instinctive arousal. All the women in the large hall, with the exception of the girls who will take part in the competition, were already fully nude ! How could he ask an another proof of their submission ? They were nude to please the men visually, they were literally nude to prove their submission to the men ! But Gretchen´s arousal was strong. All this submission was very demanding, but also so sweet, so irresistible.... and so natural, so correct... She wittnessed as several seconds after Sir Gregory issued this demand, the beautiful females in the large hall started to fall down on their knees. The naked ones just as the clothed ones, they all fell to their knees next to their masters, owners or husbands or next to some other gentlemen. The only exception, the only women who remained standing, was the nude MILF Hannah and two or three other hot and naked MILFs. They were harem owners and so they were equal to the gentlemen in some ways. Even the naked baroness Ludovica knelt next to the marquis obediently and with pride and arousal on her pretty face.

Sir Gregory waited for a moment again. He waited until all the females, with the exception of Hannah and several other MILFs, were on their knees and then a moment longer. Gretchen was pushing her full chest forward proudly, waiting with arousal, contemplating why was all of this so natural. Then Gregory finally said : „And now, ladies and gentlemen.... Let the 45th year of our Diamond collar begin !“ The orchestra behind his back started to play the classical music again after the kneeling, naked female musicians stood up and sat on their chairs again. The contrast between the elegantly dressed male musicians and fully nude female orchestra members was striking. Gretchen was observing several of the females in the orchestra, there was something really fascinating on the sight of a beautiful girl that was playing on a flute fully naked, surrounded by clothed males. Or for example the violinist, she had nice breasts and a serene expression on her face, as if it was the most normal thing to play naked on a violin among so many dressed males... Actually, the expressions on the faces of the female orchestra members were not just serene, they were the expressions of pleasure, realized Gretchen.

„Would you like to sit, sweetie ?“ inquired the master and Gretchen nodded. She stood up and leaned against his left arm. The marquis then led elegantly dressed Gretchen and the naked Ludovica to the table that was reserved for them, it was close to the podium and Gretchen knew they will have an excellent view. He pulled Ludovica´s chair to the back and the aroused Gretchen looked at the seat. It was a sybian ! The marquis helped the naked Ludovica to sit down and the sybian obviously started to work. Ludovica closed her eyes and moaned softly as the protuberances on the softly padded seat started to massage her sex. Then the master did the same for Gretchen. He pulled back a comfortable chair for her and Gretchen saw that the chair was in fact a sybian too. She blushed and smiled on the master. Then she sat down, but the sybian didn´t start to work yet. The marquis sat on a chair too, he sat between the nude Ludovica and clothed Gretchen. Before he sat down, Gretchen noticed that he had a fully normal, comfortably padded chair. The blonde goddess contemplated in the privacy of her mind why was this difference so strongly arousing her. It was obvious to her, after a moment, that all the females, including Hannah the MILF, had to sit on sybian chairs, while the males had, of course, normal seats. She observed several naked beauties whose hairless kitties were obviously massaged and stimulated by their chairs. It was a shocking, ashaming and so arousing view... And then Gretchen realized that the sybians were surely the reasons behind the expressions of pleasure on the faces of female orchestra members. Even the naked musicians were surely sitting on sybians !

Some of the gentlemen did the same for their naked and beautiful companions, the elegant males led the naked or elegantly clothed beauties to their tables, allowed them to sit on the sybians. Gretchen noticed that all the nude females were stimulated by the sybians, while the dressed girls like her had the sybians under their lady flowers still turned off. All these soft and yet intensive proofs and demonstrations of male dominance were so darkly, instinctively arousing for Gretchen... She always considered herself to be a feminist, she believed in gender equality, but the male dominance here seemed to be so correct and natural... It was like if some old, very instinctive, almost genetical part of Gretchen´s personality was awaken by her experiences in the last months, since her abduction.

Not all the females were already sitting at the tables with their masters, husbands and owners. Many of the naked or clothed slavegirls, girlfriends or wives were still on their knees. The sight and the whole scene were fuelling Gretchen´s arousal like gasoline. Beautiful girls and females on their knees next to elegantly dressed males, other beautiful girls and females pleasured for the visual delight of the gentlemen... And of course, there were still those dozens and dozens of living, gorgeous statues who were standing on the pedestals near the walls, all fully nude, all almost motionless like statues in a museum.

Gretchen´s heart was racing. She reached with her right hand and touched the master. He took her hand into his own, larger hand soothingly. Gretchen was looking at the podium. She was one of only about 30 females that were still dressed and she knew she will be undressed sooner or later. She was looking to that moment with a mixture of nervousness, shame and arousal, it was a really intoxicating feeling. There were so many naked, beautiful, young women in the hall and the contrast of their nudity to elegant suits of the gentlemen was so striking, so darkly and irresistibly arousing for Gretchen...

A naked white girl stepped on the podium. She was black-haired and just as with most of the females here, she had a diamond necklace on her slender neck. Gretchen estimated the girl was 19 or 20 years old. She had a pretty face and a nice, slender body. She also had firm and pretty breasts, althought they were smaller as Gretchen´s. And she was hairless between her thighs. All the naked females here had hairless lady flowers, either shaved or waxed just as Gretchen. Obviously, pubic hair were considered as not attractive in this society, especially on females.

The naked, black-haired girl walked to Sir Gregory on the podium. She had a large, transparent, glass bowl in her hands and a smile on her face. Gretchen could see there were many balls in the bowl. When she stepped in front of the old gentleman, the naked girl fell on her knees, lowered her face and raised the hands with the box to present it to Sir Gregory. „Thank you, Gina. Ladies and gentlemen, this is Gina, she is a member of my harem. She is 20 and she will assist me a bit.“ The girl on the podium raised her beautiful face and Sir Gregory caressed her cheek like if he would caress a good pet. Then he reached into the box, mixed the balls with his hand and finally picked one of the balls. It reminded Gretchen of drawing of some lottery numbers.

Sir Gregory opened the ball and looked into it. „Ladies and gentlemen, the young lady that will be presented as first, is a property of the esteemed professor Mazzeo.“ he announced and Gretchen shivered. She realized there was surely her name too in one of the small balls. Or more probably the name of her owner... She was nervous, her heart was racing and felt certain gratitude and also dissapointment that she wasn´t called out as first.

The crowd of several hundreds of people clapped. A minute or two later Gretchen saw the obese professor Mazzeo, dressed in a dark, bespoke suit. The gray-haired man in his 60-ties had an elegantly dressed, young girl at his side. She had long and brown hair and was dressed in an evening dress of red color. They walked to the raised podium and Sir Gregory walked towards them. The gentlemen shook hands and then Sir Gregory bowed to the girl slightly and kissed her hand. Then they turned towards the crowd. The elegantly dressed, brown-haired girl was between the two senior males, while the naked girl named Gina was still kneeling there not far away from them.

Gretchen was observing it with arousal. The brown-haired girl´s youth was so strikingly contrasting to the age of the two males... Oh, why were all these contrasts so arousing for her ? The girl was pretty, Gretchen estimated she was in her early 20-ties. Even though the girl was here with the professor Mazzeo, Gretchen was sure the girl wasn´t one of the slaves on the small party a month ago, when Gretchen was presented to several friends of her master.

Sir Gregory was next to the girl, while the professor stepped behind the brownhaired love slave. „Welcome, young lady.“ said the Sir Gregory into the microphone and well concealed speakers brought his voice to everybody in the large hall.

„Thank you sir.“ replied the girl on the podium softly.

Sir Gregory then turned to the professor Mazzeo. „Professor, what is the name of the beautiful young lady that you are presenting ?“

The obese professor, who was strikingly contrasting to the young and slender girl, said: „This, my friends, is my beautiful Therése. She is a part of my harem and also the prettiest nurse in all of my hospitals.“

„And what is her age ?“ inquired sir Gregory, while the crowd of several hundred people was observing the podium.

„She is still nicely young, just 22.“ replied the professor.

„Very nice. Still very young but also with certain experience. That can be a nice combination.“ nodded sir Gregory. „Please present the young lady, professor and tell us something about her.“

The aroused Gretchen was observing as the old and fat professor started to open the elegant red dress of Therése. And while he was stripping her, he was talking about her : „Therése was not bought by me on an auction. She is not a slavegirl, she is a voluntary submissive. I met her when she was seeking a job after she graduated from the nurses school three years ago and I seduced her.“ The red dress fell from the young and nubile body of Therése and Gretchen could see that the girl was really very pretty. Therése was standing there only in red panties and red bra, while the two men continued to talk about her and the professor continued to strip her. „She is a good and naturally obedient girl with a strong and instinctive need to help people and to please older gentlemen....“ He opened Therése´s bra and revealed her nice breasts. The girl´s face was red, but she wasn´t defending herself, she was just standing there and allowed her master to undress her. Gretchen could see that Therése´s nipples were erected. The two men continued to speak about her, they talked about her various characted traits, while the fat professor pulled Therése´s panties down and everybody in the hall could look directly between her silky thighs. Gretchen was sure the girl was damp on her lady flower, the expression of arousal on her pretty face made it obvious. And she was hairless between her thighs... All the naked females that Gretchen could see had their lady flowers completely hairless.

The baroness Ludovica continued to moan softly because of the sybian but Gretchen could see that the mistress was forcing herself to keep her eyes open. Ludovica wanted to see the arousing and shocking spectacle too. So many females were moaning softly because of the sybians they had to sit on... Even Hannah, Gretchen turned her eyes to the table of the naked MILF. Hannah was dominant to Gretchen and to the girls of her harem, but even such a strong woman could find a reason to be submissive to worthy gentlemen at least for this evening, could find arousal in her partial submission and exposition.

Gretchen´s eyes returned to the podium. The elegantly dressed, obese professor Mazzeo and his naked Therése were walking on the podium from one side to another and back. The naked girl was leaning against the shoulder of the obese man and Gretchen could see she was a bit taller as him, especially since she had high heeled stilettos. Her hair was decorated by several diamonds. Gretchen was watching her walk. The girl was very pretty, she had an elegant walk, but Gretchen was sure she is even more beautiful than professor Mazzeo´s Therése. Still, Therése was without a doubt a girl who could earn a luxurious living as a model.

Gretchen could listen as her master spoke about Therése with several other gentlemen who were now also sitting at their table. The men were evaluating Therése´s naked body as real experts, they were talking about the breasts of the girl, about her posterior, about her pretty face, about her graciousness, about her shame... Baroness Ludovica joined the conversation with her observations too, her pleasant voice spiced by soft moans. Gretchen and the several other young, submissive females, who were companions of the other gentlemen, were of course silent.

The professor Mazzeo presented the elegance of Therése´s walk and then he and his property stopped near Sir Gregory again. „What are the measurements of her beautiful body, professor ?“ inquired Gregory.

„She is 89 at the breasts, 61 centimeters at the waist and 90 centimeters at her sides. She weights 53 kilogramms and is 170 centimeters tall.“ replied the professor.

„Very well, ladies and gentlemen. Now I will certify the proclaimed measurements of Therése´s body.“ said sir Gregory and his naked assistant Gina stood up. The girl gave him a tailor´s tape measure. Then she knelt on her positition again. Sir Gregory then stood behind Therése and placed the tape measure around Therése´s naked breasts and held it there for a couple of seconds. The naked Therése was allowing it with obvious anxiety, shame and strong arousal. She allowed the older gentleman to measure the circumference of her chest.

Gretchen was watching it arousedly. She knew she will almost surely be in the same situation as Therése soon. She will be stripped by her master and owner, then her naked body will be measured in front of all of these people... The thought was terrible and yet so irresistible... She watched as sir Gregory moved the tape measure around Therése´s waist and then even lower, to her sides. The old gentleman was smilling, he seemed to be satisfied with the measurements of Therése´s body. He gave the tailor´s tape measure back to Gina and turned to Therése. He reached and placed his hand on Therése´s hairless, naked sex. The girl closed her eyes and moaned softly. The shocked Gretchen realized that sir Gregory was inspecting the dampness and sensitivity of Therése´s pink pearl.

After a short moment the old gentleman´s hand retreated from the girl´s kitty. He smiled at the crowd of several hundreds of observers and said : „Ladies and gentlemen, I can certify that the body of this young lady, owned and presented to us by the esteemed professor Mazzeo, has the measurements of 89 centimeters around the breasts, 61 around the waist and the circumference of her sides is 90 centimeters. I can also certify that her lady flower is damp and sensitive as it should be.“ Then sir Gregory smacked the girl´s botty with his hand playfully and commanded : „Step on the scale, young lady.“ The slap of his hand on Therése´s backside was well heard in the whole hall thanks to the microphone and speakers and Gretchen shivered tenderly. The sound of an elegant and older gentleman´s hand falling on the nude buttocks of a young and beautiful female aroused her always so strongly...

Gretchen was looking at Therése´s face. Gretchen, the marquis and the baroness were sitting at the table that was nearest the podium, Gretchen had an excellent view. She could see how arousing and ashaming was all of this for Therése. She was imaging herself on Therése´s place... Heck, Gretchen knew she will soon find herself on the podium too. Therése stood on a scale that was placed on the podium. This was an another proof and demonstration of the intensive male dominance. Why was there a need to weigh the girl up ? There was not a one fat or just overweighted female in the large, luxurious hall. All the girls and ladies were slender. This was good only to remind her and all the watching females, the already naked ones and the soon to be naked ones, that they are valuable for their beauty, that they need to be slender... This was total objectification and yet Gretchen felt how damp was her kitty...

„53 kilogramms, just as stated by her owner.“ acclaimed the sir Gregory joyfully after a moment. „Ladies and gentleman, this was Therése, owned by the esteemed professor Mazzeo ! Thank you professor, thank you, young lady.“ Gretchen observed as the obese professor offered his shoulder to his naked submissive. Then he led the intensively blushing girl down from the podium, while sir Gregory returned to Gina to draw an another small ball with the name of a young lady that will be stripped and presented as next... or rather with the name of that young lady´s owner.

Gretchen was waiting for the name, her heart was racing and her body shivering. A part of her wanted to be the next girl on the podium, while another part of her personality was frightened by such thought.... And she was also observing the professor and the young nurse, the professor helped Therése to sit down at his table. Gretchen was watching Therése´s blushing face. Yes, the girl closed her eyes and the expression of pleasure appeared on her pretty face after she sat down. Gretchen realized that Therése had to sit on a sybian and this time, when she was nude, the sybian started to work and stimulate and massage Therése´s sex.

➢        

Gretchen was observing the spectacle and listening to it with intensive arousal. The females were literally like pieces of art this evening. Like pets, like owned things. Not only were young and beautiful girls stripped and presented in their nudity, but their bodies and personalities were discussed by the two males on the podium, the host of the party and the owner of the young lady. The naked bodies of the girls were measured and then discussed again... This was a total objectification, but for Gretchen, and for other girls here too, the dark arousal was irresistible.

Therése was very pretty, like a model. The girls that were presented by their owners after Therése, were all gorgeous too. All of the still dressed, young females were gorgeous like models or movie stars. Heck, Gretchen was actually sure she saw several famous models and at least one young movie star here... The nude females, those that were not competing, were all gorgeous too and the concentration of feminine beauty, either fully naked or still dressed, was so strong in the large hall...

Each of the competing girls was presented for like 4 or 5 minutes on the podium. Some 25 minutes after the start of the Diamond collar competition, 6 or 7 young and beautiful girls were stripped and presented by their owners on the podium already.

Gretchen was still sitting next to her master and owner at their table. Baroness Ludovica was on the master´s other side, her sex massaged and pleasured by the sybian chair softly. There were about 12 or 13 people around their table now, each chair was taken. The males were all senior, dressed elegantly, they radiated dignity, wisdom, experience and they were strikingly contrasting to their young ladies. The marquis was the only one of the gentlemen around this table that had two beautiful young females with him. And with the exception of Gretchen and one more young lady, the females who were sitting around the table were fully naked. They were nude and they were sitting on sybians that were caressing their damp lady flowers, softly, but without a break. The strong arousal of all the females was the reason why many of the pleasured females, including Ludovica, already reached several orgasms...

The only other young lady who was sitting at the same table as Gretchen and who was still dressed was named Lyndsy. She was a stunning, elegant girl with black hair. She had an elegant, pleasant face and obviously very good manners. She was dressed in expensive black dress and just as Gretchen, had an expensive diamond necklace on her neck. Actually, so long as Gretchen could see until now, this girl was one of the several of the females in the hall, whose beauty was almost as luxurious as Gretchen´s.

„Your young wife is breathtaking, Mr. Montgomery.“ said the marquis with a smile to the husband and owner of Lyndsy. The gentlemen around this table, and around all the tables actually, were of course talking about the beauty of their young ladies, about the beauty of the young ladies who were presented on the stage, or about various methods for training of beautiful young ladies. The black-haired beauty smiled and blushed. She didn´t thank the marquis because even though he praised her beauty, he spoke to her husband and owner, not directly to her. Just as with all the pairings in this hall, the Mr. and Mrs. Montgomery were strikingly contrasting. She was young, perfectly slender and beautiful as a supermodel. She had a very nice cleavage and obviously firm and full breasts. Gretchen could see that Lyndsy is 18, at max 19 years old. Mr. Montgomery was undoubtedly in his 60-ties, grey-haired and fat.

„Thank you, marquis, I appreciate your words a lot. You are known as a real expert and connoisseur of beautiful young ladies.“ said the obese Mr. Montgomery.

„She also seems to be well-behaved.“ smiled the marquis and Lyndsy blushed even more. Just as Gretchen, she was silent when the gentlemen talked.

„You are right, my Lyndsy is breathtaking and well-mannered. She is just 19 and she is a graduate of the best academy for trophy wives in the world. They have a very strict regime based on discipline and obedience and they train really excellent wives and lovers.“ replied Mr. Montgomery with pride. He aimed his gaze at Gretchen. The blonde goddess shivered softly. What was the fat gentleman talking about ? The best academy for trophy wives ? Damm, academy for trophy wives Gretchen never heard of such place... The obese gentleman´s eyes were like burning into her soul. He said: „But your amazing young lady, marquis... oh my God... I can´t stop imagining her and my Lyndsy together... I believe you also like to wittness the soft and visually pleasant lesbian games ?“ The marquis nodded with a smile and Gretchen blushed cutely. The fat man turned to his young wife. „Love, what do you think about the blonde plaything of the esteemed marquis ?“

The black-haired, elegant beauty smiled at Gretchen. Their eyes met : „Master, I think she is the most beautiful girl on this ship.“ said Lyndsy and Gretchen blushed and smiled at the other girl. „I actually... if I may say it so... I know of only one other girl whose beauty is equal to the beauty of Gretchen.“

„Oh really, young lady ?“ the marquis looked at the black-haired beauty. „Who is that ? You ?“

„A friend of mine, sir. My best friend and schoolmate from the academy, actually.“ replied Lyndsy respectfully. It was obvious she was well-trained and used to be respectfull to older gentlemen. „She is married to an older gentleman aswell and she moved to New York... I know I am beautiful, very beautiful, sir... But this friend of mine, her name is Alenka, is absolutely perfect. Just as your Gretchen. And just as Gretchen, she is a blue eyed blonde with a sweet face and a perfect body.“ Lyndsy laughed. „I was always kind of in her shadow at the academy, at least a bit. I was stunning, luxurious, but always just the 2nd most beautiful girl at the academy after Alenka. Any supermodel or beauty queen just fades compared to my friend Alenka. She and her husband and master are currently travelling around the world, she is not taking part in the Diamond collar and thus I hoped to win it for me and my master this evening. And surprise, here I come and for the first time in my life, I see a girl who is Alenka´s equal... Well... bad luck for me.“ finished the beautiful Lyndsy with a smile.

The marquis smiled kindly at the black-haired beauty. „You are one of the most beautiful young ladies here, dear Lyndsy. One of the most beautiful girls in a hall with almost unbelievable concentration of female beauty. I am sure your chances on victory are actually fairly high... And actually... back to what your master was saying... I too would love to observe you play with my sweet Gretchen.“

„And I would love to play with her, sir. We had lesbian love lessons at the academy and... I always excelled in those.“ blushed Lyndsy and her gaze met with the eyes of Gretchen. And both girl could read the other girl´s strong arousal in the other girl´s bright eyes and sweet face.

➢        

One after another, gorgeous, beautiful young girls were led to the podium, where they were presented and stripped by their masters and owners and interviewed by Sir Gregory. Or Sir Gregory spoke about the girl with her owner. It was all very arousing for Gretchen and a dark, instinctive part of her personality couldn´t wait for the moment when the marquis will undress her in front of the gazes of several hundreds of people, while another part of her was frightened by the same thought.

Lyndsy was taken to the podium by her obese, older husband as 17th or 18 girl. She too was undressed, her husband told several sentences about her, she was paraded in her nudity to demonstrate the elegance of her walk. Gretchen sensed that Lyndsy had a really big success with the crowd, the elegant gentlemen in the crowd liked the beauty of Lyndsy´s naked, luxurious body a lot.

The girls who were stripped on the podium by their masters were all stunningly beautiful. And really, there were several famous supermodels among them and also a young actress. There were no cameras, no cell phones here and the marquis assured Gretchen that no informations about this evening will leave this circle of several hundreds of people, thus the more or less famous young beauties felt safe here.

As the time was passing, there were still less and less clothed females in the large hall. When Gretchen looked, she could see less than 10 young beauties, that were still in their elegant clothes. Every other female in the hall was either sitting on a sybian chair or standing on a pedestal in the role of a living decoration, or standing in her nudity and talking to a group of elegantly dressed gentlemen. The black-haired beauty Lyndsy was moaning softly on a sybian too now, her beautiful body exposed. Gretchen was allowed to exchange several sentences with Lyndsy, she seemed to be a nice girl. Her elegantly dressed, obese husband, who was obviously at least 40 years older as her, was sitting next to her, happy and proud.

Gretchen was observing the faces of several of the still clothed girls for a moment. Just as her, they were anxious, they were waiting for their turn nervously and despite the anxiety, they were all strongly aroused. Another girl was just drawn by Sir Gregory, this time it was one of the several famous supermodels who were taking part in the competition. Gretchen observed as the master of the drawn beauty stood up and offered his arm to the girl. Of course, they were strongly contrasting, the man seemed to be in his 70-ties, while the girl was just 23 years old, as Gretchen knew from the internet and fashion magazines. Well, that was fully normal in this society. The men here were powerfull, rich, full of dignity, experienced and they were all very senior compared to their wives, girlfriends, lovers or slavegirls. The females, those who were competing, just as those who weren´t in the competition, were much younger as their masters, beautiful, tender, obedient. And Gretchen couldn´t help it, she instinctively and strongly felt that was how it should be.

Gretchen looked at the marquis, he was sitting on her right side. He was observing the competition and talking to the other gentlemen who were sitting around their table. He felt her gaze and looked at her. Gretchen smiled at him sweetly and he offered her a kind, encouraging smile. Gretchen leaned closer to him and then she whispered to his ear : „Master, I can´t wait for you to undress me...“ He smiled and took her chin in his hand softly. He spent a moment looking in her bright, sky-blue eyes. Then he kissed her full lips softly and Gretchen accepted the kiss with strong excitement.

➢        

More time passed and more girls were taken to the podium, one after another, to be stripped and presented. Gretchen realized only she and three other girls were still dressed. She watched as the previous beauty was being led down from the podium by her master. The girl was fully naked and the man was very senior and very obese. This time the beauty was a 24 years young, ginger-haired lawyer. The man who presented her was the owner of the law firm where the girl worked. The girl obviously had a nice wage, she was a Yale graduate with an amazing career in front of her and still, she was here, she allowed her lover and boss to strip her in front of everybody, she allowed Sir Gregory to measure her body and inspect her lady flower... Gretchen thought about it. It was fascinating, that even such a girl, someone who obviously had to be concentrated, dominant and strong in her work life, also found strong and instinctive arousal in her submission and exposition.

Gretchen was just thinking about it, she was contemplating if feminine erotic submission and male dominance is really that natural, when she heard the voice of Sir Gregory again. It pulled Gretchen out of her thoughts and she looked at the podium again. „Ladies and gentlemen, that was Barbara, presented by her owner Mr. Lowell. We still have four beautiful young ladies who still have their clothes on and we all know that it´s unnatural to cover such beauty. I am sure that these young ladies crave to delight us all with their beauty.“

Sir Gregory turned to his slavegirl Gina. The naked beauty from his harem was still kneeling there on the podium and assisting him. He reached into the box that Gina was holding in her hands. He picked one of the four little balls that were remaining there, opened the ball and said : „Ladies and gentlemen, the young lady that will be introduced and presented to us now, is the property of the esteemed marquis Bartolomeo Augusto di Camporetto.“ Gretchen felt like a cold, invisible hand squeezed her stomach. Her body shivered uncontrolably. She felt her legs were weak. So it was here. She will be presented now. Exposed. Striped.

„Everything allright, sweetheart ?“ asked the marquis in a kind voice.

Gretchen breathed deeply and smiled at him. „Yes master. It´s just... I am so aroused, but also frightened.... But I will manage and I will make you and the mistress proud.“

„I know you will, my love. You are not just beautiful. You are strong.“ The marquis stood up and offered his shoulder to his gorgeous love slave. Gretchen concentrated herself for a couple of seconds. Then she stood up and leaned against his shoulder. She managed to smile. She knew she was already exposed like this. On the auction on milady Kira´s ship. But she was blindfolded when she was led to the auction. And then, when the master showed her to his friends, but there were only several people then...

Here, there were hundreds of people... And Gretchen felt how they were all looking at her. She concentrated herself and managed not just to smile, but also to suppress the sudden weakness of her legs. She managed to walk next to her master elegantly. They walked to the podium and then up the stairs that led to the podium. Yes, everybody was looking at them, but Gretchen reminded herself she had to pretend that the people don´t exist.

The marquis and Gretchen stepped closer to sir Gregory and the gentlemen shook hands. Sir Gregory then turned to Gretchen. Their gazes met and the experienced gentleman could, of course, see that the young blonde stunner was frightened, ashamed and deeply aroused. Gretchen lowered her eyes after a second or two. Sir Gregory bowed to her a little and then he took her hand and kissed it again. „Welcome again, young lady.“ he said.

„Thank you, sir Gregory. I am very happy to be here.“ replied Gretchen softly and charmingly.

„And we are all happy to see you here. Actually, we all hope to see more of you very soon.“ said sir Gregory two meaningly and Gretchen´s lovely face blushed cutely. Sir Gregory then turned to the marquis : „Esteemed marquis, can you please tell everybody what is the name and age of this stunning beauty that you are presenting ?“

They were turned to the crowd with their faces now and Gretchen´s eyes scanned the crowd. The so many elegantly dressed, powerfull males, they were all looking at her, waiting to see her naked. Some of them were touching and fondling the breasts of the naked young ladies that were sitting next to them on sybians. Gretchen could even see several males with their hands placed between the thighs of their beautiful young ladies. Amd those females... With the exception of the three young girls who will be stripped soon after Gretchen, they were all fully nude. And beautiful. And they were all moaning with pleasure softly, since their lady flowers were continuously stimulated by the sybians they were sitting on... The whole situation was so shocking, the females were sexual playthings of the males, but Gretchen couldn´t help herself, she was so aroused...

The marquis smiled kindly. „This stunning beauty, my friends, is named Gretchen. She is a member of my harem. My love slave. My lovely slavegirl, my sweet pet, my joyfull toy. My love. She is 18 years young. 18 and several months.“

„So beautiful and so beautifully young...“ remarked sir Gregory. „Many of the ladies and gentlemen present are not familiar with Gretchen´s background, could you please tell us how she got into your harem, marquis ?“


„Certainly. This stunningly beautiful young lady was abducted by slavers the day after her 18th birthday.“ explained the marquis with a smile. Gretchen, who was standing between the two senior, elegant males, shivered with that intoxicating combination of shame and arousal. The marquis then told the crowd about Melinda and also how Gretchen kept her fat friend alive and safe during their stay on the slaver ship. Gretchen felt how strongly is her face blushing. She knew the blush makes her actually even more attractive for the gentlemen in the crowd. The marquis continued : „Around a month after Gretchen´s abduction I bought her on the auction and she was the most expensive love slave I ever heard of. I took her from the slavers and gave her the freedom back. Gretchen accepted this offer and returned to her home, still untouched by a male hand, still a virgin.“ The marquis turned to Gretchen with a smile. „What happend then, sweetheart ?“

The microphones and speakers made sure that their voices could be heard in the whole hall. Gretchen´s heart was racing and her lovely face was blushing as all the gazes were aimed directly on her. She answered : „Master, i realized, that in the several days I spent in your palace, I fell in love with you. Thus I decided to come back to your harem and...“

„And you became my love slave and you gave me your precious maidenhood.“ finished the marquis with a smile and Gretchen nodded. „Thus Gretchen is my voluntary slavegirl.“ He paused for a moment and spent several seconds looking in Gretchen´s blue eyes. He was smilling kindly and happily. Then he continued : „She is a sweet and smart young lady. She is obedient but proud. Tender but strong. She has the body of the goddess of love and yet her brain is razor sharp. She is elegant and noble even when she is nude. She has a luxurious body and a noble soul.“

„She sounds like an exquisite young lady. Can you please present her beauty now, dear marquis ?“ said sir Gregory. Gretchen shivered softly, because she understood that the word present actually meant undress in this case.

„Just a moment, sir Gregory.“ replied the marquis, with his and Gretchen´s gaze still connected. Then, after several seconds, he fell on one knee in front of Gretchen. The sighs and gasps from the crowd were really audible.

Gretchen placed a hand on her full, partially opened lips. Why was he, the master kneeling in front of her ? „Oh master, what... ?“ What was going on ?

„From the first moment I saw you, my dearest Gretchen, you captured my soul.“ said the marquis passionatelly. „Not just with your impeccably beautiful body and sweet face, but with your noble and proud personality and smart brain too. I told you that I love you and I really meant it. I know you are the women I want to share the rest of my life with. I want to grow old with you, my love.“ Gretchen realized what was happening. Her heart was beating so wildly... She was frightened, surprised and touched at the same time. The marquis reached into his pocket and took a small box out of there. He opened it and showed a beautiful ring to Gretchen. An engagement ring with a large diamond.

„Master...“ gasped the surprised blonde beauty. She was like paralysed for a moment. She heard the humming of the crowd, but at this moment, only she and the master existed for Gretchen. She felt strong, instinctive happiness.

„My beautiful Gretchen, will you become my wife ? Will you become the marquisse di Camporetto ?“ he asked and Gretchen could see he was deadly serious. How long was he thnking about this, preparing for it ? Surely at least weeks. There was no need for him to marry her. He literally owned her and she, his property, loved him deeply. He could enjoy the pleasures of her luxurious body without the need to marry her. And if he wanted to marry her, he could propose to her in privacy, but he rather chose to do it here, in front of hundreds of people. That was a honor for her, a public proclamation of his love and respect for her. And not only that, because Gretchen suddenly realized the master actually risked a rather strong humiliation. What if she would refuse ? He would be humiliated in front of hundreds of people, many of whom were his friends. Men who respected him. „If you don´t think I am too old to be your husband...“ he added after a moment with a soft smile. This confession was surprising for Gretchen. She knew he was giving her a weapon with his words actually... He knew it and she knew it too. Because such words could actually hurt his reputation among these men. The gentlemen in this hall were men used to literally own young and beautiful females, used to have sex with fresh girls who were 30, 40, 50 years younger as them. In this society it was normal for a healthy man in his 70-ties to have a girl in her early 20-ties for a girlfriend or a slavegirl. Heck, some of these males were considering girls, who were past their early 20-ties, almost as old... In this society it was the duty of the females to be young and beautiful, the females were the property valuable for youth and beauty. The males were senior, they were valued for their richness, wisdom, power, dignity, experience... The admission that he was worried his young slavegirl might consider him too old for marriage, especially since he was only 35 years older as she, could be perceived as a sign of weakness by some of these men.

„Master please... stand up.“ smiled Gretchen. The marquis stood up and Gretchen could sense he actually really thought for a short moment she will refuse. Gretchen embraced him and looked up to his face. She caressed his thick beard with her nose tenderly and lovingly. Then she smiled sweetly and said : „My master and owner won´t kneel before anyone. In this relationship it´s my duty to kneel in before my master... my saviour... and my husband.“ She made a short pause until he smiled too. „I love the fact that you are senior to me, master. You and the mistress taught me that experienced, wise, senior gentlemen are the best companions for young and beautiful girls like me. Your 53 years of age to my 18, that´s the perfect combination, master.“ Gretchen raised her hand and caressed the grey lines in his otherwise dark hair tenderly. „Your experience, your dignity, your natural power and sweet dominance... they always arouse me so strongly and instinctively. Every idiot can beat a young girl into submission, but you master, you actually made me enjoy and love my submission and your dominance, you made me love the training that you are giving, you made me love the fact that I am your love slave, your harem girl, your toy and pet, that I am a part of your collection... Before I was abducted I could never imagine myself with an older man. And now I can´t imagine myself with a boy of my age... I love these grey lines in your hair, master.... Yes, of course I will marry you, my beloved masster. I am the happiest girl in the world thanks to you...“ Then she offered him her full lips and they kissed passionatelly.

The surprised crowd started to applaud. Gretchen looked her master in the eyes and inquired : „But.. if I´ll be your wife... will you still spank my lovely botty when needed, master ? I believe I need that guidance that regular punishment gives to my life, the boundaries given to me by my senior, exprienced and wise master, by my beautiful mistress Ludovica and by the old handlers...“

„My love, your lovely botty was created to be spanked.“ he replied with a kind smile. „A girl as stunningly beautiful as you needs to be spanked at least once a day.“

„I love to be your slavegirl, master.“ blushed Gretchen. „Can I be your wife and slavegirl aswell ? Something as a slave-wife ?“

The master smiled. „I love to be your master, sweetheart. I want to be both. Your husband and your master. And actually, I still want to be your teacher, protector, trainer, lover and friend.“

„And what about the other girls, master ?“ asked the blonde beauty.

„We can free them and take care of their future, sweetie.“ he replied.

Gretchen thought about it for several seconds. She knew he was a man with a large manhood and large sexual appetite... And she liked the other girls from his harem, they were her good friends. „Actually... I would maybe prefer to keep them, master. They are sweet girls and my friends, they don´t deserve to be sent away.“

„It will be as you wish, my beautiful Gretchen.“ answered the marquis with a smile. He was still holding her in his embrace, his hands were placed on her firm, beautifully rounded botty...

„And can we keep Melinda and the other handlers too, master ? I believe the constant supervision by older ladies is good for me.“ smiled the blonde young lady.

„Your wish shall be fulfilled, my sweet love. If we keep the harem girls, we need to keep the handlers too.“

Gretchen offered him a sweet, happy smile. She almost forgot where they are in the last minute or two. She offered him her hand and the master put the diamond ring on her finger. Gretchen was amused by the amount of diamonds she had on herself. She had the diamond necklace on her neck, she had diamonds in her hair and now also on her finger. She spent a moment looking at the diamond ring, it was beautiful and the diamond was of the perfect size. She knew she was really luxurious, not just her body, but her clothes and jewelry too.

Then Gretchen turned to the large crowd again. Her face was blushing when she felt that all the gazes were looking at her. Gretchen´s gaze found the baroness Ludovica. The beautiful black lady, the only other female that the master loved, was of course still sitting on the sybian. Her naked sex was pleasured by the machine softly, but Ludovica was forcing herself to keep her eyes open. Their eyes met and Ludovica smiled at Gretchen. Ludovica´s approval was important for the young lady, because she liked Ludovica and she knew how important was the baroness for the marquis. That was also the reason why Gretchen never asked her master if Ludovica stays with them. That was somehow axiomatic, there was no need to inquire about that.

Gretchen sensed the master stood behind her. She shivered softly because she knew what will happend now. „Are you ready to be presented, my lovely slavegirl ?“ asked the marquis and the speakers brought his voice to everybody in the large hall.

„Yes master, I am.“ replied Gretchen. „I know it´s not natural to cover and hide beauty. Please allow me to delight the senses of all these esteemed and worthy gentlemen with my nude beauty, master.“ She felt that he started to open her dress on her back. She was still looking right before her, at the crowd of several hundreds of people. All the females in the crowd, with the exception of the three competing girls that were still dressed in elegant dresses, were still sitting on sybians, their lady flowers were massaged and stimulated by their sybian chairs, their soft sighs and moans of pleasure were filling the air in the luxurious hall.

„Cover your luxurious chest, love.“ he ordered. Gretchen placed her hands on her full and firm breasts. She had no bra, only the fabric of her clothes was between her hands and her breasts. The master continued to open her dress. Her heart was racing wildly. Then he pulled the dress down softly and suddenly Gretchen gasped, the fabric slipped from between her palms and her breasts. Her elegant, white dress fell down to her ankles.

Gretchen´s luxurious, exquisite, firm and yet tender young body was revealed. Just as during her auction several months ago, there was an audible collective gasp from the crowd of gentlemen and young ladies who were looking at her. She was now standing there just in her small, white panties. She had no bra, her full and round breasts were young and firm, they defied the existence of gravity, there was no need for her to wear a bra. She only had the white panties, the jewelry and she had elegant, soft, white, high heeled sandals on her feet She was still covering a part of her full and firm breasts with her hands.

Gretchen could hear several remarks from the closest tables, remarks of senior, elegant males about her amazing beauty. She knew all these elegant, senior males wanted to lay their hands on her young body, wanted to touch her, grope her. She heard some of them saying how they want to see her breasts, some other man said she has a stunningly beautiful figure... She was a toy, a piece of art revealed and exposed for real experts, she was an object and she loved to sense all this admiration, the desire of the crowd. It was a dark, instinctive, intensive, irresistible feeling.

Gretchen stepped out of the white dress and stood there silently for a moment, with her hands still on her chest. Then the master, who was standing behind her, placed his hands on Gretchen´s hands. „Undress your panties, my love.“ he ordered and the speakers brought his voice to all the places in the large room. „Show the gentlemen how beautiful is your lady flower.“ Gretchen shivered. Her panties were so soaked with her love juices that she was sure they are already partially transparent...

Her hands slipped down. Her bosom was still covered by his hands. Gretchen took her panties in her fingers. Oh, how damp she was between her legs... She started to pull the panties down. Her face was blushing with shame, but her arousal was so much stronger... The dominance of her master, the desire and admiration of the crowd of powerfull, elegant, older males, the soft moans of the crowd of beautiful, stimulated females... The young girls who were standing on the pedestals like statues in a museum... It was all just irresistible for Gretchen. She pulled her panties down to her thighs and received an another loud, collective „Oooh !“ from the crowd. Her hairless, damp, little lady flower was exposed to the crowd of more than a hundred senior gentlemen. Something in her wondered how many of them had an erection hidden in their pants...

Gretchen forced herself to hide her hands behind her back. The master was still holding her full and firm breasts in his hands. He wasn´t playing with the luxurious tissue or with her erected nipples, he was just covering her bosom partially. The master waited for a moment, obviously to give Gretchen a while to enjoy all the looks, to enjoy and feel through the exposition of her beautiful lady flower. „Are you ready, my love ?“ he asked and even though he spoke in a soft, kind and relaxed voice, everybody in the hall could hear him. „Do you want me to remove my hands now, my beautiful future marquisse ?“

Gretchen felt how his hard manhood was touching her naked skin through the fabric of his pants. Heck, of course the master had an erection. Surely almost all of the males here had a hard on. Not just because of Gretchen, but because of all these beautiful, naked, obedient and young females. The concentration of feminine beauty and nudity was so strong here... Gretchen looked to her right side, at sir Gregory. She could see the bulge on the front side of his pants... It was amusing and flattering for Gretchen, because even though he presented almost 30 competing beauties until now, it was only now, when Gretchen was being stripped on the podium, that the bulge in his pants was clearly visible.... Her full, partially opened lips asked for another kiss. The marquis kissed her softly and then Gretchen said softly : „Master, I love to have your hands on my chest... But now I instinctively feel we need to delight all these worthy and dignified gentlemen with my beauty...“ Ooh, her face was blushing so strongly, but it was so irresistible...

„Yes sweetie, you were created so beautiful to spread joy through the world.“ said the marquis. His voice was heard everywhere in the hall. His hands were covering Gretchen´s breasts for a couple of seconds more. Then he said loudly and dominantly : „Behold and see the perfection of the goddess of love !“

Gretchen´s body shivered uncontrollably, she was so strongly aroused... The master finally removed his hands from her chest and her full, firm, proud, perfectly round and perfectly symmetrical breasts were revealed to the crowd. „Ooooh !“ The audible and collective sigh and gasp was even louder than before.

„Damm, what a beauty !“ said some gentleman from one of the closest tables.

„She´s exquisite !“ added some another as a myriad of comments and praises erupted from the crowd of males. The females were mostly still only moaning, although Gretchen could see that many of the young and naked females were forcing themselves to keep their eyes open to take a look at Gretchen´s nude perfection.

„Impeccable ! The most beautiful girl I ever saw !“ said another senior gentleman. Gretchen could pick some of the praises and comments from the noise, they were fuelling her arousal like a high octane fuel. The blonde goddess felt that small droplets of her arousal fluids are trickling down her smooth and creamy thighs.

Gretchen sensed that sir Gregory was amazed by her naked beauty too. The old gentleman stood next to her and he was just observing her in silence for a minute or two. He was standing around two meters on her right side, while the master was standing a meter behind her. Gretchen felt the eyes of all the elegant, senior males and the naked females on herself, felt their admiration, the desire. She was just standing there almost motionlessly, with hands crossed behind her back. Only her amazing, splendid breasts were rising and heaving as she was breathing deeply and of course, the simple, beautiful movement of her bosom was only increasing her attractivity for the observing males.

She was already longer on the podium than any of the previous girls and the feeling that she had, when she was standing here in her nudity in front of these hundreds of people, was intoxicating. It was so correct, so natural, as if she really was created for this, to be admired in her perfection, to pose for people who were worth of her beauty, to raise arousal and desire in worthy, senior, dignified men.

Sir Gregory finally realized it was time to continue with Gretchen´s presentation. „What a lovely, luxurious young lady. And she also seems to be nicely trained and obedient.“ he said into his microphone.

„Indeed she is.“ nodded the marquis. „Gretchen has that sweet, instinctive need to please her master and other people who got her trust and who got authority over her.“

„Esteemed marquis, would you please present us the elegance of her walk ?“ asked sir Gregory.

„Of course, my friend, of course.“ smiled the marquis. He stood next to his naked, young slavegirl. Then he offered her his left shoulder and Gretchen leaned against it. And then the marquis, dressed in a bespoke, elegant black suit, led his naked and young slavegirl through the podium. From one side of the podium to another and then back. He was elegant and dignified and natural in his expensive suit, while Gretchen was elegant, natural and dignified in her amazing nudity. She was walking next to her master, she was making small, elegant steps, her naked, beautifully rounded and small botty was swaying so attratively... It was obvious to everybody that Gretchen had the elegance and graciousness of walk written in her genes. She was walking on her high heels without any problem, her movement was smooth, gracious, elegant. When she and the master reached the end of the podium, they turned and Gretchen leaned against master´s right arm, she always had to stay on the side of the crowd and her large, elegantly dressed master couldn´t hinder the view of the crowd on Gretchen´s flawless nude body.

The eyes of all the men in the crowd or in the orchestra were on Gretchen. All the females in the large hall were attractive and hot, most of them were young, between 18 and 20, in their 20-ties or 30-ties, but Gretchen had all the eyes on her right now and she was loving the knowledge. She knew she was a toy, a love slave, but she also knew she was the most luxurious toy, the best love slave...

They walked from one end of the podium to another several times and then the master stopped Gretchen near sir Gregory. „She is really naturally gracious, your are a lucky man, dear marquis.“ remarked sir Gregory. Gretchen blushed and smiled sheepishly. They were talking about her, not to her, she knew she had to remain silent and just please the males with her naked beauty.

The master and sir Gregory talked about Gretchen for a moment. About her personality and about her stunningly beautiful body, while she was just standing there on the podium, with her full and firm breasts and damp lady flower turned to the large crowd of elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen and naked, mostly young ladies. Sir Gregory and the master talked about her for something close to two minutes and again, Gretchen noticed that she was given much more time than previous girls.

„What are the measurements of this luxurious body, esteemed marquis Bartolomeo ?“ inquired sir Gregory after the while.

„My sweet Gretchen is 97 centimeters at her breasts, 60 at her waist and 90 at her sides. She is 175 centimeters tall and weights 52 kilogramms.“ replied the master. As her owner he of course knew Gretchen´s body measurements perfectly. Gretchen shivered softly, while she was contemplating about her dark, intensive arousal. She was exhibited here on the podium like a piece of some art, like a precious racing mare on a horse market. Or maybe rather like a piece of beautiful flesh. Why was it so arousing for her when they were talking about her like that, when they were talking about the circumference of her breasts or waist or about her weight ?

„Oh !“ Gretchen gasped. She was once again pulled out of her thoughts when she felt someone just pinched her right buttock. And it was not the master, her owner, the only man who ever touched her body with erotic intent... No, she realized it was sir Gregory, the old gentleman just pinched Gretchen´s buttock playfully, as if it was the most normal, most natural thing to do. Which it actually was, at least here. She was naked in between two senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen. Of course sir Gregory pinched the flesh of her buttock when he had her master´s and owner´s permission for that... And actually... the small, and yet so strongly dominant and objectifying feat again reminded Gretchen that here she is just a stunningly beautiful toy, just her owner´s pet, just a piece of beautiful meat. And fueled her arousal strongly. Especially because she was the only one of the presented girls whose behind was pinched by sir Gregory... He slapped or patted the botties of the previous girls, but Gretchen was first one who was pinched...

„Thank you, marquis.“ said sir Gregory from behind of Gretchen. „And now I will certify the proclaimed measures of the young lady´s body.“ Gretchen breathed deeply and held her breath in excitement. She was still standing there obediently, almost motionlessly when sir Gregory placed a tailor´s tape measure around her splendid, large breasts. She felt the fingers of the old gentleman on her back where he was holding and pushing the tape measure to her skin tightly. Oh she was so excited by all of this... Her body was shivering very tenderly, it was almost invisible, but the master and sir Gregory saw it.

The tape measure slided down on Gretchen´s alabaster skin. To her waist, to her belly button. Sir Gregory measured her circumference in that area of her body. And then it went even lower, at her sides. And the blonde goddess was contemplating in the privacy of her mind why was she so strongly aroused, why was it so darkly, sweetly and beautifully arousing to be exposed like this, to have her naked, young body literally measured in front of the gazes of hundreds of people...

„Oh my... oh master...“ moaned Gretchen softly. She had to close her blue eyes, because now there was a hand on her hairless, damp kitty. A male hand. The hand that stimulated and inspected each and every of the previously presented young ladies. The hand of sir Gregory, of course. Gretchen felt the fingers of the old, experienced man slipping between her labia lips, caressing her sex, stimulating her sensitive clitoris... Sir Gregory´s touch was soft and yet dominant. Gretchen was so aroused that she had to force her body not to climax under the touch.... „Ooh...“ She was just a toy for them, but she instinctively wanted to be the best toy they ever saw. Oh, how damp was her pink pearl, she was sooo damp...

The old gentleman was inspecting Gretchen´s sex for some 20 or 30 seconds. Gretchen was forcing herself to resist but it was so hard... She was not allowed to orgasm in the last 7 days, despite the fact that she was constantly stimulated and played with by the handlers and the mistress and sometimes the master. Damm, how aroused she was... But she managed it. The hand of the very senior gentleman dissapeared from her young sex after some half of a minute and the moaning girl heard his amused voice : „Hop on the scale, young lady.“

Another strong proof and effect of the male dominance in this society. There were dozens and dozens of obese males in this large hall. No one cared if the men were fat. But the females were all slender, even those older ladies, the MILFs like Hannah, even they were slender. In this society only slender females were considered physically pretty. The scale that was placed on the podium was a simple and yet intensive reminder for the naked beauties in this hall that they were not allowed to gain on weight.

And Gretchen couldn´t help herself, even this simple reminder was fuelling her instinctive, dark arousal like a gasoline. She looked at the scale, it was some 2 meters on her left side. She walked there and still felt the gazes of all those elegant, senior males on her young and naked body. Then she stepped on the scale, it was an another in fact unnecessary and yet so strongly objectifying gesture that was supposed to remind her she is valuable for her beauty and to amuse the gentlemen through her shame. Her face was blushing, but she held it high proudly when she stood there on the stage. She never looked down to see her weight, she knew she is perfectly slender.

Sir Gregory walked closer to her, looked at the digital screen near her feet and smiled. „Excellent. Dear ladies, esteemed gentlemen, I can certify that this young lady´s weight is, just as her owner claimed, 52 kilogramms. I can certify that the circumference of her breasts, waist and sides is 97-60-90 centimeters. And I can certify that her lady flower is as damp and sensitive as it should be.“ Gretchen´s naked, splendid body shivered. The normality of the voice of the old man was so shocking and yet so arousing... Suddenly she felt a soft pain on the skin of her botty. The sound of a hand falling on firm and young buttocks couldn´t be swapped for anything. It was sir Gregory, the old gentleman just slapped Gretchen´s backside with his hand playfully.

„Thank you, esteemed marquis Bartolomeo.“ said sir Gregory to the microphone and both gentlemen were acting as if nothing special was happening. „And please accept my congratulations, this young lady is really an exquisite specimen.“ The gentlemen shook hands again and spent a short moment talking about Gretchen. She was still standing on the scale, pushing her luxurious breasts forward and keeping her face high and hands behind her back.

A moment later the marquis stood next to Gretchen. He had a smile on his face and when their gazes met, Gretchen knew he was really proud of her. He offered her his right arm and Gretchen stepped down from the scale and leaned against him. Then, while her naked, impeccably beautiful body was still followed by the gazes of all the senior males in the large hall, he led her down from the podium. They walked back to their table, while behind them sir Gregory announced that there will be a short, unexpected break in the presentation of the competing young ladies. The reason was a group of naked and beautiful females, just as elegantly dressed, older gentlemen, that was gathering near the table of the marquis. They obviously wanted to congratulate to the newly engaged couple.

The marquis led Gretchen back to their table. When they aproached it, baroness Ludovica stood up from her sybian chair. She had a happy smile on her pretty face. Gretchen liked this chocolate skinned lady a lot, her aproval was very important for Gretchen. Ludovica embraced Gretchen tightly. Their naked breasts pushed against each other. Gretchen felt the hands of the beautiful black lady on her botty, Ludovica squeezed the luxurious flesh. Then baroness Ludovica smiled at Gretchen and caressed her cheek soothingly. „I am so happy the master decided to propose, sweetie.“

„Oh mistress, I was so worried you´ll be against it...“ started Gretchen to reply, but the baroness placed a finger on Gretchen´s full lips.

„Hush, sweetie. No need to be worried about me. I helped our good master to choose the ring. Soon you will be the madame marquisse and I am happy for you.“ said the baroness with a sincere, kind smile.

„I hope mistress, that even if I will be the marquisse, I will also be your sweetheart.“ smiled Gretchen playfully.

„You will always be my sweetheart, baby girl.“ replied Ludovica and then she kissed Gretchen´s full lips passionatelly.

Soon they were surrounded by several more of the naked, beautiful ladies. Hannah the MILF, still fully nude too, embraced Gretchen as next. The MILF kissed the young beauty passionatelly, groped her naked botty, their chests pushed against each other. And then several more young ladies congratulated to Gretchen. For example the beautiful Lyndsy, the young trophy wife of the old and obese Mr. Montgomery. Their naked breasts rubbed when the young ladies were hugging each other, it was a beautiful spectacle. Also some of those girls she met previously during this evening came closer to congratulate to Gretchen.

And then also the girls from master´s harem came to embrace Gretchen and the master. They received a short break from their duties of living statues. Each of them hugged Gretchen, kissed with her, the girls were telling her how happy they are that the master chose Gretchen as his future wife... And they were also telling her how amazing she looked on the podium and how proud they are of her. Gretchen´s friends, Asuka, Adrienne, Giadda, Aynah, Blair and Aurore seemed to be really happy for her. Gretchen already knew them well enough to know that they were not jealous. And they were also happy that Gretchen, as the future marquisse, doesn´t want to expell them from the master´s harem. They were sweet, kind, nice girls and told Gretchen that the master told them about his decision to propose a couple of days ago. Actually, Gretchen seemed to be the last female of her master´s harem that found out he wants to propose to her. It was funny to find out that the whole harem and the whole palace kept the secret from her at least for several days.

The marquis was standing nearby, observing the group of young, joyfull nude beauties. More and more of the beautiful, naked females stood up from their sybian chairs, came closer to Gretchen, congratulated her, hugged her, kissed her on the cheeks. Some were bold enough to kiss Gretchen on her full lips or to caress her naked, round botty. It was a beautiful spectacle, full of feminine joy, nudity, tenderness and beauty. Actually, many of the senior gentlemen were observing it and many of them came to the marquis to congratulate to him too. And to Gretchen aswell. Some of the gentlemen were brave enough to ask the marquis for a permission to congratulate to Gretchen and he, of course, allowed it. Gretchen was embraced by many of the senior gentlemen, each of them congratulated her, paid a compliment or two to her beauty, embraced her, pushed her closer to himself. That, of course, meant that Gretchen´s full and firm breasts rubbed against the chests of the gentlemen. Some of them kissed her on the cheeks or caressed or pinched her cheeks with a hand tenderly and playfully, like if she was just a little girl. Gretchen took it all as a young lady should, she was thankfull, happy, she was smilling at them, blushing cutely, telling them she will be happy to see them at her wedding... She was just adorable and the marquis was observing her with happiness and pride.

➢        

It took some 20 minutes, maybe a bit longer, for the marquis and Gretchen to be freed from the circle of elegantly dressed gentlemen and naked, young beauties who wanted to congratulate them to their engagement. People returned to their tables and chairs, the females sat back on their sybian chairs and the machines started to stimulate and massage their lady flowers again. Sir Gregory finally invited an another gentleman and one of the last three dressed young ladies on the podium. The man, who was of course substantially older as his female companion, led the girl to the podium, where she will be presented to the large crowd, where she will be stripped, inspected and the measurements of her body will be certified by sir Gregory.

The marquis smiled at Gretchen. She blushed and lowered her blue eyes after a moment. She was so hot in her amazing perfection, in her fresh and intensive nudity... „Would you like to sit down again, sweetie ?“

„Yes master, thank you.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. She knew it was not a question, the master was in fact telling her she will sit on the sybian again and this time, without the panties, without the dress. He pulled her chair back from the table and Gretchen looked at the seat. The small and soft protuberances of the sybian were not moving, but Gretchen instinctively and logically knew that they will start to move soon, probably right after she will sit. She witnessed that already several times this evening. Any girl, that was stripped on the podium and returned to her seat, started to moan with pleasure right after she sat down back on her chair... Actually, at this moment, with the exception of Gretchen, of the living statues near the walls and of the last two girls who were still dressed, all the females in the large hall were again moaning with pleasure, because each of them was sitting naked on a sybian chair with her sex massaged by the soft and moving protuberances. Even those several MILFs who owned their own harems, like Hannah, were sitting on their chairs again, they were moaning and in the same time they were joking with and talking to elegantly dressed gentlemen at their tables.

Gretchen smiled at her master and positioned her delicate loin over the chair seat. Then she sat down and felt that the protuberances of the sybian touched her damp kitty. The master pushed the chair closer to the table and Gretchen sighed softly, because she felt that the protuberances raised themselves a bit and started to move. The massage of her lady flower started. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the soft and pleasant teasing.

Gretchen liked sybians. Most of the times when she was eating in the palace of her master she had to sit on a sybian and her sex was teased by her two handlers aswell... But, if not counting the servants in her master palace, she was never wittnessed by other males than the master... And there were so many elegant, senior, dignified gentlemen who could wittness it now...

Gretchen forced herself to open her blue eyes. Her gaze met with the eyes of the fat mr. Montgomery and several of the gentlemen at the oposide side of the table. It was such an intensive, arousing and ashaming feeling to know they were looking at her naked bust, that they were looking at her while her sex was stimulated and massaged... And of course, she was not the only moaning young lady. Right next to mr. Montgomery the naked and beautiful Lyndsy was moaning softly. Each of the gentlemen had a young and bare naked beauty next to him and the young lady´s tender sex was massaged by the sybian.

Gretchen looked at the podium. The girl Gina was still on her knees, while the other young lady was just being undressed by her master. Sir Gregory and the gentleman were currently talking about the girl, while she was standing there and obediently allowing her owner to strip her. Gretchen knew the girl. Not personally, but she already saw her in several magazines and on the internet. She was a 28 years old, famous supermodel. Gretchen was observing the podium for a moment despite the pleasure she felt in and around her massaged sex. The supermodel was 28, she was the oldest of the competing girls, but her owner was surely over 60. Damm, why was the age difference and contrast so arousing, so natural, contemplated the blonde beauty in the privacy of her mind. She had no daddy issues, so why ? Was it because beautiful girls instinctively felt safer with older males ? Or maybe because older males had more class and dignity than young ones ?

Maybe it was because of the unplanned break caused by the marquis and Gretchen and all those people who wanted to congratulate them, but the situation in the grand hall was becomming more and more intensive every passing minute. Before Gretchen was presented, she didn´t see some intensive groping or kissing. But now, after all the people sat back into their chair, that changed. Some of the naked females, maybe several dozens of them, were not just massaged by the sybians. Their nude bodies were being groped by the gentlemen who were sitting next to them, by their masters. When Gretchen opened her eyes to look around a bit, she could see many pairs, where the elegantly dressed, senior man was touching the nude breasts of his young, moaning, beautiful girl or young lady. She could see pairs where the man´s hand was obviously placed on the sex of his girl and his fingers were joining the sybian chair in pleasuring the nude girl. She could see pairs of naked girls and elegant older males that were kissing passionatelly.... Those several MILFs were playing with their slavegirls too, Gretchen could see Hannah the MILF, the attractive senior lady had a hand placed on the sex of one of her slavegirls, while in the same time she was kissing with her other love slave passionatelly. And all three of them were fully nude.

