




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Ed Keyes



Pilgrim of passion





CHAPTER ONE


She was in trouble and she knew it. Instead of going directly home, she sat in the park and thought about things. She was expelled from school, and according to the slip of paper they had given her, she was to bring her parents with her when she returned again.
It was a glorious spring morning and she had little real interest in school. She had other things on her mind.
She decided that she would call Raoul and see if he was at home. If he was, she was going to spend the day with him. She liked the things that she could do with Raoul and he was very eager to teach her things.
She was fifteen and her body was developed to the point where every male around looked at her and seemed to enjoy doing it, too. And she liked being looked at. She knew that. She liked Raoul, too.
He was not like the boys that she knew. He was in his early twenties and he had only recently come from Europe. He was very polished about sex and all of its pleasures and he had agreed to teach her all that he knew. She thought that that was very nice of him. And she did want to be a good pupil.
Her parents were dead and she lived in a foster home with a couple who were too old to try and raise a very beautiful blonde foster daughter. She hated her foster home and she was doing a lot of thinking about running away. Perhaps today would be a good day for running away. She would have to talk it all over with Raoul if she went to see him.
She glanced at her watch, then she walked over to an outside phone booth and she dialed Raoul's number. He answered on the very first ring. She said hi and he said hi and then she blurted out the truth.
"I got expelled," she said. "They say I take too much time off. Like that. What are you doing?"
He laughed. "I'm thinking about what a nice day we could have if you decide to come over here."
"I'll hurry," she said, breathlessly.
She began to tremble as soon as she hung up the phone. Raoul could always do that to her. He was a good looking man and he was so obviously sexy and since she had been spending so much time with him, she had come to like him in a much different way than when they first became friends. Now he was her lover and she was his ardent pupil, always eager to learn and to please. He was really the reason why she was being expelled because she had discovered that she liked being with Raoul more than she did being in school. So, they walked for long hours in the city streets and sat in the parks and talked and when he took her to his apartment, they wound up in a frantic sexual embrace and he enjoyed her and she enjoyed him.
There had to be more to it, she knew. So, she had made him promise her that he would stop thinking of her as a child and begin treating her like a young lady.
She knew by now that she loved sex, and that she would do anything that Raoul might ask of her, but her inexperience was one of the things that she worried most about.
She walked along the city streets, aware that she was becoming more and more excited as she neared Raoul's apartment. It was still quite early and she thought that they might have some breakfast before they did anything else.
When she arrived at Raoul's place, she took the elevator to the fifth floor and when she rang his bell, she found that she was shaking. She did not know if she was unnerved because of anticipating sexual delights with her friend, or if she worried about being expelled and not returning to her home. She was in lots of trouble and she just didn't care at all any more.
Raoul let her in and he welcomed her with his usual big smile. As soon as he closed the door he put his hands on her breasts and when she moaned and started to cave, he laughed and pulled her into his arms. He was wearing a pair of rainbow slacks and nothing else. He kissed her and when she shivered and squirmed against him he pulled her closer to him and his mouth was warm and slippery as it molded her lips and thrilled her and increased her passions. She was shaking and gasping for breath and she knew that he enjoyed doing that to her. He loved to arouse her to the point where she lost all control and then he would work on her systematically and put her fires out one by one. She knew that much from the things that they had already done.
She could feel the immense bulge in his trousers and it pleased her to know that she could affect him so easily. He put his arm around her shoulders and he almost carried her toward the bedroom. She was suddenly alive and throbbing with sexual eagerness and she was as eager for bed as he was.
He began undressing her, smiling at her distress. She just couldn't stop shaking and she could feel the warm, trickling sensations deep within her crotch as his touch triggered one orgasm after another in her. She put her hands on the waistband of his trousers and when she pushed them downwards she saw that he had nothing on underneath them. She put her hand on his stiff rod and as he made a soft, pleased sound deep in his throat, she began moving her hand up and down and she giggled as he began to shiver, too.
They shifted and fell and she landed on the bed and he was on top of her, still struggling to get her panties off. She made a quick movement with her hand and then she could feel the wetness of his tongue in her slippery slit and then it was inside and she knew that they were just too worked up for anything but that which they were doing. His tongue and his clinging mouth were driving her out of her mind with intense sexual thrills and she shifted her head until her mouth found his slippery organ and then he was sliding it into her mouth and she was shaking and quivering with great erotic ecstasies as her busy little tongue forced him into eruption, and as she devoured him, she could feel the quick, frenzied bursts of passion quickening and bubbling in her depths and she was sure that she was going to faint with ecstasies too intense to be endured.
She didn't faint. She kept right on with her eager efforts and when she finally made him erupt again, she lingered, feasting as delicately as a praying mantis, as shamelessly as any glutton.
They talked after a while and he held her in his arms and their naked bodies touched and glowed with sheer wanting. He liked kissing her, he said, so he did it often. And that made it difficult for her to explain about things to him.
"You don't seem to care," she said, "but, I am in a hell of a mess. I don't dare go home. They'll call the welfare people and I will wind up in juvenile hall and that will be the end of me. I can't go home. I can't."
"So, don't go home," he said. He was sitting up, smiling at her, and he was sliding his finger in and out of her over-stimulated pussy and she was hopping around, trying to keep her mind on the things that she wanted to talk to him about. She saw that he was hard and ready again and she forgot all about the things that she was trying to say. He gave her breasts a gentle shove and she toppled backwards, her luscious thighs opened and then he was on top of her and her dainty fingers were guiding him into her. She gasped as the tip of his organ touched her opening, and then she gave a quick, convulsive shifting of her hips and her body swallowed him. They began the frantic motions of screwing, both of them gasping for breath, squirming and heaving in powerful combat and their hands were busy with each other's parts, their mouths clung, their tongues battled and tasted and twisted and then they were bursting and exploding and the frenzied orgasms tore them apart, drove them high up on a craggy place of exquisite torments and tiny, blazing spasms that brought a little more relief each time one occurred.
They held on to each other, drenched with sweat and too weak to move for a long time. He lit a cigarette and gave it to her, and then he lit one for himself. In time, they were able to sit up and when he headed for the bathroom, she went along with him. He watched her as she used the vaginal syringe that he kept in a drawer, then they walked into the shower and while she washed him, he did as much for her. When they were clean they went back to bed and he held her in his arms while they slept.
They talked when they woke and she was filled with all sorts of fears. She was convinced that she was not going to go back to the house that she lived in and the people she was supposed to call foster parents. She just couldn't do it.
"I am going to run away from home," she said. "Why can't I come and live with you?"
He shook his head and his smile was sad. She could see that the idea appealed to him.
"Alicia, my dear," he said, slowly, "I would love to have you come and live with me, but, you know the kind of trouble that would get me into. No thanks."
"Well, what can I do?" she wailed. "I am not going back to school and I don't want to go home to those square fuddy duddys again. Not ever. So, what do I do? You got any ideas?"
He looked at her for a long time and she could see that he liked what he was looking at, and she moved closer to him so that his fingers could fondle her tingling breasts. He began to smile and she shivered as his fingertips squeezed her supersensitive flesh…
"You know," he said, thoughtfully, "you are an exceptionally beautiful girl and you are thoroughly amoral." He could see that she didn't quite understand.
"Horny," he said. "How would you like to get the hell out of here and go to Europe?"
"And what would I do in Europe?" she demanded.
He sighed and she could see that he was becoming a bit annoyed with her. That worried her. She didn't want him to become annoyed or displeased with her. He was her only friend at the moment and she didn't want to lose him. She sat up, her body glowing with good health and beauty and she smiled as she saw his gaze on the tiny slit between her lovely young thighs.
"Lisha," he said slowly, "I could talk to a friend of mine about you, and if she agrees that you are a fit candidate for what she does, she will send you to Europe and there you will be taught all of the various phases of sexual fun and games. You will become an expert in all of the various tricks and because you have become so expert, you will be able to earn great sums of money for the rest of your life. Would you like that kind of a life?"
"You mean be a whore," she said, quickly.
He shook his head. "No," he said, "I don't mean that. I mean that you go into training and others teach you how to perform all sorts of sexual acts better than anyone else."
"Like what would I learn?" she asked, smiling.
"Well, you would learn how to use your body to turn other people on, you would learn how to screw in all of the ways that there are, you would learn how to use your mouth on a cock or a cunt, whichever you are required to deal with at the moment… You would probably spend a couple of years learning and practicing. During this period of apprenticeship, the people who sponsor you and train you will take any money that you might earn. When you are graduated, and allowed to go on your own, your sponsors send you patrons and you begin to earn a fabulous living. And, I might add that I get a nice check for finding you. Now, do you want me to fix it up for you?"
"Maybe they wouldn't want me," Lisha said, forlornly.
He laughed at her. Then he told her that there was very little chance that she might not do. She was just too lovely and too well suited for such a life.
"They will want you, never fear," he said. "Now shall I talk to my friend about you?"
"Yes," she said, solemnly, fully aware that she was making an important decision. "I can't stay around this town without getting picked up. Then it is the hall for me. I'd rather go to Europe and learn how to have fun with my little pussy and stuff like that. So, you go ahead and fix it."
He kissed her on the tip of one nipple and then he lifted the telephone and began dialing. She put her hand on his plump thigh and then she began handling his genitals and when he became hard and erect, she began licking his organ while her fingernails delicately tickled his balls. He began talking and she tuned his words out of her consciousness. She slid her mouth down over his throbbing rod and then she began sucking him fiercely and when he burst in her mouth she devoured him as usual and she wondered how he was able to talk sensibly to anyone. He was patting her pale blonde hair and talking to someone, and when she was able to listen, she realized that he was praising her beauty and her ardor. She rewarded him with some more attention and after she made him come the second time, she stopped with her efforts and she sat up, very surprised to realize that she was shaking and experiencing many delicious little climaxes on her own.
When she began to take an interest in things again she noticed that he had finished with the phone and was sitting up in bed, watching her, smiling at her. He knew that she often got turned on so intensely that she lost all contact with her surroundings and reality and had to struggle for orientation. He lit a cigarette and when she reached for it, he handed it to her, and lit another for himself.
"I hope you know what you're doing," he said. "That was Phyllis I just talked with, and she is very much interested in helping you to run away from home. But, she gets a nice fat check for finding a pretty little thing like you. And, she has promised to give me half."
She stared at him, convinced that there was something very wrong about what he was doing with her.
"I am being sold into slavery," she said, "is that it?"
He burst out laughing. He sat up straight in the bed and he put his cigarette in the ash tray. When he finally stopped laughing he reached out and rumpled her shining blonde hair.
"Lisha, honey," he said, "you just don't understand. You wouldn't be any good to the people you are going to see if you were reluctant… I thought of sending them you because you are so damned horny and because you get so much fun out of fooling around. And, you like everything. So, you might as well make a career out of it. And, you say you have to get away from here anyway. So, that's why I fixed it with Phyllis. Now, let's get dressed and wait for her. She is coming over in a little while."
"To look me over?"
"Of course. You will meet lots of people who will look you over from now on. But, believe me, they will all like what they see. You will have a very wonderful life ahead of you, and you will enjoy it very much. I wouldn't let you start out on something if I thought that you wouldn't be happy doing it."
Wistfully, she said, "Will I see you again? I mean after I go to Europe?"
"Maybe. But, if you don't see me in Europe, you will see me when you come back here. And, you will come back here eventually. This is where the big money is and you will get so that you become very fond of big money."
They dressed and she was very careful with her makeup, eager to look her very best when Raoul's friend came to meet her. She brushed her shining golden hair, and then she worked to make her large gray eyes look even lovelier than they did naturally. She made up her soft, sullen mouth, knowing that it was one of her best features, and when she was finally finished in front of the mirror, she was very much impressed by her own loveliness.
She and Raoul were sitting in his living room sipping some coffee that he had made when Phyllis arrived. Raoul answered the door chimes and he returned with a tall, beautiful blonde girl.
"This is Phyllis," he said, "Phyllis, this is Alicia Franks. I've already told you about her."
Alicia smiled at the pretty blonde and she was warmed when Phyllis smiled back at her.
"You didn't tell me that she was as lovely as she is," Phyllis said. "Raoul, she is lovely, truly lovely."
"You'll find a place for her?" Raoul asked, grinning.
"Of course."
Phyllis sat down and for a time, she talked with Alicia, explaining things to her.
"This evening I will take you to the airport and put you aboard a plane for Rome. You will be met in Rome by the people who will assume responsibility for you and your future. You will be treated very well and you will have lots of fun, but, most important of all, you will be taught to be very expert and very knowledgeable about all sorts of sex. And, I am sure that you will be very grateful to Raoul and me in time to come."
It all seemed too easy to Alicia and she had some questions.
"Won't you get into trouble?" she asked. "I mean, the police will surely look for me, and they may find out that I knew Raoul. I wouldn't want to cause either of you any trouble."
"You won't," Phyllis said, crisply. "They won't bother looking for you. Not these days. They put you down as a runaway, and they assume that you have joined some group of hippies or other runaways and they let it go at that. There are just too many young people who are dropping out of sight or running away from home now. A lot of them come to us and we do what we can for them."
"You mean a lot of kids go this route?"
"Yes, Lisha," Phyllis said solemnly. "Many of them do. And, you will see why after a time. You will live in a big mansion and have lovely things. You will have your own personal servants and you will enjoy your life, believe me."
They talked some more and Phyllis said that she would take Alicia shopping that afternoon and she would buy her the things that she would need in her new existence. And, then she would take her along to the plane and see her off.
They left Raoul's apartment and had lunch together and then Alicia was alone with the stunning blonde girl and she was quite delighted by the prospect of shopping.
Phyllis seemed to take a real interest in her and she was pleased with the filmy, gossamer underthings that the older girl purchased for her. The huge pile of boxes were placed in a cab and sent ahead to Phyllis' apartment. Then she said that they had a few other stops to make.
"We have to get you a birth certificate and a passport and a few other things," Phyllis explained. "But, that won't be too much of a problem."
They drove to a small shop in a dingy street and the little bald headed man who ran the shop seemed to know Phyllis very well. They made Alicia wear a brunette wig for her passport photos and she was listed in her papers as a brunette.
"But, I'm a blonde," Alicia said. "I'm almost an ash blonde."
"I'll change all of that," Phyllis said, smiling. "When I get you home I will dye your hair. Now, come along. We're finished here."
They stopped off at the airport and bought Alicia a ticket to Rome and they were told that her flight would leave at ten thirty that evening. After that, they were finished and Phyllis said that they would go to her place and rest and relax and perhaps Alicia could model some of her brand new finery.
"I would love to do that for you," Alicia said, smiling.
Phyllis gave her a twinkling glance and then she concentrated on handling the big, expensive car that she drove. When they parked in the basement of the apartment house where Phyllis lived, Alicia looked around her and she could see that Phyllis lived in a very posh place. She wondered if the blonde woman earned her living by sending horny young girls to European brothels, and she was tempted to ask, but she didn't.
They went upstairs in the elevator and she was enthralled by the beauty of Phyllis' apartment, and because she reacted so candidly to the beauty of the place, Phyllis, pleased, took her on a tour of the plush living quarters she had fixed for herself.
After the tour was concluded they wound up in the kitchen and Phyllis made some instant coffee for them. They talked and smoked cigarettes and she asked Phyllis how many girls she sent off to Europe during the course of a year. Phyllis laughed at her.
"I don't make a career of it, dear," she said. "Just once in a while when we run into a pretty girl who is going to wind up making sex the main course in her life anyway. So far, I think that I have sent four girls to Europe and they all worked out fine. Now, bring your coffee and let's go into the bedroom. I want you to model your pretty new things for me, and I want to examine you and make sure that you haven't picked up something not quite nice."
Alicia was about to tell Phyllis that she had only had sex with Raoul but she hesitated, then said nothing. She didn't want the older girl to think her too inexperienced. She just smiled and went into the bedroom with Phyllis. The blonde woman sat on a fancy upholstered chair and watched as Alicia got undressed. When she was naked she noticed the gleam of admiration and excitement in Phyllis' eyes and she knew then that the girl had strong lesbian tendencies. She just didn't care. She laid on the bed, her thighs far apart, twitching and squirming in delicious agony as Phyllis used her fingers to explore the tiny rose petals guarding Alicia's femininity. And then the older girl groaned, and got onto the bed too. She kissed Alicia's warm mouth and her words were tortured, passionate and utterly candid.
"You are so lovely, Alicia," she said, whispering. "I must have you. I can't help myself."
Alicia did not answer her. She wriggled herself into a position of great comfort and she was beginning a long, uninterrupted series of lovely orgasms before Phyllis' pretty mouth slid over her crawling, seething pussy. She lost all semblance of sanity and she sprawled, spurting, whimpering, and throbbing with frenzied reaction to an expert tongue and clinging mouth.
Phyllis was fiercely hungry and she was like an animal as she moaned and whimpered and feasted upon young flesh. She was insatiable, uncaring about anything except gorging herself and indulging her own carnal appetites, and because she was doing such lovely things for Alicia, the urge to reciprocate came alive and Alicia knew that she was suddenly aching with the desire to taste Phyllis' intimate flesh, but she was too far out to do anything about it. She slid off into a rosy world of intense sensual ecstasies and let Phyllis have her way with her without saying anything or doing anything overt. Phyllis was very much content to do it all herself.
It was evening when Alicia finally snapped out of the stupor that Phyllis' efforts had induced in her. She sat up in the bed and she was alone. There were cigarettes on the night stand and she got one lit, felt a new sense of calm as the smoke was sucked into her lungs. She heard Phyllis moving around in the kitchen and she was not too surprised when the older girl came in with a tray and some food. Phyllis gave her a big, happy smile.
"How do you feel, dear?" she asked. "Did I wear you out?"
Gravely, Alicia nodded. "Yes," she said. "But, I liked it."
"I know," Phyllis said. "You can sleep on the plane. I've fixed us some supper and then you can get dressed and I'll help you get made up. I've decided since we lost so much time to loan you a brunette wig. That will take care of that."
"Don't you want me to model my new lingerie for you?"
Phyllis laughed at that. "No, dear," she said. "I'm afraid that if you did that I would never let you go off to Rome."
"I would like to stay with you," Alicia said.
"No you wouldn't," Phyllis said. "You'll make out much better the way we have it planned. Now, have something to eat and then I'll help you bathe and dress. I would like to get to the airport in plenty of time to visit with you before you leave me."
It took a long time to bathe and dress Alicia. But, when she was ready to go to the airport she knew that she looked prettier than she had ever looked before. She was wearing her new things and she chose the prettiest of the new dresses that Phyllis had bought for her. Phyllis seemed anxious to help her look her best and she felt a sense of gratitude for the older girl's interest.
"I'm not really selling you into slavery," Phyllis told her. "I have an idea that you will be very happy with your new friends and your new home."
"Will I ever see you again?" Alicia asked.
"I don't know. Perhaps if I come to Europe. I would certainly like to see you again. But, we will see."
"What about Raoul?" she persisted. "Will I never see him again?"
"You may. Raoul often goes to Europe, but for many months you will see only the people that your benefactors want you to see. Now, let me look at you, and then I think that we'd better go."
Alicia was very much surprised when she looked into the big mirrors in Phyllis' bathroom. With her dark brown hair and her skillful makeup job she looked nothing at all like Alicia Franks, the fifteen year old hooky player and sex pot. She looked sophisticated and at least twenty five. Phyllis was quite pleased with what they had accomplished.
"You won't be questioned," she said, "and, I don't think that anyone will ever show much interest in you. Once you show up as a runaway, the authorities lose interest in you. So, you have a very nice life and enjoy yourself."
They drove to the airport in a silence, and Alicia found that she was very much excited by the new life that she was about to enter upon. She loved flying and she hoped that she would not miss too much of the trip by sleeping.
Phyllis bought her some food and coffee and they spent a lot of time getting Alicia cleared and aboard her plane. When she was finally in her seat, Phyllis kissed her good bye and she stood a moment, actually seeming to be saddened because they were about to part.
"You will be met at the Rome airport by Rona and Nick," Phyllis explained. "And, you will live with them in their mansion. There you will begin your training and I just know that Rona and Nick will be delighted with you. I almost wish I could go with you. I really do."
Surprisingly, Alicia discovered that she was close to tears and she wanted to avoid that. Her mascara would run and she would be a mess. Phyllis seemed close to tears, too. She bent over, pressed her warm lips to Alicia's cheek and then she ran toward the exit, waving again just before she got off of the plane.
She slid down in her seat and she was glad that the seat next to her was unoccupied. The stewardess slipped a pillow behind her head and Alicia settled herself comfortably to wait for the lights to dim out…
In a few minutes she was sound asleep.



CHAPTER TWO


She never did know how long her flight took. She slept and dreamed for long periods of time and then the stewardess was checking everybody's safety belt and announcing that they were landing at the Rome airport in just a few minutes.
She was worried about getting through the foreign customs and that turned out to be a needless worry. A tall, beautiful young brunette, accompanied by a handsome young man, came up to her as soon as she got off of the plane. The girl was Rona and the man was her friend, Nick. They introduced themselves and then began doing the things that had to be done. She was free in a very short time and she followed the beautiful young brunette and her good looking friend out to a sleek limousine. There was a chauffeur who dealt with Alicia's luggage and when it was all in the trunk of the limousine, the big car moved away from the curb and she was on her way to her new home. She could see that Rona liked her and that made her feel very happy.
They talked about her flight and then Rona wanted to know how Phyllis was and they discussed Phyllis and her blonde beauty and Alicia realized that they were strangers and would probably be much more at ease with each other after they arrived at the place where she was going to live.
"You are much prettier than I had supposed," Rona said. "I had no idea you would be so young, so beautiful. I understand that you are a blonde, too. That is good because blondes are at a premium over here. I am very happy that you are going to stay with us. Isn't she lovely, Nick?"
The good looking young man nodded. He did not say very much, Alicia thought, but the way he was looking at her, he certainly liked her. They stopped talking then and the big car rolled through the ancient streets and Alicia began looking out of the window and enjoying the sights.
The car finally halted in front of a big, imposing doorway and the chauffeur opened the door for her, and while she stood on the steps, waiting for the others, the driver got her bags out and set them down on the front porch. When the others joined her, the chauffeur picked up her bags and he followed them inside the house.
She stood for a moment amidst unimagined grandeur. The foyer of the big house was tremendous, the floors were marble and there were many statues and paintings along her way as she followed the lovely Rona and Nick. The chauffeur left her bags just inside the door and then he was gone.
Rona saw the reaction in her and she smiled and spoke with a warmth and kindness that Alicia appreciated.
"We will want you to be happy here and we will do whatever we can to help you enjoy your stay. Your room will be furnished the way you would like it and whatever you think you wish, tell us, and if it is at all possible we will help you get it."
"All right," Alicia said.
"We will show you your room and perhaps you will want to change into some fresh things. We will have some lunch very soon and then we will pay some attention to you. After all, you are really so pretty and we are so human. So, come along and we will show you where you will live."
She followed as Rona and Nick led the way up a winding stairway, and then she gasped in amazed delight as they ushered her into a room of great beauty and bright furnishings.
The chauffeur brought her things in. He placed the bags on the floor just inside her room and then he went off again. Alicia moved around the luxurious room, touching the furniture, looking at the pretty drapes and matching bedspread. There was an adjoining bathroom and Rona and Nick watched her, smiling, as she explored.
"I hope that you will be very happy with us," Rona said. "And we hope that you like your room. Now we will leave you and see about things. When we are ready for you to come to lunch we will send someone for you. Now, freshen up and change that wig so we can see how lovely you are as a blonde."
"Yes, Ma'am," Alicia said. She was smiling and when she saw the way Rona was looking at her she was suddenly eager to be beautiful for the tall, glowing brunette.
They went out of her room then and she was alone. She closed the door and noticed, with a momentary dismay, that there was no lock on her door. That bothered her for a time, but she was so interested in exploring her new domain that she put it out of her mind. She had her own private television set and it was set into one wall, with a bank of many controls beneath the screen. She supposed that television was different in a foreign country.
She removed the brunette wig and then she fluffed out her long golden tresses and she grinned impishly as she stared at her own reflection in the huge wall mirrors. She got out of her clothes in a hurry and she walked into the big bathroom naked. She sat down on the stool and she discovered the bidet. She liked that and when she tried the stream of warm water on her intimate flesh she became immediately aroused. There was excitement in her and sudden passion and she finally sat, her legs far apart, her gaze fixed on a mirror in front of her, as she began masturbating, easing the seething torments that were alive and tingling in her loins. She liked watching herself when she masturbated and she had been doing it for years. She knew that she was made very nicely, very delicately between her legs. Her lips there were tiny, like small petals guarding the tight opening that she loved to poke her finger into. She knew just how to stimulate herself, to sustain high peaks of erotic frenzy and how to achieve the swift, bursting relief that rubbing her little clit could accomplish for her. She really thought that she was quite expert. She shivered and squirmed through an exquisite orgasm that lasted for quite a long time and then she just sat, momentarily exhausted. Then she heard Rona's voice and her face flamed in swift horror…
"That's enough for now, Alicia," Rona said. "Hurry and shower, dear." There was a moment of silence and then Rona said, "You are made very nicely, dear. We have been watching you on television. Now hurry."
She had no idea where the cameras might be. She could see nothing that suggested a hiding place. She supposed, finally, that the cameras were hidden in a very clever way and she would just have to remember that in the future.
She showered and then she got dressed. She tried to make herself look as pretty as possible and when she got into her new clothes, she knew that she was quite stunning. Her eyes sparkled and her cheeks glowed with health and her glorious breasts stood out impudently, unfettered beneath her pretty white blouse. She had always hated bras and she was sure that she would not have to wear one in this place. She smiled at her reflection and she pursed her soft lips in a swift, idiotic kiss for her mirrored image.
Her bedroom door opened then and a very beautiful young girl entered the room. The girl was a brunette and she was very young, hardly more than thirteen, her body still undeveloped, her face still round and childish in its innocence. She smiled at Alicia and stood, waiting, respectfully.
"I have come to bring you to lunch," the little brunette said. "When you're ready, I will show you the way. My name is Gloria."
"I am Alicia. I am very pleased to meet you."
"Thank you. I am a girl guide. This is a very big place, and Rona lets me show people where to go and how to get there."
"That's just fine," Alicia said, smiling at the youngster. "Let's go. I'm starving."
Lunch was a delicious meal and after it was concluded, Rona and Nick took her for a walk, a tour of the grounds, actually, and she saw that many of the others took advantage of the sunshine and the rolling green lawns. There were two swimming pools and she was not too surprised to see many young people in the water and lolling around. They were all naked and when she looked at the girls she noticed that none of them had pubic hair. Too, they were all very beautiful. The males were also exceptionally good looking and she found herself eyeing them with very real hunger.
Rona and Nick sat down on a bench and she sat down, too. Rona was watching her as she watched the people in the pool.
"You will have a grand time, Alicia," Rona said. "Have you begun to feel excited and hot? You will stay in that state because the water that we all drink is laced with aphrodisiacs and sex and its pleasures are all that we care about here. Now, let's go along up to your room and there are other things that I will show you."
Alicia walked along with them and she realized that she had not had any water to drink. There were big water bottles all over the place but she had not tried the water. She was horny by nature. She thought about what Rona had said and she wondered if it was a nice thing for them to use drugs in the drinking water. She decided that she just wasn't going to worry about such things and she began to concentrate on the handsome Nick. She had not heard him do very much talking and she wondered if he was just a handsome blonde stud that Rona kept handy or if he was important to Rona, perhaps her husband. She did know that he didn't say very much and she sort of wished that he would talk to her. While she was thinking about him, Nick glanced at her and he gave her a big, toothy smile and she knew that he was thinking about her, liking her.
And she was thinking about him, liking him. A wave of heavy sensuality swept through her and she was so erotically aroused she could barely walk. She looked at Rona who was walking along, glancing at her from time to time and she knew then that she had ingested some of the aphrodisiacs that were being used in the big house. She was seething with pleasant, erotic feelings and she could feel the little wet trickles as they made her sexual flesh quiver and work in frenzied excitement. Her crotch became slippery and drenched very quickly and she was glad when they finally arrived at the door of her room.
When they entered the room, she was trembling and Rona noticed her distress. She reached out and pulled Alicia into her arms and then she kissed her on the lips and Rona's kiss was warm and exciting and very pleasurable.
"Poor baby," Rona said, sympathetically. "You'll grow to like having very hot feelings in you all the time. You'll see."
Rona moved away from her, but then she began removing Alicia's blouse. She stood, staring as she exposed the plump young breasts and then she caressed each of them, lingering with her touch as she let her fingertips cup the glorious, bullet shaped pretties. She smiled as she saw reaction in Alicia and she touched the tiny, pink nipples with her fingers, pinched them until Alicia whimpered, and moaned with a new burst of excruciating passion.
"Take your things off, dear," Rona said. "I want you naked. I will examine you quite carefully and then Nick and I will spend some time with you. We will have such fun. Now, hurry, dear."
She found herself looking at the handsome Nick as she bared the rest of her body. She saw the quick gleam of excited interest in his eyes as she stepped out of her shorts and exposed the tiny tuft of pale blonde hair between her legs. Rona put her hand there and she began sliding her finger up and down in the slippery slit. She pushed Alicia back onto the bed and then she made a soft, tortured sound as she forced Alicia's legs apart with her hands. Then her hungry mouth was licking and sucking at Alicia's pussy. Alicia was in a world of exquisite torments and she kept on oozing the sweet, delicious dew drops of sweet young girl that Rona was so eager for. She was writhing, driven into a state of extreme sexual excitement. She knew that Nick had gotten onto the bed, too, and she was half crazed with desire by the time she felt the hard, slippery head of his cock touching her lips. She opened her mouth and then she was sucking him fiercely, her quick ardor forcing her to hurt him with a greediness that she could not control. She could feel the warmth of his huge organ throbbing in her mouth and she knew that she was sliding him in and out, using her tongue against the silky smoothness of his most sensitive skin. She felt the first few drops of his honey trickling from him and at that moment Rona's nimble tongue forced her into an exceptional orgasm and then she was swallowing, feasting upon the abundant juices that Nick was expelling. A wave of great sexual frenzy moved through her and turned her into a shuddering, quaking mass of female flesh, nursing shamelessly upon the male, using tongue and lips and clinging mouth to force more and more of the nectar she sought from the deep wells that supplied it.
She seemed to lose consciousness for a time and she was conscious of the swift, delicious sensations that kept coursing through her body, tingling and seething in her loins. She knew it when Rona left her crotch, she thrilled and responded with electric frenzies as Nick plunged his over-stimulated rod deep inside of her. She wrapped her legs around his waist and her heels almost broke his back as he plunged and throbbed in her slippery sheath. She was able to feel the full force of orgasm in him and then she was bursting, too, and she realized that Rona was kissing her lips, slipping a dainty, slippery tongue into her mouth. She arched her back and felt the scream rising in her throat and then she was coming, spilling her sweetness all over Nick's pistoning prick. She knew that Rona had her mouth down there, licking the wetness from her parts, sliding her long tongue far inside the unused hole and then as Rona flicked her most sensitive flesh with a practiced effort, she burst into brand new splendor and fainted, overwhelmed by sensations too intense to be endured…
She was not insensible for long, and then she seemed to drift in and out of rosy, exciting dreams of great erotic acts and her whole being responded to ecstasy with a type of anguish that gave it all an added flavor of sexual bliss and splendid releases.
She became alert and alive again after a long period of intense pleasures and she was aware that Nick was eating her with very real enjoyment while Rona was encouraging her to swallow Nick's slippery organ as it slid in and out of her mouth. She was thirsting for the honey that he was spilling into her throat and she realized that his tongue was thrilling her, stimulating her sexual flesh into spurting, pulsating little orgasms of distilled sweetness that the handsome Nick was devouring with indecent hunger. She and Nick were building up to a mutual orgasm of monumental fury and when it happened she began to lose consciousness again, harried and overpowered by sensations of pure ecstasy.