And the conversations... the conversations about feminine beauty, obedience,  methods of training of beautiful females, they were like neverending, around every single table. Gretchen could listen to such conversation at their table, just as at several nearby tables. Even the baroness Ludovica, who herself was moaning softly on a sybian, was taking part in such conversation around the table where they were sitting with Gretchen.

Gretchen felt the eyes of the several gentlemen, who were at the same table, on herself. She was sitting on the working sybian only for a minute, when the obese Mr. Montgomery, with his gaze set at Gretchen´s bosom, said : „She is splendidly beautiful when she is moaning with pleasure, marquis. I love to look at beautiful young girls when they are pleasured...“ His beautiful young wife Lyndsy was still next to him, moaning just as softly and beautifully as Gretchen.

„You are right, mr. Montgomery, Gretchen can be a wonderfull spectacle when she is moaning with pleasure.“ smiled the marquis pleasantly. „But your own young wife is just as splendid, she is a real eye candy.“

„Yes, she is.“ agreed the mr. Montgomery and then he added : „Sometimes I order her to sit on a sybian for an hour or two and I am just observing her silently, listening to her moans... Or I tie her tightly and then I tease her lady flower with a magic wand vibrator until she can´t take the ecstasy anymore.“

„I can fully understand you, dear friend. I bought a special chair for my girlfriend a couple of months ago.“ said another gentleman, this one was at least 60 aswell, but he was thin and bald-headed. „There is a large artificial manhood installed on the seat. It can vibrate and move up and down. She has to sit on it and take it in her tight sex. And I just sit opposite her and I watch her squirm and moan in pleasure. Sometimes I even tie her to the chair... It´s a real delight for a senior gentleman like me to watch a beautiful young girl squirm and moan with ecstasy.“

Gretchen observed the face of the girl that the man was obviously talking about. She was in her early 20-ties and very pretty. Just as all the other females, she was moaning with delight too. And after the words of her master, Gretchen had a feeling like the girl blushed tenderly. The young beauties had to get used to such sexualizing, objectifying, patronizing talks in this society. Such conversations actually aroused most of them. And ashamed them. But the shame was so sweet...

The gentlemen continued in their conversation despite the blushes on the beautiful faces of the young ladies. „My sweet Lyndsy, she insists she will do some charity work with several other high-society ladies. She sometimes meets with them in our house. But Lyndsy is the only young and pretty among them and sometimes their meetings are rather boring for her. So I bought special panties for her. They are fitted with a small vibrator on the inside and I have the remote control. She has to dress these panties under her dress and the vibrator slides into her tight and wet sex. And so while she is on these meetings, I sometimes turn the vibrator on so she can have a bit of fun. Of course, she can´t let the other women know she is pleasured right in front of them... Sometimes I turn it on for just a couple of seconds, sometimes for a minute... She can never know when will the vibrator in her sex start to work. But when it works, she knows I am thinking of her.“ He reached and caressed the full breast of his young, blushing, moaning wife.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

The last of the young ladies, who were taking part in the competition, was stripped on the podium and now her strikingly contrasting, senior master was leading the naked girl down from the podium. Every single female in the large hall was now fully naked, none of them had the tiniest piece of fabric on her luxurious body. Each of the naked females had high heeled stilettos on her feet and most of them had some jewelry on their necks, ears or hair, like diamond necklaces or tiaras.

And even though all the females in the large hall were naked and stimulated and some of them were groped or kissed, they still felt safe and even respected. Gretchen thought about it for a moment and remembered the master explaining some things to her. For example smoking. Even though some of these gentlemen surely liked to enjoy a good cuban cigar, smoking was forbidden this evening. Or the alcohol. There was some alcohol of high quality, Champagne, various wines, old single malt whisky, cognac, brandy... but no one was drunk. The reason was simple. Respect for the beautiful ladies. As the master explained to Gretchen, the ladies who were on this party, were exquisite. No one could require a beautiful young lady to kiss with a man whose breath would smell like an ashtray or who would be drunk.

Gretchen looked at the podium. Only sir Gregory and the nude, kneeling beauty named Gina remained there. Or better said, them and the orchestra behind them. Sir Gregory was talking to his microphone, he was praising the beauty and obedience of all the young ladies that were presented, but Gretchen wasn´t really paying much attention to his speach at this moment.

She was concentrating herself on her pleasure. The massage, she was receiving from the several protuberances of the sybian that were touching her naked sex, was soft but she wasn´t allowed to orgasm for 7 days ! For 7 days Gretchen was stimulated, teased, groped, kissed, spanked, she was almost constantly aroused and pleasured, but she really wasn´t allowed to reach a climax for the last 7 days. She knew she would reach it reasily even on this sybian, even with this rather soft massage. Her body wanted to climax.

The master didn´t forbid her to orgams this evening, but Gretchen wanted to demonstrate her good manners, her respect for the master and her submission to the other gentlemen. And for a beautiful girl in this society that meant to ask the permission to climax. „Master... oooh... please...“ she sighed softly.

„Yes sweetie ?“ smiled the marquis kindly, asi f he had no idea what she wants.

„Master... please... aaah... may I... org ooh... orgasm...“ moaned the blonde goddess. The situation was very arousing and amusing not just for the elegant gentlemen, but for Gretchen aswell. Everything depended on the master of a girl this evening. For example the baroness Ludovica. No one was forbidding her to climax. She was moaning softly, she reached like a dozen orgasms already this evening thanks to the sybian, but she never asked a permission to climax. And she was even able to lead a rather normal conversation with the gentlemen at their table.

Or the beautiful Lyndsy. The dark-haired young wife of Mr. Montgomery was currently bent over the knees of her obese husband and he was spanking her bare and beautiful botty. The reason for the spanking was simple. Lyndsy forgot to ask a permission for a climax. But as much as Gretchen could see on her face, Lyndsy liked to be spanked. Her eyes were closed and an expression of fascination and arousal could be seen on her elegant face. Gretchen knew that feeling. There were not many things as natural for a beautiful girl as the falling of her master´s hand on her naked, pouted behind...

The marquis pretended he had to think about Gretchen´s request for a moment. Then he said : „You are making me a very proud owner, my beloved love slave... but I think it will be better for you if you wait.“

Gretchen concentrated herself on her pleasure, tried to control it. Damm, why was it so arousing when the master was deciding about her pleasure ? She managed to control herself even though the protuberances of the sybian were massaging her lady flower without a break. The conversation of senior gentlemen and the moans of beautiful young ladies could be heard from every direction.

Gretchen managed to open her blue eyes again. She looked at the podium. Sir Gregory offered his arm to his nude and kneeling plaything Gina. The beauty smiled at him, stood up and the elegant old gentleman led the naked girl down from the podium. But Gretchen´s attention remained drawn to the podium. To the orchestra that was still playing the soft and pleasant classical music.

Five of the orchestra members were females, young, pretty, attractive. And just as all the women in the large hall, they too were nude and they too were sitting on sybian chairs. Up to a while ago, the female orchestra members were not disturbed by their elegantly dressed colleagues or by the guests of the party. But now, when Gretchen looked at the podium, she could see that the females in the orchestra had a pleasant and amusing company in the form of several gentlemen from the crowd.

The girl that was playing on the flute was a nice blonde with medium sized breasts. She was around 30 years old by Gretchen´s estimate. She was blowing into her flute and sitting on a sybian, her eyes were closed with pleasure and arousal.Right behind her there was an gentleman, the guy was at least 50 years old and rather obese. Of course, just as all the men in the large hall, he was dressed in a bespoke dark suit. The man was not sitting on a sybian, he brought a normal chair and placed it behind the flute player. Now he was sitting behind the flute player and his hands were groping her breasts playfully. Her breasts were not big, neither small, they fit in his hands perfectly. She was blowing into her flute with closed eyes and the man was massaging her breasts, Gretchen was amused by the thought that he was maybe trying to measure the capacity of her lungs with his hands or what.

The piano player was in a similar situation. She too was a pretty young and naked female. She was brown-haired and was sitting on a sybian too. Another gentleman, this one was gray-haired and thin, brought a small chair and sat on it behind the girl. His hands were groping the naked body of the girl, teasing her and stimulating her softly. Right now his right hand was caressing the slender neck of the softly moaning piano player, while his left was obviously teasing her clitoris.

Or the double bass player... A nice girl with short, auburn blonde hair. She was sitting behind her large musical instrument, playing on it with her large fiddlestick. A gentleman in his 60-ties, surely more than 30 years older as the double bass player, was sitting behind her on a small chair he or some servant brought. This man´s hands were playing with the body of the girl intensively, it was obvious she is feeling a strong pleasure. Gretchen couldn´t see it because of the double-bass, but she had a suspicion that the gentleman was massaging the girl´s sex and thighs with both of his hands.

All five nude female members of the orchestra were teased, massaged, stimulated, groped and kissed by some much older gentleman. The male members of the orchestra were not protesting against it, they were all just playing their classical music as if nothing special or shocking was happening. And it was interesting for Gretchen that even though all the five female members of the orchestra were just pretty toys in the hands of the gentlemen who were playing with them, the quality of the musical performance seemed to be still very high. Gretchen was not a musical expert, but she thought she would recognize any major mistakes. She admired the strong concentration that the female orchestra members were demonstrating. The older men, who were playing with their beautiful, obedient and young bodies, brought the female musicians close to the edge of a climax multiple times, but even then the females managed to keep a rather high standard of musical performance. Only when some of them really reached a climax, there was maybe a moment when the flute, the piano, the double-bass or other instruments of female orchestra members played some fake tones or the girls ceased to play for a moment...

➢        

Yes, the situation in the large hall was becomming more and more intensive. There was a break in the competition after all the competing girls were presented and the gentlemen were using this break a lot. Gretchen´s body was still pleasured by the sybian so she kept her eyes closed and her full lips were moaning softly as she was trying to resist the urge to climax. But when she opened her eyes for a moment or two, she could see that more and more of the nude female bodies were groped by their elegantly clothed male owners, husbands, senior boyfriends or whatever were the relationships between various pairs. Around many of the tables elegant senior gentlemen were kissing their nude, stimulated young ladies, they were playing with the breasts of the girls, or their hands joined the sybians in the massage of feminine lady flowers.

Around some of the tables, there were beautiful young ladies, whose naked botties were being spanked by their elegantly dressed masters. Gretchen guessed the reasons for the spankings were unpermitted orgasms. Or maybe something other, it was always very easy to find a good and just reason to swat a pretty girl´s posterior playfully. It always depended on the dominant. Sometimes the master could grant a permission to orgasm to his girl. Or, if the girl didn´t ask and yet she climaxed, her owner could choose to ignore it... Everything depended on the master. Gretchen could wittness that many of the girls were spanked for their unpermitted orgasms, while in even more cases the unpermitted feminine orgasms were ignored by the masters. The noise of all those spankings, strong male hands falling on young and pretty feminine buttocks, was a very suitable addition to the noise of all the feminine moans and ecstatic cries. And it was also a very suitable adition to all those voices of experienced gentlemen that were talking about their young and beautiful ladies. Just like at this table, where the marquis and the several gentlemen who were sitting here, were discusing Gretchen´s young body, her beautiful face, her full and firm breasts, her long legs, her little and beautifully rounded behind, her obedience....

And, for the first time, when she opened her blue eyes, Gretchen could wittness direct sex. There were already several tables where a girl or two were not sitting on the sybians anymore, but rather they were kneeling in front of their elegantly dressed masters. These girls were obviously pleasuring their masters orally. And at 4 or 5 places in the large hall there were naked girls who were sitting in the laps of their masters and who were obviously riding their erected manhoods.

The pleasure that was spreading through Gretchen´s body from her sex was so beautiful... She knew she won´t be able to resist the climax for much longer. But she asked the master for permission 2 times already in the past minutes... He always denied the permission and asked her, in a kind voice, to wait for later. And damm, even the way how he played with her now, how he refused to permit her to climax, excited Gretchen very strongly.

„Maaaster.... oooh.... I really.... ooh... can´t.... aaaa.... resist... aaaah....any lon... longer...“ moaned the blonde goddess. „P... please... can I.... aaa.... cli... climax....“ She knew he will refuse again. It was actually arousing, ashaming and amusing at the same time. She knew he will refuse, she won´t be able to resist any longer and then he will punish her. But it was allright for her. Those were the unwritten rules of this exciting, lovely game.

„Try it my love, try it. Don´t you remembed what the good mr. Montgomery said ? You are just splendidly beautiful when you are moaning with pleasure. These gentlemen are delighted by you, they want to see you moan and they want that you resist, my dear beauty.“ replied the marquis with a smile.

„Oooh.... I.... yes... master... aaah....“ moaned the girl. She wanted to demonstrate her obedience, wanted that they see how well the master trained her and thus she concentrated herself strongly and tried to resist for a moment longer.

„And just look at that amazing chest. You are a happy man, dear marquis.“ stated mr. Montgomery, while his young wife was still bent over his fat thighs and his hand was caressing Lyndsy´s pouted, naked, freshly spanked buttocks.

„Yes, I know. Gretchen has really spectacular breasts.“ nodded the marquis with a smile. The he turned to his beautiful slavegirl. He cupped Gretchen´s right breast with his right hand. „I had many beautiful girls in my life, many who could be supermodels or beauty queens. But Gretchen is way above them. She is a real masterpiece of art.“ The blonde goddess continued to moan, it was obvious she won´t be able to resist the massage her kitty was receiving from the sybian chair. The marquis reached with his left hand and placed it on Gretchen´s hairless sex. It was warm and damp and it was throbbing and pulsating. He started to massage and rub her softly. She had no chance.

„Aaaaaaaaaah !“ Gretchen yelled as suddenly her body wasn´t able to resist anymore. Her naked body was flooded by ecstasy, intensive, beautiful. Her strong cry was for a moment the loudest sound in the large hall.... Her body tensed spasmodically, she pushed her magnificent bosom forward as the energy of orgasm took control over her. For a short moment nothing else than the intensive delight existed for her. And of course, the sybian and her master´s palm and fingers continued to stimulate her, continued to extend and intensify her orgasm.

The marquis continued to tease Gretchen´s dripping lady flower for a minute or two. She was totally in his power and she was loving it.... „Look how she instinctively pushes her amazing chest forward when she is in orgasm.“ Remarked a male voice. Gretchen was lost in pleasure, but somewhere behind the fog of orgastic ecstasy that was covering her mind she recognized the voice of the obese mr. Montgomery.

„It´s a real delight to look at her in such a situation.“ stated the voice of another senior male. „Those breasts are really magnificent. The best I ever saw. Are her nipples very sensitive, Your grace ?“

„Indeed they are.“ replied the marquis and Gretchen could hear he was greatly amused. She was trying to control her orgasm, it was easier without master´s fingers massaging and stimulating her. But the marquis reached and his hand squeezed her left breast softly. And then he pinched her erected nipple. Gretchen continued to moan softly. The sybian was still working, it was still massaging her kitty tenderly. „Very sensitive. Just as young lady´s nipples should be.“

„My girlfriend has a very nice bosom too, even though it´s obviously not in your Gretchen´s category.“ continued the other gentleman. „But her nipples are nicely sensitive too. I like to pinch them and tickle them, she always moans nicely.“

Gretchen forced herself to open her blue eyes again. Her gaze fell on mr. Montgomery. His gorgeous wife Lyndsy was lying over his knees and thighs, but this time she was presenting her full breasts and hairless lady flower to him. The right hand of the obese senior gentleman was placed on the sex of the young and beautiful woman. He was playing with it, stimulating it with his fingers, while Lyndsy was moaning so beautifully.... Gretchen´s eyes met with the eyes of mr. Montgomery. She could see he would love to have her... „Even though it was delightfull to observe her climax, are you going to punish your lovely slavegirl for the unpermitted orgasm, dear marquis ?“

„I strongly believe punishments, especially spankings, do extremely well for beautiful young ladies, mr. Montgomery.“ replied the marquis. „Just as my beautiful love slave and fiancee said when I was presenting her. A beautiful young lady needs certain guidance or boundaries in her life. Guidance given to her by a senior gentleman through his advices and commands and boundaries given to her by punishments. Gorgeous girls need both instinctively.“

„She seems to be a very smart young lady.“ commented one of the other gentlemen.

„Yes, she is. Smart and brave.“ smiled the marquis. Then he looked at his expensive swiss watch. „Seems we still have several minutes. Sweetie, I asked you to postpone your orgasm, but you still climaxed.“

„Ooh... yes master, that´s true.“ sighed Gretchen softly. Her beautiful face was blushing so cutely... She knew she was practically forced to orgasm and now she will be punished for it. That was so unfair... So why was it so arousing ? Why was this powerlessness and submission so sweet ? Was it because she was allowed to submit to her master always in a safe and luxurious enviroment ? Or was it so arousing because she loved him and trusted him completely ?

„You need to be punished now, my sweet young lady.“ stated the master playfully.

„Yes master, you are right... Oh, I am so happy that you take such a good care of my training, master...“ replied Gretchen as if she was just a little girl who is really sorry for her orgasm...

„Assume the position, young lady.“ commanded the marquis.

„Yes master.“ whispered Gretchen meekly and seductively. She stood up from the sybian chair and noticed that the protuberances of the sybian immediately ceased to move. She felt the gazes of the gentlemen from their table, and from several nearby tables too, on her naked, luxurious body. She loved the feeling, loved to know that they are looking at her young body, loved to feel that they all want her.

She spent a moment with observation of the situation in the grand hall. Everywhere where she looked, Gretchen could see moaning, nude and beautiful females with their lady flowers massaged by sybians, or in some cases by the elegant gentlemen aswell. She could see pairs where an elegantly dressed, older man was spanking the buttocks of his naked, young and beautiful female companion. She could see pairs where the nude female was kneeling in front of an older gentleman with his penis in her mouth. She could see pairs where the girl was sitting in the lap of her older lover and owner and they were having direct sex. When she looked at a nearby table, Gretchen could see that a naked young girl was laying on the table, in front of her elegantly dressed and much older master, who was leaning to the girl and licking and sucking her hairless sex... And on a different table there was a naked, moaning girl sitting on the table, while a man who was probably some 40 years older, was standing next to the table and he was ramming his erected penis into her young sex... While other gentlemen at that table were just observing it and undoubtedly also commenting it...

Gretchen smiled at her master sweetly. He just ordered her to assume the position, but he didn´t tell which position exactly. She could bent herself over his thighs and pout her botty, she liked that position the most for spankings... but she would be partially covered by the table that way and something in her wanted to give a good show to the senior gentlemen who were observing her. Gretchen leaned against the table elegantly and pouted her beautiful botty at the master. Her full, firm, proud breasts were nicely exposed to the gazes of the gentlemen and ladies around the table.

Gretchen closed her blue eyes when she felt master´s hand. He was caressing the luxurious skin of her botty tenderly. In the privacy of her mind she was contemplating why was it so arousing for her to be naked in the presence of dominant, older, powerfull, classy men. She was thinking about it and she knew she could never enjoy such a situation if the men wouldn´t be classy, dignified gentlemen. These men were dominant, demanding, acquisitive, they groped the naked bodies of the females, played with them like with toys... but they were not vulgar, they weren´t real sadists and the nude young ladies could relax with them and feel safe.

„She seems to be really enjoying your touch, marquis.“ commented one of the gentlemen and Gretchen´s face blushed even more. It was true, she really loved to feel master´s hand on her naked body. It was such a beautiful, natural and correct feeling...

„That´s how it should be. A young lady needs to be able to enjoy the hands of her master and owner.“ added another one. Gretchen kept her eyes closed and her body was shivering very softly.

„She is a good girl.“ said the marquis and Gretchen could hear the pride in his voice. Then, without a warning, he raised his hand and slapped her naked, pouted behind. Gretchen sighed softly. The master´s hand fell again and again. Gretchen´s eyes were closed.

„But maybe she is enjoying your hand too much now, marquis ?“ remarked one of the gentlemen after the hand of the master smacked Gretchen´s botty for the 9th or 10th time. The man added : „I personally don´t want my slavegirls to enjoy their punishments. That´s why I prefer a whip or a cane. I want to see tears in their pretty eyes. They will be bad on purpose if they enjoy the spanking too much.“

The marquis smiled, but it was the baroness Ludovica who replied instead of him. „It can be fun if beautiful girls are bad on purpose, don´t you think so mr. Nayshmith ? Every drunk idiot can beat a young and tender girl into submission. Force the tears out of her pretty eyes. That´s almost on the level like if some degenerate comes home from pub drunk as an ox and beats his old wife just because he can, just to improve his mood... But it takes a real master to punish a girl in a way that makes her enjoy the punishment and learn something at the same time. It takes a real master to punish and arouse a girl at the same time. Just look at her, look at our stunning Gretchen. So beautiful, so noble, so tender... Why would you want to see tears in those beautiful blue eyes ? I can testify from my own, personal experience dear gentlemen, that my master is a man, who can arouse and teach a girl with the same punishment. His love slaves enjoy their status as his slavegirls and my master is a big enough man to enjoy their enjoyment.“ The words of the beautiful black lady were mixed with soft moans, since Ludovica, just as most of the naked females here, was still massaged by her sybian chair. The man, to whom she adressed her words, blushed a bit.

„Thank you for my passionate defence, my love.“ smiled the marquis. He ceased to spank Gretchen´s botty, then he reached and took Ludovica´s left hand and kissed it softly. Then he placed his hand on Gretchen´s naked behind and started to caress it softly. „Gentlemen, my beautiful harem queen is right. I love to enjoy the happiness of my girls. When Gretchen is aroused by the spanking she is receiving from me, I consider that a good sign. A sign of her health. Don´t worry, she will be a good girl even without tears in her beautiful eyes...Besides, as her master, owner, trainer and also a friend I need to consider the mitigating circumstances. Like Gretchen´s impeccable beauty, her youth, her obedience and good behavior, her willingness to learn and the fact, that her misdeed was not a major one.“ Then he smacked the luxurious backside again and Gretchen moaned and gasped with pain. He wasn´t hitting her with all of his power, but she definitelly felt it. That was why she loved to be spanked by him. Because the master always knew how strongly to spank her to make her feel everything. Pain, shame, arousal, even pleasure. He knew how to spice it up for her with his words or with the presence of other people. He knew when to be soft and when to be strong.

Gretchen wasn´t counting the smacks in her mind. 30 ? 40 ? She didn´t care. The gazes of the elegantly dressed gentlemen she felt on her naked body aroused her strongly, just as the spanking. And the fact, that she was spanked so publicly, in a large hall where hundreds of other people wittnessed it, fueled her excitement intensively. The master ceased to spank her and started to caress her naked, pouted botty soothingly with his hands. After a moment his hand slipped between her thighs from the back and Gretchen moaned, because she felt his fingers between her labia lips. It was so pleasant for the blonde young lady...

„Is she still as damp as she should be, esteemed marquis ?“ inquired mr. Montgomery. Lyndsy was now sitting in his lap, with her full breasts and pretty face turned to her obese husband. The naked young wife was riding her older husband´s penis with her lady flower wildly, her luxurious body was in strong ecstasy and her moans were very intensive. Mr. Montgomery had his hands on Lyndsy´s nude buttocks, he was helping her to move on his erected manhood.

„She is a good girl, as I said. Very healthy, very obedient. Always ready to accept her master.“ smiled the marquis and then he licked two or three of his fingers. He licked Gretchen´s sweet and fresh love juice right from his fingers.

„Oh master... please...“ moaned Gretchen softly.

„Yes sweetie ?“ inquired the master playfully.

„Master, you are right again... I am always ready to accept my master.“ said the blushing girl. She was still leaning against the table and pouting her buttocks at the master, while she felt the gazes of other gentlemen on her beautiful face and splendid naked chest. „Master, I... I am ashamed.“

„Ashamed, my lovely love slave ?“ he said as if he was really shocked.

„Yes master, ashamed. It´s my duty to provide pleasure to my master and owner. It´s my duty, my meaning to take good care of my master´s mighty manhood.... I am ashamed I am not taking care of it right now, master.“ she said blushingly. „I know my master´s manhood is hard and actually, it´s hard for a long time... Please master, can I take care of it ? Can I take care of my kind, beloved owner´s pleasure ? Please ?“

„Oh, what a lovely, sweet girl...“ said one of the gentlemen. Gretchen noticed it was the one who thought that she is enjoying the spanking too much. Mr. Naysmith.

„Sit in my lap, sweet Gretchen.“ commanded the marquis with a smile. Gretchen obeyed, she sat in his lap and felt the gazes of the gentlemen who were around the table. The eyes of the females were mostly closed with pleasure given to them by the sybians. Or in case of Lyndsy, by the pleasure given to her by her husband´s penis.

She was sitting with her right side turned to the master and now the marquis helped her to sit with her back towards to him. Then he took her luxurious breasts in his hands and started to play with the tender and yet firm tissue. Gretchen leaned against his chest. The contact of her naked skin and the soft fabric of his bespoke suit aroused her strongly. She turned her face to the side and her full, partially opened lips asked a kiss. They kissed and then the marquis said : „I would love to let you take care of my pleasure now, my beautiful slavegirl.“

„Oh master, yes please...“ whispered the excited blonde young lady. Oh, how she loved to feel his hands on her splendid bosom and his lips on her slender, sensitive neck...

The marquis continued to play with her magnificent breasts and kiss her sensitive neck, while several of the other gentlemen led a conversation about Gretchen´s spledid breasts. „As I said, I would love to take you right now, my sweetest temptation... but unfortunately, we don´t have enough time for it. Actually... look, they are comming for you.“

Gretchen shivered and opened her eyes. She looked around and saw that like a dozen of the servants, dressed in red liveries, were going from table to table. The girls, who were taking part in the Diamond collar competition, were standing up from their sybians, or from their knees, or from the laps of their masters and the servants were leading the naked beauties away. A moment later one of the servants came to their table aswell. He bowed respectfully and said : „Excuse me, gentlemen, but may the competing young ladies please stand up and follow me ?“ 

„Go with the man and obey, my sweetest slavegirl.“ commanded the marquis. He kissed Gretchen´s full lips one more time and his hands squeezed her luxurious breasts and then he allowed the blonde slavegirl to stand up. Gretchen´s gaze met with the gaze of the servant, it was an old man. She blushed softly when his gaze scanned her naked body with desire.

Lyndsy stood up too. She just accepted the sperm of her husband in her kitty a moment ago. She too was blushing cutely, being ashamed, frightened and strongly aroused at the same time. Gretchen smiled at her and then she smiled at her master. The marquis reached and patted Gretchen´s naked botty playfully and encouragingly. Gretchen offered him one more smile and then she and Lyndsy followed the old servant.

The marquis was observing Gretchen´s and Lyndsy´s swaying, beautiful naked botties. The elegance of walk was really something. Then, when they were like 20 meters away from him, he turned to baroness Ludovica and their gazes met. He smiled at the beautiful black lady and she smiled at him, before she was forced by the sybian to close her eyes. He reached with his hand to her. „Come to me, my beautiful harem queen.“

Ludovica shivered softly. She was a generation older as Gretchen and even though she was beautiful, she was no competition for Gretchen in beauty. She was never trying to compete with young harem girls in beauty. But she was his first submissive, she was the woman who helped him to build his harem, she was his harem queen and overseer, she was his bussiness advisor, his best friend, the first woman he really loved. She stood up and quickly sat on his lap with her face and breasts towards him. Then she leaned to him and kissed him passionatelly, while her hands were opening his belt and pants quickly. Ludovica reached into his underpants and felt his large, erected penis. She pulled it out of his pants and squeezed it with her hand tightly. „Oooh master...“ she whispered. And then she raised herself on his lap and positioned her sex over the tip of his hard, erected manhood. And then she lowered herself on him and felt as the mighty thing invaded her prepared, damp lady flower, as it impaled her like a weapon, she felt as the beautiful ecstasy started to spread through her naked body. Oh yes, this was so much better than a tender sybian... Ludovica´s orgasm came very quickly and with huge intensity.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Gretchen, Lyndsy and several other gorgeous, fully naked girls walked behind the servants dressed in red liveries. When the girls were led out of the large hall, the servants stopped them and pointed at the nearby bathroom. The young ladies used to opportunity to use the bathroom, to check their makeup and hair and clean their teeth with freshly unpacked single use tooth brushes. Then the servants led the naked beauties a bit deeper into the large and luxurious ship.

Gretchen and other young beauties entered another large room. It was full of beautiful, naked girls, those who were competing for the Diamond collar. All the girls who were taking part in the competition were here, they were all naked, young, luxurious. Gretchen actually really knew several of them from some magazines or from the internet, there were several famous supermodels and also one young, beautiful actress. Gretchen liked how safe these famous girls felt here, they trusted to their masters, to other guests and staff that no one will take some pictures of their nudity or that no one will leak some information about this shocking party to the press. It obviously only increased Gretchen´s own feeling of safety.

The naked girls had to wait for several minutes and Gretchen spent the time socializing and chatting to several girls. She discovered most of them were happy, nice and kind girls. And just as Gretchen, many of them had luxurious and expensive diamond necklaces on their slender necks or some other jewelry that accentuated their luxuriousness.

The servants left the naked girls in the room for several minutes. Then they returned and each of them was carrying several large pieces of white fabric in hands. There was about 30 naked, stunningly beautiful and young girls in the room and about a dozen of servants, each of them dressed in a red livery. The servants were senior males in their 50-ties and 60-ties and thus they were very contrasting to the young girls not only because of their liveries. Gretchen felt that the presence of the dressed servants was adding some special picquancy to the situation, because even though the servants were males, they were not masters. They could just look at the luxurious and naked bodies, but they were not allowed to touch. She could see the gazes of the servants, full of lust, admiration and desire. Many of the servants, if not all, were working with a bulge in their pants. Obviously, the presence of so many beautiful, fully naked young girls had a very strong effect on the servants. But despite that, they had to act like professionals, act like if nothing special was happening, act like if the girls weren´t nude at all.

The servants were giving the pieces of white fabric to the naked girls. „Thank you.“ smiled Gretchen at one of them when she took the fabric from him.

„You have three minutes to dress, young ladies.“ announced the oldest of the servants loudly.

Gretchen looked at the piece of white fabric. The naked girls around her started to dress in it. Gretchen spread the fabric and quickly dressed into it aswell. The large piece of fabric was covering her whole body, from the top of her head down to her ankles. It was covering her face aswell.

Gretchen looked at herself in a mirror. The fabric was light, thus she could breathe through it, but it was not transparent. The only transparent place was at Gretchen´s eyes, she could see through it a bit, although everything had a white tint now. She looked around herself. She and the other girls were now like some devoted muslim women, covered from top to bottom in these white pieces of fabric. Like in some muslim burka, but this fabric was light and soft. Something in Gretchen was amused by the thought that it was a pity to cover so much of young feminine beauty, but she was sure that sooner or later she and all these girls will be undressed again.

Gretchen put her arms into the sleeves and continued to look at other girls and herself in a mirror. It was really like if the room full of naked girls transformed into a room full of muslim females in some white burkas or hijabs, everything, every body part was covered on each girl, even the eyes. The pieces of the fabric that were covering the area of the eyes were transparent from the inside a bit, but not from the outside. Gretchen could not even see the eyes of other girls.

The strange white coats or pieces of fabric had many white buttons and Gretchen shivered, when she realized the function of the buttons. There were buttons aroud the behind, around her lady flower, around her thighs, around her breasts, ankles... there were buttons around her back, there were several small buttons on the place where she had lips.... She understood the function of these buttons. If someone, like a master of the girl covered by this strange piece of fabric, wanted to reach or see a part of the girl´s body, all he needed to do was to open several buttons...

The other feature that the pieces of white fabric had, was barcodes. Each girl had a large, black colored barcode on her white fabric, on the top of the part that was covering the head. Gretchen shivered when she noticed it on other girls. Really like some toys in a toy shop or where. The merchandise tagged with barcodes. She gave three or four thoughts to the barcodes, why were they there ? Surely to somehow differ the various fully covered girls among themselves. 

The old servants were walking among the figures covered in white fabric. They were scanning the barcodes and writing down the names of the girls. They were also checking out if all the girls were dressed and covered from top to bottom. And actually, their presence was reminding the covered girls of their submission, of the fact that they had to obey orders. After a while the servants took the game a step futher. Each of them aproached a nearby young lady. „Your hands please, young lady.“ asked the old servant who aproached Gretchen. Gretchen shivered softly. The old man was, in a way, representing the marquis and other masters. She had to obey, even though it was just a servant. A servant who was obviously excited, she noticed a bulge on the front of his crotch... She could see it on his eyes that he would love to rip the white fabric off her body, that he would love to take her right there. It was so amusing for Gretchen to arouse and attract older males...

Another amusing thought that occured to Gretchen was, that on one hand she was now like a piece of flesh for this man, a piece of beautiful flesh that was being prepared for the delight of the master and master´s friend... And on the other hand she was like a goddess for the old servant. Something to adore, but also something unreachable... She stretched her arms forward. Her fingers slipped out from the sleeves. The old servant´s hands touched her and Gretchen´s body shivered again. She felt he softly caressed her skin with his fingers. She was sure the old man wasn´t supposed to caress her skin like this, but she decided to not make a fuzz about it. She was simply too attractive for this man, he was in his 60-ties and wanted to feel the softness of the young skin of the goddess on the tip of his fingers, it was actually amusing...

The servant placed leathery cuffs on her delicate wrists. The cuffs were soft, but she was sure also strong enough. All the covered beauties were handcuffed within two minutes and then the servants asked or ordered : „Young ladies, please follow us.“ And thus Gretchen and around 30 other young beauties, each of them covered from top to bottom in white fabric, followed the liveried servants again.

➢        

They were led back to the large hall, but this time it was different. Gretchen and other girls were on the podium where they were stripped and presented to the crowd some time ago. But this time the podium was covered by a huge and dark curtain which separated it from the area with the tables, with the area with naked girls on the pedestals, separated it from the area where their masters were sitting and having fun. Gretchen could still hear the noises of the party, the conversation of the males, the moans of pleasure from the pleasured, groped, stimulated and loved females, even the noises of sex....

The orchestra was on the podium aswell. The musicians were still playing their classical music, the male members of the orchestra dressed in dark suits, while the several females were still fully nude. But there were no guests visible, no one was groping or stimulating the female orchestra members right now. Only the sybians were, the female musicians were still sitting on working sybians...

Gretchen and around 30 of other fully covered girls stood on the podium patiently. Suddenly Gretchen heard some noise from above. She raised her head and she could see, through the transparent piece of fabric that was covering her blue eyes, that something started to descend down from the ceiling, like snakes. She needed a second or two to realize what it was. Chains, large chains made from pure gold, were descending down from the ceiling, with golden hooks on the bottom. She never noticed those were there previously... She quickly tried to estimate the number. There were a lot of the chains, surely around 30... like the number of the competing young ladies...

„Please young ladies, each of you select a chain and stand under it.“ asked one of the old servants. Gretchen walked under the nearest of the descending chains. Her heart was running wild, her sex was damp.... The large golden chain ceased to descend when it was like 30 or 40 centimeters above Gretchen´s covered head. All the girls selected a chain and stood below it. There was a lot of space between different girls, like 2, maybe 2 and a half meters. „Thank you. Now please raise your hands.“ asked the servant in a loud voice.

Gretchen obeyed again. She raised her handcuffed hands above her head. One of the servants aproached her and stood in front of her. The old man reached and attached Gretchen´s handcuffs to the hook that was hanging from the chain. Gretchen looked around herself. Of course, all the girls were in the same situation. One after another, their handcuffs were hanged on the chains. The simple process took just around a minute or two to the servants. The servants were obviously skilled and experienced in such a work...

Gretchen gasped, because the chain above her started to move again. This time it started to rise back into the ceiling. And of course, it started to lift her up by her handcuffed wrists... She wasn´t the only one. All the 30 or so girls were raised from the ground by the golden chains. When it stopped again, Gretchen estimated her feet were some 150, 160 centimeters above the podium.

Gretchen was turning around on the golden chain a little bit, thus she could see the other girls aswell. She could see that when all the girls were raised above the podium, lasers started to shine from the ceiling. She noticed that a red laser shone on the top of each girl´s covered head for a split of a second. Gretchen realized it probably meant that the lasers scanned the barcode that each girl had on the top of her head. And then she could see as the lasers shone on a place just behind each of the young ladies on the ground. Her eyes were partially covered, but Gretchen could see that the lasers were projecting a two digits number behind each girl... She realized that she and other competing girls were tagged not just with the barcodes, but with numbers like horses in some horse race too... 

The hands of the competing girls were the only body parts that were not covered by the white fabric. But now, when each girl was hanging above the podium, the servants aproached them again. Gretchen shivered when an old and obese servant, dressed in a red livery, reached at the bottom part of the white fabric that was covering her.

The man started to unfasten the buttons that were on the fabric around Gretchen´s ankles. It was like 10, maybe 12 white buttons. When he opened all the buttons, a thin piece of fabric was separated from the covering. Gretchen was observing the man through her partially transparent eye cover. He took the thin piece of fabric and hid it in his pocket. And then, to her shock and surprise, he reached at her feet. She almost kicked him instinctively, but she was able to control herself at the end. The man touched her feet and pulled her high heeled sandals down, first the right one, then the left. Only then, when Gretchen was hanging there barefooted, he left her and moved to another girl to perform the same task. The servants bared the feet and ankles of each of the hanging girls and then they left and carried the shoes of the girls away. Gretchen and other competing girls were left to wait there. They heard classical music from one side and the moans and other noises of the party from behind the huge curtain.

➢        

Why did the servants carried the shoes of the young ladies away, contemplated Gretchen in the privacy of her mind. Probably because a master could recognize his girl thanks to her shoes maybe ? Maybe even other men noticed what types of shoes were some of the girls wearing on their feet and the organisers of the event wanted the girls to be as anonymous as possible now ?

Gretchen and some 30 other gorgeous young girls were hanging there on the golden chains above the podium. They were silent and aroused. The weight of Gretchen´s body was resting on her delicate wrists, but she was managing that fairly well. She was a slender, healthy girl and actually, she was also suprisingly strong for such a tenderly looking girl.

Gretchen could only estimate the time, of course. 4 or 5 minutes after the servants left, the huge curtain that was separating the podium from the large hall started to open. Or, better said, it started to be pulled back up to the ceiling. Soon Gretchen could see the people in the hall again. The living statues that were still standing on the pedestals in their marvelous nudity like in a museum. All the elegant gentlemen and beautiful and fully nude females that were sitting around the tables... She could see it all like through a fog, the fabric that was covering her eyes was only partially transparent from the inside. Her eyes found the table where her master and mistress were sitting. The naked body of baroness Ludovica was sitting in the lap of the elegant and attractive master. Ludovica´s body was moving up and down in a regular rhytm, they were having sex. But Gretchen wasn´t jealous, she already learned such feeling had nothing to do in a luxurious harem... In a harem it was the master who was making the choices and Ludovica, even though she was a generation older as the harem girls and she was a harem keeper, was offering her beautiful body to the master too.

It took a minute for the large curtain to be retracted back up to the ceiling and Gretchen noticed that sir Gregory was going back to the podium again. The elegantly dressed, old gentleman stood in the middle of the podium, with covered feminine figures hanging on their chains on both sides of him, just as behind him. „Ladies and gentlemen, the next phase of the Diamond collar begins. I would like to remind you all of several basic rules. Every single young lady has a number as her identification. You can see the number on the ground behind her. You have 25 minutes, gentlemen. Only the gentlemen, this is not a category decided by the commision of the ladies. 25 minutes to make a choice and to select 6 young ladies whose feet are the most beautiful according to you. All you have to do is just to write the identification numbers of your choices on the paper, ranked from 6th most beautiful to 1st. Then you need to give the paper to the servants, who will then count the points from all the gentlemen. Each gentleman has to decide on all 6 positions. Should you choose less, lets say 4 or 5, your vote and points will not be counted. Should you choose more, your vote won´t be counted either. Each gentleman will distribute exactly 28 points that way. 10 points will be given to the young lady that will be placed on the 1st place, 7 points for the 2nd placed young lady, 5 points for the beauty on your personal bronze place and then 3 points for the girl on the 4th, 2 points for 5th place and 1 point will go to the girl with 6th prettiest feet...“

Gretchen was listening to sir Gregory, trying to comprehend it all. There were much more than 100 of the elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen. Each of them will make his personal choice, choose his 6 girls the with prettiest feet and then the servants will count the votes and points of all the gentlemen ? Sir Gregory continued : „I would like to remind the gentlemen that they can´t or, better said shouldn´t, vote for a girl that they own. Should a gentleman accidentaly or intentionaly give points to his personal plaything, then these points will be seen as invalid, but his points given to the other girls will still be counted. The servants are the only persons who know which young ladies are hidden under which number. Every young lady will receive a new number for each anonymous round of the competitions, but the servants will always be able to identify them thanks to the barcodes that we gave to eachbeauty. Any questions ?“

There were no questions, but Gretchen could see that many of the gentlemen were eager to start, while others were still playing with their young ladies. Her gaze fell on a situation on the opposite side of the large hall, where a young and naked red haired girl was surrounded by no less than 3 elegantly dressed, older males. The young beauty was squeezed between their bodies, the males were groping her and touching her eagerly and she had an expression of arousal and pleasure on her pretty face... Gretchen was observing them for a moment, while in her mind she was imagining herself in such a situation. What a feeling could it be to be groped by three senior males in the same time ? While you are fully nude and they are elegantly dressed ? To be a toy of three senior and dignified gentlemen ?

Sir Gregory turned to the 30 or so covered, defenceless girls on the podium. „It´s forbidden for the young ladies to talk during anonymous phases of the competition. You are forbidden to talk to your master or to other gentlemen or to each other. You are allowed to moan, but any young lady, who will attempt to tell her master that it´s her behind the cover, will be disqualified.“ He paused and then a bell ringed. „25 minutes exactly, gentlemen.“ reminded sir Gregory and Gretchen observed as many of the elegantly dressed, senior males stood up from their chairs and walked to the podium. They all had joyfull faces, they were smilling and talking. Gretchen´s heart was racing. Gretchen noticed that most of them had some small papers and pens in their hands. Still more and more of them were standing up and going to the podium. Not the marquis, Gretchen´s master and owner continued to make love to the baroness Ludovica.

The elegantly dressed males were entering the podium. Gretchen was observing them silently, she was feeling their arousal, their desire, their joy and eagerness. There were dozens and dozens of them comming to the podium. They naturally started to divide into smaller and smaller groups, started to walk around the covered, hanging girls. Only several of them were in their late 40-ties, most were in their 50-ties, 60-ties or even older. Many of them were bald-headed or had silver hair, many were obese, but in this society, it was the task of the females to be young, slender and beautiful. No one cared how the men looked, as long as the men were elegantly dressed, dignified, powerfull and rich.

The amount of buttons that the girls had on the pieces of white fabric that were covering their young bodies was telling Gretchen that this was only the start. Surely other parts of the beautiful bodies will be exposed and rated later. She was hanging on the golden chain powerlessly, observing the situation with arousal. The males kept themselves in groups of three, four, five gentlemen and they spread on the podium. They stepped to a covered, hanging girl and started to study her feet, like some scientists or art experts. And of course, they were discussing the feet of the young ladies. Telling their opinions.

The girls were hanging above the podium in three rows of 10 or 11 girls. Gretchen was somewhere in the middle of the first row. Maybe half of a minute after the first gentlemen stepped on the podium, several of them got close to Gretchen. Five, six, then more of them. They surrounded the powerless girl and they couldn´t know it was Gretchen under the white fabric.

„This one has really nice feet.“ said an old gentleman. Gretchen couldn´t help it, even this praise and compliment aroused her and delighted her. She simply loved to receive compliments from senior gentlemen, or generally from people with authority. It was an instinctive feeling, old and deep, something that Gretchen was sure was hidden in her genes and personality for a long time and her experiences in the past months awoke it.

„Yes, very nice. I can´t see any imperfections.“ said another, while he took a magnifying glass out of his pocket and started to study Gretchen´s feet and toes through it. Gretchen noticed something like that around some of the other girls too. Many of the gentlemen had magnifying lenses and they were studying the feet of different girls with the help of those little tools.

„Look, even the toe nails are very pretty.“ added a third one. The conversation about Gretchen´s feet and ankles continued, while some of the gentlemen moved to inspect the feet of other girls and others joined this group.

None of the competing girls had her toe nails colored, so it was really hard for different gentlemen to recognize their personal plaything just by the looks of her feet. This party was not a place where some feet fetishists would be invited... These men loved beautiful, cute and young faces, they loved full and firm breasts, long legs, damp and tight lady flowers, small and beautifully rounded botties... Feet weren´t the body part that they would be concentrating on normally.

The elegantly dressed men were walking around the hanging, covered girls, they were looking at their feet and ankles from different angles... The girls were hanging there powerlessly, with their feet some 150 – 160 centimeters above the ground. And the gentlemen were not just looking. Gretchen gasped when they touched her for the first time. An obese man, who was surely close to 60, spent a moment looking at her feet from the close and then he started to touch her toes, he was moving Gretchen´s toes one after another.... A bit later a different man tried if her feet are ticklish. She already noticed it at other girls, when some of the covered girls were tickled on their feet by some of the elegant gentlemen. Gretchen felt how the man´s fingers tickled her feet and she laughed and squirmed and obviously, the man and other gentlemen around her were amused and pleased by her reaction. They even took turns in tickling of her feet, one after another they aproached her and tickled and tickled. Some of them even had a goose quill in their hand and they tickled her with it....

She was so powerless, so defenceless against them... She couldn´t even run away if she would want... And she was loving it. She was so damp... She was a toy in the hands of all of these elegant men. All the girls were just beautiful toys and the older males were playing. The males were enjoying the writhing and squirming of tickled girls, they were enjoying the laugh and chuckles of the young ladies. The gentlemen were taking the feet of the girls into their hands, they were inspecting the movability of the toes and ankles, the softness of the skin... They even talked about the weins on the feet of some of the young ladies... The males were not touching Gretchen anywhere else as on her feet and ankles and yet she was so damp because of their touches, because of their hands and fingers... Why was this defencelessness and powerlessness so sweet, conteplated the young beauty, while her feet were tickled softly by an another male ?

And their discussions... Oh, those aroused Gretchen so strongly... When the men who were surrounding her or other girls spoke about her feet, about her toes or toe nails... They were speaking in a way that let her feel that she is a living, breathing toy and it was arousing her so deeply, so instinctively... Or when they were comparing the feet of various girls, saying that a girl with one number had prettier feet than a girl with another number... Or when they were discussing their personal choices for the six girls with the prettiest feet.... Gretchen and other girls were strongly objectified, but the objectification and sexualization fueled their excitement like some kerosine. Gretchen felt like in some museum, she, or at this moment her feet and her ankles, were exhibited for real connoisseurs, for real art experts. She was a masterpiece of art, they were the experts who were worth to enjoy the masterpiece of art.

Gretchen could, of course, only hear the conversations that were happening around her or around the girls who were hanging closest to her. But from what she heard she knew that the gentlemen thought her feet were really beautiful. That was an another thing that worked like an oil in the fire of her arousal. She knew she was a toy and she wanted to be the most beautiful toy. She instinctively wanted that these senior males like her. And they never said her name since she was anonymous for them now. They spoke about her with words like young lady, girl, beauty, pet or they were using her number, the number that the laser was projecting on the ground behind her. Gretchen was number 12 at this moment.

Gretchen could only guess the time. Maybe 10 minutes after it all started the marquis came to the podium aswell. It was already full of men dressed in dark suits, but it was large and there was enough space for everybody. The marquis aswell started to look at the feet of different girls, although he wasn´t inspecting them as closely as some of the gentlemen. Several whiles later the marquis stepped to Gretchen. She was still surrounded by many of the other gentlemen who were examining her feet and ankles.

The marquis or the other gentlemen couldn´t see under the white fabric, the master surely didn´t know it was Gretchen he was looking at. Gretchen´s covered body was currently turning on the hook because one of the gentlemen simply turned her by her feet when he wanted to inspect the butt of her feet. When her body turned back, when she was looking at the half-empty tables, the marquis stepped closer to her. He spent a moment looking at her feet and then he touched Gretchen´s right ankle with a finger softly, caressed it. Gretchen shivered and felt goosebumps on her skin. He raised his face and smiled. „I know it´s you, my beloved Gretchen. I would recognize this luxurious, smooth skin anywhere.“ She wanted to respend, but the master said : „Don´t speak, sweetie. Remember, it was forbidden. Just enjoy the game.“

Gretchen moaned softly. The marquis had a piece of hard paper and a golden pen, just like most of the gentlemen. Now he showed the paper to Gretchen, the girl could see it through the partially transparent piece of fabric that was covering her eyes. She saw there was his name on the paper, written in elegant letters, then there were words feet and ankles, that was the name of this phase of the competition, of the body part that was exposed, examined and evaluated now. And then numbers, from 1 to 6. The positions, the girls with prettiest feet ranked. Gretchen observed as her master wrote her current number, number 12 next to the number 1. She shivered again. She wanted to remind the master that this way she won´t receive the points, but she knew the master was, of course, aware of it. This was a little and kind gesture from him, he wanted to tell her she is the most beautiful of all the competing girls for him. And also that she was more important for him than her potential victory today.

➢        

„Two minutes remaining, gentlemen. Please finish your inspections, give your voting sheets to the servants and get back to your seats kindly.“ asked the sir Gregory into his microphone. Gretchen and other covered, powerlessly hanging girls were still surrounded by groups of elegantly dressed, older gentlemen. The men were still talking about the girls, they were still discussing and choosing which one had the prettiest feet, toes, ankles. From what Gretchen could hear, she was surely rather high on the lists of many of the gentlemen.

When she could, when she had a moment, when some gentleman wasn´t trying her reactions on feet tickling for example, Gretchen sometimes observed the large hall. It was still full, but more than two thirds of the gentlemen were on the podium, so there were mostly females around the tables. They were still fully nude and most of them were sitting on their sybians, their lady flowers massaged, stimulated, pleasured. She could see that many of the beautiful females in the crowd were chatting to each other, laughing or observing the podium. Some were still touched, groped or stimulated by the elegantly dressed gentlemen who were sitting next to them. And some were engaged in gentle and visually pleasant lesbian games. Gretchen could see several tables where two naked young ladies, each sitting on a sybian, were turned to each other with their lips connected in a soft, beautiful lesbian kiss, while their hands were busy touching the other girl´s chest tenderly...

Gretchen´s gaze found the baroness Ludovica. The gorgeous black lady was engaged in a conversation with several senior gentlemen and one young and pretty girl. The nudity of the girl and Ludovica contrasted sharply with the elegant suits of the males. The men were holding glasses with cognac or wine in their hands, while Ludovica was holding the nude girl. The girl was surely in her early 20-ties, brown-haired and very pretty, even though she was not competing for the Diamond collar. Gretchen estimated the girl was a love slave or a girlfriend of one of those gentlemen. Ludovica was standing behind the girl, with one hand placed on the chest of the girl and second on the lady flower. The baroness was stimulating the clitoris of the moaning girl, while in the same time she was speaking charmingly with those several older gentlemen who were watching her game with the girl. Gretchen imagined herself in such a situation for a moment. Imagined herself standing naked in front of several senior, elegantly dressed males, while a dominant and yet naked female is stimulating Gretchen´s pink pearl and in the same moment talking to the men about politics or anything...

Scenes like that were happening on many places of the grand hall. And those several dozens of beautiful girls, who were used as living decoration of the hall, were still standing on their marble pedestals like living statues, still almost motionless, like living pieces of art, destined to be admired. Gretchen would love to observe the wild party in the hall, but suddenly the huge dark curtain started to descend from the ceiling again and the gentlemen who were surrounding her and other girls started to leave the podium. Gretchen realized they had to forward their voting sheets to the servants. This phase of the competition was over, the votes and the points will be counted. Whose feet were the prettiest ?

➢        

5 or 6 minutes later the huge curtain started to ascend again. Gretchen and the other covered girls spent that time still on the chains, they were still hanging there powerlessly, their luxurious bodies covered by the pieces of white fabric. Gretchen was so aroused... She felt as if she was at the mercy of her master and other elegant, senior gentlemen when she was hanging here like this... and she was loving the feeling. No one could see it behind the white fabric, but not just her lady flower, but also her smooth thighs were wet, small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her thighs and knees...

Gretchen couldn´t see it, but there was surely some very strong and advanced machinery on the ceiling above the podium. She knew that not only because of the lasers, the chains or the large curtain. But the chains moved during the short break, either randomly or in some pattern. Gretchen was surprised when it happened, but her chain moved around a dozen of meters to the back and right. Each of the hanging girls changed her position when the chain she was hanging on moved in some direction. Gretchen estimated that there was some system of rails or what on the ceiling. It simply changed the position of each girl above the podium. And then the lasers shone again and projected a number behind each of the girls. Gretchen turned herself on her chain for a moment and looked down. She could see her number was different. In the previous part of the competition she had number 12. Now she was number 27.

This time the chains, that the girls were hanging on, also descended a bit. Gretchen´s feet were now only some 20 or 30 centimeters above the podium. Her feet and ankles were covered again. She also had her high heeled sandals on her feet again. The servants used those 5 or 6 minutes of break to aproach each of the defenceless girls. Each girl´s high heeled stilettos or sandals were put back on the feet of the girl by a servant and then the servants covered the feet and the ankles of the girls with white strips again, connected to the white covering fabric by the buttons. There were like a dozen of servants attending skillfully to the 30 or so young ladies.

Instead of her feet and ankles, it was Gretchen´s back that was exposed now. The old servant opened a dozen or so of white buttons on Gretchen´s back and exposed her back from her shoulder blades down to like 5 or 6 centimeters above her botty. All the more important parts of her body, like her breasts, lady flower, posterior, legs or face remained covered. Even the hair, Gretchen noticed, that the servants made sure that the hair of each of the girls remained covered by the white fabric.

The servants left and the competition continued. Again, sir Gregory invited all the elegantly dressed, dignified, powerfull, rich, senior gentlemen to the podium. Tens and tens of joyous, senior men flooded the podium again. They walked and circled around the covered, powerless bodies of the young ladies. They were looking at the exposed backs of the girls, inspecting them, examining them. They were also touching, looking at the elegant curves of the backs of the young beauties... Their fingers were caressing the smooth skin... And they were talking and tickling the girls softly and comparing them and discussing their beauty...

Gretchen´s body was shivering very softly when she felt as the fingers of various men were caressing her back tenderly. She was having goosebumps on her skin, the soft touches were tickling her lightly... She heard as the various men were discussing her reactions, her flawless skin and attractive curves... Again, when they spoke about her, they called her young lady, or this beauty, this girl, this pet, or they used her current number, they called her number 27...

The men loved to hear her soft moans and to see her shiver when they were touching her. They were mostly touching her tenderly, with their fingertips, but some of them also felt up the flesh on her back a bit and every touch was increasing her arousal strongly. The elegantly dressed gentlemen were discussing the curves of her body, the position and shape of her shoulder blades, of her spine, they were discussing her slender and healthy body.... Small droplets of her arousal were trickling down from her legs and Gretchen was sure that if she would look down, she would see a tiny, wet spots under her... actually under each of the girls.

The soft moans of the covered, competing girls were very pleasant for the ears of the inspecting gentlemen. Even though the males were touching only the backs or the shoulder blades of the girls, the young ladies were accepting these touches with arousal and pleasure. Just as it was natural and correct. The gentlemen had new voting sheets where they could and will write the numbers of the six girls with most beautiful and most elegant backs.

The game continued. Another hand and fingers were touching Gretchen´s back. How many touched her already ? Hundred ? More than a hundred of elegantly dressed males felt the urgent need to touch her back and inspect it... Oh why was it so darkly sweet to be a luxurious toy ? To be touched by so many males, to feel their lust and desire, their admiration ? Five, six, seven, even more elegant and senior gentlemen were constantly around Gretchen, their hands were groping and touching her back, they were talking about her... She loved to hear that they liked the curves of her back.

But these fingers that touched her now... Gretchen had an instinctive feeling she knows these fingers. „You can´t imagine what a temptation you are for me now, my love.“ whispered a male voice to her ear through the fabric that was covering her body. Gretchen moaned with pleasure, joy and arousal. It was, of course, the master. Her master and owner, her friend and protector, her trainer and lover. Her future husband. She shivered with happiness when she thought about the fact that he proposed to her, that she is now engaged to him... And despite the white fabric that was covering her whole body except the back, he recognized her again ! He knew her body really well, he recognized her only by the curves of her back !

➢        

The hundred or more gentlemen returned to their chairs and tables in front of the podium and the huge, dark curtain descended and covered the podium again. The servants, that were taking care of the competing girls, returned. The orchestra that consisted of around 20 dressed males and 5 naked and pretty females continued to play the classical music.

The servants buttoned the covers of the backs of the young ladies back up. Instead of the backs of the girls, now they opened the buttons that were holding the covering fabric around the flat bellies of the girls. Gretchen now had her belly exposed. The area above her lady flower, around her belly button and under her firm and proud breasts. Of course, her breasts and sex were still covered. And of course, each of the hanging girls was exactly in the same situation as Gretchen. The servants exposed the bellies of the young ladies and the girls were waiting with patience and arousal. Afterall, they could do nothing else than wait, when they were hangings there by their wrists...

The golden chains pulled the powerless girls up a little bit, now their feet were like 50 or 60 centimeters above the podium, estimated Gretchen. And again the chains, that were surely attached to some system of rails above their heads, moved each of the girls to a different position on the podium. This time Gretchen was moved into the back row of the hanging girls. And again she received a new, randomly given number, projected by a laser. For the next round of the competition or exhibition, Gretchen knew she will be the number 09.