She felt the swift, harsh slap that Rona gave her and she was all right, alert and knowing. She sat up and saw that Nick was lying on his back, his cock soft and flaccid. He was smoking a cigarette and admiring Rona's naked body as she moved around the room. Alicia admired the beautiful brunette, too. Rona had full, firm breasts with coral tipped nipples, and small rosettes of a light shade of pink. Her hips were beautifully sculpted and Alicia was rather surprised to see that the older girl had no pubic hair but was as smooth as a baby at her crotch. Rona saw her stare and she smiled at Alicia's apparent surprise.
"I will show you how to keep yourself hairless there, too, Alicia," Rona said. "And I have discovered that your little clit is too deeply imbedded in flesh. You will have to be circumcised but I will do that for you."
Rona found cigarettes. She lit one and then she moved over to sit down on the bed. She leaned back and her sleek white thighs parted. She put her fingertips down between her legs and she parted the sticky, soaked lips of her sexual organ.
"I want you to look at me," Rona said. "If you will look at my clit you will see what being circumcised can do for a girl."
Alicia looked at Rona's intimate flesh and she could see the tiny little sentinel that bristled redly as Rona's fingertips aroused it. The little organ was quite unlike her own. Instead, it was about half an inch in length and as big around as a virgin's nipple. Rona took her hand and she placed her fingers on the seething vulva. She was smiling as she puffed on her cigarette and blew the smoke toward Alicia's face.
"When you suck me, dear," Rona said, "I like you to suck my clit just like it was a nipple on my breast. Now, do be a good girl and make love to me and I will begin teaching you as you do it. Now, hurry, dear."
A sudden dose of the shakes came to Alicia and she was unable to move, to do as Rona wished. She was face to face with a new type of sexuality and she was not certain that she could do what Rona wanted. And then she waited too long, apparently, because the lovely brunette sat up and she saw that Rona was angry.
"You will have to learn to be obedient, Alicia," Rona said. "You will have to learn to move quickly when I speak to you. Now, come along into the bathroom. I will want Nick to teach you absolute and blind obedience and I'm afraid that he will hurt you. And, because the pain he will give you is so intense, you will become rather messy. I want you to be in the proper place when that happens."
Alicia looked at Rona and she saw the half smile on the girl's beautiful face. She looked at Nick who was getting up and she could see a big smile of pure delight on his handsome face. Too, as he reached out to put his hands on her she saw that his sexual organ was immense, nestling tightly against his taut belly. Rona got up, too, and she stood beside the bed, smiling down at Alicia.
"I'm afraid that Nick gets very excited when he knows that he is going to hurt a pretty girl. And, so do I. You will never forget the next few minutes, and you would be wise to keep in mind the knowledge that we both get a big sexual kick out of this business."
She felt Nick's big fingers on her shoulders and then his hands practically lifted her off of the bed. She was weeping, begging him not to hurt her and she could hear the whimpering sounds of pleading in her own throat. He carried her into the bathroom and he placed her on the toilet. Rona followed them into the room and she stood, watching Alicia's distress.
"All right, Nick, dear," she said. "Make my pretty little Alicia an obedient slave, a nice little puppy dog. Hurry, dear."
Rona moved close to the two of them and when Nick's big fingers dug into her shoulders Alicia screamed. A wave of blinding lightning lanced through her and pain such as she had never even imagined raced through her body, driving her close to hysteria and unconsciousness. She knew that Rona was slowly and delicately handling Nick's huge cock and she was masturbating him gently as she encouraged him to discipline their naughty little girl. Rona slid to her knees and she was between Alicia's knees, and as Nick's fingers went on hurting Alicia, Rona's mouth began kissing and licking Nick's huge organ. His fingers did something awful to Alicia and she screamed in quick, tortured anguish and Nick responded by coming. The first few drops spattered against Rona's lips and then she gobbled his spurting cock into her mouth and while her eagerness delighted the handsome Nick, his harsh fingers drove Alicia into a gibbering, screaming bundle of anguish. She knew that she had wet all over herself but it didn't matter. As Rona had said, she was in the proper place no matter what happened.
She lost track of things after a while and she had no idea how long her time of torment lasted. She passed out after a while and she was sure that Rona and Nick were busy with her for a long time after the incredible pain made her unconscious.
She returned to wakefulness and she was lying on her bed. Rona and Nick were on the bed too and she twisted her head and watched as Nick screwed Rona with great enthusiasm. She put her fingers between her legs and she could feel a brand new nipple at the top of her sexual development. When she glanced at her fingertips she could see blood and she assumed that she had been circumcised by the indomitable Rona. She could feel the tingling, smarting sensation that was in her clit and then she remembered the blazing pain and anguish that Nick had induced in her and she ached everywhere. She resolved that she would be the most obedient young lady in Rona's establishment. She would never want to risk the pain of Nick's big hands again.
She sat up and watched as Rona and Nick reached a bursting, liquid climax and she could see the juices of their frantic orgasms leaking. Rona noticed that she was alert again and she held the panting Nick tightly to her as she told Alicia that she was to put her mouth between Rona's legs and lick her, then as Nick withdrew, she could lick him clean.
"Then you can make love to me nicely," Rona said. "Or would you like Nick to give you some more attention?"
"Oh, gosh, no," Alicia said, hastily. "I never want to go through that again. Not ever."
She didn't mind it when they laughed at her obvious terror. She did as she was told to do and it seemed that she spent hours making love to Rona's super-sensitive flesh, but she found that she was able to enjoy doing it. Nick began making love to her and she was in sweet agony all the time he used his mouth on her because her new clit was just too sensitive and responsive and he was able to force her into many orgasms of exceptional pleasure.
They left her, finally, and she was glad for a chance to rest. Rona finally reached a point where she was temporarily sated, and she told Nick that they had other things to look into and besides, she was worn out.
"You are a very welcome guest, Alicia," Rona told her, smiling. "And I'm sure that you will enjoy your life here from now on. There are many other little tricks that we didn't get around to today, but others will initiate you into those little pleasant pastimes. I know that Nick would love to fuck you up the ass but he is just too big for that. After a while, when you have been properly broken in, perhaps you can enjoy Nick like that, but not for now. By tomorrow your little clit should be healed and a warm wind down there will make you come. Now, we suggest that you have a nap and we will see you at dinner. Good bye for now, dear."
Rona bent over and kissed her and she realized that Nick and Rona had gotten dressed and she had not noticed. She was still sort of coming and going and she knew that she needed sleep. She was sure that she slipped into slumber even before Nick and Rona were out of her room.
Her dreams were erotic, filled with fantasies of great pleasure and she did again the things that she and Rona and Nick had done and when she woke and remembered her dreams she was glad that her imagination had not forced her to endure again the agonies that Nick's hands had made her suffer.
She sat up in her bed and she found the cigarettes. She was grateful for the light that was beside the bed. She would have hated waking in the dark. She looked at the clock on the night table and she was surprised to see that it was after seven in the evening. She wondered if there was a radio in the room. There didn't seem to be one so she got up and turned on the television set. There was a program but it was sort of silly and she turned the set off again.
"Alicia, dear, perhaps you had better shower now and dress for dinner. We will have our evening meal shortly."
The voice was Rona's and it came to her from a loud speaker set in the wall. She wondered if it was a two way outfit but she didn't bother to explore. Remembering the time she had spent while Nick was showing her what his fingers could do when they were deep in girl flesh, she hurried to do exactly as she was told.
When she was ready to go for dinner she was very proud of her appearance. The same young girl guide came to usher her to the dining room and she realized that she was starving. She was still very much impressed by the grandeur of Rona's mansion and not quite sure whether she was glad about being totally committed to a program of sexual excesses for her future.
There were many people in the huge dining room and as she sat down beside a radiant Rona, she looked around her and she was very much encouraged by the handsome young people she was going to be involved with. Rona was smiling at her, apparently aware that she was inspecting her fellow inmates.
"After all, dear," Rona said, smilingly, "only the most beautiful people are desirable for sex fun. So, all of our friends and fellow lovers are very good looking, the best of their type. That is why you are here. You are very lovely, too, and I can see that many of our guests are interested in you. And that is as it should be because sooner or later, you will get to know them all. Most intimately, my dear."
"Alicia is our prettiest little blonde and she will be a very apt pupil," Nick said. He had a big smile on his face and he was looking at Alicia as he spoke. She was startled, supposing that the big blonde man never spoke. But, he did talk, obviously, and she felt a moment of happiness when she saw that Nick, in spite of his cruelties, definitely liked her. He liked her very much. There were several other young people at Rona's table and listening to the talk, Alicia gathered that they were all new arrivals and she began to feel much more at ease.
When dinner was finished, Rona told her guests that they could walk in the beautiful gardens, swim in the pools or amuse themselves in any way that they might like.
"Of course," Rona added, "some of you have some amusements already planned and you may go ahead and enjoy yourselves as you see fit. All of you will be required to be in your suites at ten. Which, of course, as most of you know is the rule here."
"Alicia, dear," Rona said, "I want you to go to your room and stay there until I tell you otherwise. I feel that you have given me great pleasure and I am going to make a very nice gift to you. Trust me, dear. I will see to it that you progress nicely here and enjoy it all, too. Now, go to your room, dear."
Rona pulled her close and then the older girl kissed her and she gave her an especially warm smile as she walked out of the dining room. The girl guide was waiting to escort her back to her room and she got into the elevator, a bit dismayed by the supervision that she seemed to require.
"When do I get to wander around by myself?" she asked her guide.
"You have to be here a week," the girl told her. "By then you know the place and you don't go wandering in where you shouldn't. You know, when some folks are busy with sex, they get upset if a total stranger walks in on them. That's why you get a guide for a while. But, once you've really been around, you do whatever you want and no one holds your hand."
When she arrived at her door, Alicia was tempted to ask the girl to come into her room and keep her company for a while, but, she didn't. She watched her guide go back to the elevator with a feeling of sudden loneliness.
She pushed her door open and walked into her room. There were two young people sitting in chairs, waiting for her. She stood for a moment, staring. The girl was a well shaped youngster of fantastic beauty. She was a blonde, wearing a transparent blouse that showed off twin peaks of loveliness on her rib cage, a short skirt that exposed luscious thighs and long, lovely legs. The blonde girl stood up and she smiled, showing pretty white teeth. The girl's eyes were a grayish blue and they were sparkling with good health and a genuine liking for Alicia and the beauty that she possessed.
Alicia looked at the handsome young boy and she saw that he, too, was a blonde with long golden tresses that were as long as her own. There was something girlish about him and she assumed that it was the plumpness of his body. The little blonde teenager spoke then.
"I am Janet," she said, "and this is Arturo. We will stay with you from now on. We are the present that Rona told you about. You see, we are to be your obedient slaves. It is our lot to endure anything that you wish to do to us and we will do anything that you ask of us. We hope that you will be happy with us."
Delighted, Alicia laughed softly as she touched the young girl's soft cheek.
"Oh, I will be happy with you," she said. "I just know that I will. And, I am so glad that you have come."
The boy spoke then. He blushed as a young girl might blush.
"We are happy to be your slaves, too," he said.



CHAPTER THREE


There was no sleep for any of them that first night. The girl, Janet was so pretty, so eager to be useful and helpful to Alicia, and she was very much the dominating force in the young boy's life. Janet explained to Alicia that the boy was her devoted slave, obsequious in the extreme and Janet hastened to assure Alicia that they could do anything to Arturo and he would accept it because he was a very mild mannered youth and he knew that he belonged to Janet and that both of them were now the playthings of their new mistress, Alicia.
"You are so pretty," Janet said, shyly. "It is nice to belong to such a beautiful young girl. I know that Arturo feels the same way. You do, don't you, Arturo?"
"Oh, yes," the boy said. "I do. You know that I do."
Janet explained to Alicia that it would be their task to help Alicia learn all of the many skills and tricks that she would learn.
"Arturo is always ready and full," Janet said, "and we are both oversexed, so Rona lets us have all the fun that we want. When you are ready to begin learning, I will teach you how to suck a boy off and Arturo will help teach you. He likes it when a girl sucks him off. Most guys do, I guess. But, I like it when a girl sucks me, and I like to do it, too. So we will have lots of nice times. Are you sexy, too?"
Alicia burst into laughter. She told Janet that she was very sexy and that was why she was at Rona's sex palace. She learned that Janet was thirteen and very well developed for her age. The see-through blouse that Janet wore showed off such exquisite breasts that she couldn't seem to take her gaze away from them. Arturo was sitting on one of the upholstered chairs and he was looking at her in a way that made Alicia sexually aroused.
While they were still talking, Rona entered the room and she kissed Alicia warmly, smiling in great pleasure as she looked at the young people.
"I thought I'd stop in and help you all get better acquainted," Rona said. She looked at Arturo and she spoke rather sharply to him.
"Arturo," she said, "take your things off so that Alicia can see what nice things you have for her."
The haste with which the boy obeyed Rona was a surprise to Alicia. She sat and stared as the boy jumped up and peeled his shirt off, then his pants. She looked at his genitals and he was large for his age. She supposed that he was probably sixteen and his huge, throbbing erection was as large as Nick's overdeveloped prong. She noticed that the boy had no hair on his body and when he moved over to stand in front of Rona she saw that his buttocks were as plump as any girl's might be. Janet was watching her reaction to Arturo and when Rona began handling the boy's hard-on, Alicia felt a twinge of jealousy. Rona sat down, still holding on to the boy and she used her hand to jerk him off while her mouth captured the head of his bristling organ. Rona glanced at Alicia as she sucked and then Arturo was rewarding her efforts with a steady, gushing flow of his sap. Rona was enjoying his gift, she could see that. She was suddenly so excited she could barely sit still.
A moment later she felt Janet's fingers on her inner thigh and then she saw that the girl was on her knees in front of her and she sighed as Janet began kissing her most inflamed flesh and then she felt the little tongue slipping in and out of her opening, and she began responding with feverish little orgasms that merged quickly into huge, devastating convulsions that drenched Janet's ardent tongue and gave her some measure of sweet release.
Rona pushed Arturo from her, finally, and then she told Janet to get out of her things and Alicia was excited anew by the virginal beauty of the young girl's body. Janet was hairless, too, with plump, bewitching buttocks and sexual parts that were small, and decidedly alluring. Janet noticed when Alicia stared at her exposed crotch and she smiled.
"I hope that you like me there," Janet said, "because my life now is dedicated to bringing you pleasure and if you like my little cunny I will be very happy. Arturo lives only to please both of us. You will grow to enjoy him, I know."
"I'm sorry, dear," Rona said. "I just couldn't resist that lovely cock so I am afraid that I enjoyed what should have been yours. But, I will send you a couple of handsome young boys when I leave you. They are twins and you can feast upon their honey all night. Now, Alicia, I want you naked."
She obeyed Rona and when she was naked, the tall brunette spoke to Janet, giving her crisp instructions. The boy was sitting on the bed, his penis red and inflamed, brushed by Rona's eager and careless mouth and teeth. He did not seem to be in pain, but very interested, instead, in what was taking place.
"Janet, dear," Rona said, "I want you to get rid of that beard that Alicia has and from now on you are to take care of her honeypot. You know just what to do. Do it."
"Yes, Ma'am," Janet said.
"Janet will look after you down there, dear, and you will find that so much more is possible after the hair had been removed. We have lotions that are put on the bare skin and drive you out of your mind with pleasant sensations and when you are being loved down there, your reactions are a thousand times nicer."
"And, when I have you whipped the lashes can do such nice things for you now. And, pretty as you are, I just know that I will have you whipped often. You see, I get such lovely thrills when I can watch one of my subjects being punished. Oh, there is so much for you to learn."
Alicia was already caught up in the heavy sensuality of the moment and she could feel her sexual flesh clenching and relaxing as orgasms began. A bit later, while Rona was still necking with her, she felt Janet washing her midsection with warm water and then she felt a chill as she squirmed in Rona's embrace. She felt it when Janet put another application of the lotion on her sexual flesh and then her whole crotch was on fire, her sensitive flesh crawling and screaming with excessive agitation. She gasped as the lotion began affecting her flesh and for a moment she was aware of intense pain and then a wave of blazing heat came alive in her crotch, her vulva was seething and squirming with great agitation and then, as Rona kissed her, and slipped a seeking tongue deep inside her mouth, her whole midsection became a place of indescribable pleasure. She was filled with erotic thrills and swiftly changing ecstasies and she whimpered, and sobbed as the heavy, quivering orgasms began in her and she could feel the wetness running down into her over-stimulated valley.
"Enjoy it all, my dear," Rona whispered. "This is but the beginning. There will be so much that you will enjoy. Now let the lovely explosions calm you."
She drifted on a tide of great sensual bliss for a time and she knew that Janet was busily and greedily enjoying the fruits of her orgasms. The young girl's mouth was glued to her pulsating pussy and she could feel the swift, deadly tongue as it probed and swirled and teased inflamed tissues into frenzied reaction. Rona was kissing her lips and her mouth and she felt the wet, clinging mouth of the handsome boy sucking her breasts, forcing her tiny nipples into tingling, glowing responses. She gave herself up to pure ecstasy, her body relaxed, her loins began uncontrolled orgiastic expulsions and she did as Rona encouraged her to do.
She enjoyed it all.
Rona shifted her attack and she knew that her lovely benefactor was sucking and kissing her pretty breasts and then she felt Arturo's bristling prick against her lips and she sucked him into her mouth, moaning and whimpering in brand new ecstasy as the boy responded to her eager tongue. She began milking him, feasting upon the honey that she was able to force from him. She was doing things by instinct, she knew, because the thrills and sensations that she was enjoying robbed her brain of its effectiveness and she just didn't care. She was enthralled and when her tongue forced Arturo's honey from its well, she nearly died with a brand new ecstasy and she was sure that her new boy slave tasted especially delicious. She wriggled into a position of greater comfort and then her eager mouth and its components began a new assault upon Arturo's sexual flesh, her fingernails began tickling his balls, forcing more and more of his nectar into her insatiable throat.
The whole thing lasted for a couple of hours, she learned finally. Rona brought things to a halt by getting to her feet and announcing that she was leaving them.
"Take a shower, dear," she told Alicia. "Janet will wash you and you will find that you are nice and smooth and very interesting to look at now. I must look in on some others, and I will keep my promise. Roy and Ray are too very lovely young boys. I will send them along and you may do just as you wish with them. The way you like to suck cock, perhaps you will want to do that. Janet will help you enjoy yourself. Now, good night, dear."
Rona kissed her again and then she left them and Janet sat up on the bed, splendid in nudity. She asked Alicia if she could have a cigarette and Alicia said yes. She gazed at Arturo and she saw that his cock was small and wilted and useless. Janet saw the way she was looking at Arturo's limp prick and she giggled.
"I can fix that right away. You just watch."
The little blonde jumped up and she ran into the bathroom. She returned with a can in her hand. It looked like a can of hair spray, perhaps, Alicia thought. But it was not hairspray. Janet told Arturo to lift his knees up and he obeyed her. His knees were up under his chin, exposing his entire genital area and his anus, too. Janet held the can close to his parts and then she sprayed his bald crotch liberally with the material that hissed as it left the nozzle. Instantly, Alicia saw a reaction. The boy's cock shifted and moved and then it was hard and stiff and clinging to his belly. He began to moan and squirm, still holding his knees up and Janet stopped spraying him. She glanced at Alicia, and she was smiling happily, knowing that she had impressed her pretty new mistress.
"He'll pop very soon," Janet said. "Watch."
The little blonde slid her mouth down over Arturo's fiery organ and then she was sliding her mouth out to the tip as the boy's organ began gushing and filling her mouth. Janet used her fingertips at the base of Arturo's cock to finish him off. She took her mouth off of his cock, her cheeks bulging. She moved over to place her lips on Alicia's soft, sullen mouth and then as a shiver of exquisite passion slithered through her, thrilling her, delighting her, Alicia shared Janet's sweet gift and the two girls clung together, their mouths working, sweet with passion for each other, ardent and lingering. She realized dimly that Arturo was still moaning and groaning in a private ecstasy of his own.
She knew that her whole being was throbbing and seething with a sexual, sensual rapture that was the nicest, most pleasurable feeling and she was glad that she had come to Rona, happy beyond her imaginations. She clasped Janet to her tightly, her lips clung and worked against the girl's soft mouth and she feasted shamelessly, knowing that she would require many such gifts from her lovely little slave.
When they finally parted, Janet sprawled beside her, happy in her nudity, and she told Alicia that Arturo could give more milk right away if she wanted to get some.
"That stuff is wonderful," Janet said. "It makes them come steadily and they keep making honey as fast as it can be sucked out. And, when it is used on a girl it just makes her come constantly. And, Rona has lots of other stuff like that. Sometimes she uses a needle to stimulate a boy's balls into a spectacular production. And, of course, all the boys are fed very special diets so that they don't lose weight. Rona has everything figured out and she sure works hard at having fun."
Alicia was very interested in the can that sprayed such a remarkable substance. Janet suggested that she get up on her hands and knees and suck Arturo some more. When Alicia did get up on her hands and knees, Arturo slid his hips under her face and she began sucking his excited cock, tasting the droplets that kept welling from him. She felt Janet's hands parting her knees and then she felt the cold, freezing spray on her personal area, in her slit, between her cheeks and she could feel the super-sensitive responses in her asshole as the spray made her flesh tingle and scream in quick protest. She began swallowing as Arturo popped and then she could feel the rich, heady thrills of erotic excitement beginning in her sexual flesh and it became an excruciating sensation, a growing, pulsating torment of inflamed nerve endings and erotic tissues and she began spending, coming with a never ending parade of orgasms, each one nicer, more intense than the one that preceded it. She could hear the mewling, grinding sounds that Arturo was making and she knew that she was hurting him, her hunger for his sap exaggerated beyond her control. She could feel the head of his cock deep in her throat and her cheeks were tightly wrapped around his throbbing member and she could taste the steady outpourings as her fierce suction dragged his product from him.
She had an idea that Arturo was the one most pleased to see the twins show up. They came into her room and sat, patient, polite, waiting while she and Janet concluded the business they were concerned with. Then Janet noticed the boys and she introduced them to Alicia.
The twins were about seventeen, tall and very good looking. They were identical twins, dark haired, with long tresses, and soft, gentle eyes. They were wearing Bermuda shorts and nothing else. There was a docile, cow-like gentleness in both boys and Alicia found that to be appealing. Janet told the boys that they could take their shorts off and show Alicia their goodies and they obeyed the little blonde. Janet handled each one's cock, pumping her fist furiously until the boy was close to spurting, then she spoke swiftly to Alicia and she was able to get her mouth over the boy's cock just before it began coming. She sucked fiercely, enjoying the boy immensely. Janet placed her fingertips around the boy's bulging bag and she squeezed him, digging her nails into the bald, delicate flesh and Alicia was startled to find another feast pouring into her mouth. When she left the boy she was delirious with pleasure. The other boy was ready and Janet helped her to drain the young boy's loins. She had no idea which boy she was enjoying at the moment and she didn't care. She was just happy to have them available and eager to please her.
She sat up and enjoyed a cigarette, smiling happily as she watched Janet using the remarkable spray on the loins of each male. Arturo reacted immediately and the other boys were just too much affected. Janet was still spraying one of them when the other boy came, spurting an enormous batch of his product all over his belly. Alicia sighed and she began licking the honey, then she slid her mouth down onto the tip of the boy's cock and as she began sucking he spurted all over again. And, while she devoured him, the other boy reacted by spilling his honey too, and when Alicia sucked him again, she was amazed by the immense potency that these males achieved. At another time, Janet and Rona explained to her that the males who were studs were chosen because they were oversexed, usually over endowed with the equipment that manufactured the male product. Such types were able to respond nobly and inexhaustibly to the sprays and the needles that Rona always had at hand.
Feasting shamelessly upon the young boys, while Arturo rammed his big cock into her, Alicia was in a paradise she knew she would never want to leave.
It was Janet who suggested that they make love to each other and Alicia accepted it all with an enthusiasm that might have appalled her at another time. She found Janet's sex to be a delicious morsel and the fierce orgasms that filled her mouth with frequent puddles of Janet's very special honey. She was filled with an insatiable hunger for the young girl's sap and she knew that Janet's busy tongue and clinging mouth were draining her body with an avid eagerness that thrilled her enormously… It was Janet who suggested that they rest while the boys screwed them and while the twins filled their tight little wells with nectar, Janet blew Arturo again, savoring and sharing the rewards of her efforts with Alicia in a sweet, girlish kiss of pure excited ardor.
They moved into each other's embrace when the boys had performed their tasks and then they slid into a sixty nine and feasted upon each other's loins, and when the delicacy they yearned for was gone, the boys took turns screwing whichever girl happened to be on top at the moment, then when the girls turned over, they did as much for the other partner.
The night drifted away from them and their sexual joys seemed to mount and to grow more intense. The boys became wearied and Janet used the spray to revitalize the loins of the weary males. Alicia and Janet worked hard to deplete the boys and finally, unable to exhaust them, the girls turned into each other's arms and they slept, finally, sated for the time being.
Alicia slid into slumber, grateful to Rona for the gift of Arturo and Janet. She was sure that she would be very happy with the two youngsters. She hoped very earnestly that they would be happy with her. She slept then, warm and weary and happy.
The twins were still with her when she awakened.
Arturo was busy at the wash stand, rinsing his face, and when Janet called him, he stepped into the shower stall with the two girls. Janet began handling his loins and the boy's organ quickly became erect and as Janet began soaping the boy's body, Alicia knelt and sucked him off. A sense of sexual urgency came to her and she was ravenous, fiercely desiring the boy's fruits and she continued to suck on him, using her fingernails in his balls to force him into spending several times. Janet went right on with her task of getting the young man's body clean.
They spent a great deal of time getting dressed and when they finally left Alicia's suite, they were handsome looking young people, sparkling with cleanliness and health. They got into the elevator and went down to the dining room and Alicia saw that the others had all gotten dressed in their prettiest. As they walked toward the table where Rona and Nick were sitting, Alicia asked Janet what would happen if they went to the dining room naked.
"We are not allowed to do that," Janet said. "There are a lot of rules. They are all written out on a card that you have on your bureau. Maybe we better let you read it."
"Maybe we'd better," Alicia agreed, laughing.
Rona pulled her close for a kiss before they sat down and she was glad that the lovely brunette seemed to like her. Nick was smiling at her, admiring her beauty and that made her feel very good. Rona had a teasing smile on her face as she reached out and patted Alicia's hand.
"You had a very busy night, my dear," Rona said. "I looked in on you several times. I am afraid that I even envied you a bit."
Alicia felt the warmth in her cheeks and because she blushed so charmingly, the others laughed at her. Rona sipped some coffee and she sat back in her chair, looking at Alicia with very real affection. There were others at the table but Rona had made room for Alicia and her love slaves on either side of her and the handsome Nick.
"I thought you knew, dear," Rona said. "We have closed circuit television here and I can look in on any of the rooms and see just what is going on. After all, I am entitled to some fun too. And, very often I can watch my darling pupils in action and offer some helpful advice. And, once in a while I learn something."
A moment later, a maid brought their food to them and they began eating. Rona kept on watching Alicia and, noticing, Alicia was sure that Rona had the hots for her. That pleased her. To be desirable to Rona was quite an accomplishment.
"After you have eaten," Rona said, "you and your slaves can come with me and I will show you how the television setup works. If you like, we will look in on some of the more advanced students. And, I think I should invite you to the party that we will have tonight. Janet can tell you all about our parties, and I'm sure that she will. Now eat your breakfast and then we will take a nice walk in the gardens for a while. Then we will go to my suite and I will show you how our little palace of pleasure really works."
They were late for the morning meal and Alicia noticed that the others were leaving the big dining room and going out into the bright sunshine of a warm, spring day. She was again impressed by the beauty of those who were staying at Rona's mansion and she was again convinced that she had been exceedingly fortunate.
It was hard for her to even remember her past life, the romps with Raoul, the school classes that she had hated. It was all so much nicer now. She was happy. Perhaps she had never been meant to be anything other than a sex pot.
Rona rose and Nick did too, and she was not nearly finished with her breakfast. Rona smiled down at her and she patted Alicia's golden head.
"We are going to wander about and speak with some of our guests. When you have finished, you can join us on the terrace. You will find cigarettes and anything else you might need there. If you would like to swim, you may change in the cabana."
Alicia gave her a smile of acknowledgment, then she watched as Rona, superb in a gold lame pants suit, wandered among her guests and pupils. Nick, handsome and virile in tight pants and sandals accompanied her, smiling, proud of the big bulge in his pants.
"Tell me about the party," Alicia said, quietly.
Janet said, "At the end of every week, Rona has a big party and we all get to join in and have fun. Some of those who are nearing the end of their stay here are allowed to show the others what they have learned and it is really an orgy and lasts all night. There are no compulsions. When you have had enough, you may withdraw and no one cares. But, you can learn a lot. That's why the parties are given. You will have a very nice time, and if you want to suck, there will be many who will oblige you. Boys and girls, both."
"Oh, dear," Alicia said, suddenly overwhelmed with sexual urgings. "I am becoming depraved and I just can't get enough of sex."
Janet laughed at her. "It's in the food and the coffee. Rona keeps having it put in because she likes her people to have lots of fun. And, I will be glad to relieve you, or Arturo will. That is why you have us with you all the time."
"Isn't that nice," Alicia said, happily.
Alicia lingered at the table with a cigarette and another cup of coffee. She could feel the seething, surging excitement growing in her pussy and she squeezed her thighs together, shifted them a bit, stimulating her new clit and she began an orgasm almost immediately. Janet was watching her, and she knew that the girl was sympathetic and encouraging. She decided that she would have Janet eat her for a while as soon as it could be arranged. Janet's little mouth and nimble tongue could do such wonderful things to her sensitive flesh. She glanced at Arturo and the desire to have him eat her for a while, too, was strong and exciting in her. She ached for the taste of his young juice in her mouth and as she looked at the handsome boy, her mouth began drooling and that surprised her.
She finished her coffee, ground out her cigarette in an ash tray. She announced then that she was ready to join Rona on the terrace and the others stood and followed her as she left the dining room and went out into the brilliance of a lovely day.
There was a swimming pool outside of the dining room and it was filled with young people who cavorted and played in the water or lolled in the sun, completely and charmingly naked.
Rona was sitting at a round aluminum table and she smiled and beckoned to Alicia. They went to her and Janet and Arturo sat in folding chairs, waiting for her to tell them what to do.
Alicia was entranced by the beauty of the young people who were all around her. A handsome young man was lying on his back sunning himself. A very lovely redhead with glorious breasts and a svelte body was half lying on top of him. She was slowly kissing and licking the young man's hairless genitals. He ignored her, lying with eyes closed against the sun. The girl began to tease him into an erection and then she slid her mouth down over his stiff cock. She began giving him head and her cheeks hollowed from the force of her suction. Rona was watching Alicia as she observed what was taking place virtually at her feet.
"Clara is one of our best pupils," Rona said. "Pierre will do his best to hold his honey but Clara will make him give it up. You see, the harder Pierre tries to deny her, the more intense his feelings when she makes him come. This is one of the things that you will learn. Perhaps Clara will not let him come right away. That, too, increases Pierre's pleasure and it intensifies the sensation of coming when she finally lets it happen. You will learn, Alicia, that when a girl sucks a cock, she is in command of the situation and no male can deny a girl the treasure she works hard to get. Not one of my girls, anyway. Now watch."
Alicia found that she was fascinated by what was taking place at her feet. She glanced around and saw that there were many couples making love. Some were screwing, some were busy with sixty nines, some were practicing cunnilingus, others were busy with fellatio. She saw two handsome young boys sucking each other and she felt her face getting red. She didn't know why watching homosexual males should affect her, but, it did.
She resumed watching the ambitious redhead and she saw that the boy was very much affected now. He was writhing and moaning, moving slowly from side to side and while his eyes were still closed, he was patting the girl's sleek hair. She was working at her task with fierce hunger and Alicia felt a sense of relief when she saw that the boy was coming and filling up the girl's mouth. She watched the lovely white throat work as the girl slowly swallowed the boy's honey, then she became alert and interested as she saw the girl's blood red nails, sharpened to points, digging into the boy's balls. She watched as the girl used her hand on the base of the huge cock and then the redhead was swallowing again and Rona patted Alicia's hand, and she explained.