Then the huge curtain started to rise again and Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly. The gentlemen seemed to be very pleased by the look of her feet, ankles and back. Will they like her flat belly aswell ? She instinctively wanted that they do... She wanted to win the Diamond collar. Win it for herself, but also wanted the master to be a proud owner.

Just as previously, groups of senior gentlemen, each of them dressed in a bespoke dark suit, rushed on the podium. They divided themselves in groups, circled around various girls, evaluated and inspected a girl´s belly and then moved to another covered beauty whose belly was exposed for them...

Gretchen also had many and many elegant gentlemen around her. They were examining her belly with their eyes, some of them took magnifying lenses for that. It was so strangely, darkly, irresistibly arousing for her when a group of obese, dressed males was looking at her perfectly flat belly from the close, when they were discussing it. When obese males, some of them surely weighed around 150 kilogramms, were discussing Gretchen´s perfectly flat belly...

„I don´t like fat girls.“ said one of them, while he was examining Gretchen´s cute belly button from the close under a magnifying glass.

„Yes, fat girls are repulsive for me too.“ added another obese gentleman.

„But this one seems to be perfectly slender.“ said a 3rd one. The gentlemen continued to speak about her, they continued to repeat how repulsive they find overweighted females, while Gretchen was just hanging there powerlessly, exposed to their gazes, examined and evaluated by them.

All the competing girls were in such a situation. Surrounded by a smaller or a bigger group of males who were discussing the bodies and especially the bellies of the girls. Gretchen knew it was unfair when these men were talking in such a way, but she couldn´t help it, these objectifying and sexualizing discussions were fueling her arousal. So many of these males were overweighed or straigh obese and yet they were demanding that girls need to be slender, they were declaring that girls who are not perfectly slender are not beautiful... None of the competing girls was in any way overweighted and yet these senior gentlemen felt the need to examine their bellies and to talk about them... Gretchen knew that the real reason was the sexualization and objectification of the young ladies.

And again, the males were not only observing and talking. They were touching. Laying their hands eagerly on the bellies and waists of the powerless girls. Groping. Tickling... Gretchen, just as most or all of the competing girls, was naturally ticklish and obviously, the men liked it. Several gentlemen felt a strong urge to examine how strongly ticklish she was. They were touching her belly and waist with their fingers, tickling her and her body was jerking on the chain, she was writhing and laughing.... And her sex was dripping wet under the white cover.

The elegant males were walking among and around the hanging, covered girls, they never hesitated to give an opinion about an anonymous girl´s belly, belly button, about the softness of the skin or about how nicely she is taking the tickling and the touches... The more ticklish the girl was, the more she writhed and jerked on the chain, the more she laughed, the happier the gentlemen seemed to be, the more fun the girl was for them...

According to conversations that Gretchen could hear, she was one of the most successfull of the girls. One of those whose belly many of the gentlemen liked the most. She could see that many of them wrote her number on their voting sheets for this round of the competition.

Gretchen wondered if the master will recognize her again, even though she had a new number, another position on the podium... Gretchen was observing him when she could. The marquis was just like other gentlemen, walking around various girls, examining their bellies with his eyes and hands... Sometimes he also tickled some girl playfully...

When the marquis stepped in front of Gretchen, her belly was touched and examined by maybe 60 or 70 elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen. And tickled by at least half of them... Gretchen was hanging there powerlessly, silently, obediently... The master reached and his fingers circled around Gretchen´s cute belly button. Softly, slowly. She was getting goosebumps on her smooth skin. He wasn´t tickling her, but her defenceless body was shivering softly with arousal. „I would recognize this lovely belly button anytime...“ the master said with a kind smile, while Gretchen felt small droplets of her arousal fluids trickling down her long legs.

➢        

The examination and inspection of the flat bellies of the young ladies was finished and the elegant gentlemen left the podium once again. The large, dark curtain covered the podium and, not counting the members of the orchestra, the competing young ladies were alone there for a while. But soon the servants, dressed in red liveries, returned and covered the bellies of Gretchen and other competing girls with pieces of white fabric again.

This time the break between the rounds of the competition was a bit longer. „Do you need to relieve yourself, young lady ?“ asked an old servant that was buttoning up the piece of white fabric on Gretchen´s belly. She shivered when he, seemingly randomly, touched the skin of her belly with a tip of a finger.

Gretchen blushed, even though the old servant couldn´t see it. The guy was surely over 70 and grey haired. She felt like a little girl when she received such a question from such an old man. She didn´t really need to relieve herself, but she could use an opportunity to stretch her limbs a bit and to give some rest to her tied wrists. She realized all the girls received this question from the servants. „Yes, thank you...“ she replied sheepishly.

The servant had a remote control and the golden chain, Gretchen was hanging on, started to descend again. Soon her high heeled sandals touched the podium again. The servant reached up and put her wrists down from the golden hook, but he left Gretchen´s wrists handcuffed.

All of the girls decided to use the opportunity, either to really relieve themselves, or at least to get some rest under the pretence of a bathroom visit. The servants hauled the girls down from the golden hooks and chains, but they still kept the wrists of the young ladies handcuffed. Then the servants ushered the still fully covered young ladies to a nearby large bathroom where the girls were allowed to relieve and clean themselves.

Gretchen realized this ship, this place had to be specifically prepared for the Diamond collar competition. For example this bathroom. It was large, clean, luxurious and there was like a dozen of closed, private lavatories. Obviously designed to be used by a large number of females in a rather short time... She couldn´t imagine why would anyone otherwise need a large bathroom with a dozen of private lavatory stalls in it. She entered the lavatory, closed the door behind herself and saw, that there were several small hooks on the walls. After a moment Gretchen realized their purpose. With her hands still tied in front of her body Gretchen raised the bottom part of the white fabric that was covering her whole body. She attached the fabric to two hooks on one wall, then to the hooks on the other wall. The upper part of her body was still covered by the white fabric, while the bottom part was free. Yes, the purpose of these small hooks was to hold the bottom part of the covering fabric up, while the girl sits on the toilet... Gretchen quickly relieved and cleaned herself, then she stood up, covered her lady flower, botty and long legs with the white fabric again, flushed, opened the door and returned to the main part of the large bathroom. The servants were waiting there for her and other young ladies. Gretchen felt the gazes of several of them, they surely would love to expose her covered body...

She washed her tied hands carefully and then she waited for other girls patiently. Several minutes later the servants led Gretchen and 30 other young, luxurious, fully covered beauties back to the podium. There the girls had to stand under the golden chains again. Gretchen raised her tied hands and an old servant attached the handcuffs to a golden hook. Soon after that her luxurious, aroused body, covered by the white fabric, was lifted over the podium again and the blonde goddess was conteplating in the privacy of her mind why was the powerlessness such a darkly sweet feeling...

This time, Gretchen´s feet were like a meter above the podium. She was waiting there patiently, her body was turning a bit on the chain and hook, she was looking at the other girls. Contemplating what they were thinking. Were the other girls as aroused as her? Probably yes, a girl couldn´t really take part in such a competition, in such a shocking game without that intensive, instinctive, dark arousal, without that sweet, natural submissivity, without the instinctive need to delight the worthy and classy men and the instinctive need to feel the admiration and desire of these men...

Gretchen was pulled out of her thoughts by one of the servants. A fat guy, maybe 55 years old. The man stood in front of her, then he reached at her and started to open the buttons that were around her thighs. Gretchen, just as any other competing girl, had a dozen of white buttons around her covered thighs. Just some 5 – 6 centimeters under her kitty and behind.... The servant opened the dozen or so buttons and the bottom part of the white fabric fell down from Gretchen´s long legs. The man spent several seconds looking at Gretchen´s exposed legs with admiration. Then he leaned closer to her and took her high heeled sandals off her feet.

The servants left the podium with the high heeled stilettos or sandals of the young ladies and the huge curtain started to rise again. Gretchen was waiting there with her long legs exposed. All the 30 or so girls, who were taking part in the Diamond collar competition, had their legs exposed now. Only the legs. The lady flowers, the backsides, upper parts of their beautiful bodies remained covered by the white fabric. Gretchen was observing it arousedly. 30 or so pairs of beautiful, exposed, elegant, long legs. Prepared to be groped, inspected, touched...

The curtain rose up and sir Gregory invited the gentlemen to the podium again. He reminded them, as if it was really needed, that in this round they will examine and evaluate the long legs of the young ladies. Again, Gretchen and other hanging, defenceless girls were quickly surrounded by elegantly dressed, older males. „The legs of this young lady seem to be really splendid.“ said an old gentleman wisely after the nearest males spent a moment looking at Gretchen´s elegant legs. The other agreed with him.

Everywhere around it was like this. Each girl had several elegantly dressed males around her. They were looking at the long legs of the hanging girls, commenting them, comparing. Like real experts that were commenting some art in a museum, or scientists that were talking about some particularly interesting research object. The long legs were examined in detail, again many of the men had magnifying lenses in their hands, they were leaning close to the thighs and long legs of the young ladies, examining every square centimeter of the smooth skin with the magnifying glasses... If they saw some imperfetion, they told it and spoke to other men about it. Luckily, it seemed to Gretchen, that none of the men, who were examining the skin of her legs, found some imperfection on her.

The lady flowers of the young ladies remained covered, but Gretchen knew that the gentlemen could see the small droplets of her arousal fluids that were trickling down her creamy thighs. The knowledge that they could see it aroused her even more. And as always, they spoke about it. The various men were pointing at the small droplets on her thighs, on her knees, they were speaking about her arousal, telling how good and natural it is that she is aroused in a situation like this... Gretchen could hear only the groups of gentlemen that were around her or around the closest girls, but the small droplets of sweet feminine juices were obviously a very favorite theme for the gentlemen...

„It´s excellent when a girl has such a beautiful legs as this one...“ said a man who was surely over 70, while he was examining Gretchen´s thighs from the close. She was hanging there powerlessly, so strongly aroused...

„And this young lady seems to be prepared for her master very well.“ remarked another one, a fat guy in his 60-ties. Gretchen shivered with arousal because she knew that the word prepared was in fact an euphemism for her dampness. Then he reached and collected a droplet from Gretchen´s left thigh. The girl moaned softly. Oh, why, why, why was it so darkly sweet and natural to be exposed like this, to be a toy for all of these senior, powerfull men ? The man took the droplet on his tongue. „Mmmm.... Excellent taste, gentlemen. Very fresh and sweet like honey. You should try it.“

And they really tried. Not just Gretchen´s taste was tried, but other girls were tasted by many senior gentlemen aswell. All the girls were damp, their lady flowers were dripping... The men simply took a small droplet of a girl´s arousal from the girl´s thighs and tasted it. And then they spoke about the taste, compared various girls....

Another old gentleman took another droplet from Gretchen´s thigh. The girl shivered with arousal. These touches were not just arousing, they were really bringing pleasure to Gretchen, even though they were not touching her still covered lady flower. The old man who tasted her lady flower said : „Yes, really excellent. I can also feel a tiny edge of fruit in the taste. Like a peach maybe ? Try it, gentlemen.“ They tried, they really tried. Seven or eight elegant gentlemen, who were standing around Gretchen, reached one after another at her thighs, collected a tiny droplet of her wetness, tried the taste with their tongues and then they spoke about it, discussed her taste as if they would be discussing some luxurious wine and they all seemed to be very satisfied by her...

Everywhere on the podium the elegant males were groping the thighs of the young ladies from the front, from the back, they were taking the small droplets on their fingers, tasting those, comparing their opinions, discussing... Gretchen and other girls were accepting all those touches obediently, they had no other option, afterall. Oh, why was it so arousing to have her silky thighs groped by strong, experienced male hands, contemplated Gretchen... Oh, her kitty was so damp thanks to it... New and new sweet and clean droplets of her arousal were trickling down her thighs and new and new elegantly dressed gentlemen felt the desire to come closer and take a droplet on a finger and taste it...

Men were comming closer, they caressed the skin of her legs, they felt up her calfs, or they spoke about her knees... Oh it was so arousing for the blonde beauty to listen that so many of the men thought that even her knees are beautiful... Some of the men wanted to try the flexibility of her knees and ankles. They simply took her ankles in their hands, moved those softly, or they bent her legs at the knees...

Two or three of them felt up her knees from all the sides, maybe to feel if she has something peculiar on her bones or what... Other men were squeezing the muscles of her calfs or thighs, sometimes softly, sometimes rather not... She was really just a stunningly beautiful toy for them, a thing that needed to be inspected and examined. She was like an animal that was being examined before the sale thoroughly... and Gretchen couldn´t help herself, all the touches were fueling her arousal so strongly...

Some of the gentlemen were trying if the girls are ticklish on their thighs. The fingers of the senior gentlemen were not just collecting the sweet juice of feminine arousal, they were not just groping the luxurious flesh, they were also tickling the skin of the thighs from the front, from the back.... The teasing was soft and yet intensive. And even though Gretchen instinctively knew she and the other girls are at the mercy of these powerfull gentlemen, she felt absolutely safe here. And the knowledge of personal safety obviously allowed Gretchen to relax and enjoy this marvelous ordeal.

Gretchen and other girls were moaning softly, they were laughing and squirming and writhing when their thighs were tickled and the gentlemen were strongly enjoying the game. The soft moans, the laugh and squirms, combined with the moans of all those stimulated females that were observing the podium from the hall, that all was creating a very intoxicating atmosphere for the young ladies, just as for the gentlemen. Many of these serious, dignified, elegantly dressed senior gentlemen were walking around with proud erections clearly visible in their pants.

All those touches, her legs were touched and groped by like a hundred of senior, powerfull males, her juices were tasted by many dozens of them, she heard countless praises, she could listen to countless conversations about the beauty of her legs and about the sweetness of her arousal juice, that all had a very strong effect on Gretchen. She spent most of this round with her eyes closed. But in the moments she kept them opened, she was trying to find her master in the crowd of elegantly dressed gentlemen. That was not hard, the marquis was a large man with a strong presence. She observed him in some moments. He was one of the most dignified of them all, always with a kind smile on his wise face. Just as the other men, he was examining the beautiful legs of the hanging, partially covered and powerless girls. Gretchen could see that there were moments when he too tried the taste of the juices of various girls. She could see that he never forgot to raise his face up and to praise the girl that he was examining... She wasn´t jealous when she saw him touching other girls. You coulnd´t be jealous when you were literally owned by a senior man, by a man who owned not just you, but six other gorgeous girls. She was rather aroused, than jealous when she observed him. He aroused her deeply and instinctively. And anytime, when she saw him touch some other girl, she hoped he was having good fun, but she also hoped that the master thought that she is more beautiful than the other girl, that her love juices taste better as the arousal fluids of the other girl...

Will he recognize her again ? The master aproached her. Of course, he wasn´t alone, there was a group of gentlemen around Gretchen, other men came closer with him. They were all joking and talking joyously. „This one has the most beautiful legs that we saw up to now, don´t you think so, marquis ?“ inquired one rather obese gentleman.

The marquis smiled. „I know these legs.“ He reached and placed his hand on the side of Gretchen´s left thigh. The girl moaned softly and he felt the goosebumps on her luxurious skin. He caressed the thigh softly. "Yes, the most beautiful legs I ever saw, gentlemen. And the rest of her is exquisite too.“ He stepped back a bit to let other elegantly dressed, senior males inspect, touch and grope the long legs of his favorite love slave and beautiful fiancee, while Gretchen was moaning softly under all those touches. Of course, just as Gretchen couldn´t be jealous, the marquis couldn´t be jealous on such an event either. He was used to watch her play with other harem girls, or with Ludovica, or to observe when Gretchen´s handlers played with her and trained her. But this evening was different. He knew Gretchen will be touched by other males this evening for the first time in her life. He knew she will be groped by other men, even though she was only his property. But even though the Diamond collar was a competition that always contained a lot of groping of various beautiful females by senior males, there were some limits. Gretchen´s luxurious body couldn´t be touched by other man´s penis, for example... His manhood will be the only one to ever know Gretchen´s tight and damp lady flower.

➢        

The old servants were preparing the competing young ladies for the next category quickly and efficiently. When the legs round of the competition ended and the huge curtain covered the podium again, the servants returned. Each of them had two or three pairs of shoes in his hands and also large pieces of white fabric.

The girls were still hanging on the golden chains by their handcuffed wrists, their long and beautiful legs exposed. The orchestra of elegantly dressed males and fully naked females continued to play the classical music behind their backs.

A servant stepped in front of Gretchen. It was an old, overweighted guy again. The excited girl felt his gaze on her thighs and legs. She knew the servant can see those small droplets that were trickling down her thighs... It was ashaming and darkly arousing at the same time. The servant had her soft, white, high heeled sandals in his hands. Now he put those back on Gretchen´s feet and then he wrapped the white fabric around her long legs and buttoned the pieces of fabric back together.

Within several minutes all the young ladies were fully covered by the white fabric again. Then the chains, the girls were hanging on, started to move again. Again, each young lady changed her position above the podium, moved by the system of rails or some machine that was high above their heads. The chains ceased to move to the sides or to the back and front after a moment. Instead of that the chains started to descend.

Gretchen´s feet touched the ground of the podium. Now, just as all the other girls, she was standing there with her feet on the ground comfortably, but her arms were still raised above her head, tied to the golden hook by her wrists. 30 feminine figures, fully covered by the white fabric, tied to the chains above their heads.

Another servant stepped to Gretchen. Again an old guy. Gretchen contemplated for a moment if only senior servants were selected for this evening deliberately. Maybe because old servants were contrasting to the young and beautiful women ? Or maybe the organisators thought old ones could control themselves better as young servants ? She wasn´t sure about that, because even now she could see that some of these old servants had erections in their pants... But really, she never saw a servant today who would appear to be below 50 years of age.

The servant reached at Gretchen´s covered face. She flinched with her head instinctively, but then she controlled herself and allowed the servant to open the several small buttons that were on the white fabric in the area that was covering her full lips and cute nose. A small piece of the fabric was removed by the servant. Now Gretchen´s lips and nose were exposed. Her full lips and maybe two centimeters of her skin on every side of her lips.

The young ladies were prepared for the next round of the competition. Each of them was fully covered from top of the head down to her feet, with only the mouth and nose exposed. Each of them was standing on the podium with raised arms tied to the golden chain above her. The servants left and the huge curtain started to rise again. Gretchen was waiting with her heart racing and her sex dripping. What was in store for the competing girls now ?

The curtain rose and to Gretchen´s surprise, nothing was happening for a moment. The more than a 100 elegant gentlemen were still sitting around their tables, talking, laughing, playing with their young and naked girlfriends, wives or love slaves. Gretchen noticed Hannah the MILF. The still pretty, senior lady walked towards the podium. Then Gretchen saw the baroness Ludovica. They were joined by three other still pretty ladies who seemed to be in their 40-ties. And they were all, just as any other female in the large hall, fully nude.

Gretchen realized that those were actually the oldest females on the party. Most of the girls and women on the party were in their 20-ties, many were still teenagers and some were over 30. And then there was this group of MILFs and Ludovica... The five naked females walked up the stairs to the podium. What was going on, wondered Gretchen with arousal. Then she remembered that there was some category or categories that will be decided by the commission of ladies... The ladies had some papers in their hands. So this was probably it.


And really. Gretchen could observe as the group of naked females stepped to the nearest covered girl. They stood in front of the girl and observed her for several moments. Or rather observed her mouth and nose. Some of them wrote some remarks, Gretchen could also see that they exchanged several sentences, probably about the girl in front of them. Then Hannah the MILF stepped closer to the defenceless, covered girl. The MILF kissed the full lips of the unknown, anonymous girl. And the girl could do nothing else than just accept the passionate kiss.

Hannah kissed the girl for a moment, then she stepped back and another pretty, naked MILF took her place. Again, the unknown girl´s lips were kissed and this time, after she broke the kiss off the MILF reached into the mouth of the girl with her fingers to examine the teeth or the tongue of the unknown girl. Gretchen was observing it with arousal. One after another the pretty senior ladies took turn to kiss the girl, sometimes they inspected the mouth of the girl with their fingers or eyes and then they moved to the next competing, defenceless girl to repeat the visually pleasing, arousing ritual.

They got before Gretchen some 10 or 15 minutes after they entered the podium. Gretchen´s tender sex was dripping wet. Oh, how aroused she was... Will the baroness Ludovica or Hannah recognize her just by the looks and taste of her lips ? Hannah stepped closer to Gretchen. „This young lady has really pretty lips.“ remarked one of the other MILFs.

Hannah kissed Gretchen´s full lips and Gretchen moaned softly and accepted the kiss. She felt the tongue of the MILF probing her mouth. Her own tongue replied and a couple of seconds later Hannah sucked Gretchen´s tongue softly. Then the MILF pulled Gretchen´s lower lip with her teeth softly.

„That was a very pleasant kiss.“ stated Hannah when she broke the kiss off. And then she did something what she haven´t done when she was tasting the mouths of the previous girls. She leaned to Gretchen and kissed her again.

The other naked ladies laughed. „Hey, it´s our turn.“ remarked one of them playfully.

„Seems the young lady´s lips are too nice. Resistance was futile.“ laughed another one.

Hannah broke the kiss off and stepped away from the softly moaning Gretchen. „I am sorry ladies. I just wanted to make sure I know these beautiful lips.“

„Oh, you do ?“

„Yes. And I am sure the baroness knows these amazing lips too.“ smiled Hannah the MILF, while another senior and pretty lady stood in front of Gretchen and kissed the covered girl on her full lips. Gretchen accepted the kiss with arousal.

Another naked lady stepped to Gretchen. „Open your mouth, young lady.“ commanded the woman. Gretchen obeyed and opened her lips wide. The females spent a moment looking right into Gretchen´s mouth. „Perfectly healthy, white, beautiful teeth.“ stated one of the MILFs, the one who commanded Gretchen to open her mouth. Then the woman leaned closer and kissed the girl´s attractive lips. „I agree with Hannah, that was a very pleasant kiss.“

„You are making me curious, girls.“ laughed the fourth MILF. She and the baroness were the only two who haven´t kissed Gretchen yet. The female leaned to Gretchen and their lips connected.

„I love it how she is moaning softly.“ remarked Hannah, while Gretchen was kissed by the other woman. „She is obviously very playfull and likes to be kissed. Very good.“

The other woman broke the kiss off and then she said : „Excellent kisser. The best one till now.“ The other females agreed with her. „Don´t you want to try her, Ludovica ? She tastes amazingly.“ added the MILF.

The baroness Ludovica smiled. Then she leaned to the covered slavegirl and planted a soft kiss on Gretchen´s exposed lips. „I know she does.“ said the baroness with a smile, thus confirming that just as Hannah, she recognized Gretchen under the covering white fabric. Several of the women wrote some remarks on the papers they were holding in their hands and then the group of naked MILFs moved to the next competing young lady.

➢        

Groups of elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen rushed to the podium again some time later, after the commission of the esteemed ladies finished their work. The gentlemen were smilling and laughing and obviously they were greatly amused. Gretchen observed the large hall, the crowd of people who were in the hall, who were sitting around the tables or standing in groups and talking... She could see that every single female that was still sitting at one of the tables had her sex stimulated by her sybian chair without a break. She could see the pleasure on their beautiful faces. At some places in the hall, there were pairs where an elegantly dressed, senior gentleman was sitting in a comfortable armchair, while there was a naked girl bent over his thighs and knees... and the man was spanking the bare bottom of the girl joyously. At other places Gretchen could see pairs that were engaged in direct sex, places where older males in dark suits were taking young, beautiful and fully naked young ladies.... She could see places where two or three beautiful, fully naked and young females were engaged in a tender lesbian game, observed and cheered by several elegantly dressed gentlemen who were standing around them.... Gretchen´s eyes seeked for some females she knew, like the baroness Ludovica or Hannah the MILF. She found Hannah. The pretty MILF was standing next to one of the tables, naked just as all the females in the large hall. Hannah had a whip in her hand, she was using the whip on the pouted botty of a naked girl that was leaning against that table. The whipped girl had that fascinating expression that combined arousal, pleasure and pain on her pretty face. Gretchen realized that the girl was not one of Hannah´s personal slavegirls... Maybe Hannah swapped her slavegirls for a different girl with some gentleman ?

At many places of the hall naked and young females were kneeling before elegant, senior males. The girls were performing oral sex on their masters. There was a place where several gentlemen were standing in a group, discussing some topic with drinks in hands. And in front of each of them a naked girl was kneeling with the man´s penis in her mouth. The men continued in their conversation as if nothing special was happening... The living statues were still standing on their pedestals, beautiful, naturally elegant, dignified in their nudity and motionlessness. Some people, elegantly dressed older gentlemen, nude and beautiful young ladies, were standing in front of some of these living statues, they were looking up at the naked girls like in some museum, they were discussing the luxurious bodies of this living art with drinks in hands...

A group of senior gentlemen surrounded Gretchen and pulled her out of her thoughts. She concentrated on them. Everywhere around her, covered and powerless feminine figures were being surrounded by groups of senior males in dark bespoke suits. The males had their voting sheets in their hands, papers where they will write the identification numbers of the six young ladies with most beautiful lips or mouths... She noticed that this time some of them had little flashlights in their hands too... She instinctively knew why.

Gretchen gasped and remembered, when that disgusting eunuch tried to insert his fat fingers in her mouth forcefully shortly before her auction. Why wasn´t she disgusted now ? The situation was almost the same, again some strange people are going to inspect her mouth... But it was also different. Because then, at milady Kira´s ship, she was in danger. And she was worried about Melinda the most. Now she was in a safe and luxurious enviroment. She could relax and enjoy her arousal, her submission and exposition... An obese gentleman placed his fingers on Gretchen´s full lips. „Open.“ he demanded and Gretchen obeyed, she spread her full lips a bit. The man´s fingers were touching her red lips softly. She had no lipstick, her lips were attractive even without a lipstick. „The lips of this young lady are really attractive.“ said the fat gentleman.

„And I believe also natural...“ added another.

A 3rd gentleman, tall guy of around 50 years, touched Gretchen´s full, partially opened lips with his fingers softly too. A couple of seconds later he grabbed Gretchen´s lower lip with three fingers and pulled it down a bit. The girl wasn´t trying to defend herself or protest in anyway. Gretchen instinctively loved this sweet and dark submission, loved how they played with her and how they were inspecting and examining her. The man who was pulling Gretchen´s lip down remarked : „Obviously natural. Very beautiful lips.“

„I don´t like when their lips are full of colagene or whatever the beauty surgeons use in present time.“ said the 1st gentleman, the obese one.

„Isn´t it botox that they use ?“ asked another one.

„No, I believe it´s so called hyaluronic acid that they use for these purposes these days.“ explained another gentleman. „I have a girl in my harem who wanted it, so I paid for her lips augmentation. I am almost sure the stuff they injected in her lips was called hyaluronic acid... Anyway, the augmentation can´t be exalted, it´s not nice when the lips are too big or too full.“

„Yes, there are several young ladies, whose lips were obviously enhanced, competing today. Luckily none of them had a too excessive augmentation.“ nodded another. „A young lady´s lips improved by a beauty surgeon can be attractive too, but only if the lips look at least a bit natural. You need a very good beauty surgeon to achieve that.“

„This one has obviously natural and beautiful lips, that´s much better than... how do they call it nowadays...“ an overweighted gentleman with large moustache joined the conversation.

„Duck lips ? I think it´s called duck lips. That´s a very bad trend, lots of these so called instagram celebrities have such lips these days...“ remarked another gentleman.

„Yes, I don´t like that either, these so called duck lips look very unnatural...“ said the tall gentleman that was still holding Gretchen´s lower lip. When he released the lip, he pointed at a girl that was hanging on her own chain several meters away from Gretchen. „Look for example at the young lady overthere. I believe her lips are surgically enhanced, it seems to be an expensive and good job, but if we compare it with this lovely product of nature, then of course nature wins it clearly.“

„Yes, this young lady´s lips are really beautiful. But contrary to most of you, gentlemen, I like when my girls have nicely puffy lips. I also like when they have enhaced bosoms...“ added a gentleman who seemed to be over 70 years old. „I have paid for considerable lips and breasts augmentations of all my girlfriends.“

„Oh come on my friend, not even you would want to destroy such beautiful lips with some surgical procedure. These lips are really perfect. It must be a real delight to kiss them...“ replied another of the elegant males, while Gretchen felt the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her thighs... Damm, why was it so arousing when she had to listen to such dominant, objectifying, sexualizing conversations ? When they were talking about her, but not to her, when they were talking like if she was just a beautiful thing with only one purpose, to amuse and please them... But she actually really was something like that, at least this evening without a doubt, knew the blonde beauty.

„No, not this one. This one seems to be perfect.“ smiled the gentleman who liked his girls with nicely puffy lips and augmented breasts. „That would be like a kid trying to change Michelangelo´s masterpiece.

They continued to talk about Gretchen´s lips, while their fingers were touching her lips softly and examining her. Everywhere around, young and almost fully covered girls had their mouths explored by the eager, experienced males.

One of the fat males turned his little flashlight on and aimed the light right between Gretchen´s full lips. „Look how beautiful are her teeth, gentlemen.“ And they really looked, two or three senior, elegantly dressed males were looking right into Gretchen´s mouth at any given moment. The scene reminded the beautiful girl of something that could be seen maybe on a horse market or on a dog exhibition, where the teeth of the animal had to be inspected... And here this extreme objectification was used on young, beautiful girls and she was so strongly aroused because of it...

„Yes, absolutely flawless...“ nodded another of the gentlemen who were looking at Gretchen´s teeth. „Such a white teeth... We can´t see her face and body now, but I am sure, gentlemen, that this is a very young girl. Surely only 18 years old. 19 at the max. Her teeth are simply perfect.“ Gretchen shivered with arousal, but she was still standing there silently, obediently, almost motionlessly. Could they really estimate her age just by looking at her teeth ? That was what they were doing at horsemarkets, where horses with good teeth were mostly young... The gentlemen continued to talk and then one of them stuck his fingers between Gretchen´s lip. He tried out the firmness of Gretchen´s teeth. And then he pulled Gretchen´s tongue out of her mouth and several gentlemen were looking at her tongue, they were examining it and talking about it, while the girl felt the drool that was slowly dripping out of her opened mouth...

It was like this everywhere on the podium. Elegantly dressed gentlemen were literally inspecting and examining the mouths, the lips, the tongues and the teeth of the covered beauties. They were talking about what they saw, talking about it in strongly objectifying, sexualizing words. They were of course moving between various girls, comparing their lips, the health and firmness of the teeth... Some of the gentlemen leaned closer to the opened mouths of the girls and sniffed at the breath of the girl. That happened to Gretchen at least a dozen times while they were examining and evaluating her mouth.

Several of the gentlemen used an interesting method of the examination. Gretchen, or another girl, was ordered to open her mouth wide. The gentleman or gentlemen, who was or were very senior compared to the covered girls, then used a flashlight to look straight into the girl´s mouth. They spoke about the tongue of the girl, about the health of the gums and teeth, about the health or state of the inner walls of the girl´s mouth....

Gretchen and other competing girls were taking it all with patience, obedience and arousal. If a girl wouldn´t be aroused by all of this objectification and sexualization, by the dominance of the gentlemen and her own submission and exposition, then she would have nothing to do here this evening. Elegantly dressed, older males were pulling Gretchen´s lips and tongue, looking at her lips with flashlights and magnifying lenses, they were trying the firmness of her teeth with their fingers, they were sniffing to her breath... Gretchen was even ordered to stick her tongue as much as possible out of her mouth several times, only because the gentlemen wanted to see the reach of her tongue. Several times her tongue was pulled out of her mouth forcefully only because some gentleman wanted to examine it with his eyes from the close.

The noses of the young ladies were exposed too, but the noses seemed to be secondary for most of the gentlemen. The men were concentrating on the mouths of the girls, but sometimes some of them commented on Gretchen´s pretty nose or touched the tip of her nose with a finger. Some of the men were concentrating exclusively on the lips and mouths, while others were searching for the symmetry and aesthetics of mouth and nose.

Gretchen couldn´t count how many gentlemen touched her lips, how many of them touched her tongue, tried the firmness of her teeth, how many of them aimed a flashlight into her mouth to examine it or how many sniffed at her breath. Many, really many. She knew this shocking competition was in fact a party of total objectification of beautiful females, but she couldn´t help herself, her lady flower was dripping wet.

And the master recognized her again, even though Gretchen wasn´t giving him any hints. She was silent, she was jut moaning softly from time to time. And drooling... The tongues of the young ladies were pulled out of their mouths so often and for so long, that each girl had the piece of white fabric just under her mouth wet with her saliva.

The master knew her really well and Gretchen was instinctively happy because of that. She was happy he always recognized her under the white fabric. She observed as he gave his ranking paper for this round to a nearby servant and then aproached her finally. This round of the competition was almost over. The other gentlemen who were around Gretchen freed some space for the marquis. The master stood in front of the covered Gretchen. He had a kind smile on his wise, bearded face. „I would like to kiss these beautiful lips, my love.“ he said in a quiet voice, letting her know he recognized it´s her under the cover. But he couldn´t kiss her right now. Gretchen didn´t know the exact rules of the competition, but she noticed none of the gentlemen was kissing the competing young ladies, not even those gentlemen who recognized their girls under the covering white fabric. Instead of a kiss, the marquis touched Gretchen´s lips with his fingers very softly. And Gretchen, who wasn´t allowed to speak, planted a very soft kiss on his fingertips. Of course, even though her full lips, teeth, tongue and mouth were inspected by the fingers of maybe more than 100 gentlemen during this round, she took all of that passively and obediently. But the fingers of the marquis were the only ones that were really kissed by the blonde goddess.

➢        

The next category of the competition was prepared rather quickly by the liveried servants. The curtain was down again, separating the podium from the area with tables and gentlemen. This time the servants returned the small pieces of white fabric back on the mouths and noses of the young ladies, buttoned those back again. But then instead of it the girls lost the pieces of white fabric that were covering their heads and faces. The servants simply opened the buttons around the slender necks of the girls and then they pulled the fabric down from the heads of the young ladies.

This time there was no need for each girl to change her position. Their beautiful faces were exposed. This will be the first round of the competition that won´t be anonymous. But even then, each girl still had a new identification number, projected behind her by a laser from the ceiling.

Gretchen was still keeping her arms raised, her wrists were still handcuffed to the golden hook and chain above her head. Her feet were still touching the ground comfortably. Each competing girl was in the same situation as her.

The servant that was taking care of Gretchen, an old man dressed in a red livery, reached and then he put Gretchen´s handcuffed wrists down from the hook. The eyes of the blonde sweetheart and the old servant met and Gretchen could see his desire, she could see how much he wanted her. „Young lady, please kneel now.“ he said respectfully.

Gretchen shivered with arousal. She tried to guess what will the next round be about. The face, probably ? She knelt there on the podium and placed her still cuffed hands on her covered thighs. The other girls had to kneel aswell and soon all the 30 or so young beauties were kneeling on the podium. Their bodies were still fully covered, but their beautiful faces were exposed. Gretchen spent a moment looking at the girls around her. They all had such pretty faces...

The servants went away and the curtain started to rise again. Gretchen and the 30 other kneeling girls were awaiting the next round with strong arousal. Gretchen was already used to kneel when she was nude. She knew how to be full of pride even on her knees and fully nude. She was trying to radiate her pride now aswell. Even though her body was covered, so no one couldn´t see her luxurious chest, Gretchen was pushing her bosom forward. Her lovely, beautiful face was risen proudly. She was almost motionless, only her chest was heaving when she was breathing. She noticed a moment ago that some of the other girls were fidgeting when they should be just posing as motionlessly as possible. That was, of course, a mistake. Gretchen knew that experienced gentlemen, used to train beautiful young ladies, will prefer proud and dignified motionlessness to some silly fidgeting when they see a kneeling beauty. Another mistake that Gretchen noticed was that some of the other girls had their faces looking down, maybe to demonstrate their humility and submission or maybe they were just ashamed to kneel... Gretchen knew that the pure fact that she is on her knees is a strong enough demonstration of her submission. She knew that experienced men like her master will prefer a kneeling girl to keep her pride. She knew most gentlemen will surely prefer the kneeling girl to have her face high. The eyes of a kneeling girl can and should look down, while the face should be held high.

Elegant senior gentlemen returned to the podium. They were all smilling, discussing, joking. Gretchen spent a moment observing the situation in front of the podium. Her gaze was drawn to a place on the opposite end of the large hall. Four gentlemen, each dressed in a dark suit, were sitting in comfortable armchairs. Each of them was at least 60 years old. And each of them had a naked, young and beautiful female bent over his thighs and knees. The gentlemen were spanking the bare buttocks of their slavegirls, or girlfriends, or wives, it was like some spanking contest or a group punishment... Gretchen´s mind tried to imagine what wrongdoings did the females commited... but probably none. In this society, at this evening, it was very easy for any senior man to find a good reason to spank beautiful and young feminine buttocks...

The gentlemen that were comming to the podium were dividing into small and smaller groups, they were walking to various kneeling girls, ready to start the inspections and evaluations of the beautiful faces of the competing young ladies. Again a group of them stepped to Gretchen as first. Gretchen contemplated why is it so instinctively natural to kneel, when they were standing in front of her and next to her... But one thing was not natural... she was not naked. And something in her, a strong, dark, old, instinctive part of her personality wanted to be naked for the delight of these senior males.

„The slavegirl of His grace the marquis is really exquisite.“ said one of the senior gentlemen who were all looking at Gretchen´s lovely face. The kneeling beauty was still looking right in front of her, as if she would not be paying them any attention.

Another gentleman, an overweighted man, took Gretchen´s tender chin in his hand. He raised her face and then he turned her to side... then to another side... The men, who were standing near the kneeling goddess, were examining Gretchen´s face from all angles. „Her face is sweet and elegant at the same time. That´s rare.“ said the overweighted man. He had a lot of fat on his round face and was, of course, very contrasting to Gretchen. Gretchen was contemplating how unjust and yet natural was all of this. The man was fat, many women would consider him to be physically repulsive. And yet, no one really cared how he looked. He could be fat. But she, she was so valuable for her impeccable beauty. For her perfect slenderness. For her sweet face... It was unjust, but something in Gretchen would never want it otherwise. She loved to be beautiful, to be slender.

„Yes, that´s very rare.“ agreed an another gentleman. He placed a hand on Gretchen´s cheek and caressed it. „Many beautiful females, if they have a sweet face, then they look... not too bright. And if their face is naturally elegant, then they sometimes look cold. It´s rare to find such an amazing combination as this one.“ Gretchen shivered softly and she knew the man felt it. She loved to receive praises and compliments, just as she loved to be touched so softly and yet dominantly.

Gretchen was trying to be as motionless as possible, she knew the gentlemen will appreciate it in a situation like this. Still, she tried to follow the situation around some of the nearby girls on the podium. Everywhere on the podium, senior males dressed in bespoke dark suits were standing around kneeling young beauties. The males were observing and inspecting the only exposed body parts of the young ladies. The faces of the girls. Many of the men had their magnifying glasses in their hands. They were leaning closer to the kneeling girls and they were inspecting the skin of the girls under the magnifying lenses. Some men were caressing the hair of the young ladies, feeling the softness and quality of the hair on their fingers. There were gentlemen, who were touching the ears or noses of the young ladies.

„She has only very soft make-up and still, she is so beautiful...“ claimed one of the gentlemen, who was currently examining Gretchen´s face under a magnifying glass. „The skin is flawless, just flawless. Many times women use make-up to cover some mistakes, pimples maybe, but this one ? She is really flawless...“

„I don´t allow my slavegirls to use a lot of make-up.“ remarked a fat, old gentleman. „I prefer natural beauty.“

„A girl that has to use a lot of make-up can´t be called beautiful.“ nodded another of the elegant, dominant males. He reached at Gretchen´s head and his fingers caressed Gretchen´s hair tenderly. „She´s got amazing hair. So soft and pleasant to touch...“

„And obviously it´s her natural color.“ said a 4th guy. „The marquis has a really exquisite slavegirl.“

„Many women opt to dye their hair to blonde. Sometimes the result is good, sometimes not.“ said one of them wisely. „But natural blonde is always the best.“ He aswell reached and caressed Gretchen´s hair.

„I would like to see her eyes. I noticed she has very pretty eyes.“ added one of the obese gentlemen. The others allowed him some space and he stood before the kneeling Gretchen. Then he reached and took her chin into his fingers. He raised her beautiful face, but Gretchen kept her eyes lowered. It was a small game from her, she wanted him to command her to raise her eyes, if he wanted to see them. The obese gentleman, who was like 40 years older as Gretchen, was looking into her beautiful face with amazment. „Look at me, beautiful love slave.“ he commanded and Gretchen shivered. For the 100th time this evening she contemplated why was it so instinctively arousing for her to obey orders of powerfull senior gentlemen.

Gretchen raised her blue eyes and her gaze met with the eyes of the fat man. „Oh damm, what a beauty....“ whispered the man with fascination. „What eyes, oh these eyes... Gentlemen, just look. She has the prettiest, deepest blue eyes I ever saw.“

And they really looked. Gretchen had like 8 or 9 gentlemen around her at this moment. And each of them wanted to look into her eyes. They stood in front of her, raised her face and met her gaze. Some of them took her chin in their hands turned her face a bit and looked into her eyes that way. „You can read how aroused she is in those eyes. Damm, what a girl, what a girl !“ stated one of them with fascination.

Another one looked in Gretchen´s eyes and claimed : „You can actually see in those eyes that this young lady is smart, that she has a strong spirit !“ And all the time, when the senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen were looking in Gretchen´s eyes, they were standing, while she was kneeling obediently and almost motionlessly, her wrists still handcuffed, her hands placed on her thighs.

„Now when we can see her face her lips are even hotter. I bet she gives excellent oral pleasure, am I right, marquis ?“ asked another gentlemen.

Gretchen´s master was currently inspecting a nearby girl. He turned to the man who asked and smilled. „Actually, John, I can confirm that Gretchen is extremely talented in that regard. She is really excellent in bed. I remember our first night together, the night she gave me her precious maidenhood. It was the best night I ever had with such an inexperienced girl.“ Gretchen shivered arousedly. She felt the gazes of all of the gentlemen on her face, she was sure many of them were imagining her in their bed... The master continued : „Gretchen is talented, curious and inventive. And she likes to play. She likes sex, but she also likes to be owned by only one man. She can be a good, obedient pet, but she can also be a wild tigress. She is a perfect combination of an excellent character, good brain and an amazing body.“

The elegant gentlemen continued to talk about Gretchen. The blonde goddess was just kneeling there silently, obediently, motionlessly. She allowed them to touch her face and hair, to move her head from side to side, to caress her blonde hair, to look in her deep and blue eyes... New gentlemen were joining the group, new gentlemen were examining Gretchen´s face, hair, eyes..., while others left to inspect also other girls. At one moment one of them said : „I want to see your tongue, sweet love slave. Tongue out.“ he commanded.

Gretchen stuck her tongue out of her full lips. The man took her chin in his hand and turned Gretchen´s beautiful face from side to side. „So beautiful.... The eyes are amazing. So deep, so bright. And the tongue is like an invtation for oral sex. I bet you must look excellent when your lips are wrapped around the base of a senior gentleman´s manhood.“ Gretchen blushed.

The competition continued. Elegant gentlemen were walking on the podium around the kneeling girls, the males continued to examine the faces of the young ladies from all angles, they were comparing the eyes of the girls and Gretchen noticed that they prefered bright eyes of blue or green color. The brighter the eyes of the young lady were, the more they liked her. Luckily for her, Gretchen´s eyes were one of the most beautiful for the gentlemen. She could hear some of their discussions, their comments. She knew they liked her and that instinctively pleased and aroused her.

The beauty of each girl was unique. Some had sweet faces, some had them elegant, but maybe a bit cold. The men weren´t hesistant to talk about the faces of the young ladies openly, Gretchen could hear some of them telling about some other girls that their faces looked sweet, but not too inteligent aswell. Gretchen´s face was just lovely, she could hear that the gentlemen liked her, that they appreaciated her beauty. Gretchen´s face was the right combination of girlish sweetness and freshness and of intelligence and natural elegance and pride. The gentlemen spoke about the emanation of various girls and again, Gretchen could sense that they liked her a lot. The men around her, whose conversation she could hear, were telling that Gretchen is emanating sweet girlishness and youth and natural obedience combined with pride and natural grandeur. They really liked her and she could hear that some of them were telling that they never before saw a girl who could be as beautifully proud on her knees as Gretchen.

➢        

The rating sheets for the category of faces were filled up by the gentlemen and given to the servants. The gentlemen left the podium, the curtain covered it again and the servants returned to prepare the next category, the next round of the Diamond collar competition. A servant stepped in front of the kneeling Gretchen. It was funny for the girl, because she was practically kneeling in front of the servant for a moment, while theoretically she was kneeling in front of the master and other worthy gentlemen, since the servant was just a tool of the gentlemen. The servant pulled the white fabric back on Gretchen´s head and then he buttoned it to the white fabric around Gretchen´s neck. He also attached Gretchen´s tied wrists back to the golden hook that was above her. Then Gretchen felt that the chain above her head started to rise again. Within a couple of seconds she, and all the other competing young ladies, had to stand up, she was pulled up by the chain. The chain then lifted Gretchen´s body a tiny bit over the podium, just some 10 or 15 centimeters. The chain started to move, it moved on some rails or some machine in the ceiling above the podium.

All the competing young ladies changed their positions again thanks to the moving chains. Then the chains descended again, only a little, and the young ladies could stand on their high heeled stilettos or sandals again. They still had to keep their arms high above their heads, with wrists cuffed to the golden chains. Gretchen was moved to the last of the three rows of the competing girls, the row that was closest to the orchestra members. She was watching the servants preparing other young ladies. She observed an old servant who came to a girl in front of Gretchen. The servant started to open the white fabric on a very intimate place of the girl´s young body. He was opening the white buttons that were around the girl´s posterior.

Soon the girl in front of Gretchen, just as many and many other young ladies, had their naked, beautiful, small botties exposed by the servants. A servant came to Gretchen and stood behind her. Gretchen´s heart was racing. The knowledge that a very intimate and beautiful part of her body will be exposed for the delight of the gentlemen fueled her arousal strongly. She felt the hands of the servant and her body tensed. Luckily, the guy wasn´t really touching or groping her, he was just opening the buttons. A moment later Gretchen felt the fabric falling down from her backside. Her beautiful behind was exposed. And the old servant that exposed it spent a moment just looking at it.

The servants left the podium after a minute and the curtain rose again. Gretchen was watching the gentlemen that were rushing to the podium with a mixture of shame, anxiousness and arousal. They really liked all the parts of her body that were revealed up to now. But now it was somehow a level up, the exposed part of the bodies of the young ladies was the botty. A really intimate body part. Will they like her behind ? Gretchen felt that something in her wanted that the gentlemen like her, that they are attracted to her backside... She could sense that the mood of the aproaching gentlemen was even better than before. She was sure each of them liked to look at pretty and firm feminine botty. Or liked to touch it... Or spank...

Gretchen was in the last row the hanging girls now, so she could observe the groups of gentlemen surrounding other girls. The males were at first just looking at the exposed botties, but very soon they also started to touch... But at that moment Gretchen was also surrounded by a group of senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen. She felt their gazes on her naked backside. Her covered body was trepidating very softly. „Well gentlemen, this behind if a piece of art.“ stated some gentleman that was standing behind Gretchen.

„Yes, undoubtedly the cuttest botty I ever saw in my life.“ added another with clear admiration in his voice.

„Oh...“ Gretchen gasped and moaned softly, when she felt a hand caressing her buttocks. She closed her eyes under the white fabric. Then she felt more hands. And more. At least three or four of the senior males were touching and caressing her naked behind. Oh damm, why was it so pleasant, so arousing to be touched by so many older, dignified males ? Or to hear them talking about her botty ?

She moaned again, when some of them pinched the flesh of her buttock. „Feel the quality, gentlemen. This is really luxurious. Much better than any girl I ever had in my bed.“ remarked some very old gentleman. And they really touched her. The caressing turned into groping, the hands of the gentlemen were squeezing the firm flesh of Gretchen´s buttocks, they continued to talk about it, to describe it in very objectifying terms, they were discussing her and comparing the quality of Gretchen´s behind to other females...

At one moment Gretchen felt fingers pushing between her buttocks and some man tickled her most intimate orifice. She shivered and moaned. Luckily the unknown man respected she was a virgin back there and he was not trying to push a finger into her tight backside. The touch was soft and yet so dominant... „She has excellent reactions.“ stated some of the gentlemen, probably the one who tickled Gretchen´s most intimate orifice. They continued to talk about Gretchen´s reactions, they continued to touch the luxurious skin and grope the firm flesh and Gretchen was moaning softly and her still covered kitty was so damp...

„I don´t like the current trend when some young girls strive to have big behind. That´s not attractive.“ said another gentleman.

„Yes, big behind on a young and rather slender girl can look ridiculous. Young girl´s backside should be exactly like this one here.“ agreed another and patted Gretchen´s behind with his hand softly and playfully. „This behind is so beautiful... small, firm and so beautifully round...“

Several of them patted Gretchen´s botty too. „I am sure this is a very young girl, gentlemen.“ stated one of them. „Her reactions are very good and the buttocks are very firm and yet soft. Obviously a young lady that is still in her teens.“

Another man laid his hand on Gretchen´s botty and squeezed strongly. The girl yelped softly. „I would guess that this one is still only 18... I bet her master makes her exercise a lot. This is really an exquisite bottom.“

„Yes, definitelly...“ agreed another one. „But that´s how it should be. Young and beautiful girls should work-out a lot to keep the slenderness, firmness and beauty of their bodies.“

Again, as in previous rounds, the elegant, senior gentlemen were walking around the various, partially exposed young ladies. They were comparing, touching, talking about the young ladies. New and new men were comming closer to Gretchen, they were giving her compliments, or, to say it more precise, they were talking about her to each other, while she was just standing there with her botty exposed, she was accepting the touches and the gropings, her sex was wet and her body was shivering very softly... And in her mind she was contemplating why was it making her so aroused when some elegant man pinched the flesh of her firm buttocks or when some of them tickled her most intimate orifice, or when they were talking to each other about the beauty of her backside... Or why was it so arousing for her when they were trying to guess her age just by the quality of her posterior ?

Suddenly Gretchen heard a noise that was very hard to mistake for another. A fall of male´s hand on naked, young, feminine buttocks. Gretchen opened her eyes. The girl that was in front of her had her botty just slapped by an old gentleman´s hand. She could see that some of the other powerless girls were also spanked by the eager hands of the elegantly dressed men.

„Gentlemen, let´s test the reactions of this young lady a bit more.“ suggested some of them. And then he slapped Gretchen´s buttocks with his hand strongly. Gretchen gasped and opened her eyes. She could see, through the piece of fabric that was covering her eyes, that several servants entered the podium. The liveried servants were carrying big baskets and the gentlemen were taking something from them. She realized what it was and shivered with dark arousal. Men were picking punishment tools out of the baskets. Gretchen could see whips of various lenght and flexibility, she could see canes, she could see the whip with many endings, the so called cat-o-nine-tails, spanking paddles.... she could even see a table tennis racket.

One of the servants came close to Gretchen and the elegant gentlemen who were around her, there was like a dozen of them, came to pick the punishment tools. Some took the canes, other spanking paddles or whips. And two or three picked nothing, because they were saying that they want to use their hands to examine the young lady´s reactions.

The elegantly dressed males stood behind Gretchen again. They were observing her exposed botty, while the covered girl was getting herself ready for the pain. Nothing was happening for a moment, because the males were talking about her, some of them were offering their friends to start. Suddenly Gretchen felt a sharp pain on her botty and she gasped. Was that a cane that hit her ? The pain was rather strong, but she managed to take it with silence.

Another hit, this time it was surely a spanking paddle. And then several more, with various instruments and Gretchen recognized at least one with a hand. She managed to accept it all silently. „Excellent. Gentlemen, I believe we have a brave young lady in front of us.“ said one of the old gentlemen.

Gretchen received several more strikes of the whips, canes or spanking paddles. It aroused her very strongly when the men commented and praised her silence, when they were satisfied with her power and dignity. More and more males were comming closer to Gretchen, while others left to inspect the botties of other young ladies. Gretchen´s buttocks were groped and caressed, her most intimate orifice was tickled by the invasive male fingers. Her sensitive flesh was caned, whipped and spanked, only because the men wanted to see if she will cry or even beg as some of the other girls did, only because the senior males wanted to see how nicely will their hands or spanking paddles bounce off her firm botty. She was not crying, only sometimes she gasped softly when her botty was hit too strongly.

„I whipped or spanked maybe a thousand young girls in my life...“ said an another old man. Gretchen couldn´t see him, they were mostly behind her back, but she could hear on his voice that he was old. He continued : „But only some could take a good whipping with real dignity. There were even some who begged for mercy, I never liked that... But this one... this one is strong. Such a wonderfull combination, gentlemen. A very beautiful backside, obviously still only a teenager and a strong soul. Wonderfull. Her master is surely very proud.“

„Actually, her master is a very proud and very happy man, gentlemen.“ agreed an another man and this time, Gretchen recognized the voice. When had the master walked behind her ? It was him. Her body shivered with arousal, when she realized he recognized her again, this time just by her beautiful, luxurious backside. She felt a hand was caressing her botty. Only caressing, not whipping or spanking her. Gretchen instinctively knew it was the master´s hand. The touch was so pleasant... So soft and yet so dominant... She closed her eyes and moaned arousedly.

„Ah, this is your slavegirl under the cover, marquis ? What is her name... Greta, Gretl... oh yes, Gretchen. That´s a very sexy name, very suitable for a young beauty.“ inquired some gentlemen behind Gretchen. „Her backside looks so luxurious, I bet it must be a real delight to take her from behind.“

„Actually, Gretchen´s most intimate orifice is still virginal. I never took her from the back.“ replied the marquis and Gretchen felt how her face blushed. The gentlemen continued to talk about her. Some of them were surprised that she is a virgin in her behind and some of them thought that the fact makes her even more attractive. And some of them claimed that to own such an excuisite backside and to leave it virginal is shocking. Two or three of them suggested that the marquis should take the virginity of Gretchen´s behind today.. Gretchen listened how her master spoke with the other men, how they joked about her behind together, how they all let her feel through the fact that she is literally a property and a toy of her master. She loved to hear them talk that way, even though the conversations were so sexualizing and objectifying for her...

The round of backsides continued. Gretchen couldn´t know the exact time, but maye quarter of an hour after this round started she felt that the chain that was holding her arms above her head started to descend again. „The young ladies will now assume the position on all four.“ said a strong male voice through speakers. Gretchen realized it was sir Gregory. The chain was still descending. She still had the hands of several gentlemen on her buttocks. Each competing girl´s buttocks were groped, touched or spanked or whipped all the time.

The golden chain continued to descend. Gretchen´s handcuffed wrists dropped near her face, then to the level of her chest. She leaned forward, her botty still groped and the flesh pinched by eager, inspecting male hands. Then she had to bent forward and then she knelt on all four on the podium, her naked posterior still exposed. All the competing girls were now on all four, their naked botties pouted for the visual pleasure of the senior gentlemen.

Gretchen arched her back and pouted her behind. Oh, how could she be aroused so strongly, contemplated the girl in the privacy of her mind. 30 or so young girls were practically kneeling on all four near the feet of around a 100 or more elegantly dressed, older gentlemen and still, she was so damp between her knees... She could see how the botties of the girls in front of her were touched, groped or spanked practically without a break. And her botty too. Some men that she couldn´t see, only hear, placed their hands on Gretchen´s posterior and groped and squeezed, some of them slapped her buttocks with their hands either to see how their hands bounced off or to hear the sound that the slap created... Gretchen didn´t know if the rules of the competition required that the girls kneel on all four or if it was just a wish of the gentlemen, but it happened. 30 gorgeous girls, completely covered with the exception of their behinds, were kneeling on all four on the podium. And the elegant, senior males were still walking around the girls, evaluating and inspecting their exposed botties, they had their ranking sheets to write their own personal choices of 6 most beautiful behinds, some of them had canes or whips or spanking paddles...

The formal explanation for the need that the girls get down on their knees and on their tied hands was the need to inspect and examine their luxurious behinds in a different position. And thus again the behinds of the girls were groped and touched and pinched and caressed by the eager hands of the experienced, much older males. Many times a gentleman´s hands slided between the firm buttocks of a young girl to tickle her most intimate orifice. The girls were spanked, their botties were patted and slaped by the hands of the senior gentlemen, sometimes they were caned or whipped. And they were all accepting it with obedience and arousal and a beautiful feeling of correctness. Because, it was hard to find a more natural thing for a beautiful young lady than to have her beautiful backside spanked by a senior gentleman.

➢        

The previous round was the most intensive, most arousing one up to now for Gretchen. So many of the elegant gentlemen claimed that her behind was the most beautiful one... The diamond collar competition was becomming more and more intensive with every passing round and Gretchen, just as the other competing girls, was looking forward for the next rounds with her kitty damp and lovesick and with her heart racing.

The curtain was down again, the gentlemen were behind it in the huge hall and Gretchen could hear the noises of the party from behind the large, dark curtain. The moans and ecstatic cries, the noises of sex, the noise of various conversations... And from behind, she could hear the classical music, the orchestra was still there, still playing on their instruments. Gretchen and the 30 or so other competing girls were still on all four, with their naked behinds pouting from the large pieces of white fabric that was covering their luxurious bodies.

The liveried servants returned. Each of them was carrying several pieces of white fabric in his hands. They stepped to various girls, covered the naked posteriors with the white fabric and buttoned them up. The servant that was covering Gretchen´s body couldn´t resist the temptation, Gretchen felt how his fingers tickled the luxurious skin just under her botty, on her thigh. It was very soft, but the touch was there. She could report him for it, but she decided to ignore it. Let the old man feel her perfection a little bit...