"That's how a girl can get herself a doubleheader," Rona said. "When you stop playing with your slaves, Janet and Arturo will teach you such skills. Now that Clara has had her dessert, she will go right on sucking her young man, and now she will keep him teased and tormented and when she decides to let him come again, he will nearly faint from too much ecstasy. You will see."
They watched the very interesting tableau and after a time, Alicia began to feel a deep sympathy for the young man because the girl, Clara, quickly became master of the business and her expert efforts kept the boy's loins in a state of painful turmoil. It was obvious that he was aching to achieve orgasm and obvious too, that the girl would not permit that. When he was close to erupting she would leave him and his organ would stand stiff and straight and twitching with the need to explode but in moments, while she moved upwards and kissed his lips and his throat, the fiery excitement in the boy's loins would subside and then she would use her hands to torment his sexual machinery anew. Then she would slide down and capture his cock with her wet, clinging mouth and the whole business of her suction and swallowing would begin anew.
"She is milking him, Alicia," Rona said, softly. "All the while that she is sucking that noble instrument of his, she is using her fingertips to force many little drops of honey from his balls and she can feast on him for hours, and when her greed becomes too great to stall any longer, she can flick her tongue lightly against his cock's soft throat and have him gushing in seconds. They both know that, but they love the little game that they play. Look around you. All of my guests are busy with one another and many of them have become experts in that type of sex that they like best."
"When does a person graduate?" Alicia asked. She was smiling at Rona, but she was a bit nervous, fearful that she might offend by asking questions. But, it was not at all like that. Rona laughed and she explained that she wanted Alicia to ask questions.
"You graduate when you feel that you want to," Rona said. "There is so much to be learned and here you will learn it all. And, after a while, you will be asked to go out on calls. The money that you earn is paid to me. That is where the profit lies. That is why I have this place. All of my lovely students will pay me."
"In time, when you wish to begin your own mansion and have others come and stay with you, I help you find a suitable house and I send you people who will pay you well, and I become a partner. So you see, it pays me to teach you, to make you an expert and in your case I am very happy to do it. And, I am very happy to enjoy your beauty for myself."
At that moment the young man lying on the tiles snapped up into a sitting position and a small scream escaped from his throat. The lovely redhead was swallowing his offering and Alicia could see that the sensations of coming had been exaggerated to the point where the young man could hardly survive such ecstasy. But, he was shoving his cock in and out in the girl's mouth and his hips were moving up and down while his tortured face was bleak and his eyes were closed as the redhead forced him into another spasm of ecstasy.
The boy settled back again, worn out, his body lax and his attitude one of complete satisfaction. The redhead lifted her head, sucking fiercely as she abandoned the abused organ. The boy's cock plopped into his crotch as she let it go and the soft, limp organ was red and flecked with tiny cuts from her teeth.
The red head sat up straight and her superb breasts slid into a bewitching pertness. The girl opened her eyes and they saw that her eyes were green and very lovely. But, they could also see that the girl was looking up at them, not seeing them. She was still enthralled by the sexual pleasures that she had enjoyed.
She slid downwards and then she was lying upon the boy's stomach. She moved upward and her mouth found the boy's lips and she began kissing him sweetly, warmly.
"She is very fond of her young man," Rona said. "And she thrives on his honey. It is her main item of food. When she leaves me I just know that she will want to take him with her. Perhaps I shall give him to her. Just like I gave you Janet and Arturo. You didn't tell me, dear; are you happy with my presents to you?"
"Oh, yes," Alicia said, smiling at Janet and Arturo. "I am so very grateful to you for them. It was such a lovely gift."
"Yes," Rona said, happily. "I am very generous, aren't I? I try so hard to be good to all of my people."
"Now, if you children want to swim, I suggest you get out of your things and go into the water. Then I will take you for a tour and perhaps you can be with me when I look in on the others. You can see what everyone is doing and in brilliant, living color. Our TV system is truly fabulous. Now, hurry and get undressed, and have a swim."
Alicia felt strange standing up and undressing but the nudity that was all around her gave her confidence. She was a bit surprised to see that Arturo had an enormous erection. Rona laughed at her amazed expression.
"Arturo is always tumescent, my dear. Why don't you knock that lovely thing down. It is so much nicer to swim after one has had dessert."



CHAPTER FOUR


Alicia and the others did not swim for very long. After a while she noticed that couples were leaving the pool and going back into the house. Rona and Nick were having coffee at their table and finally, Rona beckoned to Alicia and she and her slaves got out of the pool and went over to the table.
"It is time for us to leave," Rona said. "We will have some coffee served in my suite and you and I can look at our nice people and see how they are occupied at the moment. Come along. You won't need your clothes. Leave them. The maids will place them in your room."
Alicia and Arturo and Janet got up as Rona and Nick did, and they walked for a time in the sunshine and then they turned into the house and Rona led them into a beautifully furnished suite.
This was home for Rona, she said.
They found seats on a long, comfortable couch. The fact that they were naked did not make them uncomfortable, and as they settled down, Nick went off to a kitchen and he returned carrying a tray with coffee things on it. He poured coffee for them and then he went around the huge room closing drapes. There was a long coffee table in front of the couch and there were cigarettes there, too. They lit up and as the room became darkened, Rona touched a button on a console panel that was on the arm of her chair and the draperies in front of the couch parted to expose an enormous television screen. Alicia was surprised. She had not supposed that television could occupy a whole wall of a house, but, she was able to see that it could.
"Here is where I am able to look in on my people," Rona said. "Sometimes I am able to give advice, to offer a word or two of encouragement. I do like to keep up with things."
Rona pressed a button and the huge screen became alive and sprinkled with bits and pieces of aimless color. Then the picture snapped into focus and Alicia found herself staring at a room of fantastic beauty, with an immense bed the most important item in the room. The headboard was a rich, deep red and the sheets were the same color. The bed was empty and there was no one in the room. Rona laughed softly as she did something with the panel and the camera began looking all over the suite for the occupants.
"I guess that they are swimming," she said, finally.
She touched another button and two naked bodies, gleaming with sweat, and looking so large and so close that she could touch them, began copulating in front of her. The girl was on her hands and knees and the young man who worked diligently and frenziedly to enjoy her was ramming his immense organ in and out of the girl's body in a way that was exceptionally exciting to watch. The young man's hands were beneath the girl's belly and his fingers were busy with her clit and it was then that Alicia realized that the girl was being screwed in her asshole. But, the young woman, a pretty little brunette seemed to be enjoying it as much, if not more, than the handsome young stud who was ramming it into her.
Alicia watched in excited wonder as the boy burst inside of the girl and then the female responded at the same time, and then it was over. The girl fell forward to collapse onto her belly while the young man withdrew his massive prong from deep within the girl's anal canal. Both were drenched with sweat and exhausted.
After a while the girl and the boy aroused themselves and they went off to shower. Alicia recognized that girl as one she had seen at the pool right after lunch.
Rona touched another button and they were looking at the pair in the bathroom. The girl sat down on the bowl and they were able to see her delicate flesh as she urinated. The boy knelt down in front of her, and the girl kissed his mouth and then she patted his hair as he began eating her, licking her slit, and ramming his tongue in and out of her vagina. The girl began to shake and squirm and her breathing was loud and ragged and then she burst into the young man's mouth with a shuddering, screeching frenzy. The boy feasted, obviously lost in a world of ecstatic bliss. He was having a good time and his eager efforts triggered another orgasm and then the girl pushed him away. She begged him to stop, complaining that she was just too sensitive for him to continue. The young man did stop, but when he stood up it became apparent that he had been affected by what he had been doing. His penis was stiff and badly in need of attention. The young girl stood and she reached out, clasped his erection with her hand. She drew him into the shower stall and turned on the water. She washed his privates and then she knelt and gobbled his cock into her mouth. Her tongue and lips and educated fingertips forced him into spending in a hurry. When she had dealt with the product of her efforts, the girl stood up and the two began washing each other's person.
Rona pressed another button and they were in another room, and for a time they watched two lovely young girls making love to each other and a feeling of extreme excitement began making Alicia squirm. Rona snapped her fingers and the handsome Nick knelt at her feet and then he began eating her. Arturo moved over and began easing the torments in Alicia's little gland. Janet put her arms around Alicia and her fingertips dangled and played with the sweet young breasts, twisting and pinching the nipples in a way that made Alicia's young loins fill Arturo's mouth again and again.
The whole thing was very strange, Alicia thought. The screen was so huge she felt like she was beside the young people that they watched. At times she felt like she was in the front row at a wide screen theater, and then there were times when Rona would make an adjustment and it was a pleasure to watch the guests cavort and play at their sexual games in glowing color. At one point, Alicia realized that she and her friends had also appeared on Rona's screen and when she thought about it, she decided that she didn't care.
Rona gave her a smile as Arturo's busy little tongue made her come. Rona was coming, too, and when she finally finished with her orgasm, Rona begged Nick to desist for a moment.
"Alicia, dear," Rona said, "I am going to show you some other sights. You will see some beautiful people playing their nice little games, and I want you to remember if you can, which particular acts cause the greatest reactions in you. It can be important because it can suggest to us how best to use you in certain fields of human sexual behavior. Now, we will watch and our lovely little cunt-lappers will make us enjoy what we are to see."
Rona touched another button and they were in a bright yellow room that was furnished with black lacquered furniture. The furniture was rather odd, Alicia thought, but the bed was strange, too. It was a king sized bed, jet black, fitted with what looked to be velvet sheets or coverings. For a moment Alicia saw no one, then the camera shifted, under Rona's direction, and they were able to see a handsome young boy who was imprisoned in a piece of furniture that looked like an overturned chair, Rona explained that he was locked into a whipping bench, a device that was adjustable and upholstered so that a naughty boy could be disciplined. Something about the position the young boy was in affected Alicia and Arturo's clinging mouth accepted a quick, convulsive orgasm and its fruits. The young man she was watching was lying with his torso across the front wing of the rack. His hands were tied behind his back and his knees were tied to each leg of the gadget. His knees were spread far apart and his sexual equipment dangled. The camera moved into a closeup as Rona twisted a small rheostat. They could see then that the young man had a very respectable erection and a ribbon, tied around his upper legs forced his organ to hang downward. The sight of the young man and his interesting sexual equipment pushed Alicia into a state of extreme excitement and she kept on having one orgasm after another. Yet, her sexual excesses seemed to delight Arturo and he seemed quite happy to continue enjoying her sexual flesh.
"You must not pity the young man," Rona said, softly. "Like many others, he begs and pleads to be whipped by a pretty young girl. And a girl who can learn how to use whips and thongs intelligently can expect to earn lots of money. There are not too many girls who are as expert as Jenny with the lashes and the other tools. Jenny is one of my pupils and I am very proud of her. Very proud. Now, we will zoom in and meet Jenny. She must be in the bathroom, still putting on her costume. Let's see, shall we?"
Rona made another adjustment and they were looking at a very luscious blonde girl, attired in a very pretty costume. The girl was facing a long mirror and she was applying red lipstick to her full, sullen lips. Her eyes were blue, sparkling with glee and Alicia became very interested in the girl's costume.
She was wearing what seemed to be a black leather vest, with a shelf-like arrangement that cupped lush breasts in the front and pinched the waist into an entrancing hour glass shape. The pubic region, hairless and actually bewitching, attracted her gaze. The young girl's thighs were pretty, tapering into long, lovely legs. In the rear, plump little buttocks were exposed by the costume and Alicia wished that she could know such a lovely creature.
"We are watching, Jenny," Rona said. "You are very lovely, and I do hope that you will be merciless with your young man. You know how much I enjoy watching a young man being disciplined."
The girl Jenny smiled into the mirror and she seemed to be very happy.
"I am glad that you will watch, Rona," Jenny said. "And, I intend to give Dexter a rather full program. He will have a very nice time of it."
"You could make me very happy, Jenny," Rona said, suggestively.
The lovely young girl laughed, and she seemed to know exactly what Rona was talking about.
"I will put a rubber on him, Rona," Jenny said. "And, when I am done with him, I will send it along to you. I know how much you like the honey that has been driven from a boy's loins with whips. There will be lots and lots of it for you."
Alicia looked at Rona and she saw that she was so excited that she could hardly speak. She tried to smile at Alicia but it was a ghastly smirk and Alicia could see that Rona was very much out of gear. With Arturo's slippery mouth clinging to her sex and his tongue stimulating her into gentle, pleasant little climaxes, she was able to sympathize with Rona. Too, she found that she was very fond of the lovely brunette and if Rona got turned on and torn up by watching a pretty girl whip a nice young boy, it was all right with her.
"I can't help it," Rona said, "I can't help it. And, there is so much that you will have to learn about this kind of fun. Jenny knows. She knows exactly how to make Dexter have glorious sexual feelings and when she makes him pop, his stuff is pure nectar. You'll learn about that, too."
Alicia did not really comprehend what Rona was trying to explain to her, but she was very eager to see what was to happen. They were still looking at the lovely Jenny, superbly haughty in sleek, thigh length boots that had very high heels. When Jenny turned to leave the bathroom Alicia was surprised to see that the girl's inner thighs were streaked with wetness. Jenny laughed at them as she slid her fingertip into her little red trench. Then she was shaking and shuddering as a thick rivulet of sap trickled down her legs. She straightened up and walked out into the other room and the camera's interest shifted and picked her up as she offered her crotch to the young man who was helpless in the rack. They watched the young man licking Jenny's sexual flesh, and she began to come unglued a bit. Her dainty fingers slipped into the young man's hair and she twisted her hand and hurt him horribly. He seemed to enjoy the pain and anguish that she inflicted upon him. The flickering red tongue teased Jenny into a quick climax and then she moved away from the young man and his eager mouth.
While they watched, Jenny got a very thin condom from a box that was in a bureau drawer. She knelt and placed it over the boy's stiff penis. Then she straightened up and smiled at them.
"There will be lots of honey for you, Rona," Jenny said. "Dexter has not had any attention for a long time and he is just loaded with what you want. Now, you can watch and enjoy yourself."
The girl, Jenny, went to a bureau drawer and she got out an instrument that looked like a heavy, perforated fly-swatter that was about eight inches in length and three or four inches in width. There was a handle on it and Jenny hefted it, flicked its length into limberness. She went around so that she could kiss the boy's nice young face and then she promised him that she would punish him severely for his naughtiness. That was obviously a little gambit that they used for their own enjoyment. The girl went behind the young man and her hands caressed the plump buttocks, the dangling balls. She stepped away and then she brought the harsh rubber swatter against the one buttock and the loud, smacking sound came to them clearly, as did the boy's quick groan. Jenny struck the other plump buttock then and after that she began an assault that rained blows on the buttocks, the back of the legs and she was careless about stinging the dangling genitals. Alicia watched and she went completely haywire. She was coming constantly, thrilled beyond her wildest notions. Watching the boy being spanked or abused by a lovely girl was getting to her, affecting her, turning her on as much as it affected Rona. She glanced at the tall brunette and she could see that she was bouncing around in her chair, torn and twisted cruelly by passions that were far out of hand. Nick was still making love to Rona, in spite of her active hips, and Arturo was doing nice things to her crotch, too, but she knew that the things she was watching on the TV screen affected her more than anything else had ever done. There was something so cruel, so feral, so very stimulating about watching the things that Jenny was doing to the boy and Alicia knew that she had found a new and wonderful source of exaggerated ecstasy. She turned back to watch the exquisite Jenny as she continued to belabor the plump bottom and the area all around it. A large mirror reflected the boy's face and Alicia was touched, and stimulated into fresh excitement by the tears of anguish that streaked the young face. Rona was making loud, obscene noises as she writhed and squirmed in delicious agitation. Alicia turned back to the screen, too sexually agitated to be concerned about Rona.
The camera moved into a closer shot and she could see that the boy had expelled quite frequently and the rubber was heavy at its tip. Jenny was still stroking the boy's behind and as she turned away from her task they could see that her legs were soaked with the fruits of her own ecstasies.
She glanced at Janet and was not too surprised to see that her little blonde slave was masturbating, using her fingers with great expertise, and shuddering happily each time she made it happen for herself. She felt better then, glad that Janet was enjoying the same sights that she and Rona were being entertained by. When she looked at the big screen again she saw that Jenny had stopped swatting Dexter's rosy red rump. She wondered then if the show was over, but it was not.
Jenny went again to the bureau drawer and when she returned to the camera's eye she was carrying a long-handled cat o' nine tails, and she began switching the boy's bare and inflamed bottom with the whips. Rona just about flipped out when that sort of treatment began and as Jenny began whipping Dexter's sexual organs, Alicia could see the boy's penis spilling his strengths into the rubber and that thrilled her to an amazing degree.
She watched it all, fascinated, until Jenny and her whips finally drove the young man into a frenzied orgasm of monumental proportions and she could see that he was in absolute bliss.
Jenny put her whips down and she moved out of camera range again. When she returned, she was wearing a large dildo and it looked exactly like a penis in a fine state of erection. Alicia watched, throbbing and twitching with a new wave of sexual excitement as she patted Arturo's head and rocked her hips against his mouth. Jenny seemed to get great pleasure from ramming the dildo into Dexter's rear end and while she screwed the boy furiously, Jenny's hands worked with the dangling balls and the too-sensitive penis and the boy spent quickly, pouring out his strengths, filling up the rubber container that Rona wanted for her own.
Alicia watched the young boy's vigorous spasms. His orgasms shook him as sharply and viciously as if he had the ague. Perhaps, for the time that his sexual convulsions shook him, the young man had a sort of ague. Alicia stopped thinking about Dexter and his lovely girl friend as Arturo brought her to a state that bordered upon sheer idiocy. She lost her ability to keep things in focus and when she finally got her brains unscrambled, she was sitting up, feeling the dried sweat all over her body. Arturo was sitting on the floor, gazing up at her adoringly. Janet was beside her, smiling, happy because Alicia had had such a nice time. The television screen was blank and Rona was lying in Nick's arms, her face against his bare chest. The door opened and Jenny, still in her pretty costume, walked into the room. She went to Rona and she opened her balled fist and Rona took the present that Jenny had brought to her. She placed it in her mouth and then an expression of extreme bliss swept over her face and she began shaking and squirming in Nick's arms.
Jenny left Rona and she came to speak to Alicia. She said that she had seen her and she thought that she was very pretty and she hoped that they could be friends.
"I would like to learn how to do what you do," Alicia told her. Jenny laughed and she touched Alicia's cheek with a soft, warm palm. She nodded and then she bent to cup Alicia's pretty breast in her palm. She caressed the smooth, vibrant flesh and she sighed.
"I will teach you, Alicia," she promised. "That is, I will if Rona will let me train you. What I do may look easy, but there are great skills involved. It takes a long time to learn. And, you will have to find out which cases you can enjoy most. You watched me whip a boy and you reacted and enjoyed it. How do you react to seeing a pretty girl get the same punishment? How would you react to being whipped yourself? Or doing it to another? Oh, there are lots of things for you to learn and I will gladly teach you."
Rona had listened to the things that Jenny was saying. She sat up and there was an expression of serenity on her face.
"Everything in good time, Jenny," Rona said. "When she is ready for you, she will be turned over to you. Pretty as Alicia is, I expect her to earn fabulous fees because of her skills with whips. And, she can have no better teacher. But you will have to wait until she is ready for you."
Jenny smiled at Alicia. "I'll wait," she said, "but I'm sure that I won't have to wait long."
Rona waved at the pretty whip-master and Jenny went back to the young man she had abused so expertly. Rona was quite relaxed and back to normal as she lit a cigarette and watched Alicia as she patted Arturo's sleek hair. Janet was beside Alicia, smiling, eager-eyed and Nick was at ease, smoking a cigarette, too.
It was a time for talk and Rona seemed to be very pleased with her and very happy.
"Jenny is very eager to begin training you," Rona said. "She loves to abuse the weak people and she will have such wonderful times with your Janet and Arturo. They both react very splendidly to straps and whips. But you will learn all about such things and very quickly. I have watched Janet when she whips Arturo and it is very stimulating to see. Remember, they belong to you, and if you wish to watch Janet punishing Arturo, you have only to order it done. And, if you want to watch Arturo abusing Janet, again you have only to order it done. Now, perhaps you had better take your slaves and return to your suite."
She stared at Rona, alarmed and worried. She worried that Rona might be displeased with her, but that was not so.
"I want to rest," Rona said. "We are having a party tonight and I want to enjoy it all. So, I will rest and let Nickie love me while I relax and drift off to slumber. Perhaps I will look in on the others later on. But, I want you to rest and then you can dress for dinner and you can join in the party or watch. Whatever you decide will be all right."
Rona rolled over and then she began playing with Nick's stiff cock. She began licking it, sucking its tip and it was clear that she was going to be busy with her private pacifier and would have no further interest in anything else for some time.
Alicia got to her feet and she thought it was funny the way her knees shivered and her legs developed a stiffness. Janet and Arturo stood, too, and she saw that Arturo had an erection, too. She decided that it would last until they got back to her suite, and then she would enjoy the boy and his pretty associate.
She was on fire with renewed sexual energy and that pleased her. She led the way and they left Rona's chamber, and Alicia felt a sense of disappointment. She realized that she would like to look in on all of the rooms in the big mansion and watch the others as they cavorted and played with sexual activities.
They got onto the elevator and Alicia realized that she and her two slaves were naked and no one seemed to care. There were other young people around, moving in the halls, busy with their own little games, and no one had any interest in her at all.
When they reached the privacy of her suite she found that the clothes they had left by the pool were in their room and she told Janet to hang their things up. Arturo obeyed her when she told him to lie down on the bed so that she could enjoy his hard-on.
She got onto the bed with the boy and she was suddenly swamped with a feeling of great affection for him. She settled down onto his belly and she began kissing his mouth, teasing him with her darting tongue and her lingering, passionate kisses.
The excitement became too much for her to withstand and she reached down, found his stiff ramrod and she guided him into her and then she began shifting her hips up and down and the boy began a slow, grinding motion that made it all feel very nice. A few moments later she felt Janet's hot little tongue rimming her asshole and as the girl's efforts became more unruly, she relaxed and Janet's hot little tongue began slipping in and out of her bottom and she began having gigantic, convulsive spasms of sheer joy and sensual bliss.
Janet's wet, slippery little mouth was everywhere then, the flickering tongue treating her to sensations of fantastic pleasure and she responded with a fierce, violent period of agitation and she could feel many orgasms and climaxes of varying intensity racing through her loins. And it was a time of great erotic joys for her. She realized, dimly, that Janet's tongue and working mouth had moved downward between her legs and the girl was licking and sucking Arturo's parts, too, and then the boy crested, too driven, too stimulated to continue his efforts at pleasing her. She felt him bursting inside of her and she exploded, too. She clung to the boy and felt the sweeping, pulsating agonies throbbing and swirling in both of them. She had the private suspicion that Janet had deliberately teased the boy's loins into spending, and when she saw the excited eagerness in Janet as Arturo pulled out of her, she was sure that she was right.
Janet was licking and sucking Arturo's cock, and the boy hesitated, still in the throes of exaggerated ecstasy as the sweet young mouth dealt with his dripping prong.
Alicia was going to say some mean things to Janet, she thought for a time that she might punish her but then Janet began licking her excited sexual organs and she responded quickly, building to an orgasm of great intensity. She wondered why she should be so hot, why she should spill her sexual juices so quickly in great, gulping spasms of her sexual parts. She thought again of what it might be like to use whips and straps on the bare flesh of both slaves and then she knew, and quickly, why she had such violent erotic reactions to the things that Janet was doing.
The thought of using whips did fantastic things to her sexual drive, and when she thought about hurting or abusing her slaves, or others, too, perhaps, her sexual organs reacted with exceptional excitement and intense orgasms.
Janet's mouth brought her a fresh spasm of great pleasures and she squirmed into a position of greater comfort. She could think now, without any reservations, of the glee she could know while punishing her slaves. She suspected that they would both enjoy it all.
She supposed, too, that Janet would even be glad to teach her exactly how to become expert with that type of sex.
She was very glad that she had Janet.



CHAPTER FIVE


When she thought about it, afterwards, Alicia decided that attending the party that Rona gave for her guests and for her own entertainment, too, was one of her nicest experiences ever.
The party lasted for most of the night and she was able to be with Rona and Nick and learn many new tricks. Rona told her about the parties when they had dinner together.
"I'm sure you know, dear," Rona said, "that different acts or activities give different people the very ultimate in sexual pleasures. Some girls like to fuck, some like to suck, many like it up the ass, and there are many variations of the type of sex that uses the glands in recognized activity. But, there are other things, too. Some people go absolutely wild with ecstasy if they are bound and placed in uncomfortable positions while others do all sorts of things to them."
"The list of sex acts that please different people is long, and getting longer all the time, as bright and inventive people think up new things to do. There is much for you to learn, my dear."
Rona reached out and touched the back of Alicia's hand and there was very real affection in the smile that she wore on her beautiful face. Nick was smoking a cigarette, watching Rona and Alicia and he would occasionally glance around the dining room and watch the other people at their evening meal.
"There is a whole new bag of tricks today," Rona went on. "Nowadays, psycho-sex is the most entertaining thing and those who can become expert in its requirements can earn enormous incomes. And, I am hoping that you will become one of the most gifted in this field."
Alicia knew that she was staring rather stupidly at Rona. The brunette didn't seem to care that Alicia's ignorance of what she was discussing was so blatant. Rona lit a cigarette and she laughed as she looked at Alicia's puzzled face.
"I will explain, dear," Rona said. "Those people who get such great sexual pleasure from being abused or whipped, or doing it to others, are people who are involved with the psycho-sex syndrome. Men who get their greatest thrills when a girl pisses all over them, and others who enjoy being sodomized by a young girl, may belong in the psycho-sexual spectrum, too. The bondage people and so many others who have imaginative preferences for their sexual pleasures can be considered to be in the same category. I should say, dear, that the great pleasures seem to be in that milieu."
With her limited education, Alicia had difficulty in understanding the things that Rona was trying to explain to her, but when the evening meal was over, and she and her sex slaves were again in the suite, she talked with Janet and the little blonde explained in language that she could better comprehend.
Janet said, "Rona means that she has all kinds of people here and some of them want things done to them that are out of the ordinary. Lots of the girls like to suck a guy off while their pet dog licks them or fucks them or rams it into their asshole."
"Then, lots of people go ape with the whip stuff. Most people don't get anything out of it at all, but the others flip out and go ape. It all depends on the person. But, tonight, you will see lots of things and Rona was trying to prepare you for it all."
"Do we have to do anything?" Alicia asked, a bit nervously.
Janet laughed, and she noticed that Arturo was smiling, enjoying her ignorance, probably.
"We can just watch," Janet said. "We may be invited to join in with some of the people, but, no one will persuade us if we don't feel like having fun. It is all up to us."
Alicia felt better about the party then. She began thinking about Rona's television screen and how she could look in on the different rooms and she told Janet that she wished she could look at the others on her own private screen, because that gave her lots of delicious little thrills.
"You can do that," Janet said. "There are forty two rooms and when Rona gives you the key that unlocks your TV set here, you will be able to look in on any room you want to. Rona will give you the key when she thinks that you should have it."
For while, Alicia was very impatient to enjoy all of the benefits of being an inmate of Rona's palace of pleasures, but when she began to count the blessings that she was already enjoying, she decided to accept things as they were.
Janet attended her while she bathed and when Janet rubbed her body with scented oils and then powdered her person she became aroused and Arturo began eating her while Janet finished preparing her for the night of partying that was ahead.
She wanted to talk with Janet and she had lots of questions but Arturo's expert tongue drove all semblance of reason from her and she simply gave herself to enjoyment of the moment at hand. Janet brushed her hair and helped her with her makeup, then she was ready to be dressed. Janet tied her glowing blonde hair back with a pretty red ribbon and then she slipped into a micro-mini dress that hid nothing, shielded nothing. Janet explained that everyone attending the party would be dressed so that they could be accessible for those with whom they wanted to play.
"Everybody does whatever they want to," Janet said.
"Even you and Arturo?" Alicia asked.
Janet shook her head, laughing.
"Afraid not," she said. "We belong to you and we do only what you tell us to do. It will always be that way, as long as you keep us and we hope that you will want us for always."
When she considered what Janet was saying, Alicia felt a fearful moment when she realized that she could have Arturo and Janet with her as though they were her own children. That seemed rather silly when she thought about it, because she was hardly more than a child herself.
When she was finally ready to go to the party, Janet asked for permission to bathe herself and Arturo so that they could be clean and presentable when they accompanied her. She sat in the bathroom and watched the two youngsters as they made themselves presentable. She was amazed to see that Arturo had an erection and it seemed to her that he was just inexhaustible. In spite of the fact that she was dressed in her prettiest, she decided to do something about Arturo's state. She sat on the toilet seat and used her mouth and her sharp nails to bring the young boy to a state of excited ejaculation and shuddering bliss. Janet was watching her efforts from inside the shower stall and Janet told her that she was very gifted when it came to oral sexuality. Very gifted.
They sat and waited to be summoned to the party and while they waited, Alicia asked Janet to tell her about the parties that she had attended. She was pleased when she learned that Arturo and Janet had not been to any parties. They were repeating only what they had been told. And they had not been with Rona for very long either. They were part of a growing horde of young people who were being gobbled up by a new kind of market, a society that could afford beautiful young people for sexual games and abuses and would reward them handsomely for the pleasures that they could provide.
Alicia knew that those who lived in Europe were supposed to be jaded and ultra sophisticated and she saw nothing wrong in keeping pretty young people for sex slaves, especially if they were glad to live such a life. And, of course, if they were not happy to be such types, they would be useless as slaves anyway. She was very glad that Arturo and Janet were glad to be sex slaves, eager and obliging always.
Thinking about her pretty slaves began to affect her and she was becoming sexually aroused. In spite of the need for inactivity at the moment, she was about to suggest to Janet that they have some fun while they were waiting when the girl guide came for them, and they went along with her to the party and all of its interesting offerings. The little guide was all dressed up, too and she was very excited about all of the things that might happen to her in the hours yet to come.
The party was being held in a vast room and when Alicia arrived, she saw Rona and Nick in a throne-like chair that was on little wheels. Rona had a console panel on the arm of her chair and she could push buttons and drive anywhere in the huge room that she might want to go to. Janet explained that Rona liked to become involved in all of the things that went on and she would ride around and visit the various couples or groups while the handsome Nick knelt at her feet and ate her, making sure that she enjoyed her friends and guests. Alicia asked Janet how she knew and she said that Rona had told her all about the parties.
Alicia felt very much at ease when Rona saw her and smiled at her and her slaves. Rona beckoned to her and Alicia went to her. She saw that Rona's throne was a platform, close to the carpeting, and there were several curved, upholstered benches for guests. When Rona suggested that she and her friends sit and visit for a while, Alicia did that. She gazed around the huge room, impressed anew by the good looks of the young people who slowly filled up the room. There were several other mobile platforms and Rona explained that the party would begin with some very interesting exhibitions that would put everybody in the mood for sexual fun and frivolity.
There was a background of soft, seductive music and a punch bowl filled with a fruit drink that had been laced liberally with the aphrodisiacs that Rona seemed to know so much about. While Alicia watched, a group of young people gathered at the table containing the punch bowl and many of them drank.
"They don't really need any help," Rona said, "but, a few sips of that stuff always makes everything else lots of fun. Later, perhaps, you can try some."
Alicia was becoming aroused from watching the young people in their scant clothing and she was sure that she would not need any of the punch.
A tall, beautiful woman of Nordic descent, apparently, entered the room and Rona smiled at Alicia as she explained that the party would now get underway. The blonde girl was named Nora and she would serve as program director.