All the young ladies were fully covered again and the golden chains and hooks, to which the girls were still handcuffed, started to rise again. The golden chain lifted Gretchen´s hands from the ground and she had to stand up again, just like every other competing young lady. But the golden chain continued to rise and soon it pulled Gretchen´s defenceless body up from the podium. This time it lifted her rather high, when the chain stopped, Gretchen´s feet were like 80 or 90 centimeters over the podium.

Gretchen and other competing girls were hanging there on their golden chains obediently, defencelessly. The chains started to move, some to the front, some to the back, some to the sides. Each fully covered girl´s position changed on the podium, so that the maximum possible anonymity of the competing girls could be secured. When the chains stopped, Gretchen was in the middle row of the hanging girls now. The lasers started to project the identification numbers behind each girl again. Gretchen was curious, she writhed a bit on the chain to turn herself. After a moment she was able to see that her identification number for the next round is 29.

The liveried servants left the podium and the large curtain started to rise again. That was surprising, since each girl was still fully covered. What was going to happend now, wondered Gretchen in the privacy of her aroused mind...

She got her answer soon. The games and orgy in the grand hall continued. Gretchen could see elegantly dressed, senior men taking much younger, naked and beautiful females in various ways. She could see places where naked girls and young females were kneeling before elegantly dressed men, with the manhoods of the men in their mouths. She could see several places where the man, of course dressed in a bespoke suit, was standing next to a table, while the naked girl was sitting or lying on the table and the man´s manhood was invading the sex of the girl. She could see several pairs on sofas near the walls, near the living, naked statues, these pairs were engaged in sex, somewhere soft, somewhere wild. Of course, the females were always fully nude, while the men always kept their suits on... The nudity was strictly one sided, even in pairs where the man was geting a blow-job or where they had sex, the man just pulled his penis out of his pants and stuck it into one of the female´s orifices, but the men always kept their suits on. Gretchen could see many places where young, pretty and nude females were spanked, sometimes even whipped. On many places girls were engaged in tender lesbian games, many times cheered on by several elegantly dressed, older men. Gretchen could also see that any female, that was sitting at a table, was still on a sybian. There were still tens of beautiful naked females near the tables, sitting, sipping drinks, sometimes talking to elegant males, while their lady flowers were massaged by the chairs they were sitting on.

Gretchen tried to find baroness Ludovica or Hannah the MILF in the crowd, but she was unlucky in that regard. The mistress and the attractive MILF, who was probably the oldest woman present on the wild party, were nowhere to be seen. But Gretchen found them after the large curtain rose completely again. Hannah the MILF, baroness Ludovica and three other females who looked to be in their late 30-ties or 40-ties were walking to the podium. Of course, just as any female on the ship this evening, they were still fully nude. And even though they were all around a generation older as the competing girls, they were still beautiful and attractive.

Gretchen watched as the five naked females walked on the podium and as they then stepped to the girl that was nearest to them. Hannah, who was the oldest from the five females, reached and started to open the buttons that were around the sex of the covered, defenceless girl. Gretchen moaned softly as she realized what was going to happend now. Was this an another category that will be decided by the commission of ladies or how they called it at the start of the party ?

Hannah the MILF removed the piece of fabric that was covering the lady flower and the upper part of the thighs of the first girl. The five naked ladies were standing in front of the hanging, covered girl. Their eyes were studying the lady flower and the thighs of the girl. Then, a moment later, they started to speak about it. Not about the girl, but about her lady flower. They were telling their opinions, telling how much they liked the looks of the girl´s sex.

And then Hannah, who was obviously leading this commission and thus had a right to be first, leaned to the loin of the girl and burried her face between the girl´s thighs. She was licking the anonymous girl´s pink pearl for a quarter of a minute. And then Hannah stepped to the side and let another of the MILF ladies take her place. The other woman, a short-haired brunette who looked to be a bit over 40, licked the covered, anonymous girl for another 10 or 15 seconds. Gretchen could hear the soft moans of the girl. And while the girl was licked, Gretchen noticed Hannah wrote something down on a piece of paper. Probably a note about the taste of the anonymous girl...

The commission of ladies seemed to work very methodically. They needed some 2 minutes for each of the hanging girls. Every time when they stepped to a new girl, Hannah the MILF exposed the girl´s lady flower and thighs and then they studdied the lady flower with their eyes for a moment. Hannah always got the first taste, while baroness Ludovica, probably because she was the youngest of them, always tasted the hanging girl as last. Sometimes they also touched the hanging girl´s lady flower with their hands, explored and inspected it. And just as the gentlemen used to, these dominant females also talked among themselves. They commented the lady flowers that they were examining, commented the shape, the taste, the sensitivity, the looks of the lady flower. Gretchen was watching it with arousal, while she was waiting for her turn patiently.

One after another the ladies commission was getting through the hanging, competing, covered young ladies. The gentlemen were not influencing or disturbing their word, it seemed this round belonged to the small group of dominant ladies. Finally they got to the girl that was hanging next to Gretchen. Hannah exposed her lady flower, they tasted her, inspected, commented, wrote some remarks about the girl´s lady flower.

And then they moved to Gretchen. Two of the five ladies already tasted Gretchen previously. Will they recognize her ? The goddess was watching them with arousal as they aproached her. The five naked ladies managed to radiate their dominance, self-conscience and composure even in their nudity. Just as every other female in the large hall, they were all hairless between their thighs. They stood in front of the hanging Gretchen and Hannah the MILF reached and started to open the buttons around Gretchen´s lady flower. Gretchen´s body was shivering with arousal very softly.

The piece of white fabric was removed from Gretchen´s thighs and lady flower area and the blonde girl held her breath arousedly. „This one looks really lovely...“ stated one of the ladies with amazement. She was close to 50, had rather small breasts and she was an asian. Her hair reached to her shoulders. Gretchen was observing the baroness Ludovica. The smile on the pretty face of the mistress told Gretchen that she was most probably recognized by the baroness.

„Yes, that is a really beautiful lady flower. Prettier than any of those in my harem.“ nodded another of the five ladies. This one had dark and long hair and around 45 years of age. Gretchen knew that these ladies were lesbian or bisexual harem owners, thus they were equal to the gentlemen in that regard. And still, they had to be nude this evening, maybe to give a good example to young girls like Gretchen. Ludovica wasn´t a harem owner herself, but she was a baroness, thus she was above most of the gentlemen who were present on this party in that regard.

All the five ladies who were inspecting the lady flowers of the competing girls were slender. Some were not as perfectly slender as Gretchen or the competing girls, but they were all pretty and slender. Gretchen remembered her auction. That fat lady who was among her potential buyers came to the blonde girl´s mind. That fat lady, who obviously owned a harem herself, wasn´t invited to this party. Only slender and attractive females were invited. Gretchen knew it was unjust, more than a half of the males on the party were overweighted or straight obese. But still, she felt certain pride because of it. The fact that she, or for example Ludovica and Hannah, were here, meant they are beautiful.

„She seems to be so damp... Look at her thighs, she is dripping wet...“ remarked the third of the ladies that Gretchen didn´t know, the short-haired brunette.

„That´s how it should be.“ smiled Hannah the MILF. „Obviously a very healthy young lady.“ She raised her hand and her fingers touched Gretchen´s exposed kitty softly. The girl shivered and moaned softly. Hannah the MILF leaned closer to Gretchen´s sex.

„Oooh....“ Gretchen moaned and her whole body shivered. She felt the tongue of the experienced MILF invading her small, sensitive kitty. It was so pleasant... And she was so aroused... She almost climaxed after several seconds, but she decided to resist, she concentrated herself and resisted.

„Damm, what an amazing taste.“ remarked Hannah with amazement and admiration. She looked at the baroness as if she was seeking a confirmation that she already tasted this girl, that it was Gretchen under the cover. The baroness smiled and nodded.

Another of the dominant females took Hannah´s place. Her tongue licked the skin of Gretchen´s kitty and then it invaded between the labia lips. Gretchen moaned again, she was so aroused that it was harder to resist the tongue of the experienced woman, even though the invasion of the tongue took only 10 or 15 seconds. „You are right, this one has the best taste from all the girls we tasted until now. So fresh...“ remarked the woman.

The third woman touched Gretchen´s pink pearl with her fingers. She moved two fingers between the labia lips, while the teased girl moaned and sighed softly. Then the woman spread the labia lips and said : „Look, she is really pretty.“ Gretchen shivered, she knew the woman wasn´t talking about her whole body, just about Gretchen´s lady flower. The older females spoke about Gretchen´s kitty for a moment and then the third woman´s lips kissed Gretchen´s sex and her tongue teased Gretchen´s clitoris for a short moment and tasted the girl´s sweetness.

Gretchen´s moans were beautiful for the older females. „She seems to be very sensitive.“ remarked the 4th female. „She is really dripping wet, look at all these nice juices trickling down from her kitty.“

„Yes, a very healthy and tasty girl. Don´t hesitate, taste her. We need to move to the next girl.“ nodded Hannah again.

The 4th woman leaned to Gretchen´s kitty and her tongue invaded the beautiful little place with vigour. She was licking the girl feverishly for some 20 seconds, Gretchen´s moans were telling the females that the girl was really on the brink of an orgasm. The woman forced herself to pull her face away from Gretchen´s sex. „Like the best honey. I love the taste.“ stated the 4th woman „I will have to find out who is her owner. I will ask him to borrow the girl to me sometimes.“ Then the unknown MILF leaned to Gretchen´s sex again and licked her several more times. The aroused Gretchen realized that happend for the first time. She observed the females tasting the other girls before her, but she never saw some of them tasting a girl twice. It meant this woman really liked Gretchen´s taste. „She tastes much better than any girl in my harem.“ said the woman after she pulled her face from Gretchen´s sex again. She wrote something on her ranking sheet. „Number 29, right ? I will need to ask her master if he keeps her on some special diet to reach such a wonderfull taste, or if it´s all just nature´s blessing.“

Gretchen moaned and shivered with arousal. Her eyes were closed. She felt a tongue on her kitty again. She forced herself to open her eyes and look down. It was the baroness Ludovica who was licking her now. The tongue of the baroness teased Gretchen´s clitoris mercilessly. The girl had no chance. And she also didn´t want to resist her mistress. Gretchen´s body stiffened on the chains for a moment and then she writhed spasmodically for a moment. Her head leaned to the back and she let out an intensive, loud cry of ecstasy. The climax she just experienced was wonderfull. And she was the 1st of the competing girls that reached an orgasm on the podium.

Of course, the elegant gentlemen and ladies, who observed the podium from their tables, noticed it. They noticed that the covered girl number 29 reached an orgasm. The ladies mostly just continued to moan on their sybians or under the touches of their masters, while the gentlemen spoke about it with kind amusement. Some of the gentlemen suggested that the girl should be punished for an unpermitted orgasm, while others pointed at the fact that orgasms were not forbidden to the young ladies at this phase of the competition. Some of the gentlemen were telling that the young lady that was hidden under the number 29 is obviously very healthy, while others were of the opinion that the young lady was obviously very strongly aroused... And Gretchen´s master, who was sure it´s his lovely plaything under the cover number 29, knew she is both. The marquis knew Gretchen is very healthy and very aroused.

➢        

The commission of five naked females ended their work. They examined the hairless sex of every single competing girl and then they left the podium to give their ranking papers to the servants or maybe to talk about the results or what. Gretchen expected that as always the curtain will descend down and cover the podium. But that didn´t happend.

Instead of the curtain covering the podium, the elegantly dressed gentlemen rushed on the podium once again. Again, they were smilling, talking, joking, they were looking forward for the next round. They were splitting in smaller and smaller groups, they were walking around and between the hanging, covered girls... Gretchen shivered when she noticed what some of them had in their hands. Some of them had small dildos in their hands. And other had the famous Magic wand vibrators, those things that were used to stimulate feminine sex with a rotating head... Gretchen tried to imagine what it meant. There were 30 young, beautiful girls who were hanging powerlessly over the podium with only their lady flowers exposed... And more than a 100 of senior, dominant, elegantly dressed males were aproaching the girls with tools of feminine pleasure in their hands...

Gretchen was surrounded by a large group of senior gentlemen. Her lady flower was beautiful and she was the only girl that orgasmed during the examination by the comission of females, thus she was attracting the gentlemen a lot. Many of the elegant men had magnifying lenses in their hands again. The gentlemen leaned to the loins of the hanging girls, examined their lady flowers under the lenses from the close...

Gretchen was hanging there powerlessly, while her pink pearl was dripping and small droplets of her dampness were trickling down her silky thighs. Of course, the gentlemen saw it. „What a beautiful and young lady flower...“ stated one of them. It was a very old guy who just spent 20 or 30 seconds examining Gretchen´s lady flower with a magnifying lense from the close. He was like 2 or 3 centimeters from the skin of her lady flower in that moment...

„Yes, one of the prettiest here, undoubtedly.“ agreed another one. The gentlemen around Gretchen continued to speak about Gretchen´s lady flower. They were not touching her, they were only looking and discussing. Like some art experts that were discussing a masterpiece of art or what.

„The labia lips are so cute...“ said one of the gentlemen. Gretchen´s covered face blushed, she knew the man was speaking about the lips of her labia.... And then they started to touch her. Gretchen moaned softly when she felt that some of them, maybe the one who admired her labia lips, touched her sex with his fingers. Gretchen felt a finger moving between her labia lips, slowly and softly.

The game continued and got more intensive. 6 or 7 senior gentlemen were standing in front of her, they were looking at Gretchen´s lady flower and they were discussing that lovely, small, hairless and damp place. From time to time some of them reached and touched Gretchen´s sex, inspected her, tickled her or teased... „She is very sensitive.“ stated one of them after his fingers examined Gretchen´s wetness and sensitivity.

„Is this the young lady that orgasmed while the esteemed ladies were inspecting her ?“ inquired another as if he really didn´t know.

„Yes, that´s her. Gentlemen, let me put the sensitivity of this young lady to the test.“ nodded an obese gentleman. He pushed through the others and Gretchen shivered, because the man had a magic wand vibrator in his right hand. No one stopped him and the man turned the magic wand on and immediatelly, without asking for Gretchen´s consent, placed the rotating head of the vibrator at Gretchen´s beautiful lady flower. The covered girl started to moan instantly, the pleasure was very strong and beautiful for her.

The gentlemen obviously loved to hear Gretchen and other girls sigh and moan and writhe on the chains. „Very sensitive.“ stated the guy with magic wand after he teased Gretchen´s lady flower for a while and brought the girl to the brink of an orgasm. „Excellent.“

„Just as a beautiful young lady should be.“ nodded another of the gentlemen. „Let me see.“ The man reached at Gretchen´s damp kitty with his fat hand. The girl continued to moan. „So wet... It´s throbbing and pulsating.“ said the elegant man. Then his fingers invaded the tight, young lady flower and forced Gretchen into stronger moans. She felt a finger of the man moving in her, like a small penis or what. She was trying to resist, but she knew if the senior gentleman continues to stimulate her like this, she will orgasm again...

The man knew it. Even though the gentlemen couldn´t see any other part of Gretchen´s body than her lady flower and thighs, the girl was writhing and squirming on the chain, her moans were loud and clear. They knew she will orgasm any moment. And the man who was stimulating Gretchen with his finger obviously wanted to force her to a climax.

It was like this everywhere on the podium. The defenceless and covered girls were observed by the older gentlemen. The men were reaching at the lady flowers of the young ladies with their eager hands, they were stimulating the girls, or just softly inspecting the beautiful pink pearls with their eyes and their hands. The elegant males were using magic wand vibrators or simple dildos to examine the sensitivity of the young ladies. At many places a defenceless girl was brought to, or even forced to an orgasm.

„Ooooh !“ Gretchen cried out ecstaticaly, while the finger of the older man moved in her tight kitty. Her muscles tensed for a moment in a last desperate attempt of her body to resist. She had no chance and her orgastic yell was loud and intensive.

„She is so nicely tight..“ stated the man and then he pulled his finger out of Gretchen´s lady flower. It was covered by her sweet moisture and the man wasn´t hesitating, he put the finger into his mouth to taste the girl. „This is an amazing taste, gentlemen.“

„Her master is a happy man.“ remarked another of the men around Gretchen. He reached and his fingers stimulated Gretchen´s clitoris for a moment, while the girl writhed and squirmed there defencelessly. Then his finger slipped into her lady flower. Gretchen´s orgasm still continued. The man, who was at least 40 years older as she, stimulated her for a moment and then said in a very normal voice, like if nothing special, nothing shocking would be happening : „Just imagine her tight lady flower hugging your manhood, damm...“

It continued. New and new elegant, very senior males were stepping in front of Gretchen, they were examining her lady flower, they were touching her with their hands possesively, they were stimulating her, they were commenting the dampness, sensitivity, tightness, cleanliness, even the taste of her lady flower. No one of them touched her with his tongue, but many of them tasted their fingers after they stimulated her and touched her. Some of them were using the magic wand, they always just placed the rotating head on Gretchen´s kitty and pushed it softly and waited for her until she squirmed in an orgasm. Others used small dildos, those things were like 10 or 12 centimeters long, the males were stimulating her in the same way like a real penis would, in and out, in and out continuosly. Any why were the dildos so small, by the way ? Did they had some regulation that only small dildos could be used this evening, contemplated Gretchen somewhere in the back of her mind, somewhere behind all the pleasure and excitement.

It was like this everywhere on the podium. Elegant, senior males examining the lady flowers of young females. The ecstatic, orgastic cries of the pleasured, inspected, examined young ladies were loud and intensive. The amount of orgasms that Gretchen, or other young ladies, experienced during this most intensive round of the competition until now, was uncountable.

➢        

Gretchen really had no idea how many amazing orgasm she reached during the previous, very intensive round. Undoubtedly, the number would be tens and tens. Before this evening, the marquis, her owner, was the only man who ever touched her lady flower. But during the previus round of the Diamond collar competition, Gretchen´s sex was touched, inspected, sometimes stimulated and teased by how many ? More than a 100 eager, aroused, dominant, senior men ? Some of the males were inserting their fingers or small dildos into her tight kitty, she felt them moving in herself... She was a toy for them, a lovely pet that they were testing and even though she had no chance to defend herself, no chance to resist, or maybe exactly because of that, Gretchen was loving it. The senior, mostly unknown males were playing with her sex, her eyes were closed because of the ecstasy, but she listened to them talk about her lady flower, she  listened when they were telling things like that her lady flower is beautiful, beautifully tight, sensitive, damp, when they were praising her reactions, her moans of ecstasy, when they were talking among themselves about her, when they were telling that she is a very good girl...

Her sex was tingling and dripping, she reached tens and tens of intensive orgasms in only a little over 20 minutes ! It was demanding, but... she loved it. It was really amazing where the life led her in the last several months. And it was amazing how she learned to enjoy and love this life. She would never think, just several months ago, that such a transformation of her personality could be even possible.

Now the gentlemen left the podium again, the curtain covered it and the servants returned to prepare the competing young ladies for the next category of the competition. Gretchen and other competing girls were still hanging there with their thoroughly stimulated, very wet lady flowers still exposed.

An old servant stood in front of the hanging Gretchen. The girl was still moaning softly, her eyes were still closed under the white fabric, but she felt that someone was watching her. She opened her eyes and saw that the servant was looking directly at her damp, tingling lady flower. He was not so close as the gentlemen were during the previous round, but the old man seemed to be fascinated by Gretchen´s pink pearl. He was watching her breathless for like a half of a minute, obviously fascinated. Only then the servant started to work again. The old man buttoned a piece of white fabric over Gretchen´s sex and thighs and covered that lovely part of the young girl´s body.

The rails or the machine on the ceiling, or whatever it was that moved the chains, started to work again. Gretchen´s body was moved to a different position over the podium. Each of the hanging girls was moved to a different position over the podium. Then the chains started to descend and soon Gretchen´s feet touched the ground again. It was a welcomed relief for her wrists, even though the golden chain still forced her, and the other girls too, to keep her hands raised over her head.

Gretchen was standing there with her arms raised and her wrists still handcuffed to the chain and hook over her head. She noticed each girl received a new identification number for this round, it was projected behind each girl by a laser again. She managed to look behind herself, now she was number 18.

A servant stepped to her and the girl gasped, because the servant, who was an obese man of some 65 years of age, reached to her chest. He didn´t touch her full breasts, but he started to open the buttons around her full and firm breasts. Soon he removed the fabric that was covering Gretchen´s splendid chest. Gretchen noticed how the man cursed almost silently when he finally saw her amazing, firm, full, perfectly symmetrical breats. He spent a moment just looking at the flawless creation of the nature, but then he had to continue in his work. He reached up and hanged Gretchen´s cuffed wrists down from the golden chain. „Please keep your hands behind your head, young lady.“ ordered the servant and the aroused girl obeyed. Gretchen placed her hands behind her still covered head. „Do you need a glass of water or some juice, young lady ?“ he inquired. Gretchen thanked him, but she refused. „I will need to remove this.“ he pointed at Gretchen´s luxurious diamond necklace. Some of the diamonds were visible on her exposed skin and someone could identify her because of that. The servant reached, Gretchen felt his old hand sliding under the white fabric, felt as it was touching her smooth skin. She felt as his fingers found the necklace under the white fabric, then as he opened it. The luxurious, very expensive necklace slided down from Gretchen´s neck. „Don´t worry, young lady. I will take good care of it. You will receive it back soon.“ Gretchen nodded, even though her face was still covered. The servant spent several more seconds just admiring Gretchen´s luxurious chest and then he moved to take care of a girl behind Gretchen.

Within several minutes each of the competing girls was in the same situation as Gretchen. Standing on a podium with her chest bared, but with the rest of her body covered by the white fabric. The wrists of the young ladies were still cuffed and kept behind their heads. Each girl was pushing her bosom forward proudly.

Gretchen found the way, how in each round only one part of the bodies of the young ladies was exposed, actually arousing. That enabled the gentlemen to concentrate on all the details of the luxurious, young bodies, different in each round. She had no idea how many rounds or categories were there, but she instinctively knew that this one, the breasts round, will be one of the most important. Gretchen knew her chest was really luxurious, she had the breasts that any Playboy playmate would be envious of. She wanted to win this round. Heck, she wanted to win the whole competition.

The curtain started to rise again. Gretchen braced herself for the things to come. She knew that most probably she and the other girls will be groped and touched again. She was waiting to see a large group of elegantly dressed gentlemen comming to the podium, but instead of the males, she saw the commission of five naked ladies. Baroness Ludovica and the four MILFs were stepping on the podium.

The females stood in front of the nearest girl. Their eyes studied the bared breasts of the girl. Gretchen saw that the older ladies were speaking to each other, but she couldn´t hear the details, the noises of the party were making it impossible to hear at such distance. Instead of the hearing, Gretchen observed the ladies commission. The naked ladies stepped closer to the 1st girl. They laid their hands on the breasts of the girl. Gretchen watched them grope the unknown girl´s bosom with their hands, they were squeezing and massaging the tissue. And then, one after another, the ladies leaned forward to the naked chest of the covered girl. One after another, the ladies took a nipple into the mouth or teased a breast with a tongue, or kissed the soft skin....

Gretchen was observing it, while little droplets of her arousal were trickling down her thighs and knees. She already noticed it several times that she, or some other girls too, left a small, damp spot on a place where they were standing or above which they were hanging in previous rounds. Where the small droplets of their arousal were falling. Gretchen was sure she will leave such small spots on the podium again... The gentlemen actually seemed to like it to discover such a proof of a young lady´s arousal.

Hannah the MILF, baroness Ludovica and the three other senior but pretty ladies were going from a girl to a girl methodically. They inspected the naked breasts with their hands, then each of them spent a moment kissing or sucking or teasing the breast with her tongue. They were getting closer and closer to Gretchen´s current position.

„Ah, this must be the extraordinary girl from your harem, am I right, baroness ?“ asked one of the naked MILFs when they reached Gretchen. The females were looking right at Gretchen´s splendid breasts. „This girl has clearly the best chest I ever saw.“

Baroness Ludovica smiled. „It´s not my harem, it´s my master´s harem. But yes, that´s undoubtedly Gretchen, I would recognize her magnificent bust anytime. Are you recognizing her too, Hannah ?“

The blonde MILF smiled. „Yes, that is clearly Bartolomeo´s favorite. Her breasts are a class or two better as the chest of any other girl.“ Hannah reached and cupped Gretchen´s full and firm breasts in her hands. „Oh this quality...“ Gretchen moaned softly. She was standing there in front of the group of MILFs almost motionlessly, obediently, she was allowing them to examine her chest with their hands dominantly and yet softly. One after another the older women were touching Gretchen´s breasts, squeezing the tissue, massaging, cupping the beautiful things in their hands. Their fingers were tickling or pinching or pulling Gretchen´s erected nipples. The girl was moaning and sighing softly, she loved to feel their hands on her bosom. And she loved to hear their talks. Because just as the men, the naked females were talking about her, discussing her breasts in a very objectifying, sexualizing manner. Their discussion was reminding the young girl that she is a beautiful toy, that she is valuable primarily for her youth and impeccable beauty. And they were also leaning to Gretchen´s bust, they were taking Gretchen´s erected nipples between their lips, they were sucking and teasing the nipples, they were forcing the girl to soft moans, they were trying her sensitivity. The luxurious flesh of Gretchen´s breast was covered by the kisses of the older females.

The commission of ladies was very satisfied with Gretchen´s breasts. With the shape, firmness, size, shape, fullness, with the perfect symmetry, with the sensitivity, with the erected nipples. The baroness Ludovica and the four MILFs clearly spent more time with Gretchen than they spent with the inspection of the bust of any previous girl. Or of any girl after Gretchen.

And after the naked ladies inspected the breasts of each of the 30 or so competing young ladies, it was the turn for the gentlemen. A turn for them to make good use of their hands... The senior, elegantly dressed males were comming to the podium, splitting into random groups, walking to different competing girls... Again, a group of the gentlemen stepped to Gretchen. She already knew some of them by their names and each of them was touching various parts of her body during previous rounds of the competition...

„Gentlemen, these breasts are a real masterpiece of art.“ stated one of the older gentlemen after they spent a moment in silent admiration of Gretchen´s chest. Gretchen shivered. The man was small, fat, bald-headed, he was at least 60 years old. How could the words and the admiration from such a man arouse her so strongly ? The reason was probably the contrast. She instinctively loved the contrast of her youth to their seniority, of her submission to their dominance, of her exposition to their elegant clothes, of her powerlessness to their power.

„And they are natural. No beauty surgeon ever created such a beauty.“ said another with fascination in his voice and eyes.

„I agree. There are several young ladies with augmented breasts in the competition today, but none of them is equal to this young lady.“ nodded another of the older gentlemen. „I never saw such a stunningly beautiful bust before.“

They continued to talk about Gretchen´s breast for a while. All the girls on the podium had their chests explored and inspected by the gazes and hands of the gentlemen. The men were touching, groping, cupping the breasts of the young ladies eagerly, they were talking about them expertly... Gretchen was subjected to the first touches a minute after they stood around her and in front of her. One of the elegant gentlemen stepped closer to her and said : „Gentlemen, let us inspect if the quality of the young lady´s breasts matches the extremely pleasing looks.“ And then he placed both hands on Gretchen´s full and firm breasts.

Gretchen gasped. She was still standing there with her hands behind her head and her breasts pushed forward proudly. Physically, the man who had his hands on her breasts, was rather average. She and all the competing girls were young and gorgeous and yet, here they were touched and groped by men, who were 30, 40, sometimes even more than 50 years older as them, by men who were in many cases obese, or bald-headed, by men who were not physically very attractive... and despite of that the touches and the dominance of these men aroused Gretchen, and other girls too, strongly, instinctively, irresistibly... Gretchen was contemplating about it, while she felt the man´s eyes on her naked chest. It was something in her genes and it was awoken and reinforced by her experiences from the last months. She instinctively wanted her partner, or master, her man or however that person should be called, to be strong, powerfull, experienced, wise... Maybe she instinctively knew that such a man could protect her ? And the men, no matter their age, mostly wanted their females to be young and beautiful... It was a bit unjust, the men could be attractive no matter of their age or physical shape, while the females were attractive the most while they were young, fresh and beautiful... but that was how the society worked and the contrast of the senior, elegant males to her was exciting Gretchen on a deep, instinctive level of her personality.

The man squeezed Gretchen´s breasts with his fingers and the girl sighed softly. He continued to massage the luxurious tissue for a moment and he looked like some scientist that is exploring a very interesting object or what... „Gentlemen, I have 9 young and beautiful girls in my harem. The most beautiful one of them is competing for the Diamond collar too. And still, I have to say, these are the best breasts I ever touched.“ said the man and then he stepped back to let other elegant gentlemen touch the exposed bust of the defenceless young lady. Gretchen shivered with arousal. This situation was a clear example of the way how the society was developed, how it worked. The senior man evaluated and objectified a part of her body with his words, she was a powerless, beautiful toy for him and his friends. And still something in Gretchen was instinctively happy and aroused that this senior man liked her young breasts so much.

„This young lady´s master is a happy man.“ said an another gentleman and cupped Gretchen´s right breast in his hand. Then he pinched a nipple with his fingers. Another elegant, overweighted gentleman was groping her left breast. The men continued to talk about Gretchen´s breasts. New and new gentlemen were comming closer to her, each of them wanted to lay his hands on her chest, wanted to examine the quality and sensitivity of her luxurious flesh. And they were also looking. Many of the gentlemen were using magnifying lenses, they leaned to Gretchen´s proud bosom and they were examining the skin from the distance of just several centimeters through the lenses...

Gretchen was breathing deeply and her full breasts were heaving and rising, while various males were feeling up her bosom. They were touching her, they were squeezing her breasts with their fingers, they were massaging her. They were playing with her nipples and their touches were forcing her to moan softly. And they were saying things that were arousing her at the most instinctive levels, things that were making her tingle, that were making her lady flower dripping wet. It was so arousing for her to hear these older, elegant, powerfull men say things like that she is exquisite, or that her breasts are exquisite. Or when some of them were saying she has beautiful nipples... Or when some of them said her breasts are the best he ever touched... A fat, old man said he would love to see his manhood squeezed by her big, beautiful breasts... Some of them stood behind her, reached around her body and groped her full breasts from the back. Their hands felt how her body shivered and tingled very softly.

It was like this everywhere on the podium. Girls with exposed breasts were groped on their chests by elegantly dressed, older males. It was very demanding for Gretchen to just stand there almost motionlessly, but she managed it. Gretchen sensed that the elegant gentlemen would love to strip her from the white fabric that was covering her body. That they would love to touch and kiss her whole body, that they would love to take her right there. Their admiration and their desire was fueling her arousal. Because even though she was the toy here, even though she was examined and inspected by their hands, she knew they wanted her, but they couldn´t have her. She could see many of them had bulges of proud erections on their pants. But the gentlemen were controlling themselves well. They kept their manhoods in their pants. They were touching the young ladies only with their hands.

Gretchen was allowing them to grope her, allowing them to inspect and examine her bosom, she was not protesting, she was not trying to defend herself. None of the competing girls was protesting in any way. Each of them wanted to win the Diamond collar. Even though they were all covered and the gentlemen couldn´t see the faces of the young ladies, they could hear the moans of the girls. The men could feel how the bodies of the young ladies tingled softly because of their arousal. There was no doubt of it, all the young ladies were enjoying their situation, they were all enjoying this shocking, objectifying, arousing game, just as they were enjoying the way how the gentlemen were discussing their exposed, luxurious breasts.

➢        

The elegant senior gentlemen left the podium to give their evaluative papers to the servants and the huge dark curtain covered the podium again. For a moment only the competing girls, each with her breasts exposed and the rest of her body covered, and the members of the orchestra remained on the podium. The orchestra was still playing some very pleasant classical music. The male members of the orchestra were, of course, fully and elegantly dressed, while the female musicians were fully nude and they were still sitting on sybians that were caressing their private parts without a break.

The dozen or so of old servants returned again. One of them stood in front of Gretchen. She felt his admiring, lustfull gaze on her naked, luxurious breasts. „Your hands please, young lady.“ he said politely and Gretchen finally moved her hands in front of her. She held them behind her head during the whole previous round.

The servant opened the leathery handcuffs that were holding Gretchen´s wrists together during the last several hours. „Now take off the white fabric please.“ Gretchen shivered. So she will be fully naked again ? „Do you need my help, young lady ?“ inquired the servant. He was surely close to 70, silver-haired, he looked like someone´s good grandpa, not like a guy that could really offer a young girl help with undressing.

„No, thank you.“ refused Gretchen. She started to pull the large piece of white fabric over her head. Even though she couldn´t see it, she was sure the servant was watching her, she was sure he was observing her revealed body... Gretchen pulled the white fabric over her head and then she gave it to the servant. Her beautiful face was blushing cutely. She was fully naked again and the servant was looking at her, of course.

Everywhere on the podium young girls were freed from their handcuffs and then they had to strip and return the pieces of white fabric, that were covering their nubile bodies up to now, to the servants. Within a couple of minutes there were 30 gorgeous, fully naked girls on the podium, blushing, looking at each other sheepishly or curiously. Gretchen´s gaze met with the eyes of the black-haired Lyndsy. They smiled at each other.

One of the servants cleared his throat to get the attention of the naked young ladies. The naked girls and the old servants, dressed in red liveries, were strongly contrasting. „Young ladies, please come with us. You will have several minutes for a refreshment or bathroom break, should you want that. And then the competition will proceed.“

Gretchen shivered softly. The previous rounds of the Diamond collar were very demanding, very sexualizing, objectifying. How many more rounds were there ? This was a very intensive competition and Gretchen had a feeling it was getting more and more intensive with every passing round... Who knows what was in the store for her and these stunningly beautiful, naked girls now ?

CHAPTER XXXV.

Hannah the MILF, baroness Ludovica and the rest of the ladies commission entered the room with 30 gorgeous, competing girls. The girls were, of course, fully naked. And the commission members, a generation or two older as the young ladies, were nude too. „Hello girls.“ smiled Hannah the MILF when they entered. The naked, competing girls were waiting in an otherwise empty room. Now the girls turned their eyes to the group of nude MILFs. „Everything allright ?“ inquired Hannah. The competing girls were nodding and smilling at her. Hannah stood in front of one of the girls. It was Lyndsy, the black-haired, young wife of Mr. Montgomery. „Let me see.“ said the MILF and then she reached at Lyndsy´s naked, hairless sex. The black-haired beauty closed her eyes and moaned softly. Hannah´s fingers stimulated her lady flower for a moment. „Yes, everything seems allright, good.“ smiled Hannah.

The MILFs inspected the lady flowers of several randomly chosen competing young ladies. Gretchen´s arousal was fueled by the scene. It was very arousing for her to see the nude, attractive MILFs dominate the young girls. The MILFs were undoubtedly allowed to dominate the competing girls, but they were naked just as the girls. Gretchen knew that Hannah and other senior ladies were naked to give a good example to the young girls. To demonstrate that even older females can please worthy gentlemen with their nudity and beauty. And to demonstrate to the girls that even dominant females should be submissive to worthy senior gentlemen.

Baroness Ludovica searched for Gretchen in the large group of naked girls. When she found her, the naked black lady walked towards the slavegirl. Baroness Ludovica stood in front of Gretchen and their eyes met for a moment. Gretchen´s beautiful face started to blush again. Baroness Ludovica took Gretchen´s chin in her hand and raised the girl´s face a bit. Then the dominant black lady planted a soft kiss on Gretchen´s full, attractive lips. Gretchen moaned softly and accepted the kiss with arousal. „I am so proud of you, sweetie. So proud of you, my lovely pupil...“ whispered the baroness Ludovica and Gretchen shivered, her feelings a combination of shame, arousal and happiness. She and the baroness embraced, their breasts touched and rubbed against each other. The hands of the baroness caressed Gretchen´s naked behind and they kissed again, this time passionatelly.

➢        

The commission of MILFs left the room of the competing young ladies after several minutes. Gretchen and the 30 other beautiful, fully naked girls were left alone a minute later around a dozen of old servants, dressed in red liveries, entered the room. One of the servants stood in the middle of the room. It was a man who seemed to be over 70, grey haired, his face full of wrinkles. And still, he clearly had an erection on the front side of his pants... Well, that was no wonder, considering the large quantity and luxurious quality of the young, fresh, fully naked girls in the large room.

„Young ladies, if I may have your attention, please...“ said the servant unpatiently like some teacher in a school. The girls, some of whom were chatting to each other, quickly went silent. The old servant explained : „Thank you. Young ladies, the purpose of the next round is to give the gentlemen an opportunity to evaluate and compare the elegance and graciousness of your walk and of your whole bodies. You will all enter the podium in one line, one after another. You will walk to the end of the podium, then back and then you will repeat it. You will walk on the podium  until someone tells you to stop. Many of you young ladies have experience in modeling and some of you are known supermodels, so most of you have at least some experience with the so called catwalk. Any questions ?“

There were no questions. All the young ladies were prepared to continue in the shocking, ashaming and strongly arousing competition. Their lady flowers were wet, their nipples were hard and erected, their cheeks were blushing. The servants led them back to the entrance to the podium. „Allright young ladies, please form a line, one after another.“

The first girl entered the podium. 150 centimeters or so behind her another entered. Then quickly another, another and another. One after another, the young beauties were entering the large podium to perform a catwalk like some models during a fashion show. Or like during some standard beauty pageant. But unlike standard models, these young ladies were fully naked.

Gretchen entered the podium as 20th or 21st girl in the line. Her heart was racing. Unlike many of these girls, she had no experience in modeling, even though she was impeccably beautiful. But she had natural elegance and graciousness of movement in herself. She hoped she had good chances in this category too.

The naked botty of the girl in front of Gretchen was swaying elegantly, seductively, attractively. Gretchen entered the podium. It was not covered by the large curtain at this moment. The elegant senior gentlemen and the naked young females were sitting around their tables and they were observing the podium with smiles on their faces. Of course, all the females were sitting on sybian chairs and their lady flowers were stimulated softly and pleasantly.

But Gretchen couldn´t concentrate on the crowd of people. She was actually sure that if she would look at the crowd too much, it would mean some bad points for her because that would lower her natural elegance with that. She rather concentrated on the girl that was walking in front of her, concentrated to keep the distance between them still the same. And she concentrated on her own walk, she walked with her face raised proudly and with a soft smile on her beautiful face. She was pushing her full and firm breasts forward. Trying to make steps of the same lenght, trying to keep the same tempo.

The first girl reached the end of the podium, turned to the left, walked some 10 or 12 meters and then turned to the left again to walk in the opposite dirrection. She was followed by other naked girls. That way the girls walked in large, oval-shaped route around almost the whole podium.

Gretchen walked around the podium in the large line of naked girls, she and other girls felt the gazes of the more than two hundred people on their naked bodies. The young ladies felt as their walk and their naked bodies were evaluated, as they were compared. It was hard for Gretchen to pick concrete words from the crowd, but the elegant gentlemen were talking about the competing girls obviously. And the females were moaning because of the sybians or because of the touches of their masters.

Oh, she was so aroused... The fact that the girls had to walk around the podium fully nude was a strong reminder for them that they are toys, valuable for their flawless beauty and youth. And still, the situation was fueling the fire of arousal of all the competing girls. Each of them hoped that her naked body will be considered the most beautiful by the elegant senior gentlemen. Each of them hoped her walk will be considered the most elegant, the most seductive.... Gretchen noticed that some of the competing girls were swaying their behinds too much while they were walking. She was not doing that, she was trying to walk naturally and she knew she will be seductive and elegant and gracious even then. She knew her master, and many of the other gentlemen too, would think such an extensive swaying of behind looks cheap and maybe even vulgar. Something that maybe some strippers did. Gretchen was not a stripper, she was a luxurious love slave and a young lady. She knew that even a naked girl should display certain modesty and restraint in her movements.

The girls had to walk in oval-shaped rounds around the podium for some 10 or 15 minutes without a break. The gentlemen, who were watching them from the hall, talked to each other about the competing young ladies. They were comparing the naked, luxurious bodies of the walking girls, they were expertly evaluating and comparing the walk of various girls. They were writting small notes on their papers to be able to divide the points for this round responsibly. At some moments Gretchen felt like some pet on a pet exhibition. Like when horses were walked around for the exhibition referees or what... But despite of that, or maybe exactly because of that, she was so damp, so aroused... She loved to feel all the gazes of the more than a hundred of elegant, senior gentlemen on her naked body. She couldn´t hear them, but she loved to imagine them speaking about her body, comparing her to other girls...

It was like a fashion show, contemplated Gretchen. But the fashion of these girls was their nudity and their gorgeousness. She loved it and her thighs and kitty were so wet... The amazing, shocking show lasted for those 10 or 15 minutes and then sir Gregory stepped on the podium to thank the young ladies. The gentlemen and the naked ladies in the crowd thanked the girls with a long applause and the naked beauties left the podium again.

➢        

„Allright young ladies. Now you will return to the hall. Each of you has to choose one of the non-competing ladies, you will need her help in the next round.“ ordered one of the old, liveried servants after the catwalk round ended and the competing girls left the podium. Gretchen shivered. What arousing and shocking game was planned for her and other girls now ? Her eyes met with the eyes of Lyndsy, the young wife of mr. Montgomery. The dark-haired girl smiled at Gretchen and Gretchen smiled back. The servant continued : „Remember you have to ask for help politely. The non-competing ladies are not obliged to help you. You are not allowed to choose any of the girls who are standing on the pedestals.“

The luxurious, naked girls felt the ogling gazes of the servants. The contrast of the nudity, freshness and beauty of the girls to the aged servants was striking. „Any questions ?“ asked the servant. There were none. Gretchen wanted to inquire about the next round, she wanted to know what were they supposed to do in the next round, why they needed to find a partner for it. But she decided to not ask, because the little secret was actually adding some picquancy to the game. The 30 or so young, fully nude beauties were led by the servants to the nearest entrance that led to the large hall.

Gretchen entered the large hall among a large group of beautiful naked young ladies. The party and the orgy there continued. The living, breathing statues were still standing on their pedestals near the walls. Other naked females were touched by eager and experienced male hands almost everywhere where Gretchen looked. Beautiful young females were kissed by elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen. At several places young girls were spanked or whipped by their elegant masters. At other places the naked females were standing in small groups with elegantly dressed gentlemen and they were obviously talking to each other with glasses of wine in their hands, as if there was nothing more normal and natural than a conversation between naked young beauties and elegantly dressed senior gentlemen.

Gretchen knew she shouldn´t lose time with looking at the various scenes for too long. She was contemplating whom she should choose. She knew there were actually only two choices for her. The baroness Ludovica, or maybe Hannah the MILF. And from those two, it was the baroness who was Gretchen´s mistress, harem keeper and harem queen. Gretchen knew she has to ask the baroness Ludovica.

She quickly seeked the table of the marquis with her eyes. The master was sitting in his comfortable chair, while the baroness was standing behind him. She was leaning to the sitting marquis and she was embracing him from the back with a happy smile on her pretty face. The master was caressing Ludovica´s embracing arms tenderly. Her naked bosom was touching his back, obviously. There were several other gentlemen and several other naked, pretty ladies at their table. The ladies were sitting on sybians and their lady flowers were stimulated softly.

Gretchen walked between various tables and she felt the eyes of various gentlemen, who were sitting around these tables, on her luxurious body. She heard some of their comments, she heard when they were saying things like that her behind is beautiful and that it´s swaying very elegantly, or that her breasts are amazing... She was smilling softly, but she wasn´t reacting to the compliments in any way. No one talked directly to her, afterall.

Gretchen reached the table of her master. She walked around it and then she knelt next to the chair of the marquis. She pushed her splendid bosom forward proudly, her face was risen, but her eyes were looking down. She placed her hands on her thighs with opened palms facing up, a silent symbol of the fact that she had no secrets in front of her master and owner. The marquis turned to her and they both, the sitting master and the mistress who was standing behind him, smiled at their lovely slavegirl. „My beautiful love slave, what are you doing here ? I thought you were supposed to be getting ready for the next round now ?“ he asked, but Gretchen was sure that he and all the other gentlemen of course knew what will be the next round about and why was Gretchen back in the large hall.

„Master, we were ordered to get back into the hall and to find some of the non-competing ladies as our partner or help for the next round. With your permission, my kind and loved master, I would like to ask the mistress if she could help me in the next round.“ replied Gretchen respectfully.

The marquis smiled at her. „Of course, sweetie. You may ask her.“

Gretchen raised her blue eyes at the pretty and naked black lady. „Mistress, I don´t know what exactly will be the next round about, but I would be very happy to have you as my partner for it. Will you kindly help me please ?“ Gretchen didn´t know what exactly is going to happed in the next round, but she had a darkly and sweetly arousing suspicion that it will be based on some lesbian contact.

Baroness Ludovica smiled too. „Are you sure, sweetie ? I am a generation older as you, are you sure you don´t want to ask some younger lady ? Maybe some who is more attractive as me ?“

Gretchen of course understood that the question was only rhetorical, but she replied : „Mistress, you are one of the most attractive females on this amazing party. I always liked the fact that you are a bit older as me, you were like a kind teacher for me. Please, will you help me in the next round ?“

„Of course I will help you, sweetheart.“ nodded the baroness. Then she reached to Gretchen with her hand. „Stand up, my dear.“ Gretchen stood up and the baroness kissed her full lips softly. Their bosoms touched and Gretchen shivered because of her intensive, irresistible arousal.

The baroness Ludovica led Gretchen by the hand back to the podium. Other pairs of naked beauties quickly joined them, one of them competing for the Diamond collar, the other just some chosen help. Gretchen and Ludovica stood on the podium and observed the hall. Gretchen could see that other competing girls were behaving like her, the beautiful girls were walking around the tables, asking the chosen ladies to help them. Most of them knelt in front of the master of the chosen lady to ask his permission, just like Gretchen did a moment ago. The competing girls knew that such a respectfull behavior will be appreciated by the gentlemen.

One after another, the pairs of naked, beautiful young women were entering the podium. Right at this moment there were around 60 beautiful females on the podium and Gretchen had to admit to herself, that the concentration of feminine youth, beauty and nudity around her aroused her strongly.

The distance between the pairs of naked beauties was a meter or two in various directions. Gretchen noticed that the gentlemen and those naked females, that were still in the hall, had their gazes aimed at the podium. She noticed that the non-competing, more experienced ladies in each pair positioned themselves and their beautiful partner in such a place on the podium that each pair was nicely visible from the hall.

And then baroness Ludovica and other more experienced ladies proved that they knew exactly what was this round about. Because without any instructions from someone like sir Gregory, or from the liveried servants, the helping ladies started to kiss and touch the competing girls.

Ludovica embraced Gretchen and her hands touched Gretchen´s luxurious botty. They kissed and Ludovica squeezed both halfs of Gretchen´s behind with her fingers painfully. Gretchen moaned softly with a combination of pain and arousal, while Ludovica´s tongue was invading the slavegirl´s mouth. Gretchen realized that everywhere on the podium the naked females started to kiss and touch in pairs. She instinctively realized what was this round about. It was about the beauty and visual pleasure of lesbian games. The winner of this round will be that young lady who, with the cooperation with her chosen partner, offers the best visual entertainment, the most beautiful lesbian game to the observing gentlemen.

Gretchen´s hands slipped down on Ludovica´s backside. Their breasts rubbed and touched, while they continued to kiss passionatelly. After a moment Ludovica´s lips slided down and the beautiful black lady kissed and teased Gretchen´s elegant neck with her tongue and lips. Gretchen´s eyes were closed, she was moaning softly. She felt that Ludovica´s tongue went even lower, at her full and proud breasts. The mistress continued to kiss the blonde love slave at her breasts, Ludovica´s lips sucked the erected nipples of Gretchen, the tongue circled around the nipples, while Gretchen´s hands caressed Ludovica´s back and hair tenderly.

30 or so pairs of beautiful, naked and young females were engaged in visually extremely pleasing lesbian games on the podium. The girls were kissing, touching and groping their partner, their hands were rubbing and stimulating the lady flower of the other female... The senior gentlemen were sitting around their tables, observing the amazing spectactle, commenting it and talking about it. Sometimes they wrote something on their ranking papers for this round, because just as in all the previous rounds, the young ladies on the podium were judged and evaluated all the time.

Ludovica´s hands were slipping on Gretchen´s smooth, luxurious skin, the older lady was groping the young girl intensively. Gretchen was moaning with pleasure and arousal and her hands and lips weren´t idle either. Her hand slipped at Ludovica´s sex, the young girl stimulated her mistress for a moment with her fingers. But Ludovica knew that she should present Gretchen´s beauty, so after a moment she forcibly turned the blonde girl in her embrace. Now Gretchen was turned to the observing gentlemen with her beautiful face, her luxurious chest and damp kitty. Ludovica was standing behind Gretchen, her hands were groping Gretchen´s bust and stimulating Gretchen´s lady flower, while Gretchen turned her face to the side and they both kissed passionatelly again. Gretchen reached back with her left hand, she touched Ludovica´s sex and rubbed the clitoris to force lovely moans of pleasure from the beautiful brown-skinned harem queen.

The lesbian orgies and games on the podium had a very strong effect on the gentlemen. Several of them had their girlfriend or slavegirl in their lap and their erected manhoods were invading the lady flowers of the young females. Other gentlemen continued to comment and discuss the lovely spectacle. They were comparing various pairs of playing girls on the podium, not just their beauty and their bodies, but aswell the technique of lesbian games, talent, enthusiasm, inventiveness, curiosity of various girls.... Some of the pairs of beauties on the podium were standing, while others already knelt on the podium or even laid down on it, one girl on top of the other. There were almost no rules in this round, everything depended on the inventiveness, playfullness and enthusiams of the competing girls and their selected partners.

Gretchen and Ludovica, and many other pairs aswell, were alternating between moments of passion and moments of tenderness. There were moments when they were kissing and playing softly, while at other moments there was a lot of passion in their game, even a bit of force from the side of the baroness. Ludovica, as the more experienced, dominant one, was slightly dominant even now. It was mostly her who was determining the tempo or intensity of their game, it was mostly her who was groping and stimulating the luxurious body of the young girl. Ludovica was demonstrating Gretchen´s beauty and tenderness, she spent a lot of time behind Gretchen, she wanted to make this game about Gretchen.

The small and clear droplets of her arousal juices were trickling down Gretchen´s thighs from her stimulated and groped lady flower. She loved the way how the mistress was groping her, how the hands of the baroness were squeezing and massaging her breasts, how the baroness stimulated and teased her lady flower, her inner thighs, how she tickled Gretchen´s belly... The damp thighs and sex of the baroness was touching Gretchen´s small, round bottom, the breasts of the beautiful black lady were rubbing against the skin of Gretchen´s back, the tongue of the baroness was teasing Gretchen´s neck or sometimes her ear softly...

Gretchen was enjoying the game a lot. All the beautiful females on the podium were enjoying it. Gretchen wanted to pay the baroness back in the same way, she wanted to provide pleasure to the mistress. At one moment she turned herself in the embrace of the baroness and they kissed passionatelly for a while. And then Gretchen knelt in front of her mistress. Her lips were kissing the belly of the baroness and later Gretchen´s tongue invaded behind the soft and sensitive labia lips of the mistress. Baroness Ludovica at first wanted to stop Gretchen, she wanted the girl to be turned to the crowd with her amazing breasts, but in a moment she gave up, she just closed her eyes, her head leaned to the back and she just moaned with pleasure and enjoyed the skill of Gretchen´s tongue.

And the gentlemen in the crowd were enjoying the lovely spectactle too. It was full of tenderness and beauty. Each of these men would be disgusted by the thought of male homosexuality. But they all loved to observe visually pleasant, tender lesbian games. „Young girls are amazing.“ remarked the marquis with a smile on his bearded face.

„Yes.“ nodded the obese mr. Montgomery, who was still sitting at the same table. He was watching his lovely, young wife Lyndsy engaged in a lesbian game with a pretty and nicely developed ginger-haired girl. „But only the beautiful ones.“ he added. „A girl needs to be beautiful and healthy. Beautiful and healthy girls have certain amazing joy of life, playfulness, curiosity... good character traits that are needed for them to be able to demonstrate a visually pleasing lesbian game to their masters. They need to enjoy the lesbian games honestly.“

„Yes, you are right.“ agreed the marquis. „It´s not the same if it´s acted only. The lesbian pleasure, attraction and chemistry between two girls must be sincere, if a gentleman should really enjoy it.“ The elegant gentlemen continued to observe the lesbian games and cuddling on the podium. They were enjoying the beauty and the tenderness of the amazing spectacle. And they continued to talk about it and to write their personal choices of the visually most pleasing pairs on their papers. Because, even though the pairs of young ladies were engaged in the lesbian games primarily for the delight of their masters and owners, for the amusement of the gentlemen, the gentlemen needed to be responsible judges and to give honest and expert opinions. They had to judge the beauty of each of the lesbian pairs, their enthusiasm, their chemistry, their inventiveness... There was a lot of important work for the gentlemen. But they were happy to do it.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

The category of lesbian visual pleasure took some 15 or 20 minutes. When it was finished, the competing young ladies were led away from the podium by the servants, while those non-competing ladies, who were engaged in the lesbian games, returned back to the large and luxurious hall.

Gretchen and other competing young ladies returned to the almost empty and large room near the bathroom that they could use. Some of the girls used the short break to check their hair or make-up. After a while one of the servants stood in the middle of the room. He had some paper in his hand. When he was sure he had the attention of all the girls, he explained that now they will be divided into two groups. One group will go to the podium to take part in the next stage of the competition, while the other group will have a 30 minutes break. Then the servant started to call some of the girls out. Those for the 1st group. But not by their names, rather by the names of their masters. And in a very special way. The servant used the words „the beautiful property of“ for the young ladies. After the servant read around a dozen of names, Gretchen heard him saying : „... the beautiful property of His grace the marquis di Camporetto... the beautiful property of...“ Gretchen shivered. Thus she was in the 1st group. She stood up and joined the group of naked beauties.

A moment later Gretchen and 14 or 15 other naked, beautiful girls were led back to the podium again. No one explained them what to do this time. The servants just told the young ladies to get on the podium.

Gretchen, along with other young ladies, entered the podium. She gasped and bit her lower lip arousedly. The orchestra in the back of the podium continued to play. In the front of the podium there were now 15 or 16 comfortable armchairs. And an elegantly dressed, senior gentleman was sitting in each armchair. Gretchen´s blue eyes quickly found the marquis, her master. He was sitting there too. She immediatelly realized that the gentlemen who were sitting in the armchairs on the podium were the masters of the girls in her group. In some cases, they were boyfriends or husbands, but always also masters in this society.

The large group of naked girls was waiting hesitantly for a moment. They were waiting if the servants give them some instruction. The only girl that wasn´t waiting was Gretchen. She recognized what was this round about immediatelly. She stepped out from the group of nude beauties and walked towards her master. She had a sweet, happy smile on her beautiful face, when she was walking past several other gentlemen. The other girls needed several more seconds to realize they won´t get any instructions, but they too walked to their sitting masters. That very short hesitation was a mistake, of course. Tiny one, but still a mistake. Gretchen was the only young lady who was intelligent enough to realize that master´s pleasure and happiness is more important than instructions from some servants.

Gretchen, as she was walking past other masters, felt their eyes on her luxurious body. She arrived to the marquis and their gazes met. Gretchen fell on her knees before him. Her movement was smooth and naturally gracious. The master smiled at her. Gretchen hid her arms behind her back and pushed her full chest forward proudly. „My beloved master, I am so happy to be near you again.“ she said softly. She was not turning, but several of the other naked girls walked past her and the marquis to their masters. Soon all 15 or 16 naked beauties were kneeling in front of their owners obediently.

Gretchen understood this round of the competition quickly and instinctively. She understood that in this round the young ladies will have to demonstrate their submission, that they will have to demonstrate their playfullness, obedience, maybe even their skill in taking care of master´s pleasure. That was why the masters were all sitting on the podium. The other gentlemen will have the opportunity to observe all the girls from this group in action, they will have the opportunity to compare the beauty and performance and character of the girls. The interaction of the girls with their owners. That was why the gentlemen were sitting with their left sides to the crowd and the girls were kneeling with their right sides turned to the crowd. To give the observing gentlemen a good view of the young ladies.

There were several small baskets between the armchairs of the masters and the boundary of the podium. Gretchen couldn´t look in the nearest basket, but she was sure there was a reason the things were there. She was smilling softly, her face was raised proudly, but her eyes were looking down to signalize her submission. The marquis leaned forward and took Gretchen´s chin in his hand. He raised her face even more. „Look in my eyes, my beautiful slavegirl.“ Gretchen raised her blue eyes. He smiled at her, but otherwise he was silent. Then he caressed her cheek with affection.

Gretchen realized this round will be a lot about her activity, her inventiveness. She was not turning back or looking anywhere else than at her master, because any unnecessary movement would degrade her natural elegance. But she could hear the noise of oral sex from behind herself. The girl, who was kneeling there in front of her master, was performing oral sex on her owner, Gretchen had no doubt of that. Gretchen aswell wanted to pleasure her master, but she wanted to do it more elegantly. It kind of lacked the inventiveness to just kneel in front of a man and take him in your mouth...

„Are you enjoying this evening, my sweet love ?“ inquired the master kindly.