The girl, Nora, had an excellent figure, but she was wearing a micro-mini skirt and they could not see much more than her long, beautiful legs. The girl was carrying a clip board, clutched against her bosom and when she came over to talk with Rona, Alicia admired the light blonde hair and the braids that were tied around the brow in coronet fashion. The girl's eyes were a light blue and they were very pretty, sparkling and smiling. Nora asked Rona if she had any last minute suggestions and Rona shook her head. Nick was sitting at her feet and he was looking up at Alicia and there was a look of raw desire in his eyes. Alicia was thrilled, but she was glad when Rona told Nora that she could proceed.
The tall blonde girl asked the guests to move closer to one of the platforms that had been set up and Alicia saw that there were about forty people in the big room. Like the others, she was willing to be entertained and she watched with a rising excitement as two handsome young men moved onto the platform. They were wearing jocks and nothing else. A moment later, a very pretty girl joined the two males and she began kissing one of the men while she played with the bulge at the other's crotch. The music was soft and compelling and Alicia was growing hotter and hotter by the minute. The people in the tableau were also growing more erotic in their actions. The girl danced with one of the males and the other one began fondling her buttocks. The plump white globes of bewitching flesh invited caresses and while the one male fondled her bare bottom, the other one forced her backwards and down onto a couch that was in the center of the platform. The girl was almost nude by the time she was forced down onto her back. The young man who had captured her, moved around to where her hands could reach out and remove his jock. The hard, bristling organ nestled tightly against the hard belly and as the girl's fingertips touched it almost reverently, the young man drew her up onto her feet again. They resumed dancing and the other young man removed his jock strap and exposed an exceptionally large organ.
The overhead lights dimmed out as a spotlight showed the action with exceptional clarity. The young woman danced in the arms of the young man she had lain with, then she lifted one leg high as they danced and then his long organ was sliding up inside of her while the sighs of the assembled viewers were loud and envious in the room. The other young man embraced the girl from behind and as the couple danced he moved close and his embrace captured both the girl and the boy. He shifted his hips and the girl bent slightly so that she could accept the other cock in her asshole and as it slid into her, she shivered and then began shaking with a great violence as the two men began using her. She was not entirely in control of herself and the fierce action began forcing her into great orgasms that twisted and tortured her body cruelly, but she did seem to be enjoying what was being done to her.
There was something intensely erotic about it all and Alicia glanced beseechingly at Janet. The young girl smiled, sympathetically and then Arturo was between her legs, licking her aroused flesh and as she began her first, screaming climax, she noticed that Rona was already enjoying Nick's long, nimble tongue and the lovely things it was doing for her. She sighed with great pleasure as Janet began kissing her naked breasts and kneading them with little fingers. She turned her attention back to the stage and by then the girl was coming constantly and the men did, too. The thick juices of love were sliding down the girl's beautiful thighs and it seemed very natural, very right when the man behind them, eased his weight forward and the man who was in front of the girl laid down on his back, the girl wound up on top of him and then as the man beneath slowly screwed the girl, the man who was in her asshole began screwing her there with great gusto and the trio became intensely involved with sensations so great and so powerful that orgasms of enormous proportions were again induced and the three young people finally collapsed in complete exhaustion.
The spotlight went out and then another one beamed down from the ceiling and another tableau was about to begin. A very pretty redhead was dancing slowly by herself, and she was stark naked, obviously erotically aroused. As she danced, she used the fingers of one hand to masturbate while the other hand squeezed one breast and then the other.
In a moment a handsome young man emerged from the darkness beyond the platform and he began dancing with the girl. The young girl noticed his presence but she continued to dance with the boy some few feet away from her. She continued to masturbate until she finally reached orgasm and then she simply stood and shook and shuddered while the fluids trickled down her legs.
After a moment on two, the girl became interested in the huge prong that jutted from the young man's crotch. She began handling it while she danced, slowly, sinuously. The boy stood still for a time and the girl slid to her knees and she began kissing and tonguing the boy's sexual parts. Then she took the inflamed cock into her mouth and while she fondled the boy's balls with her fingers, she quickly brought the boy to an orgasm, swallowing slowly and continuing to give him head as she went on with her efforts. There was a low couch behind the boy and he slowly settled down on that. Then, with his knees up and his thighs far apart, he squirmed in exquisite torment as the girl really went after more of the nectar she seemed to like so much. After a few minutes of intensive effort on the part of the girl, she was swallowing again and she just continued sucking the boy's organ.
Alicia was in no condition to ponder the boy's virility at the moment but she did wonder about it at another time and Janet explained that there were many such boys who eventually found their way to Rona's place. They were satyrs, always ready and able to do nice things for a partner.
As the spotlight held on the couple on the platform, Alicia looked around her. She was not surprised to find that the people in the audience were already busy with each other and the whole room was filled with orgies.
Rona was experiencing lovely orgasms and she kept patting Nick's sleek blonde hair, crooning love words to him as his mouth and tongue drove Rona crazy with sensations. She was in a sweet and lively paradise of her own because Janet and Arturo were making love to her and providing her with the very nicest of sensations.
She returned her attention to the platform where the girl was draining the young man's loins so capably and as she watched, the spotlight dimmed and another one came up bright and clear upon another island, or platform. There was a handsome young girl, naked, lying upon a bed and a moment later a young man, presumably a burglar entered her bedroom. He assaulted the sweet young thing and the audience watched as the pair screwed, and then dissolved into a very hectic sixty nine.
The exhibitions went on and there were many of them. In time, the people who were the audience became more inventive and excited than those who were in the tableaus and Alicia watched it all with great interest.
Eventually, Rona allowed Nick to rest and to join her while she and the others had some of the punch and a cigarette. Rona explained to Alicia that she was keeping her with her and Nick because if she were to circulate among the others, surely she would be handled rather badly; because of her beauty, she would be very much in demand.
"I have other plans for you, dear," Rona said, happily. "So, you just stay with me and we will have lots of fun later on."
The exhibitions went on and Alicia watched, fascinated, as several girls worked on a hapless young man, forcing him to ejaculate again and again with their nimble, educated tongues. They would be busy all over his genital area, perhaps someone's tongue would be slipping in and out of his anus and then his rigid member would begin to spit and the material would spill and spurt all over his body. But the girls would be there like hungry birds, eager to devour the material and then stimulate his hapless loins into production of more.
There was an exhibition too of a lovely girl and a huge, sleek Doberman. The girl and the animal worked together beautifully and the girl did a dance for a while, then she laid down on her couch and the Doberman began licking her slippery slot, then they could see the long, flickering tongue sliding into the girl's vagina, then a bit later, probably because her pussy was too sensitive, she placed her hand over her vulva and the dog's tongue slid into her asshole. She began writhing and squirming and moaning and it seemed that she was even more sensitive in that opening.
The show went on and on and they could see the respectable sexual organ on the dog. It was unsheathed, ready for attention. After a particularly frenzied orgasm, the girl rolled over and got up on her hands and knees. The animal bounded up onto the couch with her and as the animal mounted her, the girl reached back and found the dog's cock. She guided it into her asshole and while the animal sodomized her thoroughly and expertly, she used her fingers to massage and excite her clitoris. When the dog came, she did, too and the whole thing dissolved into a screeching, splendid example of utter sexual ecstasy. Alicia watched and envied and came too.
In time, all of the spotlights were turned on again and those that they had illuminated earlier were still involved sexually with each other and all were having grand experiences. Rona did something with her panel of switches and their platform moved slowly amidst the party people and they were able to watch close up while the couples and trios and pairs did their things. Alicia was introduced to the assemblage as a neophyte during a rest period and the inmates were eager for Alicia to join them. And, she was just as willing to do it as those who were encouraging her.
Rona would not permit open season on Alicia but she did ask for a dozen volunteers that Alicia could blow. She got all of the males present as volunteers, but she selected a dozen and while the others rested, Alicia took the men, one at a time, and she used her sweet young mouth to suck each of them off. When she was finally finished, an hour had passed and her ardor was even greater than when she began. She returned to Rona's platform and then she began sucking Arturo's ever-ready prick and she was so turned on she hurt the boy and she could hear his whimpers of pain but that merely spurred her into greater efforts.
In time, Rona persuaded her to leave Arturo alone for a while and she had some of the young men who were eager to donate come to her platform so that Alicia could satisfy her exaggerated and unnatural hunger. At another time, Alicia was to realize that the punch she drank was what caused her excessive passions and hungers, but while she was busy slaking her appetites she simply indulged herself without stinting. In time she sucked every cock in the place but Rona was very pleased and she complimented Alicia during a rest period that developed when Rona called a halt so that her friends and guests could recover their strengths.
"You will spend a week or two learning how to suck cock," Rona said. "I know that you are quite gifted but we can teach you lots of little tricks. And, we will. I may help you myself."
"Oh, thank you, Rona," Alicia said, gratefully. "I am so glad that I am here."
Rona stared at her, wide eyed. Then she smiled. "Yes, dear," she said. "I know."
They rested and smoked cigarettes and she accepted when Janet brought her another cup of the punch. Rona drank, too, and while they were busy with their drinks, several of the naked young people came to Rona and asked when they were going to have the trials and Rona said that they would be enjoyed next.
When Alicia asked Rona about the trials, Rona just smiled and told her to wait and see. The vast room was filled with soft, seductive music and Alicia's sexual flesh was again on fire. She beckoned to Arturo and the handsome boy sat at her feet and then began licking and sucking her sexual flesh. Alicia patted his head and as Janet began kissing her and making love to her, she sighed and gave herself up completely to the enjoyment of her many climaxes.
While she was being entertained beautifully by her slaves, the lights dimmed out and a spotlight glowed in the ceiling and she looked at another island. This one was a set, really, and there was a judge's bench, a witness' chair and while she watched, a lovely redheaded girl, naked except for her policeman's cap, dragged a handsome young man into the area in front of the bench. An exceptionally pretty blonde girl sat down behind the bench and she spread her legs wide so that all could see her pussy. The front panels of the bench had been removed and no one seemed surprised when a young boy crept under the bench and began sucking the judge's little sexual organs. The judge squirmed in delicious enjoyment and banged with her gavel. She called the court to order and asked the cop girl what was wrong.
The girl said that the young man had been caught stealing his sister's panties. He was a fetishist and always stealing things. The judge asked the young man how he was going to plead and he just shook his head. He was crying and very unhappy.
The audience began crying out, giving the judge advice. Everyone wanted the young man to be whipped and Alicia was eager to see that happen, too. The boy had long dark hair, plump, almost girlish buttocks and very nice looking legs. He was very nicely made, Alicia thought. Rona was watching her closely and Alicia tried to smile at the brunette, but Arturo's tongue and Janet's too were driving her frantic with lovely ecstasies and she just wasn't too sure about things. She looked at the boy's crotch and she saw that he was nicely built there, too. In spite of the fact that his loins were hairless, and boyish, the immense hard-on he showed suggested that he was all man.
Rona said, "That is Orville, Alicia. He is one of my favorite young men. I can see that you like him. Orville is one of those who loves to have a young girl abuse him. The judge will say that he is guilty as charged now, and then she will order that he be punished and one of the pretty girls who do such things and like doing it, will give him a going over while the rest of us watch and get our jollies."
Alicia was trembling as she watched the handsome young man awaiting the judge's decision and his punishment. Everyone in the room knew what was about to happen and they were all in a state of excited eagerness.
The judge smiled at the boy, and just as she was about to speak, the youngster eating her brought her to climax and she was unable to say a word for the moment. She finally pushed the young boy away from her crotch. When she spoke her voice was ragged and a bit breathless.
"You have been adjudged guilty as charged and this court orders that you be punished by being paddled and whipped and as a final measure, you will amuse your mistress while Rex sodomizes you. Now, go along with the officer and she will get you ready for your punishment."
The boy was trembling and the judge was, too. She was going to be affected profoundly by what she was to see, it seemed. The judge reached down and pushed her young man's mouth tightly against her sexual flesh and as the boy resumed his efforts in her crotch, the spotlight shifted and the audience watched the boy being fitted into the whipping rack.
While the girl cop was tying the young man into a position of helplessness, a tall, beautiful brunette with a fantastically pretty costume of bright gold and high heeled boots of bright red leather entered the scene.
The girl was carrying a whip and she flicked it and they heard it whistling through the air.
A moment later its butterfly tip touched the soft flesh of the young man's buttocks and he reacted rather amazingly.
He screamed.



CHAPTER SIX


It was almost lunch time when Alicia woke the next morning. She stretched luxuriously in her big bed and when she saw that Arturo was awake and ready for attention she began her day by sucking him off. She shifted in the bed and because she was exceptionally excited, she found Janet's little honeypot and began sucking that too. Janet whimpered in extreme pleasure and she parted her legs even further so that Alicia could enjoy her to the utmost. Janet woke up and she shifted in the bed so that she and Alicia could begin a sixty nine. Arturo sat up in the bed, holding his sore, inflamed cock, watching the two girls a bit enviously. Alicia always hurt him when she sucked him, but he didn't mind. He even liked it. He liked it, too, when Janet whipped him and now he knew that Alicia would whip him and abuse him often and he didn't care. He knew that he would like that, too.
Rona's voice in the loudspeaker, calling them to a late breakfast, put an end to Alicia's impassioned enjoyment of Janet. They showered together and Janet teased Arturo into an erection, then she knelt and dealt with it, and when Arturo spent, she stood, and kissed Alicia with bulging cheeks and a happy spirit of sharing.
They went down to breakfast in a happy and sated frame of mind. Alicia's mind was still busy with the events of the preceding night and she was on fire with new and interesting ambitions.
She had become enormously fond of the handsome young man she had met the night before and she was looking forward to many pleasurable hours with him. She suspected that she had fallen in love and that upset her a bit. She liked the young man, Orville, and she liked the way he behaved when a girl disciplined him. She had watched the night before, a fascinated, excited viewer and she discovered that watching a boy being whipped by a lovely young girl turned her on even more than she had supposed. She was able to experience massive orgasms without even being touched by anyone and when Janet and Arturo made love to her while she watched Orville's anguish, she nearly died with great, ecstatic frenzies that delighted her and thrilled her immensely.
Rona gave her a big smile when she entered the dining room and some of the others smiled at her, too. She was wearing a see-through blouse and a pair of see-through hot pants and she knew that she looked very lovely and young and she was very happy.
Rona said, "I'm afraid that you have made a conquest, my dear. Orville adores you. He is your absolute slave. I am looking forward to watching you train him. I will send him to you after the doctor has examined him and made certain that he is all right."
"Oh, I'm sure that he is," Alicia said.
Rona chuckled as she poured herself some coffee.
"If he is, it won't be your fault. You had yourself quite a time. A lovely time."
"Yes," Alicia said.
She and the others sat down and she was grateful for the coffee and some food. She was a bit tired but that would pass. In a way, she was a bit surprised at the things that she had done, but she was happy, too. She adored Orville and she wanted him. She even thought that she and Orville might marry. She would have to talk to Rona about that.
She had watched, like the others, as the boy, Orville, was strapped into the torture rack, and she had thrilled as the pretty young girl began systematically using the whip on Orville's rump and then the girl who was wielding the whip had halted her efforts. She announced that Orville was ready to pop and she wondered if someone would like to enjoy him. Rona told Alicia to volunteer, and, probably because she was so sexually over-stimulated, Alicia did volunteer. She went to the platform and the others helped her to lie between the boy's legs on her back, and then she found that there was a head rest and the boy's organ fitted into her mouth. Then the whip-master struck the boy's sensitive flesh and then she was tasting the sweetness of the young man's loins and she knew that she was having marvelous orgasms of her own. The girl with the whip continued to punish the plump buttocks and after a while, each blow of the whips forced another little surge of Orville's delicious product into her mouth and she feasted upon him shamelessly, aching constantly for more and more of his fruit.
She kept on for hours and the girl with the whips continued to turn Orville's rear into a broad expanse of inflamed flesh, and then the girl was stinging his loins, his dangling balls and that did things to Orville that Alicia never knew could happen. The boy began coming steadily and she was able to enjoy an exceptional period of intense sexual bliss.
In time, the girl with the whip tired and then the Doberman was led over to where the boy's red buttocks glistened under the bright lights and then the animal mounted the young man and sodomized him very thoroughly. Alicia sort of lost her grip on things and they finally pulled her away from the young man. She knew that he had been severely dealt with and that he had passed out, too exhausted to remain awake. But, even though he was taken from her, Alicia was sure that he was what she wanted. She returned to where Rona and Janet and Arturo sat waiting for her and she was glad when Rona asked for some coffee for her. She was so worn and so sexually sated she felt like a limp sponge.