His hand was still caressing her cheek. Gretchen closed her eyes and rested her face on his opened palm for a moment. She instinctively loved when he caressed her like this, so softly and yet the touch was so dominant... After a moment Gretchen opened her eyes and their gazes met. „Yes master, I am enjoying it a lot. I am very thankfull for this opportunity to delight so many worthy, dignified, wise gentlemen with my nude, fresh beauty.“ The master smiled and Gretchen knew she gave the perfect answer. Because if she would say that she is enjoying this evening because of all the arousal that it brought her, or because of all the touches or the orgasms she experienced when the gentlemen were examining her lady flower, then such a reply would have a certain edge of egoism. And of course, the gentlemen who were watching the podium, would perceive such an answer as a bit egoistical on Gretchen´s part. But she stated she is enjoying the evening because it provided her with the opportunity to delight many worthy gentlemen. In this society, where the pleasure of the master was more important than the pleasure of the submissive, it was a perfect answer and many of the onlooking gentlemen noticed it.

Gretchen planted a soft kiss on the palm of the marquis. Then she offered her master a sweet, sheepish smile. „Maybe my good master would kindly allow his love slave to demonstrate her gratitude soon ?“

„You are a good girl, sweetie.“ he replied. „Of course I will allow you to demonstrate your gratitude soon. Soon, but not now. Do you know, my beautiful love slave, what we will do now ?“

„Whatever it will be, master, I am sure it will be very beneficial for me.“ blushed the kneeling blonde beauty. Many other of the competing girls already had the manhoods of their masters in their mouths, they were sucking the erected penises vigorously, like if it was a contest of speed. But some were like Gretchen, smart girls that knew they should demonstrate their good manners and good education, the submission to the masters. Girls that knew they should not just pleasure the master, but also delight and amuse the gentlemen who were watching the game.

„Yes my love. Very beneficial.“ he nodded. „And tell me, what is very beneficial for a beautiful young girl like you ?“

„Discipline, master.“ replied Gretchen with a soft smile.

„And how can a senior gentleman improve a beautiful young lady´s discipline, my dear ?“ asked the master playfully.

Gretchen, of course, understood where was the game leading them. „Master, a senior gentleman can improve a beautiful young lady´s discipline through efficient training and appropriate punishment.“

„Does the punishment always have to come after the young lady commits some misdemeanor ?“ he asked with a kind smile on his face.

„No master, punishment can have a very positive effect for the young lady if it´s preventive.“ replied the kneeling blonde goddess.

„That´s right, sweetie. A master sometimes needs to punish a young lady even if she is a good girl. As a prevention of possible wrongdoings.“ he nodded with a smile. „You were a very good girl this evening, my dear. You made me very proud. But, to help you stay a good girl, I believe you need to be punished.“

Gretchen shivered with arousal. „Oh master, I am so lucky you are taking such a good care of me. It´s very reassuring when my beloved master takes care of my education, training and behavior.“ she replied in accordance with the unwritten rules of the game.

„But before we proceed with the suitable punishment, my love, we will demonstrate some of your skills now, ok ?“ he said with a smile as if she really could or would refuse.

„Yes master. I hope I will make my beloved owner proud again.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. Her beautiful face was blushing cutely. The master was preparing and training her for this evening in the last weeks. But what exactly was on his mind now ?

She found out soon. The master simply said : „Position D.“

Gretchen shivered. The master trained several slavegirl positions with her, like ten or twelve. He wanted to show off her obedience and skills in this way... Damm, why was it making her so aroused when he wanted to show off her obedience like if she was just a good, tamed, trained pet ? She quickly leaned to the back. She leaned to the back a lot, she practically lied down on the ground in front of him, while her knees were still bent and her ankles were near her botty. She grabbed her ankles with her hands. Then she raised her botty and back and pushed her amazing breasts up. The weight of the upper part of her body rested on the back of her head, shoulders and elbows. It was, of course, not a comfortable position, but Gretchen knew she can manage it for the pleasure of the observing gentlemen and for the pleasure and pride of her master and owner. Gretchen´s nude, young body actually created something that could remind someone of a bridge. This way she presented her hairless, damp sex to her master. It wasn´t comfortable, but she was decided to stay in the position for as long as the master wanted.

The marquis reached at Gretchen´s beautiful, damp lady flower and caressed the clitoris softly. She moaned with pleasure. He played with her this way for a moment, he teased her lady flower and forced new and new moans out of her pretty lips. „Position F.“ he commanded after a moment.

Gretchen sat on the ground, her moves full of elegance and natural graciousness. When she was sitting on the ground in front of the master, she spread her long legs to both sides. Her beautiful, slender legs were practically in one straight line now. Then Gretchen hid her hands behind her head and pushed her magnificent chest forward. She was like some gymnast, just really hot. This was again not an easy position. Gretchen was sure that like 99 % of people wouldn´t be able to do it. She was smilling softly and in the privacy of her mind she was thanking her ancestors for her health and especially for the flexibility of her young body. She never had a problem to perform this split exercise.

„Position E.“ ordered the master and Gretchen obeyed and asumed the position again. This time she placed her right leg in front of her body and the left leg behind herself. Then she raised her arms above her head elegantly. Her legs were again in one straight line and Gretchen felt a strong pride of her own health and the flexibility of her luxurious body. She knew she looks stunning in this position and she could see that her master was really happy with her. The master left her in the rather uncomfortable, but visually very pleasing position for a moment and then he said : „Position H.“ Again, Gretchen reacted within a second. She quickly and elegantly moved her long, slender legs and lied down on her back in front of the master. Then she raised her legs up. The beautiful legs were now in exactly 90 degrees angle with her belly and the upper part of her body. Gretchen then supported her sides with her hands nad raised her waist a bit. And then she spread her long legs widely. Again, she was presenting her beautiful, hairless, damp lady flower to the master and again, the marquis reached and his fingers teased the beautiful and sensitive place for a moment, while the obedient girl was moaning and forcing herself to keep the position.

The master ordered 2 or 3 more positions and Gretchen always assumed them to his absolute satisfaction. And when he ordered her to assume the basic position again and Gretchen knelt in front of him again, the blonde beauty was rewarded with an applause from the crowd of elegant gentlemen who were watching the performances on the podium. The marquis and Gretchen were the only pair who performed such a little game for the delight and amusement of the crowd, such a beautiful demonstration of the skills and obedience of the competing young lady, of the training she received from her master and owner, and the gentlemen in the crowd of course valued that.

Gretchen was kneeling in front of the master again and the marquis pointed at one of the baskets that were placed on the podium. „Now we will proceed with the punishment. Bring me a punishment tool, gorgeous.“

Gretchen smiled at him. „Yes master.“ The baskets were like 4 or 5 meters away. She went down on all four and then she crawled to the nearest basket. She could see that tens of the gentlemen, who were sitting around the tables, were observing her. The game with the positions a moment ago really attracted their gazes and now so many of them were looking at her, curious what she will do, how she will perform in the rest of this round... Gretchen crawled to the basket on all four like some cat, slowly and elegantly. She knew she was extremely attractive and seductive for the gentlemen.

She looked into the basket. There were several punishment tools. Several whips, cane, spanking paddle, table tennis racket. What to choose... a whip or a cane could hurt a lot, while the table tennis racket was actually a game tool. But this was actually a game. A game Gretchen loved to play. Gretchen leaned forward into the basket and picked a table tennis racket with her teeth. Then she turned and crawled back to her waiting master, still on all four. Her naked, beautifully rounded botty was swaying seductively at the gentlemen in the crowd.


When she was turning, she could get a quick glance at other competing girls. Many of them were pleasuring their masters orally, the girls were on their knees before their owners and they were sucking the penises of their masters vigorously. Two of the girls were laying over the knees of their master and their naked behinds were spanked or whipped by the gentlemen. Two other were currently walking to the baskets with punishment tools and Gretchen instinctively knew that the observing gentlemen will give her some extra credit because, in contrast to the girls who walked, she demonstrated her submission to the master and males in general with the crawling. One of the competing girls was standing in front of her master and the gentleman, who seemed to be like 50 years older as the girl, was inspecting her hairless lady flower with his wrinkled hands.

Gretchen crawled to her master with the table tennis racket still in her teeth. She placed the table tennis racket on master´s thighs and her full, firm and yet soft breasts rubbed against his knees and thighs. The contrast of the fabric of his bespoke pants and her naked skin always aroused her so strongly...

The master reached and caressed Gretchen´s cheek again. Gretchen rubbed her face against his hand softly and then she kissed it again to demonstrate her devotion and love for the master. She knew the observing gentlemen will value the natural elegance, tenderness and submission of these small and yet very seductive gestures.

The marquis pointed at his thighs. Gretchen smiled at him and then she stood up graciously, leaned forward and bent herself over his knees and thighs. She rested her chin and knees on the armrests of the chair, placed her hands under her chin comfortably and pouted her naked, beautiful botty at him. The master smiled and caressed the luxurious botty with his hand tenderly. This was a game and he knew that in this round it´s the interaction between the master and the slavegirl that is evaluated. That and then the inventiveness, obedience and behavior of the girl. Also the respect of the girl to her master and her elegance in accepting of punishment and pleasuring of the master.

The marquis raised the table tennis racket in his right hand. Then the racket swished through the air and fell on the lovely behind of the young beauty. Gretchen gasped. It hurt, the marquis hit her a bit stronger than usually, but this simple proof of his dominance was so arousing... The table tennis racket fell on her botty again and again. Damm, why was it so arousing to be punished on her naked behind by this senior, dignified, kind man, contemplated the girl. She closed her eyes and allowed the master to land one strike after another on her pouted, beautifully rounded, small botty. It hurt her a lot, but that sweet, dark arousal was irresistible for Gretchen. From time to time she yelped very softly, but generally, she accepted the punishment with pride and demonstrated her strength.

She knew she made an excellent impression on the gentlemen in the large hall. And the master was happy with her too. After some 25 or 30 swats, he placed the table tennis racket away and continued to spank Gretchen´s luxurious posterior with his hand. The girl sometimes yelped softly, sometimes she gasped, sometimes she moaned tenderly. Her eyes were closed, it was obvious the spanking is arousing her strongly. He paid some 20 swats with his hand on the firm botty. Her behind was now a bit pinker than other parts of her nubile body.

Gretchen´s full lips were moaning softly, because master´s hand started to caress her behind soothingly. She loved when he was doing that. When he spanked her and then he used the same hand to soothe her tenderly. He caressed her botty for half of a minute, but Gretchen instinctively knew she couldn´t enjoy it too much. She had to demonstrate her gratitude for the punishment and for the kind care the master was giving her. If she would enjoy the touch of master´s hand for too long, the observing gentlemen could think she is too concentrated on her own arousal and pleasure. This was a game with certain unwritten rules and Gretchen knew she had to demonstrate that master´s pleasure was the most important thing for her. Thus after a moment of the tender caressing Gretchen said : „Master, thank you for the preventive punishment, it was very kind of you. I am sure it will help me to concentrate better for the rest of the night. Please master, may I now finally demonstrate my love and gratitude ?“

The marquis smiled and caressed the lovely botty one more time with his hand. Then he turned Gretchen on her back. Their eyes met and he could see in her sweet face how extremely aroused she was. He placed his right hand on Gretchen´s thigh. The girl held her breath arousedly for a moment. The skin of her creamy thighs was damp, it was almost reflecting the lights of the large hall. His hand slided at her lady flower. Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned. He felt how damp and warm was her kitty, it was throbbing under her palm softly. His palm rubbed the wet sex and Gretchen´s moans intensified. He stimulated her clitoris for a moment and soon the blonde beauty got to a brink of an orgasm. He continued to stimulate her clitoris for a moment longer. Gretchen´s body tensed for several seconds and then, when she couldn´t resist anymore, she cried out loudly and ecstatically.

The marquis removed his hand and waited for Gretchen to regain some control over her body and open her eyes. „Oooh master... I love you...“ whispered Gretchen. The orgasms from him were always the best ones. She loved when he was touching her. And she felt how hard was his manhood, it was touching her body...

„I love you too, my lovely goddess. Now you may demonstrate your gratitude, sweetie.“ he replied with a smile.

Gretchen smiled happilly and he helped her to slide down from his thighs. She knelt in front of him again. Their eyes met and Gretchen leaned to his crotch, while her full breasts rubbed against his knees and thighs. She planted a soft, respectfull kiss on the large bulge in his pants. Then she leaned even closer, took his belt between her teeth cautiously and started to pull at it. She managed to open the belt after a moment and then the master helped her by opening the button of his pants. Gretchen took the zipper in her teeth and pulled it down slowly to reveal his underpants. Her blue eyes were raised, she kept the eye contact with the master, he could see her joy in her pretty eyes. She took the soft fabric of his underpants in her teeth and pulled at it. A couple of seconds later his big, erected manhood jumped out of his underpants like some animal. „Oh master...“ gasped the girl. Even after a couple of months as his love slave, his magnificent penis always amazed her.

Gretchen planted a soft kiss on the tip of the penis. It was greasy to prove his arousal and the tip of her tongue licked the sweet emulsion tenderly. The master caressed her blonde hair with his hand and then he helped her by fixing the underpants under his large testicles. Gretchen continued to kiss the erected manhood softly. She rubbed her nose and face against it to demonstrate her devotion to the large thing.

She knew this round will take 30 minutes. She didn´t know how much of the time elapsed, but rather than hurry up she wanted to do it properly. She continued to kiss the penis, rub her nose against it, she stuck her tongue from her mouth and licked it from top to bottom and then back several times. Only when she expressed her devotion and respect for the large thing properly, only then Gretchen took the engorged glans of the penis into her skillfull mouth. Her eyes were still raised, she loved to observe her master in such a situation, observe his reactions and keep an eye contact with him when she had his penis in her mouth. She sucked it and teased it with her tongue lightly for a moment. And then she let the penis invade deeper into her mouth.

All the 15 or 16 competing girls were now sucking the penises of their owners, the girls were kneeling and putting their mouths to a good use. But Gretchen seemed to be the one with the best training. She was the young lady that demonstrated her respect to the penis the best. Only several other girls were smart enough or trained well enough to show their respect to their master´s manhood. Gretchen was the only one who really adored her master´s manhood. And her skills seemed to be a level or two above most of the other girls. She loved her master and she loved his manhood. She spent the last couple of months training her mouth. Even though she never had a different man´s penis in her mouth, she was really good at oral sex. She knew her master´s beautiful, mighty manhood well.

She sucked him for like 5 or 6 minutes, master´s eyes were closed, he was moaning softly. Then, after those 5 or 6 minutes she allowed the penis to slip out of her mouth. She started to caress and tease him again, she licked it, kissed it, rubbed her nose, lips or face against it. And then she finally used her hands again. Up to that point she kept her hands behind her back. Now Gretchen took her full breasts in her hands and leaned to the erected, large penis with her chest. The master´s manhood slipped between Gretchen´s full, firm, proud breasts. The blonde goddess massaged the penis with her breasts for several minutes. The soft and yet firm tissue of her breasts hugged the penis tightly and master´s moans and the expression on his dignified face were telling to Gretchen she was doing it well.

A bell ringed and sir Gregory announced that only 3 minutes are remaining. Gretchen allowed the penis to slip out from the grip of her breasts. She knew she could bring the master to an orgasm just with her breasts, but she prefered to swallow his semen. She quickly pulled the hard penis right into her mouth and started to suck it and move her full lips on it. Now she was sucking the master vigorously, now she was really trying to bring him to an orgasm. The eyes of the marquis were closed, Gretchen felt how his muscles were becoming tense. She didn´t know the exact rules of this competition or this round, but she instinctively knew if she would fail to make her master orgasm in the limited time it would look bad.

His body tensed spasmodically and Gretchen knew it´s here. She continued to suck him and stimulate him. The master was trying to hold the orgasm back for a moment longer and she continued and continued. At one moment he groaned loudly and his tense body collapsed back into the comfortable armchair. The strong squirt of warm semen hit the back of Gretchen´s mouth. The blonde beauty swallowed it immediatelly, but his large penis continued to shoot. And Gretchen was swallowing and swallowing. And deep inside of her this simple act was making her instinctively happy. She instinctively knew that right now she has fulfilled her purpose.

She swallowed it all and continued to suck his still hard penis for a moment longer. This time she sucked it only softly. There were several droplets of the sperm deep inside of it and Gretchen sucked them out too. Only then, a minute after the master orgasmed, Gretchen allowed the large penis to slip out of her mouth. She planted a soft kiss on the tip of the manhood. „Thank you for this wonderfull gift, my beloved master.“ she said with a sweet smile and a cute blush in her beautiful face. She finished exactly in time, because the servants were returning to the podium to lead the first group of the young ladies away. The master smiled at her, leaned to her and caressed her cheek with love.

➢        

Gretchen and the other 14 or 15 girls from the first group then had to wait for something over half of an hour, while the girls from the second group were one the podium, taking care of the manhoods of their owners. Gretchen was thinking about this round with a mixture of shame and strong arousal. It amused her that even though she was just spanked by her master publicly, and then she performed oral sex on him in front of hundreds of people, she never thought about it as strange. On the contrary, a part of her was proud of her performance and hoped that the gentlemen, who were watching it, liked her.

Gretchen spent the time drinking freshly squeezed orange juice and talking to the other girls. It was a great feeling when a couple of famous supermodels told her she is gorgeous, offered her help if she would like to start with modeling in the future... There were several old servants in the room with the girls. Their liveries were in strong contrast with the nudity of the beauties, just as the age of the servants was in strong contrast with the youth and freshness of the girls. Gretchen didn´t mind to be observed and ogled by the servants, it was actually kind of funny. She felt a bit like a beautiful, tasty piece of cake that they couldn´t really touch.

It took some 35 minutes from the girls from the 2nd group to return. They were blushing, laughing joyously, chatting. Gretchen noticed that many of them had their pretty botties nicely pink, several even had some welts on their behinds. Many of these girls were obviously spanked or whipped by their masters for the visual pleasure of the onlooking crowd... It was shocking and arousing at the same time... Another batch of servants was with these girls and one of them announced : „Young ladies, the last round of the Diamond collar competition will begin in 10 minutes.“ Gretchen shivered. So, the competition was entering the final round... What will it be about ?

CHAPTER XXXVII.

10 minutes later the naked Gretchen and some 30 other beautiful, bare-naked young ladies entered the podium again. This time, the podium was covered by the large, dark curtain again. And on the podium Gretchen saw many marble pedestals, the same as those that were used to decorate the large hall and several corridors with beautiful love slaves.... And on the top of each pedestals was a small pillow. Gretchen realized what it meant.

„Please kneel on the pedestals, young ladies.“ ordered one of the old servants, thus confirming Gretchen´s estimate.

Gretchen and other naked beauties walked to various pedestals. Gretchen chose her pedestal in the back of the podium, she wanted to have a good sight at what the other girls will be experiencing. There were small stairs leading up to each pedestal and the servants offered their hands as support to the naked girls when the young ladies were walking the stairs up. Gretchen aswell placed her hand into a hand of an old servant and allowed him to help her, and to ogle her naked body, while she walked those three or four stairs up. When she was on the pedestal, she knelt on the soft cushion. She was thankfull for it, since the pedestals were made of marble, thus it could be a bit uncomfortable for the knees to kneel directly on the pedestals.

When each of the naked beauties knelt on her pedestal the servants carried those 30 or so small stairs sets away quickly. Gretchen realized the girls haven´t received any instructions on how they should kneel. Most of them were kneeling with their hands placed on their thighs. Several of them placed their hands behind their heads or backs. Two or three crossed their hands in front of their breasts, which could be considered a mistake if they keep their hands that way after the curtain rises again, since the hands would actually cover their bare chests...

Gretchen decided to place her arms behind her back and pushed her luxurious breasts forward proudly. That was her personal favorite position for kneeling, the most elegant position according to her opinion.

A moment later several of the liveried servants returned and Gretchen saw they carried leathery handcuffs in their hands. She shivered with that dark, irresistible arousal. So they will be handcuffed again... She didn´t mind that. A little restraining, soft bondage in safe enviroment, that always only fueled her arousal... She loved when the master, the mistress or her handlers tied her, she loved that dark, sweet arousal, those sweet submissive feelings, she loved that darkly sweet powerlessness that handcuffs, ties or blindfolds brought her...

„Do some of the young ladies reqiure their hands to be cuffed ?“ asked one of the old servants. His question seemed to confuse the naked beauties a bit, they were not used to be asked if they want to be handcuffed or tied. Gretchen observed as several girls, around a half of them, really raised their hands and the servants placed the cuffs at their soft wrists. The servants tied the hands of the girls that way in a position selected by the girl, either behind their backs or behind the heads or in front of their bellies.

One of them walked around Gretchen. „Handcuffs for you, young lady ?“ he inquired respectfully, while his gaze was feasting on her luxurious bust.

Gretchen shivered at how normally did the shocking question sound. „No, thank you. I can keep my hands in one place without handcuffs.“ she replied with a soft smile. She thought that asking for handcuffs would be a mistake. Whatever was expecting them in the last round, Gretchen was sure the gentlemen will appreciate that she was able to keep her hands behind her back without the handcuffs. Otherwise the girls wouldn´t receive the right to choose. If she manages the next round without handcuffs, it will be a soft hint at the high quality of the training she received from the master.

➢        

About half of the girls decided to ask the servants to handcuff them. The servants did that and then left. A minute after the servants left the curtain started to rise again. Gretchen´s heart started to race again. She reminded herself that these gentlemen will appreciate natural graciousness and elegance of a girl. She reminded herself that if they won´t command her something else, she needs to remain as motionless as possible. Well, maybe with the exception of her breasts, she thought with amusement and her breasts heaved and rose as she took a deep breath.

The curtain rose up and sir Gregory came to the podium. „Gentlemen, for this final round of our Diamond collar competition you have one hour from now.“ Gretchen observed as groups of senior gentlemen, dressed in dark, bespoke suits, were comming to the podium. She observed the large hall aswell, the party continued. The beautiful love slaves were still standing on their pedestals near the walls as living, breathing, amazing decorations. At many places of the hall there were pairs of elegant senior gentlemen and naked, young and pretty females engaged in direct sex or various games. Men were touching the naked and young female flesh, groping and stimulating, at many places the men were talking to each other, while their young ladies were engaged in soft, visually pleasing lesbian games. At some places the males were in some discussion, while each of them had a naked girl in his embrace and his hands were groping and stimulating her naked body. At other places elegantly dressed, grey-haired or bald-headed gentlemen were spanking the naked bottoms of beautiful young ladies. Gretchen´s sex was very damp, small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her thighs and knees on the cushion she was kneeling on. And the sight of the orgy and erotic games in the large hall only increased her arousal.

Gretchen watched as the first groups of older gentlemen arrived at the podium. As they stepped to the nearest girls or moved to other young ladies. One of the girls who were surrounded as first was the dark-haired beauty Lyndsy. Gretchen watched in arousal as several gentlemen stood around Lyndsy and observed her and started to discuss her naked, luxurious body. And then one of them reached and placed his hand at Lyndsy´s behind...

Gretchen was in the back row of the girls, near the orchestra, so it took a minute for several of the gentlemen to get to her. But very soon a group of seven or eight of them stood around her, each of them tens of years older as her. Gretchen bit her lower lip arousedly and concentrated on her posture. Concentrated on staying as motionless as possible, while at the same time she was pushing her magnificent breasts forward.

„Gentlemen, I must admit... this young lady is undoubtedly my favorite. She was really excellent in previous round and she looks excellent now.“ stated one of the gentlemen, a silver-haired, wrinkled old man whom Gretchen guessed was maybe 75 years old. Damm, was it really natural that the words of such an old man aroused her so strongly ? She shivered and blushed as he hinted at the previous round, when she was spanked and performed a public oral sex act...

She felt the eyes of these older, elegantly dressed, powerfull, rich men on her luxurious, naked body. Their gazes, their admiration and the desire and lust she was inspiring in them excited her with such intensity... It excited her to show them how beautiful and luxurious she is, how well trained she is. Oh, what an amazing evening and night this was...

„What a lovely pet she is...“

„Yes, an amazing pet. And as we could see in the previous round, she is very skilled and very respectfull to her master.“

„Just as a beautiful young lady should be. Nicely obedient and stunnignly beautiful.“

„It´s natural that she is respectfull and obedient. It´s scientifically proven that beautiful and young females desire a strong and older man who will conquer them and rule them. A girl as stunning as this one instinctively wants to be a property of a powerfull, dignified, senior man.“ said one them, an obese man of about 65 years of age. Gretchen was thinking about his words. Scientifically proven ? That was just the jargon of the game most probably, but still... It was true, so many young girls instinctively seeked older guys... But maybe 7 or 10 years older, maybe even 20 years.... Not 30, 40 or 50 years older as it was normal in this society of young submissive beauties and older, dominant gentlemen !

The gentlemen continued to look at her and speak about her, while Gretchen was thinking about her transformation from the last months. She never had daddy issues. The master was her lover, friend, protector, but not a substitution for her father. But the fact was that in the last months she started to like and prefer senior males.... She was instinctively attracted to senior males. The master and the events from last months awoke that in her, helped her discover instinctive desires that she would otherwise never think were hidden in her. But not all senior males were attractive for her. Only those with natural dignity, working brain... with power. The fact that the master was 35 years older as she and she loved him didn´t mean that now she had to be be attracted to any idiot or loser who is between 45 and 75. She was attracted only to those men that she could admire. Men like the master, like the men on this shocking party. Gretchen knew she was a saphiosexual. One of the reasons that she loved her master was the fact that he was so wise. And the gentlemen on this party, the gentlemen who were currently looking at her naked body and who were talking about her ? She could admire them, each of them was successfull, wise, elegant, experienced, powerfull, dignified and well-behaved. So yes, Gretchen knew and admitted that they were instinctively attractive for her, even those who seemed to be in their 70-ties. Their touches and words were arousing her strongly and instinctively.

The elegant senior gentlemen around Gretchen continued to talk about her, continued to look at her naked body, while she was still kneeling there in the middle of their group on the marble pedestal. She was silent, because even though they were speaking about her, they were not speaking to her. Her purpose here was to be a living piece of art, a thing that was supposed to please their senses visually. Her purpose was to make her owner proud by demonstrating her excellent training. Her purpose was just to be beautiful, to smile softly, to push her ample bosom forward. The gentlemen had their rating papers, sometimes some of them wrote a little note into it or what, maybe something about her nude body... This was a game that the gentlemen and the young ladies were enjoying, but it was also a competition and they were the judges, while she was a competing girl.... Gretchen knew in the last years that she is beautiful, that it´s her beauty that attract men to her. And these men were not pretending anything in that regard, their talks were reminding her that for them she is a beautiful, living thing, something as an extremely valuable diamond or a masterpiece of art, simply something beautiful that should amuse and please the men... Their conversations were making her already damp kitty even damper, a strong, instinctive part of her personality loved to hear it, loved to hear them talk about her splendid, luxurious breasts, lovely face or about her excellent posture...

„Good girls should obey their masters, that´natural. This young lady is a good girl.“ said one of the gentlemen. Gretchen was listening to them silently, posing for their pleasure and their discussion was inspiring that strong, dark and yet sweet arousal, that something that was telling her that it´s good to be beautiful, obedient, young, that was telling her it´s good to please them with her beauty.

„And her bust is just amazing... I know I inspected it during the chest round, but... I want to inspect it when I can see her whole body to get a more... complex picture... added another one, whom Gretchen guessed to be at least 60. Damm, why was their seniority so arousing and so natural for her ? The man added : „Look at her posture, gentlemen. She´s obviously perfectly trained. Look how she is pushing her splendid breasts forward for our delight. She is doing it without a direct order, that´s just instincts and training.“

„Yes, the marquis is an excellent trainer of beautiful young ladies.“ agreed another one. Gretchen was listening to them and observing the situation of other girls. The distance between the various pedestals with naked and kneeling girls was like 3 or 4 meters. She could see that many of the girls were being groped and touched by the gentlemen around them. The men were squeezing the breasts of the girls, touching their posteriors, the hands of the males were inspecting the wetness and sensitivity of the pink pearls of the girls. Many of the naked beauties were moaning under the arousing touches.

Gretchen was just observed and admired by the gentlemen around her for several minutes. But then, to her surprise, they not only started to touch her, they wanted to find out some of her opinions. One of the senior gentlemen said : „It must be a delight to train such a stunningly beautiful and talented young lady.“ Then the man took Gretchen´s hardened nipples in his fingers and started to play with them and squeeze them very softly. Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned tenderly. „And it´s also a great responsibility. Tell us, young lady, does your master gives you enough discipline ?“

The senior gentleman continued to play with Gretchen´s nipples. Another man placed his hand on her left buttock, then other one on the right half of her lovely posterior. „Erm, sir... I really... who am I to judge that ? My master is the best trainer of beautiful young ladies. It would be disrespectfull from me to judge if the master gives me enough discipline. But I can see you gentlemen are all very experienced in the training of beautiful young ladies too. I am sure you gentlemen can judge that from my behavior...“ she replied with blushing face. She instinctively knew the question was a trap. If she would say that the master doesn´t give her enough discipline, or in other words that he doesn´t spanks and whips her enough, some of the gentlemen would say that her answer was highly disrespectfull. How could a slavegirl judge her master ? And if she would say that he is giving her enough discipline and punishing her enough, well that would end the same. The gentlemen would say she is disrespectfull, that a girl is not qualified to judge that or something like that. Any too concrete answer would end in a punishment or points deduction for Gretchen. Gretchen knew it was a trap, she knew it was unfair, but still, the situation kept her so damp... After a moment she added : „Please kind sir, don´t ask me such questions. Whatever the master is giving me, I am accepting it with love and gratitude.“

Several of the gentlemen praised Gretchen for her beauty and for the respectfull and intelligent answer. They seemed to be amused that she saw the hidden trap. „She really loves her master.“ said one of them. „He is a lucky man. I would marry her too if she would be my property.“ It was an obese guy, surely close to 70 years old. Gretchen shivered and imagined herself in a white wedding dress next to such an old and obese man... Wouldn´t the age difference be too big ? 18 and 70 that´s surely too much... Damm, these old men were so natural in their claims that they have the right to enjoy young girls... For these men, even for those who were already over 70, it was so natural and normal to enjoy a girl who was still in her teens... And for many of them a female, who was over certain age, like 40, 30... or even 25 or 26, was old ! It was shocking, it was unfair, but... damm, the contrast of their seniority to her youth and their experience to her inexperience excited her so deeply and instinctively... Gretchen loved how the age contrast and their discussions made her feel like a little girl, like a fresh flower...

Gretchen stole a quick glimpse at the crotch of the old man who said he would marry her, the bulge there was clearly visible. It was like a praise for the beauty of her and other nude young beauties that they could give proud erections even to the fat and old men. The old and fat man placed his hands on Gretchen´s breasts and squeezed the young, fresh, luxurious tissue. Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned. Someone else´s hand invaded between her thighs and she felt as the hand was rubbing her sex. Oh, it was so pleasant and so arousing...

Gretchen felt more and more hands on her naked body. The males were groping and inspecting all the parts of her body. Their hands were squeezing and massaging her full and firm breasts, they were patting, pinching or squeezing her buttocks, they were rubbing her sex, their fingers were stimulating her sensitive clitoris and labia lips.... Some of them placed their fingers on her full lips and inspected her white teeth again... someone tickled her sensitive belly and forced her to giggle... There were moments when she couldn´t really count how many hands were touching her. 8 ? 10 ? 12 ? Their touches and the groping and stimulation brought her to a brink of an orgasm several times.

Then, after several minutes, the groping, touches and stimulation of Gretchen´s sex became softer for a moment. An old, grey-haired gentleman with wrinkles in his face stood in front of Gretchen. He smiled at her and the naked, kneeling girl blushed and after a short eye contact lowered her blue eyes. „Do you like this competition, young lady ?“ asked the elegant gentleman. „Are you enjoying it ?“

„Oh yes sir, I really do...“ replied the blushing beauty. She replied because the gentleman spoke directly to her. Most of the time they were talking about her, but not to her, thus she was silent most of the time. „I would love to win it for my kind master.“

„That´s a very good attitude, young lady. Some of the girls here are forgetting that they are not trying to win the Diamond collar just for themselves. Yes, the victorious young lady gets the collar, but her owner gets the respect.“ said another gentleman, an obese guy who looked to be around 50. „Let me inspect if what you are saying is true.“ The fat guy reached with his right hand at Gretchen´s lady flower. The blonde goddess closed her eyes. Damm, as if they wouldn´t know she is damp between her legs... She felt the fingers of the fat man rubbing her sex and stimulating the clitoris. Again, the orgasm was getting closer and closer. She concentrated on her pleasure, she wanted to resist.... „Yes, undoubtedly the young lady is telling us the truth.“ said the man after he teased and stimulated Gretchen´s wet kitty for half of a minute. And while the obese man was stimulating Gretchen´s pink pearl, several other men were caressing her back, fondling her breasts or pinching her buttocks...

„You got splendid breasts, young lady.“ said the old man who was standing in front of her. He took Gretchen´s full and firm breasts in his wrinkled hands and squeezed the luxurious tissue.

The girl moaned softly. „Thank you sir, I am very happy you think that.“ answered Gretchen very respectfully, just as the unwritten rules of the game required.

„She is nicely respectfull.“ remarked one of the other gentlemen.

„Yes, just as she should be.“ stated the old gentleman that was groping Gretchen´s bust. Then man pinched both her erected nipples with his fingers and she moaned again. „Also the nipples seem to be so nicely sensitive..“ added the old man as if it wasn´t obvious. Gretchen almost thanked him again, but in the last split of a second the aroused girl realized that now he wasn´t talking directly to her. If she would speak without being spoken to, without a good reason, it might mean punishment for her... That changed a moment later, when the old man added, partially directly to Gretchen : „Each of the competing young ladies can be proud of her beautiful chest, but this one is really extraordinary... Also your lady flower is so beautiful. I bet it´s nicely tight.“

Their eyes met for a moment and of course, the old and experienced gentleman could see her arousal and shame in her blue eyes. Again, the girl knew now she has to demonstrate gratitute, because part of the compliment, however shocking and ashaming, was addressed directly to her. „Thank you sir.“ whispered or moaned Gretchen, since the old gentleman´s hands slided down on her body and his fingers caressed her clitoris.

„Well young lady ? Is your beautiful lady flower tight as it should be ?“ asked the old gentleman.

„I... ooh... I really hope it is.... ooh... sir, but...“ answered the stimulated Gretchen softly. „That´s something.... oooh.... you should ask... oooh my kind master.... sir.“

„I will ask him, but now let me inspect that.“ he said with a smile, while Gretchen was contemplating why is it so exciting to be a naked, luxurious toy in the hands of these older men... She was surrounded by like ten or a dozen of them, their hands were caressing her skin, every couple of second some of them squeezed one of her breasts of buttocks... The man, who gave her the shocking question, leaned forward. His face was just like a 10 centimeters from Gretchen´s loin, from her beautiful lady flower. „So nice... I would love to lick that.“ he said and then he reached with his hand and touched Gretchen´s sex again. A moment later Gretchen had to moan because the man pushed a finger into her tight sex. She felt as it moved in her, as it probed the sensitive inner walls of her sex... Every single move of his finger was sending new waves of pleasure through Gretchen´s luxurious body. He continued to stimulate her this way, while her body was constantly touched and caressed by the other men around her. And the gentlemen continued to talk about her...

„She is amazing, absolutely natural and talented...“ stated one of them with admiration and then he took Gretchen´s breasts in his hands and groped the beautiful things, while the kneeling blonde girl was sighing softly. „Young lady, you are amazing.“

„Thank you sir.“ blushed Gretchen cutely. Her eyes were closed and she continued to moan with pleasure. She thanked him, since this time he said it directly to her. She knew if she wouldn´t thank him it would not only mean punishment for her, but it would also be like a taint on her obviously perfect training.

Some gentlemen moved to other girls that needed to be inspected, groped, touched, stimulated, while others were comming near Gretchen. And they never hesitated to give their opinion about her beauty, about some of her body part, or about her training or obedience... Some of them even introduced themselves to her and then Gretchen smiled and said she is happy to meet the concrete gentleman... And their conversations or the questions they were giving her, oh how strongly arousing they were for her... Especially since her body was constantly groped and touched by their eager, experienced hands...

„It´s very natural, actually it´s the only correct state, for such a stunningly beautiful young lady to be nude.“ remarked one fat gentleman. „If she were my property, I would keep her naked 24/7, just to enjoy her perfection fully...“

Another gentleman turned directly to Grechen and inquired : „Tell us young lady, does your master and owner keeps you naked all the time in his harem ?“

Gretchen´s face was blushing so intensively... Oh, why was the shame she felt so arousing, so darkly sweet ? Why was the submission, the knowledge that she is a toy for them, so sweet, so irresistible, so natural ? She answered sheepisly : „Yes sir, most of the time I am nude... Actually, almost all of the time in my master´s palace I am nude...“

„Excellent. Do you like to be nude, young beauty ?“ inquired another gentleman.

„Yes sir, I do...“ replied Gretchen softly, her feelings an amazing mixture of shame, arousal and a feeling of correctness.

„That´s very good. It would be crazy to cover such a beautiful body.“ stated one of the gentlemen. She was surrounded by like a dozen of them, they were all looking at her naked, kneeling body, talking to her or about her, touching her...

„Yes, young and beautiful girls need to be happy and honored when they are allowed to please worthy gentlemen with their nudity.“ agreed another one. „Tell us, little one, what do you like the most on being nude ?“

Gretchen continued to moan under the invasion of their touches. Sometimes their hands were getting between her thighs to tease or inspect her lady flower, that was always so full of pleasure... She forced herself to think about the question despite the onslaught of their hands, despite of all those amazing, arousing touches. Her soft, pleasant voice was full of soft moans and sighs. „Sir, I believe I like the most the simple fact that I can delight my master and other worthy gentlemen with my nudity. That I can make my master proud.... It´s an amazing feeling to know that my master is looking at my nude body and he likes what he sees... Just as it´s amazing when I can sense that you gentlemen like my naked body, when I can please you visually with my beauty. And...“

„Yes young lady, what else ?“

„The contrast, sir.“ answered Gretchen sheepishly.

„Contrast, young lady ?“ they continued as if they had no idea what she is speaking about.

„The contrast between my nudity and your elegant clothes, gentlemen.“ replied Gretchen. „I like to be naked next to my elegantly dressed master. Or his friends. It´s so beautifully natural and correct, so instinctive...“ she explained. „I like to be young and beautiful, gentlemen. It´s an amazing feeling to know that worthy, experienced, powerfull gentlemen like and appreciate my body, that I am attractive for them. The feeling is so much stronger when I am naked for the pleasure of such men....“ She fell silent for a moment, her cute face blushing so lovely... Then she added : „And I also like that I don´t need to choose what to wear constantly. Nudity is simply better for me, gentlemen.“

She could see that they liked her answers. They liked it a lot. One of the oldest of them, a man who was surely way above 70 years old, stated : „She has very correct and natural feelings. Feelings that are very suitable for such a beautiful young lady.“ The other gentlemen seemed to agree with him and Gretchen was instinctively happy and aroused that they liked her.

They were touching her only with their hands. None of them kissed her and even though most of them, if not all of them, were undoubtedly hard, she never saw a naked penis. Their hands were rubbing her hairless kitty, examining and stimulating her clitoris. One of them slided a finger into her tight sex and moved it like a penis. Gretchen tried to resist, but she had no chance. The man, who wanted to know how tight is her sex, was still examining her sex from the inside. At one moment the barrier of her resistance fell and Gretchen´s naked body was flooded by the beautiful ecstasy of orgasm. She cried out loudly, while the man pulled his finger out of her kitty. She was moaning intensively, her body still touched by the eager, experienced hands, while the old gentleman examined his finger as if he wanted to see her wetness on it. And then he said : „Gentlemen, that lady flower is really nicely tight, just as it should be.“ Gretchen felt more hands on her sex and on her thighs. At least two men started to stimulate her lady flower, while other men were touching and gropping her inner thighs. And still other were touching her bosom.... She reached an another orgasm, then another...

„The young lady reaches her orgasms nicely easily. That´s very good.“ stated one of the gentlemen who were touching her naked body. They spoke about Gretchen´s orgasms, while Gretchen was moaning and their touches brought her to several more amazing climaxes. It was obvious that her ability to reach strong and amazing orgasms rather easily was very welcomed by the gentlemen.

At one moment, as if it wasn´t obvious, one of them inquired : „I would like to know more about her opinions on the important matters. Tell us, sweet young lady, is it natural that females are subordinate to males, that females are owned by males ? Is it natural and good when females obey the males who are stronger and wiser as them ?“

Gretchen´s voice was still full of moans, but their touches were softer in the last minute or so, maybe because they wanted her to be able to reply. She thought about the question. How to reply to not sound disrespectfull ? And heck, it was so arousing to be submissive to the master and even to these other gentlemen... „Gentlemen... Generally, yes. But it´s like my kind master uses to say. Every idiot can beat a young girl into submission. But could a girl like me trust a violent man, could I feel safe with someone abusive or someone without any class ? Such a submission is not natural, gentlemen, because it would be forced.“ she replied, while their hands were caressing her naked body without a break. „But if the male is a worthy, dignified, wise, responsible and kind gentleman... then it´s natural for a beautiful girl like me to surrended to such a gentleman and to allow him to guide her through the dangers of life. My beloved master is my owner, my teacher, my protector, my trainer, my friend. I really love him, I respect him and I obey him fully. I am trying to be beautiful and attractive for him. I am always ready to accept him with joy and arousal and love, always ready to give my soul and my young body to him. My master and his mighty manhood is the centre-point of my life. I love him... I love to obey his commands, I love to make him proud and to please him. I love when he touches me or when he takes me.... It´s very natural and correct if worthy young girls, like me, surrender to worthy men like my master.“

The gentlemen discussed her reply, while their hands were groping her naked, luxurious body. Gretchen was still only kneeling there almost motionlessly on the small cushion on the pedestal, with her arms behind her back, with her sex damp, with her stunning breasts pushed forward proudly. If they were not talking directly to her, she was quiet, she was just moaning under their touches. Then, after they discussed her answer and after several more of the beautiful climaxes that she reached while their hands were rubbing her sex, Gretchen received a question that she already received several times since they arrived to this luxurious yacht. A question about the age difference. One of the oldest gentlemen around her, they were all rather senior, 35, 40, 50 or even close to 60 years older as her, this one seemed to be close to 80 years old, asked : „Your reply was honest and told a lot about the high quality of the training you are receiving from your master, young lady. You seem to have very good and suitable opinions for such a young, inexperienced girl. But when we are talking about your age, sweetie, what do you think about the age difference in relationships ? I am almost 80, but I own a harem with girls where the oldest one is 25. And the youngest is just 19.... There are some people who use to say that men mature, while women grow older. You are only 18, my dear, you are in the best age, young, fresh, stunningly beautiful...“ Again, the way how all these men thought that it was their natural right to enjoy girls who were 30, 40, 50 or 60 years younger as them, was so shocking, so shockingly normal and so shockingly, darkly arousing for the blonde goddess... Gretchen was listening to him while other men were groping and squeezing her breasts in their hands, while one of the gentlemen was standing behind her and his hand was rubbing her lady flower, while other gentleman´s hands were caressing her buttocks, another one was caressing and tickling her belly, while she had hands of senior, dignified men on her thighs and someone was groping her calfs... The old gentleman continued : „You are 18, while we are all so much older as you. I don´t consider females of my age to be attractive, I want my slavegirls to be young and fresh. Is that allright, sweet young lady ?  Is it natural for senior gentlemen to enjoy the charms of young girls ?“

Gretchen couldn´t resist all the touches, the rubbing of her labia, all that arousal that was controlling her body. She climaxed again and the climax was intensive and beautiful. She was thankfull that the gentlemen waited for her to regain some control over her body, that they didn´t demand a reply straight away. It also gave her a moment to think about her answer behind the fog of ecstasy in her mind. She knew her answer has to be respectfull and in accordance with the beliefs of these gentlemen and the rules of this game. Anything that could be understood as disrespectfull would be again a taint on the training she was receiving from her owner, a damage for the reputation of the master. When she was able to control her voice, she replied : „Sir, it´s amazing to be young and beautiful, to arouse and attract worthy, senior gentlemen as you. I am very thankfull to the nature that she created me so beautiful...“ She already had to reply to such a question several times today. She knew why they were giving her the question repeatedly. They wanted to sexualize and objectify her that way, they wanted to remind her that she is so valuable and exquisite exactly because of her youth and beauty. They wanted to remind her of the contrast between their ages. She knew what they wanted to hear. And the truth was that in last months Gretchen found out that she is instinctively attracted to senior, dignified, classy men. She actually couldn´t imagine herself being with a boy of her age.

The gentlemen continued to touch her everywhere. She had the hands of like 8 or 10 or 12 different, senior males on her young and nude body. And again a gentleman was rubbing her hairless, damp, sensitive kitty. The rubbing and stimulation was soft this time, thus she was able to reply. She continued : „It´s maybe not 100 % fair, gentlemen, but it´s the way how the society evolved, how the nature created us. The men can be fertile in a much higher age than women. The society evolved in a way that it considers the females to be prettiest when they are fresh and young and healthy. Thus the men are instinctively forced to seek young and fertile females. And on the other hand, senior, experienced, financially more established men could always offer better and safer life than young males and thus young females were always instinctively drawn to older men.... Yes gentlemen, I guess it´s natural when senior gentlemen want to enjoy the charms of fresh and young girls...“

The game around them continued. The beautiful girls that were kneeling on the pedestals were groped, stimulated and inspected by the hands of older, elegantly dressed males. The moans of the young ladies were an excellent background for Gretchen. She could hear moans, ecstastic cries, the conversations of the men who were around other nearby girls... Everything was fueling her arousal strongly. Still touched, groped and stimulated by their hands softly, the kneeling blonde beauty continued. : „I never had daddy issues, gentlemen. Just a couple of month ago I couldn´t imagine myself with a considerably older man... But... My master is 35 years older as me and I love that fact, gentlemen. His seniority is so arousing for me... I love it when I can serve my master, when I can make him happy, when I can make him proud... I instinctively know that I need someone senior, someone experienced, someone strong and wise, someone full of class and dignity in my life. I need him to guide me, to advice me, to train me. Gentlemen, that contrast of my youth to my master´s seniority... or to the seniority of each of you... is arousing me intensively and instinctively. I could never imagine that just a couple of months ago, but my good master and my experiences in last couple of months awoke something instinctive in me, something that was written in my genes. I could never think that just a couple of months ago, but I am obviously and strongly attracted to senior, dignified and powerfull gentlemen. My good, kind master is 35 years older as me, but he attracts me so strongly... I think he is great.... And you, gentlemen ? I can see that you are all so much older as me. 2 or 3 generations older as me... Some of you are like 60 years older as me. Older as my grandparents... And still you are all very attractive for me.“

Gretchen fell silent for a couple of seconds and then she added, with an intensive blush on her cheeks and soft moans in her voice : „And I am really enjoying all the touches of your experienced hands...“ One thing she didn´t add was, that she was instinctively aroused even by the obese gentlemen here. The contrast of their large, even obese bodies to her perfect slenderness was arousing. Just as the contrast of their grey-hair or wrinkles to her youth and freshness. She instinctively felt even more beautiful and attractive in the company of such contrasting males. And she obviously and instinctively started to believe that the looks of a man shouldn´t be important for a beautiful young lady. It was her who was so luxurious and valuable because of her youth and beauty. Men were attractive for her for other things than just looks. For things and character traits like dignity, wisdom, experience, kindness, power...

„She is really very intelligent.“ nodded the old gentleman who gave her the age difference question and Gretchen could see real admiration, even respect in his face. The old gentleman then squeezed her young breasts and she closed her blue eyes. She was not just aroused so strongly, her body full of pleasure, she was really happy. Not only because she was surrounded by a group of elegant, senior, dignified gentlemen who were groping and stimulating her body, who thought her body is luxurious. Not only because she was satisfied by a countless number of orgasms this evening or during this round of the competition. She was happy because she knew these gentlemen liked her, that they were attracted to her, that she aroused them. And because she knew her master and owner and future husband was proud of her.

And when they were not giving her some questions, Gretchen was trying to be silent, with the exception of soft moans of pleasure. She knew that in a situation like this her main purpose was to present her beauty, obedience and training. She knew if she would interrupt the conversation of the gentlemen with some remark of her own or what, it would be taken as a sign of bad training. She knew she was here mainly as an object that the gentlemen were admiring, examining and talking about. Not as a person that should take an active part in the conversation, that should state her opinions without being asked to.... That was actually appreciated a lot by the gentlemen and Gretchen even received a strange, shocking and darkly arousing compliment, when one of the old, fat gentlemen remarked right in front of her : „This is a very well-raised and well-trained young lady. She knows that beautiful young ladies should be quiet when gentlemen talk.“

And another of the senior gentlemen nodded and added his own observations : „I agree. She is really well-raised. A well-raised young lady acknowledges that the male is generally wiser, stronger and more experienced being as herself. Therefore, if gentlemen talk in the presence of beautiful young ladies, the best those beautiful young ladies can do, is to be silent, to smile and to present their beauty with natural charm and respectfull pride.“ And then the man reached at Gretchen´s sex and started to rub it and force the kneeling blonde goddess into more and more moans. Gretchen was enjoying the pleasure and the dark arousal given to her by all those touches, while in the privacy of her mind she continued to remind herself she needs to stay as motionless as possible, she needs to keep her hands behind her back...

So many elegant males were touching her naked, young, fresh, luxurious body... She couldn´t count how many, there were always new and new gentlemen who wanted to touch her. But there were moments when Gretchen thought she must have the hands of like a dozen of senior gentlemen on her body. They were touching her everywhere and at some moments it was hard to stay on the pedestal, to stay as elegantly motionless as possible... They were squeezing and pinching her buttocks and testing the firmness of the flesh. They were caressing and rubbing her lady flower when they wanted to inspect the sensitivity and wetness. They were groping her full and firm breasts because each of them wanted to feel the luxurious quality... They were sticking fingers into her mouth, trying the firmness of her teeth, they were tickling her belly, caressing or tickling her back and sides and waist... She was totally in their power and she simply loved it when their acquisitive, dominant hands were groping her.

Gretchen´s master was of course examining the bodies of other competing young ladies. But from time to time he stood in front of her pedestal and watched Gretchen. Watched her luxurious body groped and touched by so many elegant males... And he knew that Gretchen is the most beautiful girl here. So many of them were simply stunning, but he had no doubth Gretchen is the best. There was a simple proof for that. At any given moment Gretchen had like the double number of gentlemen around her than any other young lady... Sometimes the marquis joined the other gentlemen, caressed some part of Gretchen´s naked body, replied to some question about her, told some encouraging words to his stunningly beautiful love slave. He was so proud of her...

„Your slavegirl reaches her orgasms rather easily, esteemed marquis. Her lady flower and her luxurious body seem to be very sensitive.“ remarked one of the gentlemen.

„Yes, Gretchen is a perfectly healthy young lady.“ smiled the marquis, while Gretchen continued to moan with pleasure under the touches of like 10 or more senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen.

„The ability to feel pleasure and to reach an orgasm is a very important evolutionary advantage.“ stated one of the gentlemen like in a discussion among academics. „It´s really a sign of health of a young lady, but it also helped the human race to preserve, because it makes procreation and sexual intercourse pleasant and amusing.“

„I actually agree. The feminine ability to feel pleasure and  to orgasm makes sexual intercourse fun not just for the woman, but also for the man, because the kind male is instinctively happy that he was able to give the pleasure and the orgasm to the female.“ replied the marquis.

„And your impeccably beautiful slavegirl is also nicely obedient and seems to really enjoy her submission.“ noted another gentleman. „How could you reach such excellent results with her ?

„Oh, that´s mostly her talent. I only helped her to develop her natural talents, instincts and skills.“ replied the marquis.

„And how exactly ?“ inquired another senior gentleman. „I heard you like to employ old and ugly women for this ?“

„As you know, gentlemen, females are naturally and instinctively submissive, but most of them need an experienced and strong man who helps them develop and surrender to these natural instincts. Such a man needs to be strong and firm and strict, but also kind and just. To reach such good results like I reached with Gretchen or my other girls, gentlemen, your slavegirl or submissive needs to know instinctively that she can trust you fully. That you won´t abuse her trust and submission, that you will protect her and care for her and that you will always act to her benefits. It´s not just about the whip. It´s not just about their beautiful bodies. A good harem owner needs to understand the tender souls of his slavegirls. If you really want to own her, you need to understand the motivation of your girl.“ replied the marquis pleasantly and normally, as if there was nothing more normal for a group of senior gentlemen than to talk about a sexual training of beautiful young girls. „And you need some helpers aswell, of course. Older females are great in the education and training of young beauties. Females that lead the young girls by example. I don´t have only a harem keeper, but every young lady in my harem has two unattractive ladies who are responsible for her, we call them handlers. The handlers are mostly very senior to the harem girls and they have to be strikingly contrasting to the young ladies. Physically contrasting, in other words, the handlers have to be ugly and unattractive. The unattractivity and seniority of the handlers reminds the young ladies of their own beauty and youth instinctively. When my love slaves see their unattractive handlers, the girls are instinctively and subconsciously thankfull for their own beauty. They feel even more pretty in the presence of their ugly handlers, which of course results in greater arousal of the young ladies. You can spice it up with some beautiful woman occassionaly, like for example, as you know, my harem keeper and harem queen is the beautiful Ludovica, but otherwise let the old and ugly females take care of the young and beautiful ones... And the handlers have to be strikingly contrasting to the young ladies not just physically, but also psychically. The harem girls are tender, sweet beings. They instinctively know it´s good and natural to be submissive to senior and worthy gentlemen. They have an instinctive need to please and delight older, authoritative and kind gentlemen. The handlers have to be dominant and strict, almost masculine in some ways, very contrasting to the tenderness of the young girls. They have to be dominant to the slavegirls, but they also have to be submissive to me to give a good example to the girls. The handlers have a young lady that they are responsible for and they have to train her almost 24/7. They have to grope the girl, stimulate her, punish her, they have to improve various erotic techniques and skills of the girl constantly. They have to keep the girl aroused 24/7. They have to train the girl´s natural submissivity all the time. The girls in my harem receive various erotic stimuli and training almost constantly. They are rewarded for good behavior and punished when they are bad. Or they are punished just preventively...“ The marquis continued to explain his training methods to several gentlemen, while Gretchen in front of him cried in a new, very intensive orgasm. Luckily for her, even though the orgasm was very strong, the blonde love slave was still able to stay on her knees on the marble pedestal, exposed for the gazes of the elegant gentlemen like in some shocking, amazing museum.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.

When the most intensive round of the competition untill now ended, Gretchen and other 30 or so competing young ladies were again led away from the podium by the servants dressed in red liveries. The still fully naked beauties had to wait for some 15 minutes until the servants cleared the heavy, marble pedestals from the podium. Just as previously, the competing girls were separated from the main party during the break. The young ladies used this break to refresh themselves, to visit the bathroom, to check their hair and make-up, to socialize and to talk to each other. Gretchen discovered that many of these girls were likable, amusing and kind persons.

After  some quarter of an hour the servants, whose red liveries were in striking contrast to the nudity of the young beauties, returned for the girls and led them back to the podium. Gretchen entered the podium in a group of beautiful, naked girls. When she entered it she saw that this time there were some 30 or so seats or taborets placed on the podium. Each was like 50 or 60 centimeters tall. She bit her lower lip arousedly since she quickly realized what the seats were. The things looked a bit like some saddles or what. They had no back-rests like normal chairs would have.

The servants quckly ushered the naked girls on the podium and ordered them to sit down. This time the huge curtain was up and the competing beauties were observed by the several hundreds of people from the crowd in the large hall. Gretchen smiled and walked on the podium. She walked around those small chairs or saddles and a quick glance on several of the things confirmed her suspicion. Those were sybians again. She could see several small, soft protuberances in the middle of each seat, exactly on the place where a young lady´s sex will touch the seat...

The naked young beauties were obediently sitting themselves on the sybians. Gretchen quickly chose one of the free ones and sat on it. The small, soft protuberances touched her damp kitty. Her eyes found the table of the master. Their gazes met and the master smiled kindly and encouragingly on her and Gretchen shivered with arousal softly.

Sir Gregory stepped on the podium and walked around the girls that were sitting on the sybians as if he wanted to check their naked bodies from the close. „Please raise your hands, young ladies.“ said the old gentleman politely after a moment. Gretchen and the other competing girls raised their arms over their heads elegantly. Gretchen looked up to see that the golden chains were being lowered from the ceiling again. The chains had golden hooks on the end. The hooks stopped some 30 centimeters over the head of each girl and sir Gregory ordered : „Please take the hooks in your hands, young ladies.“ The competing love slaves and submissive girls obeyed again. Gretchen grabbed the golden hook above her head with her fingers tightly. Sir Gregory gave the girls a short moment again and then he explained into a microphone : „Young ladies, the competition is almost over. You were all amazing and you made your masters proud and thus you may consider the next moments a reward for all of you. Now the gentlemen will judge your elegance and attractivity while you are accepting pleasure. The gentlemen have 15 minutes to give their points for the last round, then we will need to count the votes and points. In the meantime you will sit and wait here. The competition is almost over, and this is your last opportunity to receive some points and influence your final position. It´s also the last opportunity for each of you to lose the competition totally, because any young lady that will let go of the hook above her head will be disqualified, no matter how well she did in the previous rounds. You need to demonstrate certain physical power and endurance to get through this last round.“

Gretchen shivered arousedly. Oh why was their dominance so sweet, so irresistible ? She clenched her fingers around the golden hook above her head. She watched as sir Gregory, who was, just as all the males in the large hall, still dressed elegantly, left the podium. The 30 or so competing, naked beauties were left there, their naked, luxurious bodies observed by the males and some of the females from the crowd. They were exposed in their nudity and powerlessness, but Gretchen was sure that just as she, each of the competing beauties loved that feeling of dark, sweet submission and safe powerlessness.

Nothing was happening for a moment. Gretchen and other naked young ladies were sitting there, each with her arms raised, her hands holding the golden hook above her head. Gretchen was observing the situation in the grand hall, the erotic games there, the sex of elegantly dressed and senior men with young and naked girls, spankings of beautiful feminine botties, gropings and stimulation of luxurious bodies of beautiful women...

Suddenly Gretchen felt that the soft protuberances, that were touching her kitty, moved. She closed her eyes as pleasure started to spread through her healthy body. She started to moan, while in the privacy of her mind she kept reminding herself to keep her hands on the hook above her head. It would be stupid to lose the competition on the end by some disqualification...

The 30 or so naked girls on the podium were all moaning softly. There was like a meter, meter and half of space between their sybians. They were all holding the hooks with their hands obediently. The soft teasing and pleasuring of their lady flowers continued for several minutes. Gretchen forced herself to open her beautiful eyes again and found the master and the mistress with her gaze. The marquis and the baroness were among the crowd of elegant gentlemen and naked ladies that were watching the beautiful spectacle. The baroness was sitting on a sybian chair once again, while the marquis was talking to several other gentlemen. Gretchen was sure that the gentlemen were talking about the competing young ladies, of course. Or about the methods of the training of beautiful young ladies. Or about some other, darkly arousing topic... The gaze of the marquis met with Gretchen´s blue eyes. He smiled encouragingly at her and her naked, luxurious, pleasured body shivered softly.

She noticed a rather large crowd close to one of the tables. She realized it was the table where a servant that was taking the bets was sitting... Gretchen realized that the gentlemen there were placing some bets again. She tried to contemplate what could these bets be about. Like which young lady of the 30 or so on the podium will reach the climax as first ? Or as last ? Or which one will receive the most orgasms from the sybians ? The protuberances that were massaging her pink pearl without a break forced her to close her eyes again. She reminded herself to keep her hands on the hook above her...

The beautiful spectacle on the podium continued. Around 30 of gorgeous, fully naked, young girls were stimulated by the sybians just for the visual pleasure of the observing gentlemen. After some time some of the young ladies couldn´t resist the pleasure anymore and their lips let out loud, intensive orgastic cries.

Gretchen was trying to resist. The stimulation by the protuberances was very pleasant, but also soft and she was able to resist her own body´s craving for an orgasm. She knew that if she resists for a bit longer, the orgasm will be more intensive. She just kept her fingers clenched on the hook, she continued to resist the climax and she continued to enjoy the pleasure, the arousal and this shocking, amazing game. It was hard to keep her hands on the hook at some moments, she would actually prefer to be tied to it at certain whiles. But she managed. All the young ladies managed it up to this point because they knew that they would be disqualified otherwise. They all wanted to win this amazing competition.

Gretchen had no means to measure the time, she could only guess. Some six or seven minutes after the start she knew she won´t be able to resist for much longer. The protuberances were stimulating her labia lips and her clitoris, she knew the seat of the sybian is all wet because of her clean and sweet arousal fluids... She cried out loudly and her head leaned to the back. She pushed her amazing chest forward spasmodically as the beautiful energy and delight of an orgasm flooded her healthy, exposed body. Young and naked beauties were moaning with their own ecstasy on both of her sides. The situation was shocking and demanding, but Gretchen wouldn´t want to be anywhere else. And somewhere in the back of her mind, behind that amazing ecstasy, she kept reminding herself to hold the golden hook...

A minute later the ecstasy got more intensive. And the moans and ecstatic cries of the young ladies on the podium aswell. Gretchen felt that a hard, artificial penis was pushed from between the soft protuberances. The thing, obviously machine controlled, invaded her tight and sensitive lady flower from the bottom. It was large, not as large as master´s manhood, but certainly large enough. It moved up and down, up and down and Gretchen felt it move in her tight kitty. She instantly reached an another stunning climax. Her fingers were holding the hook over her head spasmodically. The thing was invading her tight and sensitive sex without a break, up and down, up and down like a real penis. It was tireless and the girl felt as even the tiniest move of the hard thing created new and new waves of pleasure in her body. She felt how it was pushing at the inner walls of her sex, how it was spreading her, how her young and elastic kitty accepted it and hugged it tightly...

After several minutes the movement of the dildo got slower and Gretchen and the other girls were able to regain some control over their pleasured bodies. Gretchen was even able to open her eyes for a moment to see the orgy in the large hall. She could see that the master and the mistress were making love again, the beautiful baroness Ludovica was sitting in the master´s lap, riding his large and undoubtedly hard penis. Gretchen wasn´t jealous, you couldn´t be jealous if you wanted to be a good harem slave. The sight of the master taking the baroness actually only aroused the girl even more. But the sybian forced her to close her eyes soon.

She could hear the ecstatic cries and moans of the other girls. Obviously their pleasure was strong and she tried to imagine what a fascinating sight she and the 30 other pleasured, naked beauties must present to the gentlemen in the crowd. The thought aroused her even more and soon another climax overcame Gretchen´s weak defense and she gave up to the wonderfull pleasure. She just kept reminding herself to keep her fingers on the hook above her head...

And then the situation intensified again. The stimulation got even stronger and all Gretchen could do was to keep her fingers clenched on the golden hook and to accept the pleasure that was spreading through her body from her stimulated sex. She could feel how it suddenly got stronger and the intensity of the moans and ecstatic cries of other girls told her that the other girls were in exactly the same situation. Gretchen realized what just happend. The artificial, electrically powered dildo continued to invade her tight sex. But now the surface of the artificial manhood wasn´t smooth anymore. Now there were several tens of small, soft protrusions on the body of the fake penis. Gretchen instinctively knew that the sybian was a rather advanced piece of technology. The small protrusions had to be hidden in the body of the dildo all the time and now they were pushed out to intensify the pleasure and stimulation of the young beauties. She kept her fingers on the hook above her head, her full lips were moaning intensively, her naked body was in a very strong, never-ending climax.

➢        

It was hard to keep her arms above her head constantly and to keep her fingers clenched around the golden hook, despite of all those climaxes that she reached thanks to the invasive movement of the dildo. The thing continued to stimulate her without a break. Not just her, all the competing girls had the same conditions, each of them had her kitty invaded by a hard, spiked dildo without a break. But Gretchen managed it and when a bell rang, indicating that the points were counted, she still had her hands on the golden hook. Almost all the competing girls managed it on the end. She had no idea how long it took since the moment when the small protrusions or spikes were pushed out of the body of the dildo, but she managed it despite all those intensive, uncountable orgasms that she received. Almost all the girls managed it just like Gretchen. The exception were like 3 or 4 young ladies, whose hands slipped of the hooks because of all the stimulation and ecstasy of dozens and dozens orgasm.

Those 3 or 4 young ladies were disqualified from the competition automatically and right now their masters and owners were punishing them. Gretchen spent a moment looking at it. The girls who were disqualified shortly before the end of the competition were bent over the knees and thighs of their senior masters. And the masters were whipping or caning the lovely buttocks of their slavegirls or submissives harshly. The owners of these girls were scolding them and they were obviously not keeping the punishments on the soft side. Gretchen could see that the disqualified girls had tears in their eyes, she could hear their cries of pain. But they were crying not just because of the pain that the whippings or caning were causing them, but also because of the sadness caused by the disqualification... Gretchen felt sorry for the disqualified and punished girls, but like 90 % of the competing girls managed to keep their hands on the hooks, so it was in fact not too much a hard task... 

Gretchen and the marquis were back at their table again. All the competing girls were back at the tables of their masters again. Some of them were whipped or caned to be punished for the disqualification. Some were kneeling next to the feet of their sitting masters and owners and they were just presenting their naked beauty almost motionlessly. Others were kneeling in front of their senior owners, with the manhoods of their masters in their mouths. Some of them were praised by their masters who were satisfied with their performance in the competition. Gretchen was sitting in the lap of her master. She was sitting with her back turned towards him and she felt his hard manhood touching her through the fabric of his pants. The hands of the marquis were playing with Gretchen´s large, luxurious breasts, while his lips were kissing her sensitive neck softly.

In front of them was the dark-haired Lyndsy sitting in the lap of her obese, very contrasting husband. They were kissing passionatelly and the fat hands of the senior gentleman were groping Lyndsy´s young, luxurious body. Gretchen considered Lyndsy to be one the most beautiful girls on the party, surely a candidate for the victory in the competition. In contrast to Lyndsy, the disqualified young ladies were all gorgeously beautiful too, but among the 30 or so stunning competing girls, they were rather average in Gretchen´s opinion. Gretchen didn´t consider any of them to be a potential winner of the competition.

The baroness Ludovica was sitting next to the master and Gretchen, her naked and damp sex massaged by a sybian again. All the beautiful females in the large hall that were sitting, with the exception of those who were sitting in the laps of their masters, were still sitting on sybians and their lady flowers were continuosly and softly massaged by the tireless machines. Ludovica was moaning softly, but she managed to turn and lean to Gretchen and the marquis. She kissed Gretchen´s cheek and then she whispered to Gretchen´s ear : „The master will take you to the podium soon again. When he stops and you both turn to the crowd, you will kneel next to his feet. He will place a small collar on your neck and then you will kneel on all four next to him. Without any futher orders. Do you understand, sweetie ?“

„Yes mistress...“ moaned Gretchen softly, while her neck and face were kissed by the master and the mistress in the same time. The hand of the baroness slipped between Gretchen´s thighs to tickle and rub Gretchen´s damp lady flower, while the hands of the master squeezed her luxurious breasts again...

CHAPTER XXXIX.

„Esteemed ladies and gentlemen, the votes and points were counted and therefore I am asking the gentlemen, who own the competing young ladies, to come on the podium with their young and lovely beauties.“ said sir Gregory into a microphone a while later. The old gentleman was standing on the podium. Just as all the gentlemen in the large hall, he was still dressed in a bespoke suit. The orchestra behind him was still playing some soft and pleasant classical music. The males in the orchestra were still dressed, while the female musicians were naked and stimulated by their sybian chairs without a break.

The marquis helped Gretchen to stand up and then she leaned against his shoulder. The obese Mr. Montgomery and his naked, beautiful, perfectly slender and young wife Lyndsy stood up too. Everywhere in the large hall, around each of the tables, elegant, senior gentlemen were standing up, they were offering their hands and shoulders to the fully nude, young beauties and then the males led the naked beauties to the podium again.

Gretchen´s heart was racing. What is going to happend now ? She walked next to the master and contemplated about it. Probably the results will be declared. Gretchen knew the gentlemen liked her. There were moments during this evening when she thought she can finish rather high in the competition. Top 10, maybe top 5... But now, when the moment was here, her heart was racing and she was nervous a bit. What if her scores and points will be just average ? Or worse ? What if she made some mistakes during the evening and night, what if some gentlemen didn´t like her behavior or something ? Her naked, luxurious body was shivering very softly. She hoped that whatever her final position in the competition will be, it won´t be ashaming for the master and for her.

Gretchen, led by her master and owner, stepped on the podium. They were followed by other pairs of elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen and fully naked, young beauties, while several other pairs were in front of them. Gretchen noticed that even those young ladies, who were disqualified several moments ago, were led to the podium by their masters.

They walked aproximately to the center of the podium and there the master stopped and they turned towards the crowd. Other gentlemen stopped too, all the pairs were on the podium now. Gretchen knew what she had to do, the mistress explained it to her a while ago... Her heart was racing and her sex was damp. She took a deep breath and then she knelt on the podium, right next to her master´s legs. She crossed her arms behind her back and pushed her luxurious, splendid bust forward proudly.

All the 30 or so competing girls were now on the podium with their masters. The young, naked beauties were all kneeling next to their standing, senior, elegantly dressed owners. Gretchen was looking into the grand hall and she felt the gazes of the gentlemen and naked ladies from there. Her sex was so damp... Damm, why was it so arousing to kneel in the nude next to her master´s feet ? She would laugh off anyone who would tell her something like that just a couple of months ago...

Another naked girl was stepping up to the podium. Gretchen recognized the girl from sir Gregory´s harem, the one who was helping Gregory when the competing girls were introduced several hours ago. Gina, remembered Gretchen. Gina had a small, elegant pillow in her hands. She stepped to the nearest pair of senior gentleman and a kneeling, nude young lady. Gina then knelt in front of the elegantly dressed, fat man and raised her hands with the pillow to him. The man took something from the pillow. Gretchen wasn´t looking in that direction, she was looking straight in front of her, with her face raised proudly. She wanted to be as elegant and noble in her nudity as possible. But soon she realized that Gina brought those collars that the baroness Ludovica mentioned to Gretchen several whiles ago...

The gentleman, in front of whom Gina was kneeling, took a black collar from the pillow. The girl had like 30 of those things on the pillow. Then he placed the collar on the neck of his kneeling slavegirl or girlfriend. The freshly collared girl then leaned forward and knelt on all four like a good pet. A leash of about a meter lenght was attached to the collar and the gentleman held it in his hand...

Gina stood up and moved a meter to the side, to the next pair. She repeated the ritual again. She knelt in front of the elegantly dressed, senior man and offered him a collar. The man took it and wrapped the collar around the slender neck of his kneeling girlfriend or love slave. The collared naked beauty them assumed a position on all four, still next to the feet and legs of her master, while her much senior master was holding a leash attached to her collar in his hand.

Gina needed several minutes to get in front of the marquis and kneeling Gretchen. When Gina knelt before Gretchen´s master, both naked and kneeling young ladies smiled at each other. Gina then lowered her eyes to signal her respect for the marquis and then she raised her hands with the pillow. The marquis smiled at the girl kindly and took one of the remaining black collars.

Gretchen raised her face even more. She instinctively wanted to provide the master with the best aproach to her neck. Oh, how quickly was her heart beating... She felt master´s fingers touching her sensitive neck and her whole body shivered softly with arousal. The collar was made of soft and pleasant fabric and the master put it around Gretchen´s neck. It was a soft and yet very intensive symbol of his dominance and her submission. Of the fact that he was an owner, while she was his beautiful property. Why was she so darkly and instinctively aroused by the act of receiving a collar, contemplated the blonde beauty. Damm, she was sold on a slave auction, she was her master´s slavegirl for several months already, but this was really the first time she received a collar on her neck... Not only a collar, but a collar with a leash ! Really like some animal, like some very valuable pet ! Why was the feeling so irresistible, so darkly sweet, so natural ? Gretchen leaned forward and assumed an elegant position on all four. She still kept her face high, while her blue eyes were looking down. Every single detail mattered and she really wanted the crowd to see that she is the best slavegirl everywhere. Yes, she was a pet, a toy, she was property of her master and thus she wanted to be the best toy, the loveliest pet, the most valuable property.

Gina moved to the next pair. There were still several young ladies remaining that needed to be collared and who needed to demonstrate their submission by assuming the position on all four. It took several more minutes, but the result was spectacular. And amazing for all the people in the large hall, for all the elegant gentlemen and naked, pleasured beauties. 30 or so naked, stunningly beautiful girls were kneeling on all four next to the legs of their masters. The girls only had collars on their slender necks and high heeled stilettos or sandals on their feet. It was like some shocking animals exhibition, because the young ladies really were looking like some pets on all four. And the feeling was only supported by the fact that each owner was holding a leash attached to the collar of his slavegirl or girlfriend or wife, simply of his property. Anybody who was watching the podium could see and perceive the striking contrast between the nudity and submission of the collared young ladies and their dominant owners, who were all dressed in bespoke suits. The striking contrast of the youth and freshness of the girls to the seniority and wrinkles of the males, of the slenderness of all the girls to the overweightness or obesity of some of the owners.

„Thank you, young lady.“ said sir Gregory into his microphone and then he patted Gina´s naked posterior appraisingly and thankfully. The girl blushed, smiled at him, thanked him and then she left the podium, the now empty pillow still on her hands. Sir Gregory waited for Gina to leave the podium and then he spoke into his microphone, while the 30 or so pairs of elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen and naked, young beauties on all four were behind him. „Ladies and gentlemen, what a fascinating evening and night ! As first, please allow me to express my sincere congratulations to the young ladies for their spectacular beauty, especially to those of them, who took part in the competition. Allow me to express my belief that all the competing young ladies made their masters and owners proud with their efforts tonight. You are all exquisite, luxurious, valuable property. All the competing young ladies did great in the competition, even those who had to be so unfortunately disqualified at the end. I would like to ask the owners of the disqualified young ladies to be benevolent, please gentlemen, don´t punish the lovely beings too harsh.“ Gretchen shivered. It was strange and yet natural how he told them to be proud, when the 30 or so competing beauties were kneeling on all four near the feet of their masters, like well-trained pets. But they really were proud in their submission, most of the girls had their faces raised proudly, while their eyes were looking down to signal their submission.

Sir Gregory continued : „Each of you can be and should be proud of herself, young ladies. The points were counted and we have the winner now. You are all stunningly beautiful, but only one of you can be the queen, only one will have the honor to wear the diamond collar on her elegant neck.“ He waited for a moment and then he added : „Just to summarize, ladies and gentlemen, we had 14 catogories in our competition and some of them were judged not just by the gentlemen, but also by a small commission of our esteemed ladies. Various parts of the beautiful bodies of the competing young ladies were judged independently and then the gentlemen could judge the beauty of the whole body of the young ladies. We could see and judge how elegant and strong the young ladies are when they are accepting pleasure. Natural elegance, obedience, respect, behavior and personality of the young ladies were judged too. I am sure that most, if not all of the gentlemen took also the reactions of the young ladies to the punishment into serious consideration. And I won´t hesitate to say that at least some of the gentlemen judged also the intelligence of the young ladies too. I am not sure in that regard, what happened if the gentlemen found out that some of the competing young ladies has a sharp brain, if the gentlemen reduced or increased her points, but that is not important... Young ladies are valuable for their beauty and various other talents and skills, but surely not for their brains...“

Gregory continued to talk. Gretchen knew such talks were simply a part of the game. The game of constant sexualization and objectification of young beauties like her. Like the remark about intelligence of young ladies, it was nothing else than just a little reminder that for young girls beauty should be more important than intelligence. Gretchen was a smart and intelligent girl. She had a very high IQ. She liked to be smart. But when she thought about it, would she prefer to be beautiful but not very clever or to be intelligent and ugly... she might be telling to herself brain was more important than beauty, but she instinctively knew she would choose beauty. Well, probably she would... Some men prefered their girls to be rather simple, but she knew the master liked his girls beautiful and smart too... She rather tried to scare the thought away. Afterall, why choose when you can have it all ?

Gretchen was still keeping her face high and her eyes were looking down. Her naked, luxurious body was almost motionless, almost like a statue. Still she noticed that another naked and beautiful female was stepping on the large podium. This time it was the oldest of them all. Hannah the MILF. Hannah´s naked body couldn´t be equal to the young and fresh luxuriousness of the competing girls, but the MILF was still very attractive and in a very good shape. Gretchen noticed Hannah had a closed envelope in her hand. The MILF stepped to sir Gregory and handed the envelope to him. „The ladies commision can certify that the points from various gentlemen were counted correctly and that the results are correct.“ said the naked MILF with a smile.

„Thank you, madam Hannah.“ bowed sir Gregory respectfully and then he kissed Hannah´s hand. Like if there was nothing more normal for an elegant gentleman to do than to kiss the hand of a naked lady. The nudity of the MILF was strikingly contrasting to his bespoke suit. Gretchen understood that even though Hannah owned her own harem of young beauties and was equal to the gentlemen on the party in that regard, she was also giving a good example to the young ladies with her nudity. It was a silent message that was telling the young girls that any beautiful woman, no matter how rich or powerfull, can and should please worthy gentlemen with her beauty and nudity.

Hannah left the podium with a smile on her face. Sir Gregory continued. „Allright ladies and gentlemen. Lets find out...“ he opened the envelope. Gretchen´s heart speed up again. Sir Gregory took out a sheet of white paper from the envelope, but before he looked at it, he continued to talk : „I would like to remind you all of the pointing system, ladies and gentlemen. Each of the gentlemen on the party, and we have many more than a 100, was allowed to vote in all the categories, with the exception of those categories that were decided by our commission of esteemed ladies. Each of the gentlemen was supposed to choose six most beautiful young ladies in each category. Each gentleman´s personal choice for a category winner received 10 points, the other five young ladies received less. The young lady who received the most points in some category, received also a bonus of 100 points. The total winner is the young lady who received the most points from all the categories together.“

He made a short pause to increase the tension of the crowd and of the competing young ladies and then sir Gregory spoke on : „As every year, we will announce only the top ten spots, esteemed ladies and gentlemen. I am a bit sorry for the young ladies who were disqualified in the last round, because one of them would end on the 9th place otherwise.... Anyway, let me please announce, ladies and gentlemen, that on the 10th place we have the 23 years old, beautiful property of mr. Madrigal ! Mr. Madrigal, will you please step forward with your property ?“

The crowd applauded and Gretchen shivered. She still kept her position on all four, just as all the other competing girls. She still kept her face raised, her eyes downcast, she was naturally elegant, proud and noble even when she was on all four next to her master´s feet. She was lucky to be positioned in the centre of the podium, thus she had a rather good view of the situation even with her eyes lowered.

An obese, bald-headed gentleman, dressed in dark suit, stepped forward. The naked girl, that was kneeling on all four next to his feet, crawled next to him on all four. They got to sir Gregory, the gentleman walked, while she moved on all four limbs next to him. Gretchen was observing them. The pair was very contrasting. The man was obese, while the girl was perfectly slender. He was old, Gretchen estimated he was maybe 65 years old, while the girl was 23. He had wrinkles in his face, while her face was nice and fresh. He was baldheaded, while the girl had beautiful, soft, long, luxurious hair of ginger color.

Gretchen was again contemplating why were all these contrasts so arousing and so strangely, darkly natural and correct for her. One of the reasons was probably the fact that the beauty and youth of the girls was standing out even more next to a contrasting male... And in the meantime Gretchen watched as sir Gregory and this mr. Madrigal shook hands, sir Gregory congratulated to the obese gentleman. The girl, whose name wasn´t said yet, was kneeling next to her master´s feet. Gretchen knew the girl´s name was Anette. She spoke with her already and she also knew the girl was a famous supermodel. Gretchen wondered what mr. Madrigal thought of the 10th place of his girlfriend. Was he proud ? Satisfied ? And what about Anette ? What was she thinking ? She was considered to be one of the most beautiful females of the world, often mentioned in various most beautiful lists, and yet here she finished just on the 10th place... Well, actually 11th, considering one of the disqualified girls earned more points as her... Maybe she expected more ? But actually, to finish in top 10 in such an amazing beauty competition, full of supermodels and other stunningly beautiful young women, was really an achievement. Gretchen felt in the privacy of her mind, that even though she believes in her own beauty, she hopes she will be at least in the top 10 too.

Gina returned to the podium. This time the naked girl from the harem of sir Gregory had a large and luxurious bouquet of flowers in her hands. She knelt next to sir Gregory´s feet obediently, while the two men were talking about the competition and about Anette. „To be honest, I expected her to finish in top 5, since she is really gorgeous... I will have to whip her pretty buttocks as a punishment.“ replied mr. Madrigal to a question if he is satisfied with his property´s 10th place finish.

„Well, the competition was really strong this year.“ noted sir Gregory and then he smiled : „The 10th place means she is prettier than 20 other gorgeous young ladies. I believe 10th place is rather good for a 23 years old girl. But I must admit she looks much younger than 23... Please be benevolent, I am sure your property is a good girl.“ Gretchen was observing Anette´s face and beautiful naked body. The girl shivered softly and her cute face was blushing. Anette was obviously aroused by her submission, by the fact that all the attention of the crowd was on her. She was in the same time ashamed and aroused of the fact that she made the top 10. And the way how the two gentlemen were talking about her was obviously arousing the supermodel darkly. Gretchen knew the feeling. Anette´s name wasn´t said yet, the gentlemen were always refering to her with the words like property, she, young lady.

„You are right, she is a good girl.“ nodded mr. Madrigal. „Obedient, beautiful and a good lover. I will be benevolent, I won´t whip her. Good, old styled bare buttocks spanking will be enough.“

„Excellent, thank you sir.“ smiled sir Gregory as if there wouldn´t be anything more natural for two senior, elegantly dressed men than to speak about a bare buttocks spanking of a naked and young girl. Only then he acknowledged that Gina was kneeling next to him with the bouquet of flowers. He turned to her, the girl lowered her face respectfully and raised her hands with the bouquet towards him. „Thank you my dear.“ sir Gregory took the luxurious bouquet. He looked at the girl that was kneeling next to mr. Madrigal´s feet. „Young lady, please accept my congratulations for your solid 10th place. You are a property that is making her master proud and happy.“

He offered the bouquet to the kneeling girl. Anette, who as a model was used to attention, blushed cutely. She took the bouquet and said : „Thank you sir.“ The two gentlemen continued to talk about Anette, while her name was still not said out loudly. After a minute or two sir Gregory thanked them for attending the competition, mr. Madrigal took Anette´s flowers and the girl leaned forward on all four again. Then the obese gentleman, who was still holding the leash attached to his naked girlfriend´s collar, led the girl back to their original place on the podium. He was walking, while the naked girl was again crawling on all four.

➢        

The girls who finished on 9th, 8th, 7th, 6th place were announced one after another. Their owners always led the naked, crawling girl on a leash to sir Gregory, spoke with him about the competition and about their girl a bit. None of the girls was refered to with her name, sir Gregory and the owner of the girl always used words like young lady or property or some other patronizing, objectifying expression. They were also never vulgar in their conversation. Each of those girls received a luxuriously looking, large bouquet of flowers and an applause from the crowd.

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She was aroused and nervous. She wasn´t on the 9th, 8th, 7th or 6th place and even though she hoped she will be in the top 5, there was, of course, a small voice in her head. A small voice telling her what if she is not among the most beautiful girls... Only top 5 places remained to be announced. Damm, it will be so ashaming if she is not among the top 5... Will she be able to look into her kind master´s eyes in such case ?

The girl that finished on the 5th place was about to be announced. Or rather, her owner was about to be invited by sir Gregory, who said into his microphone : „And we are getting to the top 5 most beautiful young ladies of the evening. Which one will be honored with the diamond collar ?“

Around 30 pairs of elegantly dressed, standing gentlemen and stunningly beautiful, nude young girls on all four were still on the podium. The males were holding the leashes attached to the collars of the young ladies. Some of the gentlemen were holding also the flowers that their beauties won. The whole scene was like an essence of natural male dominance. It was reminding Gretchen of some animal exhibition she saw in the past. The naked beauties were the exhibited pets, while the men were the owners and trainers.

Gretchen was waiting to hear who is the girl on the 5th place and in the privacy of her mind she was contemplating if the 5th place would be enough for her, if she would be satisfied with it. Well, better than nothing... She had confidence in her beauty and natural elegance, but the part of her that was telling her that she surely isn´t in the top 5, was still there in her mind, behind the arousal. Meanwhile, sir Gregory finally finished : „And thus on the 5th place we have the gorgeous Marienka, the lovely 21 years old pet that is the property owned by sir Harald !“

As it was the case with the previous girls, a strong applause from the crowd followed, while the gentleman known as sir Harald stepped out from the line of elegantly dressed gentlemen and their lovely naked pets. Sir Harald was a man who was at least 60 years old by Gretchen´s estimate. He was grey-haired, had a large, old-styled moustache and a wrinkled face. Of course, he was dressed in a dark, bespoke suit. The man was walking towards Gregory with a leash in his hand. The girl that was on the other end of the leash was strikingly contrasting to him. Naked, perfectly slender, fresh, beautiful. It was a pretty, sweet blonde girl, her hair was long and straight and she had a nicely developed bosom. She was moving forward on all four elegantly, next to the legs of her master and owner.

Gretchen realized two things. At first, this Marienka was the 1st girl in top 10 who was called out by her name. Was it just some random chance, or maybe girls that make the top 5 get the honor to be recognized by their name in the final ceremony ? Gretchen observed the girl´s pretty face. Again, just as it was with all the previous girls in the top 10, Gretchen sensed the girl was relieved, maybe even happy to be in the top 10 or top 5 in this case, and in the same time Gretchen felt certain dissapointment from the girl who obviously wouldn´t mind to finish on an even higher place.

2nd thing that Gretchen realized was that Marienka had natural breasts. There were like 4 or 5 girls with surgically augmented breasts in the competition. But none of girls who had silicone breasts finished on any of the announced places yet. Was that a sign that most of the gentlemen prefered natural breasts ? Gretchen observed as sir Harald came close to sir Gregory and the naked Marienka knelt next to the feet of her master obediently and elegantly. She was a very pretty girl and Gretchen observed with arousal, as the two men talked about the competition and about Marienka for a while. They both agreed that Marienka is a beautiful and good girl.

There were several changes in the ceremony, compared to girls who finished on 10th to 6th place. Marienka received a large and luxurious bouquet of flowers, brought to the podium by the respectfull and obedient Gina. But this time, the girl received also a new collar. Marienka´s owner took the black collar off Marienka´s slender neck and instead of it placed a green one there. The green collar was given to him by Gina. After several minutes sir Harald and Marienka returned back to their original place on the podium. Just as previously, he was walking with the leash in one hand and her bouquet of flowers in another. Marienka was moving on all four next to him obediently. She was the only one of the competing girls that had a collar of different color.

➢        

The next girls received differently colored collars aswell. Gretchen realized the differently collored collars were a honor for the girls who made the top 5. The girl that finished on the 4th place received a collar of bronze color. Her name was Chloe and she was a young and fairly popular actress, just 22 years old. Her owner or boyfriend was some 60 years old billionaire. Gretchen remembered that she read about their relationship on the internet just several weeks before her abduction... She watched as the man placed the bronze collar on the neck of his kneeling, naked girlfriend, obviously proud of her. The owner of the young actress spoke about his young lady to sir Gregory for a while, then the obedient girl received a large and luxurious bouquet of flowers and a moment later the senior gentleman led his young property back to their original spot. The man walked normally, with a leash and flowers in his hands, while the young and beautiful actress crawled next to his feet on all four obediently and yet proudly.

When sir Gregory was announcing the 3rd place, a part of Gretchen really wanted to hear her and the master´s name. The less places were remaining, the more frightened she was that she won´t win anything. But another of the several famous supermodels finished on the 3rd place. Kate. She received a collar of silver color. Kate was 23, while her boyfriend and owner was around 55. She was a girl with a beautiful, chocolate colored brown skin and long, dark hair. Her owner was a afro-american billionaire. The man was obviously very proud of his young, beautiful and obedient pet.

When Gretchen heard that an another gentleman and another girl were announced on the 3rd place, again a relief and fright combined in her mind. And again, she noticed that the girls on 4th and 3rd place had natural breasts. It was a small confimration for Gretchen that most of these gentlemen prefered girls with natural breasts. Gretchen was patiently kneeling on all four next to her master and owner, while she was listening with arousal as sir Gregory spoke with the owner of the supermodel Kate. Of course, the two gentlemen mostly spoke about the naked young beauty that was kneeling next to their feet obediently and patiently, her nippless erected and her hairless sex damp.

➢        

„Ladies and gentlemen, and now for the last two places. Which young lady finished on the 2nd place ? Which young lady will please her master with the golden collar ?“ asked sir Gregory into his microphone, after Kate´s owner lead the naked girl back to their place in the wide line of elegant senior gentlemen and naked young beauties. The obese and old man, that owned Kate, walked. The young supermodel that was his submissive girlfriend, crawled next to him on all four. They took back their spot in the line of naked young ladies on all four and standing gentlemen and sir Gregory continued : „Who is the young lady that reached almost to the top ? The 2nd most beautiful girl for this year of the Diamond collar competition ?“

Just as all the competing girls, Gretchen was still on all four next to her standing owner. She was almost motionless, but in the privacy of her mind she was pushing Gregory to speed it up a bit, she was so unpatient, nervous... 2nd place, wouldn´t it be good enough ? Sir Gregory continued to speak for a while longer. Finally he said : „And so, ladies and gentlemen, please let me ask mr. Montgomery to lead his gorgeous, 19 years old property named Lyndsy before us ! Congratulations mr. Montgomery, your lovely property gained the 2nd highest points count !“ Again. A relief and dissapointment battled it out in Gretchen´s brain, the dissapointment supported by her growing fear that she will leave without any prize today.

Lyndsy´s name was mentioned by sir Gregory and Gretchen was now sure that it´s a small honor for the girls who finished in top 5. Mr. Montgomery was standing right next to Gretchen, who was on all four. Mr. Montgomery accepted congratulations from Gretchen´s master and several other gentlemen. Then he stepped forward, while the naked and gorgeous dark-haired Lyndsy moved forward on all four next to him. Like a stunningly beautiful, obedient pet. Her naked botty was swaying so elegantly...

The obese mr. Montgomery and sir Gregory shook hands. „Mr. Montgomery, congratulate. Your property is really amazing. What an eye candy she is !“

„Thank you sir Gregory, yes Lyndsy is exquisite.“ replied the obese man, while Lyndsy was kneeling next to his legs. He reached and caressed Lyndsy´s dark hair with affection, like if he would caress a good pet.

„I am sure many gentlemen will be interested to find out more about that academy where Lyndsy graduated.“ remarked sir Gregory and the men continued to talk cheerfully about the kneeling, nude beauty for several minutes.

➢        

Lyndsy´s husband and master took the black collar off her elegant neck. Then he took a golden colored collar from the other naked girl that was kneeling near him and sir Gregory. That was of course Gina, the slavegirl from sir Gregory´s harem as previously brought a bouquet of flowers for the awarded girl and a new collar of unique color. The obese mr. Montgomery placed the golden collar on his young wife´s neck. Sir Gregory took the bouquet from his own kneeling slavegirl, then he leaned to Lyndsy and congratulated her to the 2nd place.

And then, a couple of moments later, mr. Montgomery led his crawling, stunningly beautiful, young wife back to their place on the podium. Gretchen was observing the beautiful face of young mrs. Montgomery. It was blushing cutely, but Lyndsy´s arousal was obvious. And the face was so pretty... Gretchen was so aroused... Well, maybe she will be punished for it, but... to hell with that. She wanted to do it. When the crawling Lyndsy was moving on all four right in front of Gretchen, Gretchen leaned forward a bit. Her face got close to the face of the young mrs. Montgomery.

Lyndsy seemed to react instinctively. She saw Gretchen´s beautiful face, those amazing, slightly opened lips... She reacted and accepted a passionate lesbian kiss from Gretchen. The two beautiful girls were kissing right next to the feet of their surprised masters. It was a visually very beautiful, tender and yet passionate kiss. Gretchen and Lyndsy were not touching each other with their hands, they kept themselves on all four all the time, they were just connected in a beautiful lesbian kiss, nothing more.

The marquis smiled at mr. Montgomery. They were both surprised a bit and the obese gentleman looked like he wanted to pull at Lyndsy´s leash in the first little moment. Rather than that he controlled himself, the visual beauty of the kiss won his sympathies, and they both, just like the gentlemen around them, enjoyed the visually delightfull show.

Some might think that such a disobedience from the otherwise very obedient and perfectly trained Gretchen may offend some of the observing gentlemen, either on the podium or in the crowd, but the marquis knew better. There were moments when even a perfectly trained young lady could afford a little bit of disobedience, a little bit of unpermitted activity. Of course, only when that young lady was extraordinarily beautiful, like Gretchen. The marquis knew that Gretchen´s little, instinctive deed will actually amuse the gentlemen. Two naked, lovely young ladies, two obedient, perfectly trained, sweet pets are kissing each other while they are on all four limbs next to the feet of their masters, what´s not to like on that ?

Gretchen pulled herself back again after a minute or two. Lyndsy´s mouth was so sweet, she really enjoyed the kiss. Especially, because she instinctively knew that it was observed by hundreds of people and because she knew she could get punished for it. It was, afterall, not permitted by the master... Gretchen´s and Lyndsy´s eyes met for a moment. Both girls were blushing so cutely... They smiled at each other and then mr. Montgomery pulled at Lyndsy´s leash softly, really like if she was a beautiful pet. Lyndsy moved on all four again and in a couple of seconds they were both back in their original position. Gretchen and Lyndsy´s faces were raised proudly, they both wanted to demonstrate their pride to the crowd despite of their nudity, despite of the fact that they were kneeling on all four next to their standing, elegantly dressed masters.

Sir Gregory waited for a moment, his eyes set on Gretchen´s luxurious, nude body. His slavegirl Gina left the podium again, probably to bring the bouquet of flowers and a collar for the winner of the competition. The old gentleman raised his microphone to his mouth again : „Well gentlemen, I wonder if the two beautiful young ladies should be punished or rewarded for that amazing little performance ? Especially the blonde one, I saw it, it was all her idea.“ Gretchen shivered and blushed. Again she felt the gazes of the more than a 100 gentlemen in the crowd on herself. The thought that she would be punished by her master, while they are all watching and commenting it... It was so darkly sweet, darkly arousing... „But she is stunning and so beautifully young...“ added sir Gregory with his eyes still set at Gretchen´s naked, luxurious body. „Anyway, dear ladies and gentlemen, I know that you are used from the previous years of our Diamond collar competition that we are declaring the winners in various categories too... It would have no sense this year, since all the categories, yes ladies and gentlemen, every single category of the competition this year was won by the same young lady. That has never happened before, ladies and gentlemen.“

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. Oh how strongly she wanted to win it, how strongly she wanted to be the young lady that sir Gregory was talking about... Sir Gregory continued : „I suppose that the gentlemen, and the commission of ladies too, appreciated the natural elegance and obedience of the said young lay, just as her honest joy they could sense from her. They surely appreciated that even though the victorious young lady was absolutely obedient and respectfull, she remained proud, elegant and noble in every situation aswell. And they without a doubt appreciated that the said young lady was taking care of her master´s pleasure with obvious joy, respect and great skills. Ladies and gentlemen, I present to you the winner of this year Diamond collar... the impeccably beautiful Gretchen, who is just fresh 18 years young and is owned by our noble friend, the esteemed marquis Bartolomeo !“

The crowd started to applaud strongly. Gretchen felt as if a huge stone just fell off her body. She felt numb for a moment, she needed a couple of seconds to regain some control over herself, to really understand that she won the Diamond collar contest ! The crowd continued to applaud. Gretchen´s body was shivering very softly and yet she was trying to keep her original position, on all four near the feet of her master, her back elegantly arched, her beautiful backside pouted, her face high, her eyes downcast. She was so stunning in the position, such an amazing combination of pure eroticism and sexuality with natural elegance, graciousness, pride and nobility. She really was the most beautiful young lady on the party.

Sir Gregory waited for the applause to calm down. He spent the moment with his gaze set on Gretchen´s nude body. The girl was so stunningly beautiful, he envied her master a lot. All the gentlemen here envied Gretchen´s owner, his property was just amazing. „Esteemed marquis, will you please lead your lovely young lady forward ?“ asked sir Gregory when the applause stopped.

The marquis knelt down on one knee, with a smile on his kind face. He caressed Gretchen´s blonde hair and the aroused girl turned her beautiful face towards him. He kissed Gretchen´s full lips softly. „My beautiful pet... my love...“ His words and voice sent more shivers down Gretchen´s spine. „You did so well, my love, so well....“ he whispered, while his hand was caressing Gretchen´s head. The girl´s eyes were closed, her naked body was shivering very softly. His touch was arousing her so intensively... The marquis planted one more kiss on the beautiful lips of his 18 years young fiancee. Then he stood up, turned to the crowd and sir Gregory and stepped forward. Gretchen moved next to him on all four, like a good, obedient, exquisite pet.

They reached sir Gregory and Gretchen stopped next to her master´s feet and knelt there. She pushed her magnificent, large breasts forward proudly and crossed her arms behind her back. She liked that such a position of arms pushed her breasts forward even more. She kept her face high, but her eyes were looking down. She knew she is the perfect image of a love slave, she knew that the gentlemen and ladies in the crowd or those at the podium loved to look at her. She knew she is attracting and arousing them. It was a beautiful, very arousing feeling.

Sir Gregory congratulated to Gretchen´s owner, the gentlemen shook hands and sir Gregory said : „You reached really amazing results with her, esteemed marquis. Especially considering her young age and the fact that you own this lovely pet only for a couple of months. Really excellent results.“

„Thank you sir Gregory. It´s not just my own credit. Gretchen´s talent, skills and willingness to learn are very important too. And I have excellent helpers, especially my beautiful harem queen and harem keeper, the baroness Ludovica.“ replied the marquis.

„Yes, the beautiful baroness has an extraordinary reputation as a trainer of beautiful young ladies.“ nodded sir Gregory. „Ladies and gentlemen, will you please appreciate the beautiful baroness Ludovica with a round of applause ?“ The crowd applauded. Gretchen observed as the smilling Ludovica stood up from the sybian chair and bowed slightly several times.

„Thank you, ladies and gentlemen.“ continued sir Gregory. Then he turned to the marquis again : „I have noticed that your exquisite love slave has excellent reactions to various stimuli, dear marquis.“

„She is very talented and she relies on her tender feminine instincts a lot.“ nodded the marquis.

„And when I talked to her, she was amusing, charming and respectfull and yet not toady.“ said sir Gregory. „You are a very happy man, Your grace.“

„Yes, I am. Gretchen is the perfect young lady. She is always respectfull and well-behaving to worthy senior gentlemen and in the same time she always knews that she needs to stay proud. She is self-confident but also modest. Obedient, but also playfull.“ agreed the marquis.

„I would expect some categories to be won by the young ladies who have some modeling experience. The elegance of movement, for example.“ said sir Gregory. „But your lovely Gretchen dominated even in that category. Or for example the behavior. I would expect a girl who is lets say 25 and was trained for a couple of years, to have a better, more natural behavior when she is talking to senior gentlemen than such a sweet, inexperienced, 18 years young thing... And still Gretchen amazed so many gentlemen with her natural charm and good behavior...

„Oh, that doesn´t surprise me, dear friend.“ smiled the marquis. „Gretchen has an extraordinary natural elegance of movement. Many young ladies have to learn that, but Gretchen has it in herself. I just had to improve her talent a little with the excellent help of my beautiful Ludovica and several senior females who take care of my harem. Gretchen is very charming, she has something extra in herself, I don´t hesitate to call that something a very strong charisma...“

Sir Gregory aimed his eyes at the kneeling, naked Gretchen. „She is really an amazing specimen of a young lady.“

„Yes she is.“ smiled the marquis. Then he leaned forward and planted another sweet kiss on Gretchen´s partially opened, full lips. When he straightened up, the gentlemen continued to speak about Gretchen for 7 or 8 more minutes, while she was still kneeling there next to the feet of her master, her ample bosom pushed forward proudly. They discussed Gretchen´s body, they discussed various parts of her body, they discussed the beauty of her lady flower, of her breasts, of her botty... They discussed her reactions and efforts during various categories of the competition. And her naked, luxurious body was like a magnet for the eyes of the gentlemen from the crowd.

After some time Gina, the slavegirl from the harem of sir Gregory, returned to the podium. She had a large bouquet of flowers in one hand and a small cushion on the other hand. She came to her owner and of course, just as all the females here, she was still fully naked. Gina knelt next to her master´s feet. She was turned with her face towards Gretchen and the marquis. As first, she raised the hand with the cushion towards the marquis. Her face and eyes were lowered respectfully when she was offering it to the marquis.

The marquis smiled. „Thank you my dear.“ He took the thing that she brought on the cushion to his hand and looked on it. A reward for the victorious girl. A honor for the most beautiful young lady. „Look my love.“ he commanded.

Gretchen raised her face. „Oh master...“ she sighed softly. The master was holding a collar in his hand. A very special collar, because it was completely covered by small diamonds. Surely hundreds of diamonds. It was reflecting the light of the large hall and for a moment Gretchen felt like in a fairy tale. The thing was beautiful and undoubtedly worth several millions of dollars. But more of that, what was important was the tradition. For the last 40 or 50 years such collars were decorating the necks of the most beautiful slavegirls and submissives of that year. Gretchen accepted in the last months that she is just a beautiful, amusing, lovely, luxurious toy. She wanted to be the best toy ever. Now this collar was like a confirmation that she really is the best toy, the best love slave. Most beautiful one...

She instinctively raised her face even more to offer the master the best aproach to her elegant neck. The marquis caressed Gretchen´s beautiful face affectionaly and then he unfastened the black collar from her neck. Her eyes were closed with arousal. The marquis gave the black collar to the kneeling Gina. And then Gretchen moaned softly again, because she felt the diamond collar touching her neck. From the inside it was made of soft fabric, but on the outside those were solid diamonds. He placed the diamond collar around Gretchen´s neck and closed it.

The crowd started to applaud again. It was the strongest applause until now and it was for Gretchen. Well, for Gretchen and for the master who conquered her. Gretchen opened her eyes and looked at the crowd full of elegantly dressed older males and naked, young and pretty females. Even the gentlemen who were standing on the podium with other competing girls were applauding them.

The marquis and sir Gregory gave her a moment to enjoy it. Then sir Gregory took the large bouquet of flowers from Gina. He offered it to Gretchen. „Young lady, you were obviously conquered by your kind and wise master, but I can say you conquered many of us this wonderfull evening.“ said sir Gregory and the kneeling blonde goddess blushed again.

„Thank you, sir...“ replied Gretchen tenderly and then she took the flowers, while her face was blushing so cutely. Her nipples were erected, her sex was so damp...

The master offered her his hand. Gretchen placed her smaller hand into his bigger and stronger hand. „Stand up, beloved.“ commanded the marquis. Gretchen was so fascinated by his soft, kind and yet intensive dominance, she just couldn´t resist him. She stood up graciously, while the people in the crowd were still applauding her. She felt their gazes on her nude body. And she realized she was the only young lady who was allowed or ordered to stand up during the final ceremony. Was that a traditional honor for the winner of the Diamond collar ? Or was it just a small reward from her master ? Gretchen didn´t know. The marquis offered Gretchen his shoulder as a support and she leaned against him. Her naked, alabaster skin was strongly contrasting to his bespoke suit. Her tenderness and youth were strikingly contrasting to his power and seniority and Gretchen loved it that way. She knew that it´s natural that way. She should be beautiful, tender, feminine, naked, obedient. He should be strong, wise, dignified, dominant. That was how the nature created them... They both walked down from the podium, while the large crowd of elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen and nude young beauties was applauding them.

➢        

Some 90 minutes later Gretchen and the marquis were about to board his helicopter. They were escorted by the sir Gregory and a group of other elegant, senior gentlemen. Baroness Ludovica stayed behind to collect the six girls from the master´s harem, the six beauties who were among the young ladies used as a decoration of the large hall and of several corridors of the ship.

The marquis was shaking hands with the other gentlemen, they were congratulating to him and to Gretchen on her victory. Gretchen was still naked. She felt good when she was nude and she loved to feel the gazes of the senior gentlemen on her luxurious body. Some of the beautiful females dressed when they were leaving the ship, but most remained nude.

Gretchen had the diamond collar on her slender neck. The luxurious diamond necklace, that she received from her master several months ago, was in a small box that she had in her hands. Before Gretchen boarded the helicopter, several of the gentlemen wanted to embrace her and push her naked, luxurious body to their chests. Of course, only with the permission of Gretchen´s master and owner. She accepted it amicably and with amusement and arousal. Several of the gentlemen were daring enough to allow their hands to slip down at Gretchen´s firm, beautifully rounded botty, even to pinch the luxurious flesh with their fingers playfully... Some of them even told her, maybe half seriously, half playfully, that should the marquis decide not to marry her, she won´t have any problems to find a husband among them... The marquis took that with benevolence and amusement, he understood that Gretchen was simply irresistible to senior gentlemen. Rather than getting nervous or angry, he assured his friends that they will all receive an invitation to his and Gretchen´s wedding.

Gretchen entered the helicopter and sat into her seat. The large bouquet of flowers was on a seat next to her and she placed the box with her diamond necklace there too. The marquis entered after her and some servant closed the entry door behind them from the outside. The marquis then fastened Gretchen´s seat belt, he wanted to be sure she is safe, and then he beckoned at the pilot to lift off. Gretchen loved it when he was taking care of her safety... She opened her full lips slightly and the marquis couldn´t resist it, he kissed her passionatelly and cupped her left breast before he himself sat next to her.

The naked blonde goddess was smilling softly and waving playfully at the gentlemen outside when the helicopter took off. The pilot set the course to the yacht of the marquis, Gretchen knew it had to be nearby. She knew they won´t spend a lot of time in the air... but she was harbouring an interesting idea in the privacy of her mind in the last minutes. She opened her seat belt.

„What are you doing, sweetie ?“ inquired the master, but his smile was telling her he is not angry because of her unpermitted action.

The naked blonde goddess smiled sweetly and playfully at her master. „I am giving you a reason to punish me later, my beloved master.“ she said with a sweet smile and her hand caressed his crotch. She felt that his manhood was large and already at least semi-erect. She was sure he will take her into his bed right after they land, but she was unpatient and playfull. Well, maybe he will take her to a bathroom first and he will bathe or shower her luxurious body personally... But Gretchen wanted him right now. Or better said, wanted to be taken by him right now. Gretchen stood up from her seat and sat onto master´s legs. Her silky thighs hugged him and her hands reached at the growing bulge in his pants. She squeezed it and felt as it was getting harder under her hands. Then she started to open his belt and pants.

The marquis smiled and placed his hands on her naked botty. He squeezed the luxurious flesh and she moaned arousedly. His hands moved on Gretchen´s back and he pushed the girl to himself. Her amazing nude breasts rubbed against his chest and the fabric of his suit. They kissed passionatelly, while Gretchen´s skilled fingers were liberating his mighty penis from his pants. She opened the zipper and reached into his underpants. Then she pulled the large piece of man-meat out of his pants. It quickly got hard again as she was squeezing it.

„Oooh master...“ whispered the naked girl with admiration. Gretchen raised herself a bit and positioned her loin and damp lady flower just above the engorged tip of his large manhood. Then she sat down and the hard thing impaled her like a weapon. She felt as it invaded her, as it stretched her young, tight, elastic lady flower. „Oooooh maaaster !“ she exhaled and started to ride his magnificent penis, while her body and mind quickly reached a strong climax. The helicopter landed just several minutes afterwards, but Gretchen and her kind owner continued to make love in it, right there on the seat, the blonde girl was riding his manhood and moaning and crying ecstatically. „Oooh master, I love you !“ yelled Gretchen, while her young body leaned to the back spasmodically as a new orgasm overcame her.

The marquis continued to take her, he leaned forward a bit and started to kiss those amazing breasts. His hands were touching her body, groping her backside and holding her firmly and Gretchen loved it, she loved to be touched by him and loved to feel his power on herself. He was an experienced gentleman and his endurance was large. He brought Gretchen to heaven several times. And after he climaxed aswell and shot a load of his sperm right into Gretchen´s lady flower, he allowed the young and fresh girl to raise herself a bit and his large penis slipped out of her tight kitty. And then he bent Gretchen right over his knees and started to spank her naked, playfully pouted botty.

His right hand was falling on her beautifully round buttocks and Gretchen had a soft smile on her lips and her eyes were closed. Well, she gave him the reason to punish her... Beautiful young love slaves needed to be patient, they should wait patiently for their master to take them... The master´s hand was falling on her naked botty and Gretchen was happy. She knew she made him happy and proud with her victory. She also knew it is absolutely natural for a young and beautiful girl to be spanked by her master and owner. Educative, natural and correct. She was his property and she loved it that way.

CHAPTER XL.

„You´ll be the most beautiful bride, sweetheart.“ smiled the baroness Ludovica at Gretchen.

„Yes, she looks amazing in the dress.“ agreed madam Prunella, the older of Gretchen´s two handlers.

2 months passed since the Diamond collar competition. Gretchen was standing in her room in the harem. She spent most of the nights in her master´s and future husband´s bedroom, but she kept this bedroom in the harem as her own, little personal retreat, kept some of her personal stuff, clothes and jewelry here. She was dressed in a luxurious, white wedding dress. It was wide on the bottom, with slender waist, decent cleavage and exposed shoulders. The dress was decorated by diamonds and very decent,soft, embroidered silver flowers. She also had a diamond tiara on her blonde hair and her favorite diamond necklace on her elegant neck. She was looking at herself into a large venetian mirror. The tiara on Gretchen´s head was one of the family jewels of her soon to be husband, the marquis. It was in his family for hundreds of years and the females always carried it on their heads on their wedding day.

She was not alone. Giadda, Adrienne, Blair, Aynah, Aurore and Asuka were there too, just as most of their old handlers. The harem girls were nude, while the old and physically ugly handlers were dressed in strictly looking bussiness costumes. Baroness Ludovica was dressed in an elegant evening dress.

Gretchen was the only harem love slave that was dressed. The wedding was planned for saturday, that was 3 days from now, and this was Gretchen´s final wedding dress try-out. Some brides-to-be would be nervous in such a situation, but Gretchen was relaxed. There was a very pleasant, relaxed atmosphere in the room. Blair and Giadda were lying on the bed, they were observing her and joking with her. The brown skinned Blair was lying on her side and her almost two generations older handler, madam Ljuba was gently caressing and teasing Blair´s lady flower with her fingers. Asuka and Aynah were sitting on comfortable chairs, chatting or joking with Gretchen. The fact that they were sitting on chairs was a proof of the relaxed atmosphere, because normally they would be kneeling... Adrienne and Aurore were bent over the knees of their dressed handlers, while the old women were spanking the naked and beautiful botties of the young girls with their hands for some minor, practically invented infraction. Many of the old females, the handlers, had a glass of champagne in their hands. They were giving advices to Gretchen, talking about her wedding dress, about the upcomming wedding.

All the harem girls and even their handlers were happy for Gretchen. The other harem girls and Melinda will be Gretchen´s bridesmaids, beautiful dresses and luxurious jewelry for them were ready. Even the handlers seemed to be happy for her and were helping with preparations and organization of the wedding. Of course, they will attend the wedding too.

Gretchen was looking at herself in the mirror. The dress fit her perfectly and she was impeccably beautiful in it. The master haven´t seen it yet, of course, and Gretchen was looking forward for the moment when he will strip the wedding dress off her. She spent a moment looking in the mirror at the other girls and females in the room. The nudity, youth, freshness and beauty of the harem girls contrasted to their old and rather ugly or mediocre handlers strikingly. With the exception of Ludovica, who was a generation older as the harem girls, Gretchen was the only dressed, young and beautiful female in the room. The harem girls were, of course, fully natural and comfortable in their nudity. And Gretchen felt she would instinctively love to strip out of the wedding dress too right now. Nudity was so comfortable and natural for a beautiful girl like her...

Gretchen noticed in the mirror that someone entered the room. It was one of the old servants. The guy was, as Gretchen knew, already close to 70. He had a wrinkled face, grey hair and was dressed in black and silver livery of servants of the marquis. Gretchen turned to the door. Of course, the old servant acted as if nothing special was happening in the room. As if he wouldn´t just enter a room with no less than 6 fully nude, beautiful, young girls.

But the love slaves also thought that nothing special is happening in that regard. Gretchen and other harem girls were used that sometimes, or actually many times, they were naked before servants or various other personnel of the palace or master´s yacht. Sometimes it was amusing for the beautiful girls to tease these old servants with their nude beauty and freshness. The servants were allowed to look at the girls, but they never touched the smooth skin of the love slaves of the marquis.

The servant bowed respectfully to the baroness Ludovica. Even though this was Gretchen´s room and she will be the marquisse soon, Ludovica was the harem queen and thus the highest ranked lady in the house. Even after Gretchen´s marriage, Ludovica will be the harem queen. Not to mention that, at least until Gretchen´s marriage, she was the only one here with an aristocratic title. „Excuse me, esteemed baroness, but the marquis wishes to see his beautiful favorite.“ said the man.

Ludovica nodded and sipped a bit of champagne. Then she smiled at Gretchen : „Well sweetie, what are you waiting for ?“

Gretchen blushed. She couldn´t say she was waiting for a permission to leave... It was funny, but the moment the servant mentioned the marquis, her arousal grew and her damp sex immediatelly started to produce even more moisture. She smilled blushingly at the mistress and made two or three steps towards the door and the old servant. Then she stopped and smiled again. Gretchen reached to the back and started to open the buttons of her luxurious wedding dress.

„What are you doing young lady, do you want to let the master wait ?“ asked madam Prunella strictly. Gretchen shivered, because she was sure that if she would really try to leave the room in the wedding dress, then some of the many handlers in the room would ask if she doesn´t want to please her master´s eyes with her nudity or something like that...

„No madam Prunella, but I guess it would be disrespectfull from me if I went to see the master clothed... He likes to see me nude. And it always feels so uncorrect when I am dressed before him...“ replied Gretchen with a sweet, playfull smile. She continued to open the buttons behind her back. Several of the nearest, fully nude harem girls stood up, stepped closer to her and started to help her with that. Gretchen added : „Besides, some people say it brings bad luck if the groom sees the bride in her wedding dress before the wedding...“

Madam Prunella and other handlers waited for a moment. Gretchen allowed the other harem girls to undress her slowly. It was darkly arousing to be stripped when more than 10 old, ugly, dressed females were watching her. The elegant dress slipped down from Gretchen. She had no bra under it and also no panties. Her luxurious, ample bosom and beautiful, hairless lady flower were revealed to the eyes of the old females. Madam Prunella smiled and said : „Yes, you are right, young lady. It will be better if you go see the master just as the wise nature created you. Madam Melinda, will you please inspect if the young lady is ready to see her kind owner ?“

„Of course, madam Prunella.“ agreed Melinda, the only handler who was the same age as the harem girls, but who weighed more than any two of the harem girls together. She stood up from a chair and walked towards Gretchen. Gretchen stepped out of the dress cautiously. She knew the handlers will take care of the dress.

Melinda, dressed in a strictly looking bussiness costume, stood in front of her beautiful, nude friend. Gretchen had just the diamond necklace on her neck and the ancient diamond tiara on her head. And, of course, white high heeled sandals on her feet. They smiled at each other. Melinda loved her job. It gave her the opportunities to erotically play with Gretchen, to dominate her, to train her, to spank her. And sometimes also other girls, of course. „Open your mouth, young lady.“

„Yes madam Melinda.“ replied Gretchen playfully and obediently. It always amused her when Melinda called her a young lady, since they were the same age. Well, Melinda was a bit older, just a couple of months. Gretchen opened her full lips.

Melinda took a small flashlight in her hand and aimed the beam of light right between Gretchen´s opened teeth. „Seems the teeth are clean and healthy. Your tongue, young lady.“ Gretchen stuck the tongue out of her mouth obediently. Melinda examined it with the flashlight for a moment and then she grabbed the tip of the tongue with her fingers and pulled it a bit. It hurt Gretchen a bit, but the blonde goddess loved to feel the soft and yet intensive dominance. Especially because she knew that she was being inspected for the master. „Tongue seems allright...“ remarked Melinda. Then she leaned even closer to Gretchen and sniffed her breath. „Very good, young lady.“ she said. Of course, Gretchen´s breath was clean, fresh and pleasant.

Melinda put the flashlight into her pocket and then she cupped Gretchen´s full and firm breasts in her hands. Gretchen´s arms were crossed behind her back, she was allowing this inspection passively, with a soft, playfull smile on her face. As a well-trained toy. She moaned softly and closed her eyes, while Melinda squeezed the luxurious flesh of Gretchen´s breasts and then tickled and pulled the erected and sensitive nipples. „Ooh...“ Gretchen moaned softly, when she felt that Melinda´s hands slided down on her body. The fat girl placed her right hand at Gretchen´s damp, warm lady flower. Gretchen felt the pleasure when the fingers of her fat friend pleasured her softly. The left hand of Melinda was on Gretchen´s botty, the young and obese handler pinched Gretchen´s right buttock several times. „She seems to be excellently prepared for the master.“ stated Melinda. Then she turned to the baroness Ludovica and said : „If you don´t mind mistress, I will lead the young lady to the master personally.“

„Of course, madam Melinda.“ smiled the baroness. Melinda took Gretchen´s left hand and led the naked blonde goddess out of the room and then out of the harem. They walked through the large and luxurious palace, met several servants who were performing their duties... and whose eyes were feasting on Gretchen´s naked body. Gretchen liked the thought that if the servants will masturbate later, they will most probably think of her...

➢        

„Excuse me master, may the young lady, that was entrusted under my charge, enter ?“ inquired Melinda respectfully after they reached their target.

„Of course, tell her to get in.“ Gretchen heard the voice of the marquis. It was still sending shivers down her spine.

„But she has no clothes on, master.“ explained Melinda. Gretchen was asking in the privacy of her mind why was Melinda mentioning that. Is the master not alone ?

„Nudity is the most natural state for such a stunningly beautiful young lady as my Gretchen. Why cover such perfection ?“ replied the marquis and Gretchen could hear his amusement in his voice.

„You are right, master. Get in, young lady.“ commanded Melinda and stepped away from the door to let the naked beauty pass.

„Thank you, madam Melinda.“ smiled Gretchen playfully. She walked past her obese friend and handler and entered one of the saloons of the palace. The room was, of course, large and luxuriously furnished. It was a saloon where people could drink coffee and eat a dessert or read a book and relax. The furniture was heavy, antique and made from precious woods. The walls were decorated by paintings of famous painters, by old weapons and by several antique statues of naked and beautiful girls.

When she entered, Gretchen flinched and shivered again. Yes, the master was not alone. She had no idea that some of the wedding guests already arrived... She thought they will start to arrive tomorrow. Maybe the master and the mistress didn´t want to bother her with it while she was trying out the wedding dress.

The marquis was sitting in a comfortable, some 300 years old armchair. He was dressed in a bespoke suit of grey color. He had no tie around his neck. There were five other senior gentlemen with him in the room. Each of them was dressed in a bespoke suit aswell. They too were sitting in various armchairs, they had glasses with old cognac or wine in their hands... And the moment she entered, their gazes rested on Gretchen´s naked, luxurious body.

There were no other people in the room. Just the master, his elegant friends, Gretchen and Melinda. Melinda closed the door behind them and stood next to the closed door. Maybe to supervise the young lady who was entrusted to her responsibility, maybe just to watch the game. The fat girl was standing behind Gretchen and Gretchen felt like she was alone with her master and five other senior gentlemen. She was fully naked, they were elegantly dressed. Gretchen noticed there was a small cushion on the carpet in front of the master. She knew why was it there. She walked forward elegantly, with a soft smile on her lovely face, so aware that all the gentlemen were watching her naked body...

She knew these other males already. She met them on the Diamond collar competition or even before that. In an armchair next to the marquis there was the count Vitaldi sitting. A slender, silverhaired man, dressed in a black suit. He had a wrinkled face and Gretchen estimated his age to be above 70. On the other side of the marquis there was sir Gregory, the gentleman on whose yacht the Diamond collar competition was organized. A tall, slim guy with a sharp nose and wrinkles on his face. He reminded Gretchen of Tarkin from Star Wars. His head was bald, he just had some hair on the sides. Another gentleman who was, by Gretchen´s estimate around 70 years old.

The third of the gentlemen, whose age Gretchen estimated at 70 years, was mr. Pietro Pasillas. Gretchen met him on the Diamond collar party aswell. He was of average height, slim, had grey hair and beard and a wrinkled face too. Gretchen remembered him as the gentleman who painted those beautiful, highly erotic paintings that were decorating the hall where the Diamond collar competition took place.

Then there were two obese gentlemen. Professor Mazzeo and general de Luca. They were a little bit younger as the other three gentlemen, Gretchen always estimated their age to be around 60.

She walked to the cushion that was on the carpet in front of her master and owner. She still had a happy, soft smile on her beautiful face. She knelt on the cushion, her movement naturally smooth, elegant, gracious. When she was kneeling, Gretchen crossed her arms behind her back, pushed her splendid, perfectly developed breasts forward proudly, raised her face but lowered her blue eyes. She demonstrated the perfect slavegirl posture for them and she knew and sensed she was extremely attractive for each of them.

She felt the gazes of the six gentlemen strongly. An in the privacy of her mind she was contemplating what was giving these very senior, rich and powerfull gentlemen the right to enjoy the charms of such a young and fresh girl as her. They were always making their dominance so naturally correct and good for the girls... And the age difference too, for them it was absolutely normal to enjoy a girl who was 18 years old, more than 50 years younger as them in some cases. They were all powerfull, rich, classy, experienced, dignified... even wise. And that attracted her instinctively. The striking contrast of her youth to the seniority of the gentlemen aroused Gretchen as strongly as the contrast of her nudity to their bespoke suits. Or as the contrast of her instinctive submission to their natural dominance. Damm, two of these men were, to put it simply, obese. And yet they absolutely naturally thought that it is their right to demand that young girls are slender... It was the normality of the dominance of these men that was fueling Gretchen´s arousal too. They were all very self-confident, used to train and dominate young and beautiful girls. If they would be frightened by her beauty, then they wouldn´t be attractive for Gretchen.

„Good evening, gentlemen. I am very happy to see you all again.“ smiled the girl charmingly after she knelt. „Good evening, my beloved master. You wanted to see me ?“ The guests were smilling at Gretchen, wishing her good evening, telling her how beautiful she is today. Gretchen was thanking for compliments with a soft smile on her beautiful lips, but otherwise, if they weren´t speaking directly to her, she remained silent. The master and his friends were looking at her, they were delighted by her naked beauty. She was already used to pose, to present her naked perfection silently and almost motionlessly. Sometimes just for the master, sometimes for the mistress, sometimes even for the handlers during her training.

After several minutes the exquisite girl spent on her knees to demonstrate her respect and submission, the marquis commanded Gretchen to stand up. She obeyed and stood up. She posed for the senior gentlemen in her nudity, felt their eyes on her luxurious, young body. She kept her hands behind her back, pushed her ample bosom forward and kept a soft smile on her beautiful face. It was a very erotic moment for the young beauty, even though no one was touching her. The striking contrast of her nudity to their elegant suits, of her youth to their seniority, of her beauty to their rather average faces was more than enough to keep her naked, hairless sex dripping wet. And of course, the pure fact that the master was watching her, increased her arousal so strongly and instinctively...

„So, are you looking forward for your wedding, sweet young lady ?“ inquired the count Vitaldi with a pleasant smile.

„Oh sir, I am delighted...“ smiled Gretchen happily. „I love my master and I´ll be happy and honored to be his wife.“

„By the way, I hope the countess Marina will honor us with her presence on our wedding, dear count.“ remarked the general de Luca.

„Yes, she needs to see how happy can a young, sweet, lovely girl like Gretchen make a senior gentleman.“ laughed professor Mazzeo. „What do you think about it, young lady ? I remember the last time you two met the countess wasn´t behaving very nicely to you.“

Gretchen felt like a piece of art exhibited in a museum when she was standing in front of the senior males in her nudity. She smiled and replied : „Sir, I don´t have any bad memories of the countess. I´ll be happy to see her on my wedding. Maybe we will even become friends, who knows ?“

„Don´t worry sweetie, Marina will attend your wedding on my side.“ confirmed the count Vitaldi. „Do you have a lot of work with the wedding, young lady ?“


„Actually sir, less than I expected. The baroness Ludovica and the handlers were so kind to take care of most of the things. I only had to choose the dress and some other things.“ answered Gretchen. The way how the gentlemen were looking at her was making her so hot... small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her silky thighs and the nipples on her amazing breasts were erected...

„I bet you will look stunning in the wedding dress, young beauty.“ smiled the sir Gregory. Then he added in a nostalgic tone : „But I am sure you would look even better if you would have no clothes at all at the wedding.“

Gretchen shivered with arousal and her sweet face blushed cutely. The gentlemen laughed. „I don´t think Gretchen´s parents would understand that.“ said the marquis in a kind voice.

„No, they probably wouldn´t.“ laughed mr. Pasillas. Then he turned to the naked, posing beauty again : „But still, it´s an intriguing idea... The groom dressed in a nice black tuxedo, while the young bride is fully naked...“

„Very intriguing idea.“ agreed the general. „But I would have all the pretty and young females naked on such a wedding. The old and ugly would be dressed, the young and pretty would be nude.“

„Really ? I would prefer only the bride to be naked. Afterall, a wedding is a day when all the attention and admiration should be focused on the bride.“ remarked the professor. „That is if she is beautiful, of course.“

„And you, young lady ? What would you prefer ?“ inquired mr. Pasillas with a smile.

Did he really ask, if she would prefer to be naked on her wedding ? She knew he wouldn´t give her such a question without the approval of her master. Gretchen´s beautiful face was blushing in a mixture of shame and dark arousal. The shame was actually fuelling her arousal, she loved how she had to stand in front of the clothed, senior males in her glorious nudity and talk to them as if nothing special was happening. As if there was nothing more natural for an 18 years young beauty than to pose in her nudity for the delight of a group of senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen. „Are you asking, sir, if I would like to be nude on my wedding ?“ asked the blushing girl.

„No sweetie, the good mr. Pasillas is asking if you would like to be the only nude young lady there, or if you would prefer the other young ladies to be naked too.“ explained the count Vitaldi.

„We already know you like to be naked and to delight worthy gentlemen with your nude perfection, young lady. And don´t worry, that is an excellent character trait for a female.“ added the general.

Gretchen shivered. Her eyes met with the eyes of the master. Damm, in the privacy of her mind she was imagining herself on her wedding, standing fully naked next to him in a tuxedo. That vision was really arousing. „You don´t have to reply, my love.“ smiled the master kindly and encouragingly. „Only if you really want. Remember, this is just a game.“

Damm, why was it so arousing when she had to speak to them while she was naked ? „Master... gentlemen...“ started Gretchen to reply hesitantly. „I... I must confess that the idea is really interesting. I love to be naked for the pleasure of my master. I love when he is looking at me and I can see that he thinks I am beautiful... I was created to please him.... The Diamond collar competition was one of the most amazing experiences I ever had. I loved the contrast of feminine nudity to the elegance of you gentlemen... So yes, gentlemen. I think a wedding where the pretty women would be naked would be very interesting. But... but... my parents will be there. My cousins, uncles and aunts, my grandparents too...“

„I just love to look at your nude body, gorgeous love slave. We all do. You are a sight for the gods, sweetie.“ smiled sir Gregory. „Please, don´t deny us the luxury of your nudity. Maybe you could have a large wedding ceremony for everybody, just as it was planned, but also a smaller ceremony just for several very close friends ? For gentlemen who are worth to see your beauty and for young and pretty females who know how to behave properly ? Maybe on the morning of the wedding day ?“

Gretchen knew they wanted to lead her to this. Their dominance, the way how they played with her, how they led her where they wanted, it was so natural and arousing for her... These men were simply used to play with young, beautiful girls and Gretchen liked their game, even if she was the toy in it. „I guess that would be possible, sir...“ she smiled. „But only with my master´s permission. I am my master´s property and that won´t change with the wedding. He is the person who is deciding and who will always be deciding who may be allowed to see my naked body.“

The marquis smiled happily at her. She knew he had to agree with this conversation and game in advance. „I like the idea aswell, my love. I love to look at your naked body. We will need to organize some other, more private ceremony, something where you will be naked as you should be. It will be like a symbol that you are entering the marriage without any secrets. Do you agree, my beautiful love ?“

Gretchen shivered with arousal. She thought about it for a moment. Some ceremony, where he will be dressed elegantly, while she will be nude. How comes it looked so natural in her mind ? The transformation she underwent since her abduction was so strong... She licked her full lips arousedly and replied : „Yes master, I agree. It will be as my beloved master says.“

The elegantly dressed gentlemen continued to discuss the idea for several more minutes, while Gretchen continued to pose for them in her luxurious nudity.

„By the way, young lady, do your parents already know your fiancee ? How do they take the fact that he is 35 years older as you ? I heard they are both younger as him ?“ inquired professor Mazzeo after several minutes.

Gretchen smiled. She was sure the professor knew the answer, the master surely told them already. She replied : „They just had some video-calls together, sir. They were surprised when I told them I am going to marry and they were, I would say, shocked when I told them my fiancee is senior.“ She laughed softly and continued : „It was actually funny, we were on skype together, mom and dad thought that my fiancee is maybe 28, 30 years old... and then I introduced Bartolomeo to them. They were literally speechless for a moment. Their shock was amusing for me in a nice way. But I think they already processed it and will get used to it soon... Surely after they will meet Bartolomeo in person. They will understand that he is the best for me. They will understand that I really love him and that he loves me. They should arrive tomorrow. I am looking forward for that, I haven´t seen them in a couple of months, just on skype.“

The elegant gentlemen continued to speak with Gretchen for several minutes and then they changed the topic to some politics and bussiness. Gretchen was not interrupting their conversation, she was just standing there in her luxurious nudity and posed for their visual pleasure. She was demonstrating her good behavior and excellent training that way. She knew it was actually a bit of test for her from them. Because if she would join their conversation without a permission or without them asking her something, it would be a demonstration of bad training and she would be punished. Gretchen knew that a beautiful young lady should, in such a situation, simply present her beauty in silence, she knew that she should just pose and deligh the gentlemen visually with her nudity.

The master offered her a glass of orange juice, she drank it and returned back to her original position, in front of their armchairs. After some time the group of elegant, senior gentlemen changed the topic again. Back to Gretchen. Sir Gregory looked at Gretchen and said casually : „You know marquis, if you would be willing to sell her, I would pay you 500 millions of dollars for her.“

His words sent shivers of arousal down Gretchen´s spine. She looked at the master. The marquis laughed. „I am going to marry her in a couple of days. This wonderfull property is not for sale. Just look and envy, my friend. She´s splendid and she is only mine.“

The gentlemen smiled. Of course they all knew Gretchen is not for sale, the question was given only to arouse Gretchen even more and to remind her she is a beautiful property of her master. Gretchen knew that in the privacy of her mind. Sir Gregory nodded : „I know you never sell your slavegirls. It´s a pity that such a goddess should know only one man in her life.“

„She is an exquisite specimen. It was a pleasure to paint her.“ smiled mr. Pasillas. „I know you will be the only man that will enjoy her lovely kitty and the beautiful mouth, esteemed marquis, but maybe we could inspect if her body is still just as luxurious as it was on the night of the Diamond collar ? You know, give our expert opinions if her breasts are still as firm and luxurious or her lady flower still as damp as it was on that lovely day.“

Gretchen bit her lower lip arousedly. She had a feeling the game will get more intensive very soon. What do they want to inspect in that regard, she is still 18 years young and it´s only two months since the Diamond collar competition. Of course her body is still just as luxurious as then ! She was sure that from the gentlemen it was just an another reminder for her that she is just a lovely plaything, another part of the game of constant sexualization and objectification that they played with her.

The other gentlemen seconded the suggestion of mr. Pasillas. They all seemed to think it´s a wonderfull idea. The marquis laughed. „Allright friends. You may examine her body again, but remember the rules. You may not kiss her lips, lick her sex or claim any of her orifices with anything other than your fingers, especially not with your manhood or tongue. And respect the virginity of her cute bottom.“

Gretchen´s naked body was tingling very softly in dark arousal, shame, nervousness... The feeling was irresistible, so intensive.... She felt like a prey, a prey that was aproached by some predators. A prey that couldn´t escape, because her legs weren´t listening to her... But the feeling was irresistible and Gretchen wouldn´t want to be anywhere else at this moment. The five senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen placed their drinks on the tables next to them and then they stood up, their gazes fixed on Gretchen´s naked body. Master stayed in his armchair, he will just observe this game. He smiled encouragingly at her, as if he wanted to tell her to enjoy it.

The five senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen walked to Gretchen. They quickly surrounded the naked girl. She felt so defenceless, so powerless... Damm, why was this submission so beautiful, she inquired in the privacy of her mind, while she saw how they were looking at her naked, softly tingling body. Her heart was racing again. When she lowered her eyes she could see the bulges in their pants.... The master was giving her to his friends and Gretchen knew it was like an ultimate proof of his ownership, because you can give only those things that you own... Damm, why was the thought making her so hot, contemplated the naked, splendid girl.

„Oh...“ Gretchen gasped, because one of the gentlemen, probably the mr. Pasillas placed his hands on her naked botty. He squeezed it and groped. In front of her the count Vitaldi stood and smiled at her. Then he cupped her luxurious breasts with his hands. Gretchen closed her eyes. The elegant males started to grope her from all the sides.  „Aaah...“ someone´s hand slided between her thighs and rubbed her damp kitty. Someone other was tickling her belly, and there were hands on her thighs, back....

„What a luxurious girl.“ stated one of them, while they were all groping and touching her. Gretchen kept her hands behind her back, she knew she can´t be active in this situation. She was a toy, they were playing with her. That was allright. But if she would reply in the same way, if she would reach with her hands and touch them actively, or with her mouth to kiss them, that would be a bit like cheating the master.

The elegant, senior males continued to touch her young, luxurious body everywhere. She felt someone´s fingers between her buttocks, tickling her most intimate, still virginal orifice. Some other gentleman´s hand was rubbing her damp and sensitive lady flower, sending pleasure through her body. Other were groping and massaging her breasts. Or tickling and pinching her nipples... Her eyes were still closed, her moaning lips partially opened. Some gentleman´s fingers touched her lips, pulled the lower lip a bit to reveal her teeth. And while they were touching her and stimulating her, they were also constantly discussing her. They were saying things like that her breasts are still as luxurious as they were a two months ago, that her nipples are nicely sensitive, that her buttocks are still as firm and beautiful, that her lady flower is again as damp and sensitive as it should be....

Gretchen could only moan with pleasure and enjoy it all. They were talking about her, but not to her mostly. Only a couple of times some of them aimed the praise and the compliment directly to her and then the blonde goddess had to reply and thank that gentleman respectfully. They played with her a long time this way. Their touches and the groping led to several orgasms for the exquisite girl and anytime she orgasmed, the gentlemen seemed to be very happy with it. They commented her orgasms, saying things like that she is a very healthy girl and that it´s good when a young lady reaches strong and intensive orgasms. Of course, their discussion about her orgasms and pleasure only prolonged and intensified her arousal and pleasure. Her ecstatic moans and cries were mixing with their discussion perfectly.

These were the men who were used to enjoy the charms of young and beautiful girls, who were used to literally train young and beautiful girls. Their seniority and experience was arousing Gretchen strongly and instinctively. They groped, inspected, stimulated Gretchen´s body for a long time, rubbed and probed her sex with their hands and fingers, stimulated her ultra sensitive clitoris, brought her to many and many orgasms, their hands were touching her really everywhere, it was amazing for the young love slave. At some moments she had a feeling like every single of the many touches was calculated to raise her arousal. Gretchen was almost completle in their power and she was loving it. But they never kissed her and they kept their erected manhoods in their pants all the time.

The game of the five elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen with the naked, gorgeous and young slavegirl was observed by Melinda all the time. The fat girl was aroused strongly too, but she knew her duties. She was just standing near the door all the time, observing as the gentlemen played with the impeccably beautiful Gretchen. And even though Melinda would love to join them, would love to allow the men to play with her, she knew that is not possible. She knew she was not attractive for them. But that was allright for Melinda. She knew she had to be patient, she knew that she will get to play with Gretchen today aswell... She was Gretchen´s handler, afterall. Responsible for Gretchen´s training, behavior, obedience and arousal.

Gretchen felt that in the last minute or two the touches of the five gentlemen for softer. They were just teasing her kitty softly now, their hands were just caressing her smooth, luxurious skin. They wanted to allow her to regain some control of her body, her arousal and emotions after the orgasms they gave her. When Gretchen finally opened her blue eyes, her gaze met with the gaze of the marquis, her beloved master and owner. He was smilling kindly and encouragingly at her.

The touches from the other five gentlemen were getting softer and softer. „Young lady, all the time that we know you, you were demonstrating your good manners.“ said the count Vitaldi softly, while his hand was caressing the skin of Gretchen´s posterior softly.

„And excellent training...“ added the obese general, while in the same time his hand was caressing Gretchen´s hairless, damp lady flower very softly.

„Umm, thank you gentlemen... I am very glad you think that...“ whispered Gretchen. Damm, why was it so arousing and so instinctively natural and correct to stand naked between five older, elegantly dressed males who were touching your body ?

„Tell us, sweet young lady.... What do you think a beautiful, well-mannered, excellently trained young lady should do in a situation like this ?“ inquired the other of the two obese gentlemen, the professor. His had a finger placed on Gretchen´s right nipple and he was tesing it softly.

„When she sees how much her master likes her ?“ added sir Gregory. His fingers were caressing Gretchen´s neck tenderly.

„When she sees her master is sitting alone ?“ continued mr. Pasillas, another gentleman whose hand was placed on Gretchen´s naked behind.

Gretchen knew why the game and the touches became softer. Oh damm how wet she was between her thighs... „I believe, esteemed gentlemen, that in a situation like this, such a young lady should offer her pleasant company to her master.“ she replied in a soft tone.

„Exactly.“ nodded several of the gentlemen.

Gretchen would love to just walk to her master and to kneel in front of him. Or to sit into his lap... But they were still touching her very softly, the hands of the other gentlemen were still on her body. It would be rude if she just left, without an order or a permission... She knew if she would just leave them and go her master, they would point at it and she would be punished. She knew this whole situation, the fact that the master allowed his friends to touch her and play with her, was a test of her behavior. This game had its rules and Gretchen knew she had to adhere to them. She solved it rather simply and playfully, when she asked : „Esteemed gentlemen, are you satisfied with the quality of my young body ? I hope it´s still as luxurious as it was during the Diamond collar competition...“

The gentlemen smiled. „Oh young lady, your body is just exquisite. The girls in our harems are all beautiful, but none of them is as gorgeous as you.“ replied the general.

Sir Gregory squeezed Gretchen´s breasts and then he added : „Yes, just as luxurious as a two months ago. You are a good girl, beautiful love slave.“

„Thank you sir, I work out and swim each day under the guidance of my handlers, madam Prunella and madam Melinda.“ replied Gretchen with a cute blush in her face. „I want to keep my beauty for the delight of my kind master and owner.“

„What a good girl she is.“ said mr. Pasillas. „Gentlemen, it would be rude if we keep her away from her kind master anymore. She entertained us and we confirmed that her body is, as always, simply perfect.“

„Yes, I agree.“ nodded the professor. „I would just like to hear the young lady´s reply for one basic question.“ Gretchen´s breasts were free of anybody´s hands for a second and he of course used it and caressed the luxurious things. „What do you think is the meaning of your life, young lady ?“

„Sir, the purpose and meaning of my life is to please my kind, beloved master. And, with my master´s permission, also other worthy gentlemen.“ answered Gretchen with accordance to the rules of this game and she knew how adorable and attractive she is for the senior gentlemen. Each of the five men had a proud bulge on the front side of his pants.

„Yes, that´s true.“ agreed the count Vitaldi and other gentlemen were nodding. They stepped back a bit from Gretchen.

The blonde, blushing beauty smiled at them. „Thank you gentlemen. I am very happy that you, as friends of my kind master and fiancee, are satisfied with the quality and luxuriousness of my body.“ Gretchen waited for a couple of seconds, offered them several more smiles and then she stepped forward and walked towards her master. The elegant, senior gentlemen were looking at her beautiful, elegantly swaying backside with delight.

Gretchen walked to the armchair in which her master was sitting. She felt his gaze on her naked body, she sensed how happy he was with her. Oh, how she loved him... She stood in front of him and then she knelt down graciously. Her knees were bent, her feet were under her botty. She kept her back straight and pushed her splendid breasts forward. She kept her face high, but the blue eyes were lowered. She crossed her hands behind her back again. She knew how amazing she looked. She heard as from behind her some of the gentlemen said : „Excellent posture. Damm, what a goddess, what a goddess she is.“ She heard several other, similar remarks and praises. Of course, the words and admiration of the older gentlemen were fueling her arousal like kerosine.

The master was smilling, she had a feeling like his eyes were feasting on her naked body. After a moment Gretchen whispered softly : „Thank you for this beautiful inspection, my beloved master and owner.“ Instead of an aswer, the marquis leaned forward to the kneeling love slave. He took her chin into his fingers and softly raised her face a bit more. Then he planted a soft kiss on her partially opened, full lips. Gretchen´s body shivered with arousal. „Master, will you please allow your beautiful favorite to take good care of that mighty thing that is raising up your pants ?“ inquired the blonde slavegirl playfully. He smiled and nodded. „Thank you, my kind master.“ whispered the girl. Her hands reached at the bulge in his pants. She raised her blue eyes and smiled at him. „Oh master...“ The thing in his pants was, of course, very hard. Gretchen leaned forward and kissed the bulge softly to express her love and respect for the still hidden piece of man-meat. Then she took the zipper in her teeth and pulled it down slowly. She was getting better and better in it, she managed to open the zipper just with her teeth.

In the meantime the other gentlemen returned to their armchairs. They were watching the beautiful Gretchen with great delight. Only the count Vitaldi stayed on his feet. The elegant count walked to Melinda. The fat girl was still there, her gaze aimed at Gretchen´s back. She would love to be half as gorgeous as Gretchen, she would love to be on her knees before a worthy man... She noticed that the count walked towards her and she blushed and bowed slightly. „Everything to your satisfaction, sir ?“ inquired Melinda.

„Yes.“ he nodded. „Your Gretchen is an exquisite young lady.“

„Yes sir, she really is amazing.“ confirmed Melinda. „I am very proud to be her handler.“

„Does she needs a lot of training and supervision ?“ inquired the count Vitaldi, while behind his back Gretchen reached into her master´s pants.

„Even though it´s really a pleasure to train her sir, actually I can say no, she doesn´t.“ replied Melinda blushingly. She wasn´t used that the guests of the marquis talked to her. „Gretchen is very talented and diligent. She spents at least one hour swimming each day and another hour working out and we don´t really need to force her to it. She instinctively wants to keep her body firm and healthy for our master. She instinctively likes to be supervised and directed by me and my colleagues, but in fact, she doesn´t really need any supervision. I am sure she would take the perfect care of her beauty and she would work out and swim even if she wouldn´t have us, her handlers watching over her.“

„She is a good girl.“ remarked the count Vitaldi.

„Yes sir, the best one. The sweetest one.“ smiled the obese girl.

The count nodded. Then he looked at Melinda thoughtfully. The obese girl blushed under his gaze. „Do you remember my wife, young handler ?“

„Yes sir, I do. Countess Marina.“ nodded Melinda.

„She is looking for someone young who will take over her duties in our harem. I have several females who help Marina to manage my harem in a similar way like the handlers do here. But Marina is already old and tired, just as those females who are helping her. It needs some young blood. Would you like to work for me as the new harem keeper ?“ inquired the count, while Gretchen behind his back pulled her master´s manhood out of his pants and started to kiss it and lick it tenderly.

„Oh sir, that offer is a real surprise for me...“ replied Melinda. „How... how many girls do you actually have in your harem, if I may inquire ?“ Melinda was wet between her fat thighs. Not just because of the game of the five gentlemen with naked Gretchen she wittnessed, but also because of this conversation. She understood the feelings Gretchen had in such situation. When she had to talk about some shocking theme to some senior gentleman as normally as possible. That arousing tingling... And Gretchen used to be nude during such moments...

„12... 13... maybe 14... I am not sure. It changes, so I ceased to count it. You would be in charge of all of them, subordinated only to me. Are you interested ?“ replied the count Vitaldi.

Melinda shivered. Yes, it was the normality in the voices of these dignified, senior, powerfull gentlemen when they spoke about shocking themes, that was so arousing. She understood Gretchen´s feelings. This guy, who was 70+. owned a harem full of young, beautiful girls and he couldn´t even remember how many of them he had in his... collection ? She waited for a moment. She was just 18 and she was making excellent money in the service of the marquis. But that was not the main reason why she loved it here. She also learned a lot of new stuff and skills here, learned a lot about control of young girls and boys, gained some assertivity and self-confidence... She liked to use and enjoy the services of the well-developed slave boys who took care of the sexual needs of the handlers... But the main reason why she loved to work for the marquis and the baroness were the 7 young beauties who belonged to the marquis. Especially Gretchen. Melinda, just as other handlers, was allowed to play with the luxurious bodies of the harem girls, kiss them, grope them, stimulate them, she was allowed and required to literally train them... And she was responsible for the most exquisite one of them. For Gretchen, the girl she loved. She could play with Gretchen´s exquisite body almost anytime she wanted. Like for example just yesterday, when she tied the naked Gretchen to the bed and then played with her for several hours, groped her breasts, tickled her belly, teased her with a magic wand and then she licked her sweet lady flower for almost an hour, oh what a great fun it was for both of them... „Sir, I am honored by your offer, really I am... To be in charge of a dozen young beauties is very tempting for me... But... I love Gretchen. She is my best friend and she saved my life. I could never leave her. And the marquis was always very kind to me. Thank you, thank you very much, but I have to refuse your kind offer.“

„I can respect your loyalty, young handler.“ The count smiled, while Gretchen behind his back allowed her master´s erected manhood to invade her skillfull mouth. „Do you think you could bring our young ladies here now ? As you can see, your best friend is having certain very strong effects on all of us...“

„Of course sir, will be my pleasure.“ replied Melinda with a blush as he hinted at the fact that he, just as the other esteemed gentlemen, had a proud erection hidden in their pants. And they needed someone to take care of those. Of course, not just someone, not just any fat or old female... Melinda realized she wouldn´t mind if he would order her to take care of his erection... but these gentlemen were not interested in obese girls. She knew each of them brought his harem favorite with him to the palace of the marquis. Those girls were now in the appartments of the guests and Melinda shivered with arousal when she realized that before she leads these girls here, she will have to inspect each of them. That is, inspect the cleanliness and health of the mouth, the firmness and health of the breasts, the dampness and sensitivity of the lady flower, the cleanliness of the backside... She knew she has to bring the favorites from other harems here quickly, but still... This is going to be fun. She spared one more glance at Gretchen. The blonde goddess was still on her knees, with her mouth sucking her master´s large member. And Melinda was sure that Gretchen was really enjoying it. Just as the marquis, whose eyes were closed. And just as the other gentlemen, who were just observing the blonde goddess, and who were discussing her skills, her good behavior and her devotion and love for the master.

Gretchen was fully concentrated at her master and his magnificent penis. She couldn´t look behind herself to see if Melinda is still there. She only noticed that the count Vitaldi returned back to his chair too and joined the conversation that the gentlemen led about her with her master. They were asking him about Gretchen´s skills, they were discussing her training and enthusiasm... And Gretchen continued to lick and suck her master´s penis. She really loved the large thing and she wanted to give her master and his friends a visually pleasing show aswell. At some moments she sucked the thing as deep into her mouth as she could. At other moments she concentrated only on the glans, while she used her hands to caress and massage the body of the long member. At other moments she allowed it to slip out of the grip of her lips completely and then she kissed it respectfully and licked it on it´s whole majestic lenght.

➢        

Some 10 minutes after she left, Melinda returned. The obese girl knocked on the door and after a moment she entered. She was not alone. She was holding several black leashes in her hand. Five, to be precise. And each of the leashes was attached on the other end to the collar of a beautiful, young girl. They entered. Melinda was the only one dressed, the other girls were naked. These were not the girls from the harem of the marquis, these young ladies belonged to the guests. They were the favorites from the harems of the five senior gentlemen.

Melinda pointed at the ground with her finger. Of course, the young and naked beauties understood it. They knelt to express their submission and respect for their masters. Melinda spared a glance at them and she couldn´t help herself, they were all very beautiful, young, but they were not Gretchen´s equals. Melinda was inexperienced, but even she noticed that Gretchen´s movement was more naturally gracious when she was kneeling down. Each of these girls could be a model or a beauty queen. They were between 19 to 23 years of age, they were really pretty females. But Melinda was proud that she is the handler of the most beautiful love slave this world ever saw.

The obese girl turned to the gentlemen. They were still sitting in their armchairs, with expensive drinks in hands. Gretchen, who was of course still naked, was still on her knees in front of the marquis, with his erected manhood deep in her mouth. Gretchen was turned to Melinda with her back and Melinda allowed herself a short moment to admire the lines and curves of Gretchen´s back and the lovely behind. Then she turned to the kneeling girls that she brought here on the leashes. She quickly disconnected the leashes from the collars the girls had on their necks. Then, aware of her contrast to these girls and of her dominance over them, she said : „Well ? What are you waiting for, young ladies ? Invitation ? Don´t you see your masters are erected, don´t you see they are waiting for you ? Crawl forward and take good care of them !“

The five slavegirls leaned on their hands and moved forward on all four limbs. Melinda was watching them. It amused her that since she worked as a handler and was allowed to observe Gretchen and other girls from master´s harem, she developed an eye for certain qualities of young females. Like the natural elegance of movement, or certain nobility of a girl´s spirit and personality. Gretchen had both of that, but Melinda couldn´t see it in some of these girls. Again, she felt that arousing pride that she is Gretchen´s handler. She moved a bit closer to the gentlemen, she wanted to see Gretchen´s beautiful face, those full, sweet lips wrapped around a strong penis...

Gretchen noticed the naked girls who crawled to their masters and started to caress the bulges in their pants or open their belts, zippers and buttons. She didn´t know these girls personally, she guessed they arrived only today with their masters.

Gretchen wanted to provide her master with the best and most intensive pleasure as possible and she wanted to offer these senior gentlemen a good show. She was sucking the master´s manhood and playing with it for a quarter of an hour now, so now she wanted to give it a little rest and to give the other gentlemen and young ladies a possibility to catch up. She raised her beautiful face and the large penis slipped out of her mouth again. She offered a sweet, playfull smile to the master.

Melinda stood herself behind the armchairs of the gentlemen to have the best possible view. She observed Gretchen, compared her to the other girls. It was obvious Gretchen was really enjoying the possibility to take care of the master with her mouth. The other girls had technique and skills and maybe also talent, but Gretchen had that too and she also had something more. Joy, curiosity, respect, enthusiams... she literally loved her master´s mighty manhood. The gentlemen could see and sense that in Gretchen and of course, they liked it. Now Melinda noticed that Gretchen was about to perform one of her most favorite tricks. The blonde beauty kissed the erected penis several times and then she leaned closer to it with her luxurious, perfectly developed chest. Melinda watched it arousedly.

„Such an enthusiasm and inventiveness are really valuable, excellent character traits in a beautiful young lady.“ nodded sir Gregory, while his naked slavegirl took his erected manhood in her mouth. His slavegirl was sucking him vigorously, but it was obvious he was talking about Gretchen. Most, if not all of the gentlemens were observing her. Sir Gregory added : "She will be a great marquisse, dear friend, excellent choice. If she were mine property, I wouldn´t hesitate to marry her aswell.“

Gretchen blushed tenderly and offered the master a cute smile. Then she took her master´s hard member between her full and firm breasts. She had really amazing breasts, any Playboy playmate would be envious of the beautifully rounded, proud things. And she really liked to use them this way. She was holding her breasts in her hands and pushing them at the erected penis. She was massaging the penis softly and it was obviously very pleasant for the master.

Six naked, kneeling, beautiful and young girls were taking care of the penises of their much senior, elegantly dressed masters. Melinda was observing it with arousal. No one cared about her right now, so she could enjoy the view. It was a really fascinating situation. Just several months ago she would be so shocked by it... Even now it was shocking for her a bit, but also shockingly normal in the society of these dominant, rich and powerfull gentlemen. And the combination of normality and shockingness was actually making it even more arousing. Yes, Melinda understood Gretchen´s feelings from last months... And she felt a strange, arousing pride, because she knew that her girl, Gretchen, is not only the most beautiful one, but obviously also the best one in oral sex.

Gretchen continued to squeeze and massage the hard, large penis with her breasts. „How often do you order her to train her pretty mouth, dear marquis ?“ asked mr. Pasillas, with his penis in the mouth of his love slave, but his gaze aimed at Gretchen aswell. His question sent shivers of arousal down Gretchen´s spine. She loved to listen to these sexualizing, objectifying talks of the older gentlemen.

„Oh, Gretchen is an excellent young lady, she has a lovely personality.“ replied the marquis with a smile. It was so pleasant to have his hard manhood massaged by her full breasts... But Gretchen was a smart girl, she knew that if she would massage him like this for several more minutes, he would climax. And she was smart enough to know that when six gentlemen are pleasured by their slavegirls at the same time, none of them wants to be the first one to orgasm. Thus Gretchen now released the erected manhood from the grip of her ample breasts and started to kiss it tenderly. On the engorged glans, on the upper half of the majestic thing... She was holding the bottom part of the penis in her hands firmly, while her full lips were kissing the upper part softly and teasingly. The marquis and the other gentlemen were talking as if nothing special was happening. The marquis continued : „She doesn´t really need to be ordered to train her mouth. Gretchen is not lazy.“ explained the marquis. „She likes to be ordered, but doesn´t really need it.“ Gretchen continued to kiss his penis tenderly. He continued to explain : „At many days Gretchen continues to train and improve her skills even in her free time. She trains each day on dildos of various size. Under my knowledge, she spents about an hour with oral training each day.“

„What a lovely girl indeed. Looks of a goddess and personality of a good, playfull girl.“ nodded mr. Pasillas. Then he looked at the girl that was kneeling in front of him, with his manhood between her lips. It was a young girl, 19 years, her hair short and dark. She was very pretty, could undoubtedly make a good living as a model. But she was like a level below Gretchen´s divine perfection. Mr. Pasillas leaned forward and caressed the hair of his slavegirl. Then he pulled the hair strongly and the head of the kneeling slavegirl was forced to lean back. His erected penis slipped out from her lips. The man then turned the head of his slavegirl to Gretchen. „Look at her. Look and learn.“

Gretchen shivered. Of course she heard it. Her tongue licked master´s long manhood from bottom to top. Then she circled the tip of the penis with her tongue softly and teasingly.

„Yes, you too.“ ordered sir Gregory and he aswell pulled his penis out of the mouth of his slavegirl and turned the face of the girl towards Gretchen. „Look, she really loves the manhood of her master.“

„She respects it.“ added the general de Luca and he aswell ordered his naked girl to observe Gretchen. „Look how she keeps her eyes on the master as much as possible. She wants to be sure that she is giving him the best service possible.

„She adores her master´s manhood.“ remarked the professor Mazzeo and both him and his slavegirl were observing Gretchen´s skill.

„Yes, the manhood of her master is like a god for her. She is praying to it.“ added count Vitaldi. „Lovely, exquisite girl. Even though she is the youngest of you, you girls should learn from her.“

„Maybe we could organize some class where Gretchen will teach your slavegirls ?“ smiled the marquis, while he was enjoying Gretchen´s amazing mouth. The other gentlemen seemed to be very fond of his idea.

Gretchen´s beautiful face was blushing, but she knew this was an another test for her. Because she couldn´t allow them to freak her out. She knew one of the purposes of their discussion and of the fact that they forced their slavegirls to watch her was to find out if she will still concentrate on the erected manhood of her master. She had to act as if nothing special was happening. She had a simple purpose, to give pleasure to her master and to please his friends visually, nothing other mattered.

Gretchen continued to lick the large, proudly standing penis, she continued to kiss it and tease it with her mouth, while in the meantime the other five gentlemen invited their slavegirls to sit on their laps and thighs. Soon the five naked girls were sitting in the laps of their masters, their young and beautiful naked bodies were touched and groped by their senior masters. And they had to watch as Gretchen is pleasuring her master so skillfully. The gentlemen were commenting Gretchen´s efforts, technique, skills and talents as real experts, they were telling their girls to learn from Gretchen and to observe her closely.

At some moments Gretchen leaned to the penis with her firm and full breasts again, touched it with her hardened nipples, then she took it between her breasts and massaged it slowly. Then at other moments she used her mouth again. She was alternating her mouth, tongue, lips, soft kisses with the massage by her breasts. The master was enjoying it a lot and the other girls could see that Gretchen is not only impeccably beautiful and skilled, but also almost tireless.

Gretchen continued to tease and pleasure the master surely for longer than one hour, she kept his large penis erected all the time. Some of the gentlemen weren´t patient enough, their members invaded the lady flowers of the other slavegirls or their mouths again, the senior men and young women moaned with pleasure and ecstasy and each of the five gentlemen climaxed and squirted his semen sooner or later. Some of them climaxed into the lady flower of their slavegirl, others into their mouths. Mr Pasillas squirted the load of his semen on the young breasts and pretty face of his slavegirl, it was almost like the painter wanted to paint the girl with his thick white sperm. The naked slavegirl had to use her fingers, she had to collect the semen of her master from her breasts and face and then she had to put her fingers into her mouth and lick and swallow the sticky sperm...

Gretchen played with the penis of her master for much more than one hour without a break. Only a long time after all the five other gentlemen climaxed, when she was observed by the five elegant males and by their five naked slavegirls, only then she decided it was time to bring the master to the intensive, magnificent climax. But even that had to be done in a respectfull way. Gretchen sucked and teased the penis for several minutes, her skilled mouth brought the master very close to an orgasm. And then she raised her face and the penis slided out of her beautiful mouth.

The blonde goddess looked at her master with her blue, deep, clear eyes. His eyes were closed, he was moaning softly. She knew the other gentlemen and slavegirls are watching her. Heck, Melinda was watching too, Gretchen was sure that at the evening madam Melinda and madam Prunella will evaluate her performance... And no matter how well was Gretchen doing now, she will almost surely be spanked by her handlers... She took a deep breath and then she inquired softly and with a happy smile on her full lips : „Master, will you please honor me with the beautiful gift now ?“ The master opened his eyes and smiled at her. He knew her respectfull and yet proud behavior will be greatly appreciated by his friends. He nodded slightly and Gretchen leaned to his penis again. „Thank you, my beloved master...“ she whispered.

Then she kissed the tip respectfully and softly and then the large thing invaded her full lips again. She started to suck it and move her head and mouth on the manhood. The gentlemen who were watching her were commenting and praising her obedience and perfect manners. Gretchen continued to suck the large penis for several more minutes. The master was trying to resist for a bit longer. He was an experienced man with a lot of endurance, he could last a long time, as he just proved. But Gretchen was teasing, stimulating, sucking and licking his manhood for a way longer than one hour now. Of course he had no chance. Several minutes after she took him in her skillfull mouth again, she felt as his body stiffened and tensed and then the marquis leaned his head to the back and groaned loudly in ecstasy. His penis started to squirt in a magnificent orgasm. Gretchen felt the warm semen in her mouth. She continued to suck and swallow it in almost the same instant as he was squirting it.

„Damm. We really need to organize some classes for her, she could teach our girls a lot... She is excellent. The best love slave I ever saw.“ remarked sir Gregory with obvious amazement and the other gentlemen agreed.

„Yes, it´s unbelievable she is just 18 and has only several months of training.“ nodded the count Vitaldi.

Gretchen felt instinctively happy. Again she fulfilled her purpose. She was allowed to take care of master´s pleasure and to amaze his friends. The marquis was moaning with pleasure and she was still sucking his penis and swallowing his sperm. There was a lot of it, but Gretchen managed to swallow it all. She didn´t really like the taste of the sperm, but the act of swallowing was important as a symbol. A symbol of her submission to the master. She continued to suck him even after she sucked out all the sperm. This time softly and slowly, she wanted to keep his penis in her mouth for as long as possible. She instinctively knew it belongs there naturally.

Gretchen kept the master in her mouth for 4 or 5 minutes after he squirted the mighty load of semen right into her mouth. She was just teasing him softly, keeping him erected. Her blue eyes were observing his reactions, his pleasure. Finally she concentrated on the glans only again. Kept the tip of her master´s penis in her mouth for a moment longer, sucked it and circled with her tongue around it. Only then she raised her face and the still erected manhood slipped out of the grip of Gretchen´s full lips. She planted a soft kiss on the tip of the large thing and the gentlemen could read her admiration she had for the manhood from her beautiful face.

The marquis smiled at his blonde goddess and then he patted his thighs. Gretchen understood. She stood up and then she sat into his lap and leaned against his strong chest with her back. She felt as his large penis touched her smooth skin. She placed a hand on the manhood and caressed it softly with her fingers. The master took Gretchen´s full breasts into his hands and squeezed them playfully, which of course caused the blonde girl to moan softly. She loved it when he played with her luxurious, proud breasts.

„Damm, you are such a lucky man, marquis...“ remarked mr. Pasillas. He too was playing with the naked body of his girl, she was sitting in his lap aswell. Each of the gentlemen had his naked slavegirl in his lap now. The hands and lips of the gentlemen were teasing the naked, young bodies of the submissive girls playfully.

„If you won´t marry her, then I most definitelly will !“ claimed the count Vitaldi a bit jokingly, a bit seriously.

They all laughed, since they all knew it´s a joke. Gretchen laughed too and smiled sweetly at him : „Oh sir, but you are already married and we are not in the Middle East... Polygammy is not allowed here...“ She laughed in her mind when she imagined what would the old countess Marina think about the words of her husband and master. Well, these men simply prefered their women beautiful, sweet, fresh and young. „You are such a joker, sir. I like that, but I love my kind master.“ Gretchen knew she spoke without being directly spoken to. They could use it as a reason for her punishment, but she instinctively sensed that the master and his friends were so satisfied with her, that they liked her so much, that this little misdemeanor will be forgiven this time. She turned to the marquis and offered him a sweet smile. The master smiled too and kissed her beautiful lips.

„Don´t worry dear friend. I am not an idiot. I know Gretchen is a real diamond. I really love her. First women I realy love since I met Ludovica 20 years ago.“ smiled the marquis at his friend kindly after a moment. „In a couple of days, she will be the madame marquisse.“

„And she will be the most beautiful marquisse ever.“ smiled count Vitaldi, while Gretchen blushed tenderly.

➢        

„Well anyway...“ changed mr. Pasillas the subject after the gentlemen spent several more minutes speaking about Gretchen´s charms, body, personality, obedience, training and skills. He looked at Gretchen. Her naked breasts were covered by the hands of her master who was playing with them and who was teasing her with soft kisses on the back of her sensitive neck. „I guess it´s time to introduce my best work to you, dear friends.“ Gretchen needed 2 or 3 seconds to realize what he was speaking about. Of course. The painting. Mr. Pasillas was a skilled painter, author of those shocking and erotic paintings that were decorating the site of the Diamond collar competition. „Would you like to see it, sweet young lady ?“ he inquired with a smile.

Gretchen shivered. She remembered as she and the master posed for a photo shortly after the competition. The photography was then sent to mr. Pasillas, who was supposed to make a life sized painting out of it. She remembered the photography was so shockingly erotic... She was naked on it, while the master was dressed in a bespoke suit... It was not pornographic, but the striking contrast between her and the master was making it so sexy... She couldn´t get her eyes off it then.... „Yes sir, I am very curious about it.“ she smiled.

„We all are, my love. We all are.“ added the marquis, who continued to play with Gretchen´s amazing breasts and to tease her with soft kisses. She was so wet... She was sitting in his lap for just a couple of minutes, but she knew her lady flower will leave a damp spot on his pants...

Each of the six naked and beautiful girls was now sitting in the lap of her master. The males were playing with the naked, young bodies of the females, touching them, groping, stimulating and kissing. The naked, smooth skin was rubbing against the soft fabric of the bespoke suits. The soft moans of the young girls were a very suitable addition to the conversation of the senior gentlemen. But the only young lady, who was at some occassions allowed to join the conversation of the gentlemen, who was receiving questions from them, was Gretchen.

Melinda, who was standing behind the armchairs of the gentlemen, noticed this small contrast in the aproach of the gentlemen to Gretchen and to the favorites from the other harems. All the girls were just beautiful toys of their masters, but Gretchen was the only one to whom the gentlemen really spoke sometimes, from whom they expected a real answer or an opinion. Melinda was instinctively proud of this, because she sensed that her Gretchen was like a level above the other girls not just because of her physical perfection and luxurious beauty, but also because the gentlemen were demonstrating certain type of dominant respect to the blonde stunner. The other five girls were mostly just beautiful, young, naked bodies for the gentlemen. But Gretchen was more for them, not just a luxurious body, but also brain and noble spirit.

The door to the large and luxurious saloon opened. A group of four old servants entered. They were all dressed in the black and silver liveries. They were carrying a huge rectangular paper box between themselves. Gretchen bit her lower lip arousedly. Master´s hands continued to play with her breasts. She loved it when he was doing it, it was not only very pleasant and arousing for her, but she also instinctively knew her breasts were created so amazing for his delight, thus she instinctively knew she is fulfilling her purpose that way... And she was his property and when he was playing with her naked body, she instinctively knew she was attractive for him...

The servants placed the large rectangular box on a prepared painting stand. Then they looked on the marquis and at the scene of six elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen who were playing with the naked and luxurious bodies of six young girls. Of course, the servants had to act as if nothing special or shocking was happening. They were, in fact, used to see such scenes, used to meet the naked girls from the harem of the marquis daily.

The marquis turned to mr. Pasillas : „Will you unpack it personally, my friend ?“

„No, they can do it.“ smiled the painter. His both hands were currently examining the lady flower of his love slave, the girl that was sitting on his lap was moaning in pleasure.

The marquis nodded and one of the servants started to open the large paper box cautiously. Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She was actually never on a painting before... even though this painting will be surely somehow private, it´s probably not something that can be seen outside of this society of dominant, powerfull, senior gentlemen and their beautiful love slaves... „Why don´t you close your beautiful eyes, my love ?“ asked the master in a pleasant voice. Gretchen knew that even though he said it as a question, it was an order. She turned her beautiful face to the side and her full lips asked a passionate kiss from the master. Her eyes were closed, while he was kissing her lips and his experienced hands were caressing her luxurious body, her ample breasts, smooth alabaster skin and sensitive, hairless and wet lady flower. Gretchen was accepting the touches with arousal, she kept her hands behind her back and her fingers grabbed his penis through the fabric of his pants. It was hard again and she started to fondle the large thing through the fabric.

„And now open, my dear.“ he said in a kind voice, the voice that always sent pleasant shivers of arousal down Gretchen´s spine.

The blonde goddess opened her blue eyes. „Oh master...“ she gasped, when she saw the large, life-size painting. It was beautiful. And shocking. It would be so shocking to anyone from the outside of this society of dominant senior gentlemen and submissive young girls.... Gretchen knew what to expect, afterall she and the master posed for a photo because of this painting. The painting reminded Gretchen of the style of historical paintings you could find in the most respected museums. Something from late 18th or early 19th century. Only two people were on the painting. Gretchen and the marquis. The property and the owner.

On the painting the marquis was dressed in a black suit and standing in a luxurious, palatial enviroment. Full of dignity, power, he literally radiated his wisdom from the painting. Gretchen was not standing on the painting. And she was not dressed. on the contrary, she was painted fully nude. And to emphasize her natural and correct submission to the elegant and senior man, she was kneeling on the painting. Kneeling and embracing a leg of her standing master with one hand, while the master had a hand placed on her blonde hair acquisitively and protetively.

The contrast between the two people on the painting was striking and so natural... The contrast of the submissivity, nudity, youth, tenderness and beauty of the naked, kneeling girl to the natural dominance, elegance, seniority, power and dignity of the man literally radiated from the painting. The painted Gretchen was pushing her splendid breasts forward, her lady flower was hairless, her cheeks were blushing, she had partially opened lips and erected nipples to emphasize her arousal. She had an innocent, sweet, tender expression on her face on the painting. She was amazingly beautiful in real life and also on the painting.

Gretchen turned her face to the master. The aroused girl kissed her so much senior owner and lover passionatelly. His beard was tickling her luxurious, soft skin and she loved that feeling. „Oh master, I love it !“ she acclaimed after a moment. Then she looked at mr. Pasillas. „Sir, it´s a beautiful painting. Thank you very much for it.“

„Your beauty deserves it, young lady.“ smiled mr. Pasillas kindly. He was obviously very glad that Gretchen likes the painting.

Gretchen kissed her master again and then she said : „Master, I would love to have the painting in our bedroom after the marriage.“

„As you wish, my gorgeous love.“ smiled the marquis. He too was very happy that Gretchen liked the painting. He loved to make young and beautiful girls happy. Especially this one. His large manhood was erected again and of course, Gretchen knew it. The blonde goddess reached behind her back and opened his zipper and pants again skillfully. While she was doing it, her face was turned to the side and the marquis was kissing her passionatelly. And his hands were massaging her large, firm, luxurious breasts.

Gretchen freed her master´s mighty manhood. Then she raised herself a bit on his lap and felt as the tip of the hard thing touched her tender lady flower. She sat down on the thing and it impaled her like a real weapon. She cried out loudly in an amazing mixture of arousal and ecstasy. The penis invaded her tight kitty, it started to rub the inner walls of Gretchen´s sex, it was taking her like a predator taking a prey. A prey that wanted to be taken.

The other gentlemen were strongly aroused too. Their host, taking his favorite dominantly and so delightfully, was like a challenge for them. Very soon the other slavegirls were also taken by their senior masters and owners and the ecstatic moans of the six gorgeous, fully naked girls were filling the air of the room.

CHAPTER XLI.

Gretchen was looking at herself in a large venetian mirror again. She liked what she saw there. She was dressed and in the same moment naked. She had a long and soft gown on herself, but the white fabric was fully transparent and wasn´t offering any protection to Gretchen´s young and luxurious body. Everything could be seen through it, Gretchen´s long legs, her hairless and small lady flower, her cute belly button, her amazing and proud breasts, her lovely backside... Everything was exposed in the gown and still, it was so elegant... The fabric was just giving her skin a luxurious, softly white tint.

Gretchen had the diamond collar, the one she won some two months ago, on her slender neck. She also had several diamonds in her blonde hair. She was stunningly beautiful and she knew it. For this occassion, Gretchen chose the diamond collar as a symbol of her submission to her master. For her normal wedding, a week ago, she wore the diamond necklace that she received from the marquis after they met.

„Is the madame marquisse ready ?“ inquired Melinda from behind Gretchen.

Yes, Gretchen was now the marquisse di Camporetto. She wasn´t a slavegirl anymore. She considered herself to be something as a slave-wife now. Submissive to the marquis in the palace, still a part of his harem. But outside of the palace or the yacht, she was a normal, very young, loving wife. She and the master narried a week ago, on a huge, luxurious ceremony for more than 600 guests. Including her parents, grandparents and members of her wider family. Melinda´s parents and grandparents attended the wedding aswell. Gretchen´s mom and dad were at first shocked that their 18 years young daugher is marrying a 53 years old billionaire and aristocrat, but they already got over the initial shock and now they and the rest of the family were enjoying their european vacation. Gretchen´s parents were cautious at first when they finally met the marquis personally, but he was a kind, charming and wise gentleman and Gretchen knew that they accepted him as her husband, even though he was a bit older as any of them. Right now both Gretchen´s and Melinda´s parents, grandparents and other family members were on a trip in Paris and thus Gretchen knew that she can enjoy the 2nd, private ceremony, the one for which only some of the closest friends were invited...

The fat girl was looking at her gorgeous friend with obvious delight. She had a smile on her face, they both knew Melinda used Gretchen´s new title in a bit funny way, just as Gretchen refered to Melinda with the title madam when they were alone and outside of the palace. Melinda was dressed in a bussiness costume and of course, the fabric wasn´t transparent at all. No one wanted to see Melinda´s body naked. She was standing behind Gretchen, looking at the gorgeous girl, admiring her. She couldn´t resist, she reached and caressed Gretchen´s firm and small botty with her hand. That was her right and her job. She had to keep Gretchen aroused all the time, she had to touch her, grope her, stimulate her, play with her... Oh, what a lovely job...

„The madame marquisse is more than ready, madam handler.“ laughed Gretchen kindly and a bit provocativelly.

Melinda´s hands turned Gretchen and they were looking each other in the eyes for a moment. Melinda´s hands were on Gretchen´s buttocks. The fat girl pushed the slender, luxurious beauty tightly to herself. She loved to feel Gretchen´s body close to herself, loved to feel Gretchen´s amazing breasts pushing at her. Both girls kissed. But Melinda, even though she loved Gretchen, knew that Gretchen belongs to someone other. To her husband, owner, master. And the master was waiting for his beautiful, young wife. Melinda broke the kiss off. „Hm... Let me inspect that, young lady.“ said Melinda in a serious tone. Then her right hand reached at Gretchen´s kitty. She caressed and rubbed Gretchen´s lady flower through the soft and very transparent fabric Gretchen was wearing. The young beauty had no bra or panties and Melinda immediatelly felt how wet is Gretchen between her silky thighs. The blonde girl closed her eyes, started to moan and enjoyed the soft game. She was so damp that the fabric stuck to her hairless lady flower a bit. And of course, the dampness made the fabric even more transparent on that special place... Melinda continued to rub Gretchen´s beautiful sex and the sheer fabric was between her hand and Gretchen´s pink pearl. Melinda stimulated the young marquisse very close to the point of no return, she brought Gretchen almost to the point where an orgasm would be inevitable. Only then she pulled her hand away from the beautiful, damp and sensitive place. The obese handler then said : „Yes, you are very nicely prepared to see your kind master, my good little girl.“ Gretchen´s body was full of pleasure and her mind was full of arousal. She shivered softly, aroused by the way how Melinda sexualized and objectified her, played with her, how the handler was making her feel like a little girl, like an expensive toy. „Don´t you dare to orgasm now. Keep that for your owner, sweet property.“ commanded Melinda and Gretchen really concentrated and forced herself to suppress the orgasm. Melinda was observing the struggle of her splendidly beautiful friend for a moment. Then, when she was sure Gretchen will not climax now, the obese handler took Gretchen´s left hand and led the practically nude beauty out of the rom.

➢        

Gretchen didn´t know what exactly was prepared for the upcomming ceremony. She liked surprises. She was just sure it will be very exciting and very erotic... Melinda was leading her through the luxurious corridors of master´s palace, of her palace. Anytime they met one of the servants, dressed in a livery, the man bowed respectfully to Gretchen, despite the fact that she was practically naked. They saw her flawless body many times, but now she was the marquisse, the lady of the house. Even when she was led around them as now, dressed only in the very see through dress, practically nude, the old servants wanted to show their respect to her, to the wife of the marquis.

Melinda, dressed in a bussiness costume, and Gretchen, dressed and naked in the same time, with a luxurious diamond collar on her neck and white high heeled sandals on her feet, entered a long corridor that led to one of the large saloons of the palace. When Gretchen entered the corridor, she gasped and stopped. Of course, she walked through here so many times previously... Just like other rooms and corridors of the palace, it was decorated by art, old weapons, antiquities....

But today it was different. Because what Gretchen saw in front of her, was like 120 or 150 young and beautiful girls. And each of them was fully naked and on her knees. The young beauties were kneeling near the walls of the corridor, they were turned to the walls of the corridor with their backs. Gretchen stopped her walk for two or three seconds in surprise and shock. The long corridor was full of naked and kneeling girls. Like 60 or 70 of them on each side, near both walls. They were motionless, Gretchen could only see that their breasts were raising as they were breathing. She could also see that many of the girls turned their gazes at her, although their faces remained almost motionless and turned to the front, at the girl near the opposite wall.

Gretchen could see that at the end of the corridor, there was a small group of standing females. She recognized the baroness Ludovica and madam Prunella, her older handler. They were the only dressed women there. Ludovica had an elegant evening dress of black and white color, while Prunella had the standard uniform of harem handlers, the bussiness costume. Several young, pretty and naked females were standing at the end of the corridor aswell. Gretchen recognized them from the distance. Her friends.

Melinda pulled Gretchen´s hand again and Gretchen walked behind the obese girl. She walked between the two rows of kneeling girls and felt their gazes on herself. Gazes full of admiration and maybe also envy. Gretchen realized she saw several of these girls previously. During the visits of their masters in the palace, or during the Diamond collar competition. Most of them were unknown for her. But she knew who they were. The marquis, and now also her, had like 20 of his friends as guests in the palace right now. And almost each of these gentlemen was here with 3, 4, 5 or even more girls from his harem. Gretchen knew that each of these kneeling beauties was a member of the harem of one of the guests...

She was walking forward, led by Melinda, her face raised proudly. But still, she was observing the kneeling girls. Each of them was young and beautiful. Girls of all races, of all origins. Beautiful faces, beautiful breasts of all possible sizes, some of them natural, some enlarged by augmentation...

Gretchen felt how the transparent fabric was sticking to her lady flower. She was so damp... And the view of some 120, 140 or more naked, beautiful girls that were kneeling before her, that were honoring her in this strange, shocking, arousing way, was of course skyrocketing Gretchen´s already very strong and constant arousal. She loved to be the slavegirl of her master and owner, but to be the marquisse had some interesting perks too...

Melinda led Gretchen in between the ranks of the kneeling, naked love slaves. They reached the end of the corridor, where several females were standing. With the exception of Prunella, they were all young and beautiful. They were smilling at Gretchen, happy to see her here. Gretchen´s friends from the harem of her husband, Asuka, Aurore, Aynah, Blair, Adrienne and Giadda were standing in the small group of naked beauties. The beautiful, dark-haired Lyndsy Montgomery was standing there too, fully naked and gorgeous just as the girls from the harem of the marquis. Lyndsy was a wife of a gentleman, thus she was equal to Gretchen in that regard. And the girls from the harem of the marquis were all good friends of Gretchen, it would be a pity if they would be lost among the slavegirls from other harems...

Lyndsy and the six girls from the harem of the marquis surrounded Gretchen. They hugged her, smiled at her, they kissed with her. Gretchen accepted a kiss from each of the girls. Their full and firm breasts were pushing against Gretchen´s body. The hands of some of the girls were caressing Gretchen´s behind through the very soft fabric of her gown. The girls were laughing, expressing their support for Gretchen, some of them were saying that they would like to go in instead of her...

Ludovica, Prunella and Melinda were the only dressed females in the long and wide corridor. They were standing before large, double winged door. Their clothes and the physical unattractivity of Prunella and Melinda were in strong contrast with all that nudity, youth and beauty of Gretchen, Lyndsy and love slaves from various harems.

„Madam Melinda, did you inspect the readiness of the beautiful marquisse ?“ inquired the baroness Ludovica.

„Yes mistress, I did. She is just as ready to see the master as she should be.“ replied Melinda very normally, while everybody knew she is talking about the dampness of Gretchen´s lady flower.

„I would still prefer to check that myself.“ said madam Prunella. The three clothed females were watching the group of naked beauties with arousal. „Gretchen, young lady... get closer to me.“ Gretchen was just hugging and kissing with Lyndsy. Their full and luxurious breasts were rubbing against the chest of the other girl. But they were both excellently trained, thus they immediatelly broke the kiss off and looked at the old and dry female. Gretchen smiled at her handlers and at the baroness sweetly. Her beautiful face was blushing so lovely...

The blonde beauty, who felt as the gazes of the three dressed females were burning through her very transparent gown, walked closer to madam Prunella. They were looking each other in the eyes for a couple of seconds, until Gretchen bowed her eyes to demonstrate her submission to the old woman. Just as Melinda did only a couple of minutes ago, the old madam Prunella reached and her hand touched Gretchen´s kitty. As if the inspection was really needed, as if the dressed, dominant females couldn´t see that the transparent fabric of Gretchen´s gown was so damp between the thighs of the young marquisse... Gretchen closed her eyes and enjoyed the fingers and the palm of the older handler. Madam Prunella was stimulating Gretchen´s clitoris and the lips of her labia for a while. Just as Melinda some moments ago, the old woman brought Gretchen to the brink of a climax and then she pulled her hand away and commanded : „No orgasm for you now, sweet young lady. We´ll leave that matter for your master and owner for this moment.“ Then she turned to the baroness Ludovica and said : „I can confirm, her lady flower is ready to meet the master.“

„Yes, madam Prunella... Thank you for the kind care...“ moaned Gretchen softly, while her beautiful face was blushing cutely. Then she gasped, because madam Prunella embraced her and she felt the hands of the old woman on her young and beautifully rounded botty. Prunella groped Gretchen´s behind and pushed the amazing chest of the girl against herself tightly. Gretchen was accepting the groping and tight embrace with sofm moans and intensive arousal. Her eyes were closed, when she received a kiss on her full lips. She was, of course, used to be kissed by her handlers. She accepted the kiss from madam Prunella passively, like a good, obedient toy. „Show them you are a well-behaved young lady. Show them you are the best toy ever.“ said the old woman with a smile after she ceased to kiss the young beauty. Gretchen nodded, her face was still blushing and she had a soft smile on her full lips.

Madam Prunella released Gretchen from the embrace and the beautiful baroness Ludovica stood before the practically naked, stunningly beautiful girl. Gretchen opened her blue eyes for a couple of seconds and smiled at the baroness. She liked the baroness a lot, it was almost as strong as the love she felt for the master. And she loved when the baroness was taking care of her... Now the baroness embraced Gretchen too and her hands squeezed the luxurious flesh of Gretchen´s buttocks. The baroness kissed the beautiful girl passionatelly and this time, Gretchen´s tongue and lips replied actively during the kiss. The reason was simple, the baroness Ludovica was beautiful enough to be kissed actively by Gretchen. „Go in there and obey. Make your master and me proud again, sweetie.“ smiled Ludovica after they stopped to kiss.

„Yes mistress., I will.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. Her heart was beating wildly. What was behind the door ? Ludovica and Melinda opened the large, double-winged, wooden door for Gretchen and the gorgeous girl, whose luxurious body was fully visible through the white gown, entered.

➢        

It was rather dark in here. And the door closed behind her and for a moment Gretchen was in almost absolute darkness. She was amused by the fact that the darkness actually aroused her even more. Her healthy eyes needed a moment to adapt to the darkness and soon she could see something like outlines of furniture, sofas, chairs... maybe of some people sitting in them ? And also of some standing people ? She almost asked if there is someone in the dark room, but she controlled herself in the last second. She knew that a well-raised young lady shouldn´t speak without a reason or a permission. If there are some gentlemen watching her right now, and she would speak without permission or at least without a good reason, it would be like a smear on the reputation of her master... She was still standing next to the closed door. Was she supposed to kneel ? The master is probably in here, watching her... The thought increased her erotic excitement even more. She loved it when the master, her husband and owner, observed her. And he is most probably not alone... She realized that yes, she needs to demonstrate her respect and submission. Gretchen knelt. She crossed her hands behind her back and pushed her ample breasts forward proudly.

Gretchen was kneeling there almost motionlessly for a minute, then maybe two or three... She was almost motionless, only her magnificent, large and proud breasts were moving as she was breathing. Her heart was beating wildly, her sex was damp, her nipples erected. She was sure she is not alone in the dark room. She could hear them breathe, she could feel someone is watching her. More persons. Men. It was a strange, little bit frightening, strongly arousing situation for the kneeling blonde goddess.

The marquis put down his night vision goggles. The other gentlemen, who were watching the young girl with him, did the same. They all were observing Gretchen for the last two or three minutes, their gazes were feasting on her young and luxurious beauty secretly. The marquis was very satisfied with his young wife. She was not informed what to expect in this room, but she guessed correctly that her duty is to kneel. Kneel and be silent and patient. If she would talk in the darkness, or if she would try to find out if there is someone with her in the room, he would have to punish her. The darkness was like a test for her. But Gretchen guessed correctly what she should do. Just be respectfull, beautiful, silent. What a lovely girl. The marquis pushed a button.

Suddenly, without any warning, a strong light shone from the ceiling. The light was like 10 meters in front of the kneeling Gretchen. It was very concentrated, just in a round area with the circumference of maybe one meter. It was strong, but because it was directed and concentrated only on the small area on the ground, it wasn´t revealing much about the otherwise dark room to Gretchen.

The kneeling beauty licked her full lips arousedly. Nothing happened after the light was turned on. She realized this was a test for her. Someone, the master and his friends, wanted to know what she will do. Will she remain on her knees ? But the light was like an invitation for her. Gretchen knew her purpose was to delight her master and other worthy gentlemen with her beauty. Where will they see her luxurious body better, in the darkness near the door or in the middle of a strong beam of light ? Gretchen decided. Yes, the light was an invitation for her. She stood up and walked towards the beam of light. Oh, how strongly she was sure there are men around her... the master and his friends... she could sense their presence... and how strongly their presence was fueling her arousal...

Gretchen entered the beam of strong light. It was a white, cold light. She still couldn´t see much around herself, but the men were there, she knew it. She felt like in a museum, exhibited for the visual delight of the friends of her owner. She placed her hands behind her back again and pushed her chest forward. She kept her face high, but her eyes were looking down. She knew the master and other senior gentlemen worth of her beauty liked that combination of pride and tender submission.

„She is so stunning... Look at those breasts... She is divine...“ Gretchen heard some whispers finally. She shivered. Male voices. Oh, how she loved to hear their admiration, how she loved to be exhibited for them... She was a master piece of art, admired by real art experts and connoisseurs...

„Why are you not on your knees, young lady ? Should we take that as a demonstration of inadequate respect towards your master and his friends ?“ asked a male voice suddenly. It was loud, but Gretchen couldn´t identify the speaker or the direction from which he spoke.

„Maybe she thinks that if her master married her she doesn´t have to kneel before worthy gentlemen ?“ suggested an another male voice. Gretchen still couldn´t see them clearly because of the strong light that was aimed at her body from above her.

Gretchen shivered with arousal. This was a game and she had to reply in accordance with the rules. She knew that any reply that she will give could be used as a reason to spank her beautiful behind and the knowledge was adding certain picquancy to it. But that was ok, she didn´t mind if she will be spanked. What she didn´t want was to put some shame on the reputation of her master as a trainer of beautiful young ladies with her answer. She replied in a soft but clear tone : „Esteemed gentlemen, I believe I have demonstrated my respect and my natural and correct submission after I entered. I can assure you that even though my master and owner was kind enough to marry me, I still do believe it´s very natural for a beautiful young lady to kneel before a gentleman. But in this moment I wanted to please my beloved master and the esteemed gentlemen with the beauty of my young body in this position. I had no bad motives to stay on my feet, please believe me. When I am standing and posing for the delight of the master and his friends, I believe the standing position gives the gentlemen a better look on my long legs and especially on my beautiful behind. Please believe me gentlemen that I have the greatest respect for my kind master and for all of his friends.“

Gretchen heard some whispers. She couldn´t hear them too clearly, but she had a feeling they were satisfied with her reply. After a moment another dominant, male voice commanded : „Strip, my love. Let your young beauty delight the eyes of our friends.“ She recognized the voice of her master, owner, husband and shivered arousedly. She felt how damp she was, the see-through fabric of her gown was soaked with her arousal juices in the area of her sex and thighs...

She laughed in the privacy of her mind. As if she wasn´t actually naked already. The gentlemen could see every part of her young body. It was such an arousing, natural, correct feeling when she knew they are watching her, when she knew the fabric wasn´t offering any protection against their gazes... Gretchen started to pull the very soft and very transparent fabric up. She raised it above her damp, hairless kitty, then above her belly, then above her luxurious, splendid breasts. She pulled it over her head and then she let it fall next to her feet. Now she was literally naked. And she loved that feeling. She kept her hands behind her back to not obstruct the view at her lady flower or ample bosom. She posed for the invisible gentlemen, she was allowing them to enjoy her beauty and freshness, silent, almost motionless. Just like a well-raised young lady should in a situation like this.

„Start to turn, my beautiful young wife. Let my friends see you from all the angles.“ commanded the marquis somewhere from the dark room. Gretchen still couldn´t see him or any other gentlemen clearly, she could at best see the outlines of their bodies. She was sure they were all dressed in elegant suits, strictly contrasting to her nudity, just as their seniority was contrasting to her youth. She started to turn slowly and even though she couldn´t see them, she sensed their gazes, she could hear them whisper something about her... She still kept her hands behind her back, chest pushed forward and face raised proudly.

➢        

Gretchen spent the next 20 or 30 minutes just standing there, under the strong light, naked and admired by a group of senior gentlemen. Men, who were almost invisible for her. She was posing for them in her perfection and nudity and she was enjoying the admiration she was getting from them, their comments about her beauty. She was mostly silent, but from time to time she received some question that she had to answer.

At one moment Gretchen heard that some gentleman inquired if she can dance. And then the master ordered : „Dance for us, my beloved goddess.“ And the naked blonde beauty started to dance. There was no music, but she danced. She never trained to dance, but she was a young girl with perfect movement coordination, of course she had it in herself. She danced for them. Slowly, seductively, still on the same place. She moved her body graciously, her moves were smooth and elegant. She was naked, but her dance was never vulgar. She kept the dance simple, smooth and rather slow, but she could hear that the gentlemen appreciated it.

„She is a really well-trained love slave.“ said some of the gentlemen. „Many girls would move like some cheap strippers that have to dance around a pole, but this one ? She dances like a love slave. Her natural elegance and graciousness is just amazing.“ Gretchen could hear several similar remarks. The men obviously liked to see her dance and the knowledge was arousing the young lady strongly. She instinctively liked to please and delight them. She was the only woman in a room with maybe 20 senior gentlemen, she was naked, observed by them, exposed for their pleasure. She danced for their delight and she loved it all.

The marquis was looking at his young wife with pleasure. He loved when she posed for him or when she danced for him. And he knew his friends were envious, their slavegirls or girlfriends were not as stunning and talented as Gretchen. He was enjoying her dance for several minutes, while the other gentlemen were speaking about her, commenting her beauty and her movement, or her full and firm breasts, or her hairless lady flower or cute botty.... And after several minutes the marquis nodded. The next phase may begin. His friends started to rise and walk towards the dancing young marquisse. They were not partially blinded by the light like Gretchen was, they could see each other. Only the gentleman that was sitting on the right side of the marquis remained seated. „Lyndsy was right. She really is something, your beautiful marquisse.“ said the sitting gentleman with a smile and the marquis agreed with him happily.

Gretchen continued to dance and to enjoy the situation, when she sensed movement in the darkness around her. Yes, suddenly and without any warning the men were comming closer to her. From every direction. She controlled herself and continued to dance. Yes, just as she thought, these men were their guests, the friends of the master. She already knew all of them personally. The men surrounded her quickly. Just as she expected, they were all dressed in bespoke, dark suits. And each of them was already in his 50-ties, 60-ties, 70-ties. Some had silver hair or bald heads. Many of them had a rather solid belly or were not tall... Her nude, slender, luxurious, young and fresh body contrasted to them so strictly...

Gretchen continued to dance, but the men got closer to her and soon she had almost no space to move. Some of them grabbed her wrists and held them behind her back. Some other placed their hands on her large, proud breasts. Others groped her buttocks. And her belly. She had hands on her back and on her legs. And several hands were on her thighs. And on her lady flower. Gretchen couldn´t resist. All she could do was moan... She couldn´t count the number of hands that were touching her right now. There was not enough space around her for the maybe 18 or 20 gentlemen, some of them had to wait for their turn to touch and grope her. Some of them leaned to her exquisite chest and they were kissing her breasts or sucking her erected nipples. Somebody started to spank her buttocks and she received several smacks on that lovely area of her naked body...

Gretchen had no chance to do anything else than to close her eyes and moan with pleasure and arousal. The hands of the gentlemen were doing what they wanted, somebody was rubbing her sensitive lady flower, then the hand dissapeared, but another gentleman used this chance and his fingers stimulated her clitoris... Gretchen reached an orgasm very quickly. And then another, another...

She had no idea how long it continued. 10 minutes ? 20 ? How many hands were touching her, groping her, stimulating her, tickling her... How many lips and tongues kissed and licked her skin. The gentlemen did what they wanted with her, she was completely defenceless, completely in their power. But all the time the males that were touching her naked body adhered to several rules. No one kissed Gretchen´s full lips, even though many of them touched and pulled her lips with their fingers. They all kept their manhoods in their pants, even though each of them had an erection and sometimes Gretchen felt as something hard touched her thighs or buttocks through a soft fabric of a bespoke suit... And even though some of them pushed a finger into her lady flower at some moments, no one tried the same with her backside...

She had no idea how many amazing orgasms she experienced thanks to the hands of all those senior males that were doing what they wanted with her. They continued to grope and stimulate her even while she was moaning and crying in orgastic ecstasy. Their touches continued to intensify and prolong her pleasure and orgasms, their touches were leading her from one orgasm to another. Gretchen was completely in their power and she was loving it. The sweet and clear love juice from her damp and continuosly stimulated lady flower were trickling down her smooth thigs and the senior gentlemen were taking these small droplets on their fingers, they were tasting those and commenting on the taste... The men were touching her everywhere, she felt fingers pushed between her buttocks, tickling her most intimate orifice... They were commenting her body and discussing her beauty, they were discussing her breasts, behind or lady flower like if she was a piece of art and they the art experts....

All the pleasure, orgasms, touches, comments almost like shut a part of Gretchen´s mind off. She couldn´t think clearly and at some moments she heard the males like from the distance, even though they were all very close to her. Suddenly it all stopped and the hands dissapeared. Gretchen needed a couple of seconds to realize it, her mind and body were still experiencing a climax and the pleasure in her body was strong. There was silence around her, all she could hear for a moment were her moans. She knew the men were looking at her, she was naked and surrounded by elegantly dressed, older males.... „You seem to be enjoying the touch of other males too much, young lady.“ remarked someone.

The words got behind the fog of pleasure that was covering Gretchen´s brain. What ? They were all touching her and stimulating her and arousing her for so long and now they mind she instinctively and naturally feels arousal and pleasure because of it ? „Maybe you don´t love your master enough ?“ asked another male voice.

Gretchen opened her blue eyes and looked around herself. The lights in the room were already turned on, she finally saw them all. Yes, she was surrounded by some 20 very senior, elegantly dressed males. They were looking at her naked body from all the directions. Some of them were trying to look strictly at her, but others were smilling kindly, obviously greatly amused. Gretchen realized that her master wasn´t in the group that was surrounding her. But he surelly permitted this game, afterall she was sure he was in the room, somewhere behind all of these males that were surrounding her. Then the girl realized that even this was, of course, a part of the game. Maybe some test for her. Are the gentlemen seeking for a reason for her spanking or what ? Maybe they wanted another of those apologizing speaches full of feminine submission and her respect for natural male dominance ?

Her sweet face was blushing lovingly. Her nipples were erected, her lady flower damp. Gretchen felt the gazes of the elegantly dressed males on her nude body. She knew she is extremely attractive for them and that her beauty and attractivity is giving her certain soft power over them. She decided to attack a little and her beautiful face frowned slightly. „Gentlemen ! How can any of you doubt my love for my kind master and husband ? My beloved husband is the best thing that happened to me in my life. He saved my life and gave me a purpose. Anytime I see him, my heart trepidates and my lady flower is damp. I lust for his touch, his kisses, his words. When he touches me, I want to sing my happiness to the world ! I crave for his mighty manhood. I love my master more than anything else. Please don´t doubt that, esteemed gentlemen.“ Even those gentlemen, who previously tried to look strict, started to smile. There was simply something irresistible on a young, luxurious, naked girl that was telling of her love for her master passionatelly. Gretchen continued : „Yes, it´s true, I enjoyed when you gentlemen were touching me... It was very arousing, I can´t deny that... It´s very natural and correct that a young girl gets aroused when she is touched and pleasured by a worthy gentleman. Especially when that gentleman is senior, dignified and experienced... It´s very natural that a young girl enjoys the touch of such a man. And if there is like 20 of such gentlemen, then what chance to resist the natural reactions of her body does a tender girl like me has ? Tell me, esteemed gentlemen, what chance could I have to not enjoy your touches ? Yes, none. I enjoyed your touches, your hands, gentlemen. During the last months everybody was telling me that I am the best love slave, that I was born for sex... And I know it´s true. I like sex and I enjoy it a lot. I like when I am touched by certain people, by people whom I consider worth of it. It´s natural and i won´t apologize for it. But I would respectfully like to make three points, gentlemen.“ continued the naked beauty and the senior, elegant males that were surrounding her, were bedazzled by her. A naked, stunningly beautiful girl that was giving them an improvised speach like an experienced politician, was simply fascinating. Gretchen continued : „First, esteemed gentlemen, as I already said, we all know that a well-raised and well-behaved young lady is supposed to enjoy the touch of a worthy man. If I wouldn´t enjoy it, if your touches wouldn´t arouse me, then something wouldn´t be allright with me. The second point I would like to make, gentlemen... even though you were touching me, many of you kissed my young breasts, some of you kissed and teased my neck... I never responded in the same way, gentlemen. I never kissed any of you, never touched any of you actively. Because I love my master, I am his property and my master and husband is the only man whose body did I ever touch actively. The only man whom I ever kissed, the only man whose manhood I ever accepted into my orifices. And third, do you know another reason why was it so arousing for me, esteemed gentlemen ? Because I know it was my master and owner, who kindly allowed this game. I am my master´s toy and my master allowed his friends to play a bit with the said toy. I enjoyed your touches, esteemed gentlemen, because I know my beloved and kind master permitted these touches. My husband and master owns me. A man can give only those things that he owns. When my master gave me to you, esteemed gentlemen, in this strictly limited way, for those 20 or 30 minutes, I instinctively knew it´s like a confirmation of his ownership...“ She made a short pause and then she added : „Thus please gentlemen... Never doubt the love I feel for my kind, wise master and husband.“

The gentlemen seemed to be amazed and pleased by her long and passionate reply. And surprised too. Several of them assured her that no one is really doubting her love for her master. Others simply praised her beauty, complimented her splendid bosom or buttocks. They were not touching her naked body anymore, even though they were still surrounding her. She listened to their praises, spoke to them with a smile, enjoyed their admiration and gazes. Damm, why was it so arousing to be the only naked girl in a room with some 20 elegantly dressed, older gentlemen, contemplated the girl in the privacy of her fresh mind.

Then the gentlemen spread apart in front of the naked girl. It opened some space and Gretchen finally saw the master. He was sitting in an armchair, dressed in a dark suit, with a kind smile on his face. Her heart really jumped with joy and she smiled happily. And then she knelt there on the spot instinctively, her moves smooth and elegant. Next to the master there was an another gentleman sitting in an armchair. She guessed his age to be around 50. He was also bearded and dark-haired, just as her master. And dressed in an elegant bespoke suit aswell. Gretchen didn´t know this man. He too was smilling, just as most of the gentlemen who were surrounding the naked girl and who were very pleased by her tender, instinctive, good behavior. „Master...“ said Gretchen softly. She kept her hands behind her back and her breasts pushed forward proudly. And she kept her face raised proudly. She may be on her knees, but she was always proud. She is on her knees for her master and his friend and they are all worth of her beauty and submission.

The distance between the kneeling blonde goddess and the nearest gentlemen around her was now some 150 centimeters. One of the gentlemen, who were surrounding Gretchen, came forward. It was the count Vitaldi. He stood in front of the kneeling girl, a bit to the side, thus she could still see her master. The master was sitting like 10, 12 meters in front of her. The count Vitaldi smiled at Gretchen and she felt his gaze on her face and naked breasts. Her face was blushing, the mixture of shame and arousal was such an intensive, irresistible feeling... She was the only female present in a room with some 20 senior gentlemen, she was the only naked person. And yet she instinctively felt that her nudity is not vulgar or cheap. On the contrary, she was luxurious, noble and elegant in her nudity.

The count Vitaldi´s and Gretchen´s eyes met for a moment. Gretchen lowered her eyes after two seconds to signal her submission, but she still kept her face high to demonstrate her pride. The other gentlemen were silent and count Vitaldi started to speak : „Young lady. Your beauty, noble behavior, your natural elegance, pride and I am not afraid to add your wisdom aswell, persuaded us that you indeed are and will be a good and worthy wife for our good and esteemed friend, the marquis di Camporetto. We all strongly approve of his wise choice. And thus even though you are already the esteemed marquisse di Camporetto, we want to give you several serious questions now.“

Gretchen shivered, her feelings that intoxicating, irresistible, darkly sweet mixture of arousal, shame, nervousness. All the elegant, senior males, including her husband and master, were looking at her, at the lone, naked, gorgeously beautiful, tender, young, kneeling girl. She sensed how attractive she is for them, she sensed their authority, dignity, seniority, she sensed how they were all amused greatly, she sensed their dominance. She sensed their experience in training and dominance of beautiful, young females. Each of them was used to literally own and train beautiful and young girls... „Yes sir...“ she whispered softly and with fascination. Yes, she was the marquisse and thus in terms of aristocratic title she was above each of them. But on the other hand, they were senior, powerfull gentlemen. Exactly that type of men that made her tingle in the last months. They were persons of authority and Gretchen instinctively knew it´s good and natural if she, as a gorgeous young lady, obeys the wishes and orders of worthy senior gentlemen.

„But before we start, I need to say that we all love to hear and see you moan, young lady.“ said the silver-haired count Vitaldi. „We really appreciate that you behave like a well-raised young lady should behave and that you keep your hands behind your back to not obstruct the view. But despite of that, young lady, please be so kind and place your hands on your beautiful lady flower.“

Gretchen´s eyes met with the gaze of her master. Count Vitaldi needed her master´s permission to give her orders, Gretchen wasn´t his property. But on the other hand, she remembered that the baroness Ludovica already told her to obey. And the count formulated it as a request, not literally as an order... The master smiled encouragingly at Gretchen and then he nodded. A sign that he really approved all of this and she should obey. Gretchen smiled at him too. Her cheeks were blushing strongly, but she placed her hands on her hairless, sensitive sex. She felt how damp she was, oh how damp she was...

„And now, young lady, please play with your lady flower softly.“ said the count Vitaldi politely as if it would be the most normal thing to say. Gretchen´s eyes again met with the gaze of her husband, who nodded slightly. The aroused blonde goddess started to rub her labia lips and clitoris with her fingers. Just softly, but it was indeed very pleasant for her. Her full lips started to moan tenderly and she was forcing herself to keep her blue eyes open. She could hear several of the gentlemen as they were saying that she is a good girl and an excellently raised young lady, while some others remarked something like that it´s good when a beautiful young lady wants to delight senior gentlemen with her beauty and obedience...

„Sweet Gretchen...“ continued the count Vitaldi, while the softly moaning Gretchen obediently and gently played with her pink pearl. „A couple of days ago you promised to love and respect your husband in good times and in bad times. What we want to ask you now, young lady, is if you promise to obey him, if you swear to be a good, obedient wife and slavegirl for our friend ?“

„Yes sir, I will. I swear.“ replied Gretchen with a mixture of shame and arousal. And with soft moans in her voice, she obediently continued to play with her lady flower tenderly.

„Will you take good care of your impeccable beauty for the pleasure of your master and husband and for the visual delight of his worthy friends ?“ asked count Vitaldi and Gretchen sensed seriousness and kindness in his voice.

„Yes sir, of course I will.“ answer the kneeling beauty. The pleasure was trying to force her to close her eyes. And in the privacy of her mind she thanked the nature and her ancestors for her perfect genes and for her splendid beauty.

„Will you always offer your lovely botty to your master for punishment when you will behave like a bad girl ?“ continued the count.

„Yes sir, I will. If I behave badly, or just as a prevention that should help me avoid bad behavior. Anytime. My lovely botty belongs to my kind husband and I know the mighty and wise nature meant it as a place where I should receive punishment from my beloved master. Thus I repeat, yes sir.“ replied the girl and she sensed how the older males around her liked not just her looks, but her replies aswell.

Count Vitaldi continued to give Gretchen questions formulated in that dominant and yet kind and tender style. She continued to play with her kitty softly. Gretchen knew it was a game, she instinctively understood the rules of this game and she was giving her answers in accordance with these rules, with soft moans in her voice. Replies that agreed with the correctness of natural male dominace, replies that accepted that she was the property of her master and husband, promises that she will always do her best to be the best lover and best wife, promises that she will take care of her beauty and so on. Gretchen was not counting it, she only estimated she received like 10 or 12 such questions. And all the time Gretchen was almost motionless on her knees, she still kept her hands on her damp kitty, she was caressing the sensitive little place softly and her breasts were pushed forward proudly. She knew the gentlemen will appreaciate the elegance of her pose, just as her discipline. And she knew that they will also appreciate the quality of training that she was receiving from the master, the mistress and the handlers.

After she replied to those 10 or 12 questions, count Vitaldi nodded and fell silent for a short moment. Gretchen was waiting, while all the eyes of the senior gentlemen, including her husband, were on her naked, kneeling body. Then after a moment count Vitaldi said : „Young lady, your wise and respectfull replies confirmed our approval. You are the best, the most exquisite, most luxurious specimen of a female. You are making our friend happy and we know you will be his most cherished property. Go and kiss your owner now, beautiful property. Go and make him happy and allow him to make you happy.“

Gretchen shivered with arousal. Damm, why was their dominance so exciting for her ? It was so instinctive, so irresistible... She was still on her knees and she instinctively decided to demonstrate her submission to them again. She leaned forward and crawled towards the master on all four. Slowly, seductively, her movement naturally elegant. The master was watching her with a smile and admiration in his eyes. The gentlemen next to him aswell, they were talking about something in quiet voices and Gretchen instinctively hoped they were talking about her.

The naked girl was crawling forward towards her sitting master, while all the gentlemen couldn´t get their eyes off her. Off the curves of her young body, of her seductively swaying backside. She crawled to the master slowly and when she was right in front of him, Gretchen kissed the fabric of his pants softly, in the area between his knee and ankle. That was an another demonstration of her submission and she knew these gentlemen will like it. Then she raised her blue eyes at the master. He was smilling and she trembled with arousal. Small droplets of her arousal juice were trickling down her thighs.

The other, unknown gentleman was watching her too, examining her with his gaze. He was the only one of the present gentlemen Gretchen didn´t know, the only whom she haven´t met up to now. Who was he and why was he sitting right next to her husband ?

Gretchen raised herself a bit and the master leaned to her and embraced her. He was still sitting in his comfortable armchair, she was still on her knees, with her elbows on his thighs now. The master couldn´t resist her. He kissed her full, partially opened lips. His hands were caressing her back and then her backside acquisitively. „I love you, my beautiful marquisse.“ he said after he stopped to kiss her beautiful lips.

„I love you, my kind and wise marquis.“ whispered Gretchen with fascination. She had a soft smile on her lips and joy in her blue eyes.

The marquis planted another soft kiss on the full lips of his young and luxurious wife. „I... We have a surprise for you, my beautiful wife.“ he said with a smile.

„Oh master...“ Gretchen shivered. A surprise for her ? What could it be ? Given the audience in this room, full of senior men who were used to play with young and beautiful girls, Gretchen was almost sure it will be something very arousing, maybe even full of pleasure for her... „You are always so kind to me...“ she whispered softly. The master was still caressing her naked botty with one hand and she loved that soft and yet so dominant, acquisitive touch.

„I really hope you will like that surprise, young lady.“ said that unknown gentleman. Gretchen smiled at him softly and blushingly. Why does this unknown man hopes she will like the surprise ? What does he has to do with it ?

„Go back and stand between our guests, my love.“ ordered the marquis.

„Yes master.“ smiled Gretchen. Her heart was racing wildly, her face was blushing, her pink pearl was dripping wet. The master freed her from his embrace and she raised herself to her feet. Then she turned and walked back to her original place, in the middle of a circle of some 18 or 20 elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen. They were all looking at her beautiful, naked body with admiration. She was sure the master and the unknown gentleman were looking at her swaying backside in the same moment.

A moment ago she crawled towards her master. She wanted to demonstrate her submission in that act. Now she walked, because she wanted to demonstrate her pride with that. These gentlemen were dominant, but none of them was her master. Thus she walked and she could sense that they loved the natural elegance of her walk, the attractive curves of her naked, young body, the luxuriousness and class that she was emanating. She could feel their gazes on her ample breasts, on her beautiful lady flower, on her long and elegant legs.

Gretchen walked to the place in the centre of the room, on the place where she stood previously. The 18 or 20 elegantly dressed, senior males were almost everywhere around her, they only left some small space opened so she could be seen by her master and by the second sitting gentleman. Gretchen turned there and her eyes met with the eyes of the marquis for a couple of seconds.

She could sense their arousal, how strongly they all wanted her, she could see that in their faces and eyes. Will they start to touch her again ? What was the promised surprise ? Several, five or six of the gentlemen aproached the naked girl. Her heart was beating wildly, she was so strongly aware of the contrast of her nude skin to their bespoke suits... These men were used for luxury and she was the most luxurious toy they could play with.

Gretchen felt someone´s hand on her botty again. Another hand appeared on her right breast, then another on the left one... The males started to grope and caress her young body, but this time their touches were much softer than previously. Gretchen´s eyes were closed, her full lips were moaning softly and she was enjoying as five or six experienced gentlemen were touching her at any moment. Someone´s hand invaded between her thighs and started to rub her lady flower. Others were pinching her buttocks or cupping her breasts.

But this time it was soft and the gentlemen led the young lady to the brink of a climax in several minutes. And then their touches kept her there, they kept her pleasure on the point just below orgasm, just a little more and she would be unable to resist another climax. In the several minutes that the senior gentlemen were touching her and playing with her, Gretchen kept her hands behind her back. Just as previously, she never touched any of the gentlemen with her hands, never kissed any of them. She was just allowing them to play with her, she was accepting the pleasure and arousal almost passively, like a good, obedient toy.

But after several minutes the hands dissapeared again and Gretchen sensed the gentlemen stepped back again. She kept her eyes closed, her body and mind were still full of pleasure and arousal. She finally opened her eyes again. „Oh...“ Gretchen gasped in surprise. The large group of elegant gentlemen, who were around her, who were playing with her softly in the last minutes, created two opened spaces among themselves. One was at Gretchen´s right side, where the master and the unknown gentleman were sitting and observing her. The other was created right in front of Gretchen.

Gretchen was looking as a stunningly beautiful, young girl was walking towards her with a smile on her beautiful face. She was, just as Gretchen, a blonde. The hair color was obviously natural. The girl was dressed and naked in the same time. She was dressed in a similar white, fully transparent gown as Gretchen had previously and the stunned Gretchen was observing the impeccably beautiful body of the girl, the splendid, large, firm, beautifully rounded breasts, the hairless lady flower, the long legs...

Who was this girl, inquired Gretchen in the privacy of her mind. For the first time in her life, Gretchen saw a girl who was not just beautiful, but whose beauty and perfection was equal to Gretchen´s. So this was the surprise the master and the unknown gentleman were talking about... A girl just as stunningly beautiful as her.

Who was this girl ? Then Gretchen realized it. Lyndsy was telling her about her friend from the trophy wives academy... About a smart, blonde girl who was just as perfect and beautiful as Gretchen... This must be her, realized Gretchen.

The impeccably beautiful girl walked closer and stood in front of Gretchen. „Hi...“ she said with a happy, friendly smile. She had a soft, very pleasant voice.

„Hi...“ blushed Gretchen. „You must be Alenka.“ The girl nodded with a smile. Gretchen turned her face towards her master and the elegant, senior gentleman who was sitting next to him. „And that is your husband...“

„Yes, that is my master. My husband, my owner, the man I love. Alex.“ nodded Alenka and offered her and Gretchen´s husband a sweet smile. Gretchen realized Alenka surely has the same type of a relationship with her husband as Gretchen has with her master. The man was the master, husband, protector, teacher, trainer, lover, owner and the best friend of the young lady.

Alenka turned to Gretchen again. She reached and took Gretchen´s hands into her own softly. Gretchen was looking into her face. It was radiating the intelligence of the girl, but at the same time it was sweet and fresh. Gretchen knew this girl was, just as Lyndsy, only 19 years young and actually, no one would guess even that to her. Alenka was fresh and hot. Gretchen felt how she is strongly and instinctively attracted to the other girl.

Alenka embraced Gretchen tenderly and Gretchen felt as the splendid bosom of the girl pushed at her own amazing breasts. Gretchen accepted the embrace and hugged the girl too. „Your master told me what you had to get through... I am so sorry...“ whispered Alenka into Gretchen´s ear. „Such evil things shouldn´t happend to girls like us. To anybody.“ added Alenka. The two blonde beauties, one fully naked, the other practically naked, were observed by the aroused men around them. But for this moment, the girls didn´t care about the gentlemen. They were lost in their own private world, because for the first time in their life, each of them met a girl who was her equal.

„It made me stronger, don´t feel sorry for me.“ replied Gretchen with a blush. „You are so beautiful...“

„Just as you...“ smiled Alenka. „It´s a pity you didn´t know about our academy. Dame Augustine, the headmistress, she would love you. She really likes to play with young and hot girls...“

They both chuckled softly. Gretchen herself knew many older ladies who loved to play with young and hot girls. Heck, she loved to play with young and hot girls. And she was sure Alenka does too. Their gazes met. Gretchen could see Alenka´s eyes are blue and bright and deep aswell. They both understood why was Alenka brought here. Their masters surely hoped Gretchen and Alenka will be friends. But as first and most important reason, they were both here to offer their masters and their friends the best possible visual delight as possible.

Gretchen´s hands slided down from Alenka´s back. At the buttocks. She squeezed the tissue and Alenka smiled at her again. Gretchen could feel Alenka´s botty is just as firm and so beautifully rounded and small as her own. Gretchen started to pull the very soft fabric of Alenka´s gown up. Alenka´s hands were helping her. Both girls were obviously very strongly aroused by their meeting, by the fact that for the first time in their life they met an equally perfect, impeccable beauty. Girls like Lyndsy, or the girls from the harem of the marquis, were all gorgeous, but just a tiny bit less perfect than Gretchen or Alenka.

Gretchen and Alenka pulled Alenka´s gown up, over her head. The piece of transparent, very soft fabric fell on the ground next to their feet. They were now both totally naked. Gretchen had the diamond collar on her neck, while Alenka had a beautiful and luxurious diamond necklace. They were both wearing white, high heeled sandals on their feet.

Their amazing, full, proud breasts were touching and rubbing against each other. Both naked, blonde goddesses instinctively felt, that even though they just met, they want to kiss and they want to know each other better. They kissed, first softly, then passionatelly. The hands of both girls were caressing the other girl´s naked, luxurious body. Gretchen´s tongue invaded Alenka´s sweet, fresh mouth, their tongues wrestled, they were both moaning softly. Their hands were groping the other girl´s buttocks, touching a breast or just caressing the back softly. After a moment Alenka´s hand slided between Gretchen´s thighs and started to softly rub the damp heart of Gretchen´s feminity. Gretchen responded in the same way, she started to stimulate Alenka´s sex softly. It was very natural for her to touch the other girl that way. She could feel on her fingers and palm that Alenka was just as damp as her.

The naked, blonde, luxurious girls continued in their sweet, visually extremely pleasant game. Their bodies were rubbing against each other, they were touching each other softly, at some moments they were stimulating the other girl´s hairless, damp kitty. At some moments one of them leaned to the ample chest of the other girl to kiss and suck the beautiful breasts. The gentlemen, who were standing around them, were observing them with arousal and after some time they started to comment their beauty, their soft lesbian game and cheer and encourage the two naked girls.

Gretchen and Alenka went down, on their knees. They still continued to kiss and play, their full and firm breasts were touching, their nipples erected. The carpet was soft, expensive and clean and Alenka pushed herself on Gretchen and forced the young marquisse to lean back and lie on her back on the soft carpet. Alenka licked and sucked Gretchen´s full breasts softly, while Gretchen just enjoyed it for a moment and caressed Alenka´s soft blonde hair.

Alenka´s lips moved lower on Gretchen´s body. To the flat belly, her tongue circled around the cute belly button. Just as Gretchen, she was playfull and loved to explore the bodies of beautiful young girls. And just as Gretchen, she loved to be naked in the company of elegant, powerfull gentlemen, of men worth of her perfection. Both young ladies were concentrating on the other girl, but they also both loved to please worthy men with their beauty and nudity and both were strongly aroused when they could sense the arousal of the gentlemen and hear their comments.

„Aaaah...“ Gretchen moaned, when she felt Alenka´s tongue on the sensitive skin of her kitty. Alenka just licked the soft skin around the labia lips, but it was almost enough for an instant orgasm. Then, after a moment of the soft teasing, the tongue of the young mrs. Alenka McKeon slipped between the labia lips. „Aaaaaa....“ Gretchen cried loudly as her healthy body couldn´t resist an orgasm anymore. The pleasure quickly took over her mind, body and senses. Alenka continued to lick Gretchen´s kitty and to tease the clitoris, she continued to intensify and prolong Gretchen´s ecstasy.

„Oh, you are so sweet...“ whispered Alenka, while her tongue continued to explore Gretchen´s lady flower.

„Oooh... I want to... taste... aaa... you too....“ moaned Gretchen ecstaticaly. Alenka continued to lick Gretchen´s pink pearl. „Pleeese... aaah...“

Alenka smiled and after a moment she raised her beautiful face. Gretchen sat on the carpet and Alenka leaned to Gretchen´s face. The girls, observed by some 20 senior gentlemen, including their husbands, kissed passionately again. Then Alenka lied on her back and Gretchen lied on her. They continued to kiss, their amazing breasts were rubbing against each other and each of them was rubbing the other girl´s lady flower with her hand. They both orgasmed in the same moment and their moans and cries of pleasure and ecstasy were like a music for the ears of the gentlemen that were observing them and that were also commenting their lesbian game.

Gretchen turned herself over Alenka, while the other girl was still lying on her back. Now Gretchen´s silky thighs and smooth, damp lady flower was just abover Alenka´s beautiful face. And Gretchen was looking right at Alenka´s wet, throbbing, small sex. Gretchen lowered her face and slided her tongue right between the labia lips. She heard Alenka´s moan, while in almost the same moment she felt the tongue of the other girl invading and exploring her kitty again. They both continued to lick the other girl, to moan with pleasure and very soon, they both orgasmed again.

➢        

Gretchen and Alenka continued the visually beautiful game, game full of pleasure, tenderness and arousal, full of soft touches and kisses. The 20 or so senior, elegant gentlemen continued to observe them and to comment the game. And each of the gentlemen had a strong, proud erection hidden in his pants. Gretchen and Alenka were both flawless, perfectly beautiful and their lesbian game had a strong effect on all the gentlemen. The marquis and mr. McKeon, the husband and owner of Alenka allowed the girls some 25 or 30 minutes of the sometimes soft, sometimes intensive lesbian game. But they were both hard between their legs and they knew that the other gentlemen were aroused and eager too.

The game of the two young goddesses was visually extremly very pleasing and full of ecstasy and orgasms. Both girls were very curious, playfull and inventive. At some moments their game was soft, while at others it was full of intensity. At some moments Alenka was slightly dominant, at others it was Gretchen. The marquis was watching with amusement as his Gretchen pushed the nude and equally stunning Alenka down, as she held and pushed Alenka´s wrists down at the carpet and then she leaned to the 19 years young girl to kiss her full lips and then breasts passionatelly. At other moment Alenka was softly dominant towards Gretchen, for example she held Gretchen´s hands behind her back, while she was kissing Gretchen´s slender neck from behind.

The marquis and mr. McKeon were talking about their young wives, they were comparing the characters and personalities of the two young girls. It was obvious that Gretchen and Alenka are from the same, noble stock. Both stunningly beautiful, naturally elegant. Both obedient, naturally submissive and yet proud and noble and strong.

Now the marquis and mr. McKeon both stood up. They walked to their stunning young ladies, who were still engaged in their amazing, soft, lesbian game, surrounded by elegantly dressed, older gentlemen. Several of the gentlemen congratulated them on the amazing beauty of their gorgeous young wives. The marquis and mr. McKeon joined the circle of elegantly dressed gentlemen and they were watching their young toys with great visual pleasure.

Gretchen and Alenka were still playing, kissing, touching, stimulating each other. But of course, they noticed that their husbands and owners aproached closer. Right now the girls were rubbing their hairless, damp and sensitive lady flowers against each other, encouraged by the observing gentlemen. But in the moment they noticed that their owners were closer, they stopped the activity. They both knew that their main purpose is to take care of master´s pleasure.

Gretchen immediatelly knelt before her husband, while Alenka without any hesitation knelt in front of her husband and owner, mr. McKeon. Gretchen raised her blue eyes and smiled at the marquis sweetly. „Thank you for this wonderfull surprise, my beloved husband and master.“

The marquis smiled kindly and caressed Gretchen´s beautiful face. A couple of meters away Alenka was thanking her husband in an equally proper way. She was a perfectly educated and trained young lady, afterall, she was the best graduate ever of the Dame Augustine´s Academy for young ladies. „You are welcomed, young lady.“ replied the marquis. „I am happy you liked the surprise.“

„She is just stunning, master.“ said Gretchen with a sweet smile. „I enjoyed every second with her.“

„You will get to enjoy her even more at the night, my love. You will spend this night only with Alenka.“ answered the marquis. „Well, I suppose Ludovica will want to join you too as I know her.“ he added with a chuckle.

„Oh master, you are so good to me !“ acclaimed Gretchen happily. Several meters away was Alenka, kneeling nude in front of her senior, elegantly dressed husband and just as happy by these news as Gretchen.

„I love to see you happy, my sweet pet.“ smiled the marquis, while his hand was caressing Gretchen´s beautiful face.

„Your kindness is one of the reasons I am so happy, master.“ replied the young, kneeling and naked marquisse. Gretchen raised her hand and caressed the bulge in his pants. It was, of course, hard and big. „Master, please... May I take care of your beautiful and mighty manhood now ?“ She heard that several meters next to her Alenka made an equally proper, respectfull and suitable plea to her own owner.

The marquis nodded. Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly. Then she opened his zipper and her right hand reached into his pants and underpants. The penis was large, warm and hard. She was so unpatient... And she felt, that somewhere in the back of her mind she instinctively wanted to show these other gentlemen that she is a good girl. That she loves her master and his mighty penis.

Gretchen pulled the penis of her master out of his pants. „Oh master... I am such a lucky girl...“ she gasped with admiration. She offered him one more happy smile and then she leaned to the erected penis and kissed the tip softly. She closed her eyes in fascination with the big thing. Then she leaned her head back and allowed the erected penis to rest on her beautiful face for a moment. She stuck her tongue out and licked it a bit in the same moment. Then she kissed the tip respectfully again. Only then, after she demonstrated her respect for it, she opened her mouth and pulled the large penis between her full lips. She started to suck it, while in the same time she could hear the comments from the gentlemen around them. The senior males were admiring and appreciating that both Gretchen and Alenka were obviously perfectly trained young ladies with great respect for the manhoods of their masters.

Gretchen and Alenka were sucking the erected, large members of their masters. But there were, of course, many more senior gentlemen. Like around 20. And each of them had an erected penis in his pants. There was a need to take care of them too, but that was not something Gretchen or Alenka could do. The marquis could sometimes allow his friends to play with his young wife, to pleasure her and grope her, but that was all. She was not allowed to touch other males. And Alenka´s situation was the same, she never touched a different man intimately than her own husband and owner.

But that was, of course, planned by the marquis. His eyes were closed while Gretchen was sucking and teasing his manhood skillfully and his hands were placed on her blonde hair. The marquis reached in the pocket of his suit and pushed a button on a small remote. A couple of seconds later the large, double-winged, wooden door opened. And a naked, beautiful girl entered. And another, another and another. More and more naked, beautiful and young girls were entering the large room. Tens and tens, soon much more than hundred. The room was large enough for that.

These girls quickly found their own masters, they walked to them and knelt before them respectfully. And then they took the manhoods of their masters in their mouths, or some were taken by their master to an armchair or a sofa, where the gentleman could take a girl comfortably. Some of the gentlemen allowed their slavegirls to engage in lesbian games with slavegirls of other men. Three or four of the gentlemen decided to spank their girlfriends or love slaves and soon the sound of male hands falling on young female buttocks could be heard in the room. Together with moans of many young beauties, who were loved and pleasured, or who were pleasuring their elegantly dressed masters.

Gretchen could, of course, hear it. She realized that those girls, who had to kneel before her previously, were now allowed in the room. The orgy that started everywhere around, orgy of around 20 senior gentlemen and more than a 100 young, naked, beautiful girls, was of course a rather loud matter. But, just as perfectly trained Alenka, Gretchen was concentrating only the manhood of her master. Nothing else was important. She was sucking it passionatelly, using all of her skills and enthusiasm.

The marquis was caressing Gretchen´s blonde hair. She was really good and in the months since she returned to his harem she became an excellent oral pleasurer. She trained for that each day, afterall. He opened his eyes and observed the situation in front of him. Girls were sucking their masters, some of the men had two or three or even four girls kneeling in front of them, taking turns in manhood sucking. He saw that some of his friends were spanking their slavegirls, while others who couldn´t wait anymore were having direct sex with their love slaves. And his gaze rested on Alenka, who was kneeling in front of her master. Mr. McKeon´s eyes were closed, he was obviously in great pleasure too. It was obvious for the marquis, that Gretchen and Alenka were like a several classes of luxury above most of the other girls. Maybe only Lyndsy, Giadda, Blair, Aynah, Aurore, Asuka, Adrienne and 4 or 5 other girls came close to Gretchen´s and Alenka´s quality and beauty. Each of the more than a hundred young girls here was beautiful, could earn a good living as a model, but Gretchen and Alenka were clearly the two most beautiful girls in the room. And Gretchen and Alenka were not just obviously more beautiful as other beauties, they were also more skilled. Gretchen was training her mouth every single day. And Alenka was the best graduate of a school for trophy wives and slavegirls, of course she was excellent in providing oral pleasure.

The marquis moaned and caressed Gretchen´s head several more times. Then he grabbed the soft blonde hair into his fingers and pulled Gretchen´s head to the back. His penis slipped out of her mouth and she raised her blue eyes up. He could read her love and her arousal in her face. She was obviously very strongly aroused. Sometimes she liked it when he acted a little bit harder on her. „Stand up, my lovely pet.“ Gretchen stood up and the master embraced her. She loved to feel the quality of his bespoke suit on her naked, smooth skin. The marquis caressed Gretchen´s naked botty with his hands and felt as she shivered arousedly.

The master turned Gretchen in his embrace. She felt as his hard penis bumped into her buttocks. And she saw the orgy in the room. It was wild and passionate. But what caught her eyes the most, was of course Alenka. And Alenka´s master. Because the impeccably beautiful Alenka was in the same situation as Gretchen. Embraced by her master from the back, looking at Gretchen. The gazes of the two goddesses met.

The marquis and mr. McKeon made a step towards each other, their naked young ladies still in their embraces. Gretchen and Alenka were looking each other in the eyes with passion and arousal. They were so close to each other... The masters freed their embraces and Gretchen and Alenka kissed and their breasts pushed at the chest of the other girl.

After a moment Gretchen felt that her master pulled her back a bit by her blonde hair. Sometimes she really liked when he acted so hard like that towards her during sex. She made a step back, just as Alenka did. Gretchen realized that her master and Alenka´s master obviously had some plan or what, because they were doing the same things with their young beauties.

The hand of the marquis slided down a bit, just below Gretchen´s slender neck. He pushed her softly and the naked girl understood. Gretchen leaned forward and she noticed that Alenka, controlled by her master, did the same again. The faces of the two goddesses got close to each other again. The orgy around them continued, but Gretchen saw only Alenka´s beautiful, sweet face. And Alenka felt the same. They kissed again.

The marquis, whose large manhood was still erected proudly and strongly, observed their kiss for a moment. Then he aimed the tip of his penis at Alenka´s tight, wet kitty from the back. He was standing behind her and now he moved his pelvis forward. He closed his eyes as his manhood invaded the tight lady flower of his young wife.

„Ooh...“ Gretchen moaned with amazing pleasure, while her kiss with Alenka still continued. The kiss was sweet and arousing and the strong manhood that was invading her tight and sensitive lady flower was sending waves of amazing ecstasy through her naked body. And Alenka was in the same situation. Her tight sex was invaded by the powerfull penis of her husband and master from behind her. And thus while the wild orgy and erotic games around them continued, the two blonde goddesses continued to kiss passionatelly, while their masters were taking them dominantly and so pleasantly... Gretchen and Alenka both cried out in a wild, amazing orgasm, both so beautifully and instinctively aware that by giving themselves to their masters they are fullfilling their purpose.

Oh how much she changed since her abduction, contemplated Gretchen somewhere in the back of her mind, somewhere behind the fog of ecstasy, while the master continued to invade her tight lady flower with his hard manhood and while she and Alenka continued to kiss sweetly. From a high school girl to a real marquisse. She was now a millionaire, married to a billionaire. She was a millionaire whose money was being used to buy and free young girls kidnapped by slavers like milady Kira... She was an 18 years young girl married to a gentleman that was 35 years older as her. Happily married. She found new friends and love. She killed a sleazy criminal coldbloodedly. She discovered previously unknown, hidden, instinctive parts of her personality. She discovered she can maintain her calm and a clear brain even in scary situations. She discovered that something in her likes when she gives up the control, when she allows a trusty person of authority to make decisions for her, to play with her, to control and dominate her, literally to train her. She discovered this instinctive, darkly sweet submissivity, a feeling that felt so natural and correct... She discovered she likes older, classy, dignified gentlemen... She found out that she is bisexual and that she loves when she is allowed to play with other gorgeous girls... She discovered that she is at least a bit of an exhibitionist, because she instinctively liked when she was allowed to pose in her flawless nudity for the pleasure of the master and his friends. Something in her liked that the master was taking her right now, in front of all of these senior males and young, naked girls. And she discovered she is a saphiosexual, because she was attracted to intelligence. Oh, she changed so much... Gretchen was stronger now and she was a better person. She really experienced a lot, but it made her stronger. The manhood of her master, husband, lover, teacher, friend and owner continued to invade her tight sex, Gretchen and Alenka continued to kiss while they were both moaning ecstatically. And Gretchen, behind the fog of ecstasy that was covering her mind, was enjoying not only the amazing pleasure, but also an instinctive, beautiful, happiness. Real, intensive, strong happiness. Because she was here, because she was owned, trained, led, loved and protected by her husband, by the love that she found thanks to this wild adventure.

☺
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