She watched another trial and a pretty girl was put on trial, charged with sucking off a dog, and then offering herself to a handsome young man for love making. The girl pleaded guilty and the judge said that she too would be whipped.
The same young girl who wore the policeman's hat handled the girl who was to be punished. She tied the young girl's hands and then the prisoner was required to kneel and thrust her breasts upward. The girl with the policeman's hat backed away and a young man dressed in a leather apron and the armament of an executioner on his chest moved into the scene. The man had several whips of different sizes hanging from the belt of his leather apron. An immense erection stood up between the two halves of the leather apron and before the young man did anything he moved close to the girl and while he began sorting out his whips, seeking just the right one for what he had in mind, the girl began licking and sucking his immense cock. She was using her tongue with a wild abandon and just before the young man erupted into orgasm she slid her mouth down over his dick and she devoured him and kept on licking and sucking him until he backed away from her.
He had chosen a short handled whip and when he stood in front of the girl, she threw her head backwards and her beautiful breasts were thrown into sharp prominence and the small whip began stinging and thrilling the lovely flesh.
Alicia watched the procedure with great interest. She was enjoying the young girl's discomfiture but it was not nearly so stimulating as watching Orville being whipped.
The lovely female prisoner began to shiver and shake as the whips teased the sensitive flesh of her breasts and then the whip-master began whipping the tiny nipples and they turned a dark red and seemed to thrust themselves even further our of their nests.
It was apparent that the man who was whipping the girl loved doing it. His sexual organ was again enormous and after he and his whips brought the girl to a tearful, sobbing state he presented his organ to her for attention and she quickly sucked him off, trying to continue her efforts even after he backed away.
The whip-master placed his foot against the girl's back and he shoved her forward. She wound up on her belly and then as he began selecting another whip, the girl rose up on her hands and knees and her bewitching buttocks glistened whitely under the bright lights. Her thighs were apart and her sexual cleft was displayed and it was in that region that the whip-master chose to sting her with his vicious weapons.
A sense of pity came to Alicia and she discarded it in a hurry, knowing that the young girl suffering so exquisitely was actually glorying in the abuses she received and having wonderful sexual reactions quite beyond what she might imagine, and she began to wonder if she too, might be the type of girl who could know such excruciating joys. She decided that she would most certainly find out.
She watched the whips sting the rear end of the girl and each time the whip-master wanted to begin one of the massive orgasms in the girl he would sting her sexual flesh with short, vicious strokes and the girl would respond with, quick liquid convulsions and it would go on and on. Each time the whip-master would reach a point where he was too excited to continue, the girl he was abusing would relieve him with her mouth and then it would all begin again.
There were many others who wanted to be whipped and Rona explained to Alicia that some of those who yearned for such treatment had been promised that they would be dealt with.
"Would you like to try your hand at punishing some of my naughty guests?" Rona asked.
"I don't know how," Alicia said. "I will have to learn how to do such things."
"Yes," Rona said, smiling. "You can begin learning now if you like. Come along and we'll get you started."
There were other girls who were eager to learn how to handle the whips and many who wanted to feel them. Alicia and Rona walked among the busy young people and Rona told Alicia that she had a present for her. They would go into an adjoining room and Rona would present her gift to Alicia. Mystified, Alicia followed the tall brunette into another room and there were built in drawers on one wall. Rona opened a drawer and then she brought out a long flat case, fashioned of exquisitely tooled leather. She held it out to Alicia and she smiled and gave her a little bow.
"This is my present to you, Alicia, dear," Rona said. "Use it wisely and well. The young girl who left it behind has become very rich and very successful. Open it and see if you like it."
Alicia placed the flat case on a small table and she opened it and then stared at the remarkable collection of whips that were inside. There were twelve, each designed for a different purpose, capable of inducing a different type of sensual ecstasy and as Alicia examined them she knew a very special gratitude toward Rona. It was a very wonderful present, Alicia thought.
"How could you know that I would like that sort of sex?" Alicia asked with a happy smile.
"I watched you when Orville was being punished. Later, after you have developed some skill with the others, I will arrange for you and your slaves and myself to be in a room alone with Orville and I will ask you to discipline Orville again."
"But he has already been punished so severely," Alicia objected. "Why must there be more?"
Rona laughed at her and she tilted her lovely head to one side as she asked a question. "You want to whip Orville, don't you? If you do it nicely, I will let you have Orville for your lover. That way you will have him and Arturo and Janet, too. You will keep them at all times. You will like that, I know."
Alicia ran to Rona and she kissed her impulsively and Rona laughed with great glee.
"Now let us go back and you can try your new toys on some of the lovely people who yearn so pitiably for your attentions."
She followed Rona, carrying her case of whips and when they joined the others, she was amazed by what she saw. A dozen lovely girls in various posed were being whipped and abused by other boys and girls, and those who were being whipped were, in many instances, sucking cocks or screwing someone and the whips were simply added ecstasy. There were two islands and in one, girls who wished to be whipped, waited, while the other island contained young men who were in varying states of tumescence, anticipating the thrills that they would know at the hands of a pretty girl.
Rona crooked her finger at a young man and he came to them, bent over a long coffee table and waited patiently for Alicia to whip him. Rona began teaching her how to use the leather strips to sting and tease the sensitive flesh and she very quickly became a dedicated student of the pleasures of flagellation.
She was able to deal with many of the young people and Rona complimented her outrageously. She knew that she was providing the very nicest type of entertainment for Rona and while she instructed Alicia she sat on her throne while Nick ate her and gave her many orgasms of fantastic intensity. Rona enjoyed everything, it seemed. And, Alicia knew that she was rapidly becoming just like her beautiful mentor. The thought did not distress her. Instead, she was quite pleased. After all, that was what she had run away from home, and that was why she was in Europe.
There were many seeking various sorts of sexual acts and they all found that which they sought. In time, Rona wearied of the games that were being played and she sent Janet off to find out if Orville was in his room and ready for Alicia's attentions. Janet returned swiftly and she announced, smiling broadly, that Orville was quite recovered and eager for new pleasures. Rona led the way and Nick followed along with her. Alicia followed Janet as she led them to Orville's chamber.
He lived in a huge room that was very much like the one that Alicia occupied. He smiled when Rona and the others walked in on him and he glanced a bit apprehensively at the flat case that Arturo was carrying.
"Alicia is going to discipline you, Orville," Rona said. "I shall watch and enjoy your misery. Does that please you, Orville?"
The young man nodded. He was naked and Alicia was surprised to see that his plump buttocks showed no sigh of the whips and she glanced at Rona with a question in her gaze.
"We use very special whips, dear," Rona explained. "We do not want to mutilate or maim or mark the flesh of our people. It is our desire to give and receive erotic ecstasies and that is what the whips you will use can accomplish. You may whip Orville as harshly as you wish. You won't do any real damage."
It was strange the way Orville looked at her, she thought. He had the hang dog look of the male who knows that he is to be dominated and subjugated by the female but he also looked as though he liked her very much. She hoped that he did because she liked him and she would be very happy if she could keep him for her very own.
Rona told her just what to do and she did it. She was able to enjoy using her whips on Orville and she was not at all surprised to learn that being whipped did great things to Orville. His capacities for producing the male product seem to become stepped up and he became inexhaustible. Rona settled down on the bed and she was sucking her Nick's cock while she watched Alicia punishing Orville. Janet slid beneath the young man and she used her mouth to capture the juices that Alicia's whips drove from him. Janet was enjoying herself and Alicia was enjoying Arturo's hungry mouth at her crotch and while she continued to whip Orville's midsection her own pleasures were accounted for by the eager and ardent Arturo.
The session lasted for hours and when she finally went to her own bed with her slaves, she was tired and sated for the time being. She got into her bed and slept without bothering to shower. Janet and Arturo settled down on either side of her and they were too tired for the shower, too.
Now it was time for a late breakfast and after some sleep, her sexual desires were raging anew. Rona was radiant and very happy, and Alicia hoped that she was part of the reason for Rona's cheerfulness. She knew that Rona was pleased with the way she was learning the things that she had come to learn.
"You have a real talent for the whips," Rona told her, while they lingered at the table over coffee. "I'm sure that you will be quite talented too in many of the other ways of sex. I certainly hope so. Now, would you like to take on some new customers?"
Alicia laughed as she felt a brand new surge of excitement bursting inside of her. She was dying to take on new customers. She knew that she was especially fond of wielding the whips, that she could experience the greatest and most intense sexual orgasms while engaged in such activity, and she didn't seem to care too much whether her victims were male or female.
"I would love to have some new customers," she said. "Send them along and I will treat them to new agonies and real thrills. You can watch if you like."
"Janet likes to be whipped," Rona said. "And Arturo can always be restored to brand new vigor with a good whipping. I want you to practice and if you think that you can handle it, perhaps you can begin taking house calls. Would you like that?"
Alicia nodded, wearing a happy grin. She knew that she was learning rapidly but she had not supposed that she was ready to take on strangers. Rona apparently thought that she was ready.
She smoked several cigarettes and drank several cups of coffee with Rona and the older girl said that she would send some of the masochists up to Alicia's suite and she could deal with them as skillfully as possible. She would look in on the whole business, either in person, or by using the closed circuit television hook up.
"I will try to spend some time with you so that I can teach you some of the finer points of the art that you are beginning to learn. And, perhaps, Janet can be helpful. She knows quite a lot about such things for one so young. Now, run along and let us get you started on your way."
They talked a bit longer and Alicia was surprised when Rona told her that she would be permitted to do anything at all that she might want to do to the young people who came to her for a type of sexual experience that was the only thing that would really satisfy their urges. Rona explained, too, that many of those who would come to her for service were people who would return to their homes after a wonderful vacation spent in Rona's mansion. They were paying huge sums of money for their pleasures and the harsher that Alicia would deal with them, the better they would like it. Alicia was determined that she would be quite vicious with all of those who came to her suite but Rona just laughed at that.
"It takes a lot of practice to be absolutely callous in these matters," Rona said, "but, I have high hopes for you. In time you will be very valuable to me."
When Alicia and her slaves returned to her chamber, she told them that they were to keep their clothes on. She did not want to share her nice young slaves with her visitor and she was hopeful that later in the day they would be able to spend some time with Orville.
Her first customer was a very pretty young girl. She was a blonde and she had a very beautiful body, with large firm breasts and wide, softly rounded hips. She wore a shift and she smiled a bit self consciously as she entered Alicia's room.
"Hello," the girl said. "My name is Shirley and Rona told me that you would give me a whipping."
Alicia smiled. "I will, too," she said. "Now take your things off and I will try to help you."
The girl seemed to enjoy having them watch her disrobe and when she was naked, Alicia could understand why. The young woman had a superb figure and when Alicia reached out and squeezed the sharply shaped breasts the girl moaned and slid to her knees. She lifted her face upwards and her eyes closed. She began kneading and squeezing her own breasts and then she was begging Alicia to whip them, to bring them to glowing, seething life. Alicia looked at Arturo and Janet and she saw that they were very much excited and when she asked Arturo if he would like to eat the girl's twat while she was getting whipped he nodded, too stirred up to speak.
Alicia had Janet bring the flat case to her and she chose a whip with a short handle and several thongs with beaded tips. She noticed Janet's face and she gave her a questioning look.
"You should use the strap at first," Janet said. "That makes the skin and the flesh tingle and get red hot and then when you whip her she starts coming and keeps on doing it."
She invited Janet to show her how to hurt the girl's flesh and she was glad that the girl had already shifted into a state of sexual excitement too advanced to be interested in the talk that was taking place around her.
"Why don't you take care of her?" Alicia said. "I can watch and you can show me just how to be really good at my work."
"I would like to do that," Janet said, happily. "I like this kind of fun any way. I mean I get lots of fun out of dishing it out and I can enjoy taking it, too."
Arturo was already on the floor, his upturned mouth busily teasing the girl's sexual meat into a state where she was already feeding him the sweetness of her glands.
Janet began stinging the girl's breasts with an instrument that looked like a narrow, elongated fly swatter. The blade of the strap was perforated and the blows that Janet gave the young breasts seemed to turn the girl into a bundle of excruciating anguish. Janet was merciless, stinging the top of the breasts, first one then the other, then she would bring the strap upwards in a harsh, cruel stroke that turned the under part of the glorious breasts into crimson, shimmering excitation. Alicia glanced at Arturo and it was plain that the girl was drenching his expert tongue, forcing her juices into his mouth, driven into spectacular agitation by Janet's efforts with the strap.
"Now she's ready for something new," Janet said, gaily.
She stepped back and began stinging the nipples with the brutal weapon and as Alicia looked at the girl's crotch to see what sexual reaction was possible she saw that the girl had wet all over Arturo's face, her controls gone now, her whole person a seething, fulminating mass of over-stimulated cells and screaming nerve ends and she was in a world of erotic ecstasies not even imagined by more sedate humans. This Alicia could see and envy.
She was becoming much too stimulated herself and while she watched Janet turn the girl into a symbol of spectacular sex, she ached with the desire for sexual release.
"Why don't you sit down and our little guest will make love to you while I work on the rest of her body," Janet said, as she stopped for a time, to select a new weapon. This time she chose a strap that looked like an old fashioned razor strop and that too, was perforated for greater sting. Janet pushed the girl forward onto her hands and Alicia sat down in a chair in front of the victim and the girl began eating her immediately. She was accustomed to such acts, it seemed. Alicia was never able to decide if it was watching Janet as she used strap and whips on the girl's midsection and genitals or whether the girl's tongue and mouth did it, but she was able to enjoy pleasures of great erotic bliss and she knew that this type of fun was something she would want to enjoy often.
She slid from her chair, finally, unable to contain herself any longer. Arturo's body was in front of her and his penis was erect and dribbling. She found it in a strange frenzy and then began sucking it, and while she feasted upon the boy's honey, Janet used the whips to drive the young girl into the massive, wrenching sexual spawns that were the eventual culmination of a properly administered whipping. She knew, dimly, that Janet was expert and she was glad that she would have her to help with the work she hoped to do in the future.
The girl who had come to be whipped collapsed on the floor and Alicia supposed that she had passed out, but she had not. The sexual agitations that she experienced when she culminated robbed her of all strengths and she was incapable of speech or moving. Janet explained that it was especially good for those so inclined when they could achieve the helpless state and total orgasm.
"Maybe you can do that for me sometime," Alicia said, unsteadily. "If it is that good, maybe I should try it. You might be able to do it for me."
Janet said, "I will, if you want me to try."
"Not right now," Alicia said. "I think I've killed Arturo."
The boy sat up and his shy smile made her feel better.
"I'm all right," he said. "I had a nice time."
Rona's voice spoke to them from the speaker.
"I am sending a couple of young men to get your visitor. They will put her to bed in her own room. A nice looking young man is on his way to your suite. Janet knows him and she knows how to take care of his needs. Just watch her and learn."
Alicia was still too unnerved to answer Rona. A moment later the two young men walked in. They picked up the girl who was still having delightful little orgasms and was in a trance-like state, and carried her off to her room. Alicia had noticed that the two young men had had erect cocks and she hated to let them get away.
"The girl will take good care of those guys," Janet said. "That is why Rona sent them for her."
"Rona thinks of everything," Alicia said, "doesn't she?"
"She tries," Janet said.
Janet went to answer a knock on the door and she brought a very nice looking young man in a pair of rainbow slacks into the room. Alicia gave the young man a big smile and Janet told Arturo to get up and sit in a chair. The young boy obeyed her instantly.
"I am Charles," the new arrival said. "Rona told me to come here. She said that you would be good to me."
"We will, Charles," Janet said. "Now take your trousers off and assume the position and I will try to help you."
The young man hurried to do as he was told to do and watching him, Alicia was very much impressed by the conviction that she was in a brand new world. Before she had gotten on the plane that brought her to Europe and Rona, she had known that some people could get their kicks out of being whipped or doing it to someone else, but here in Rona's plush mansion there seemed to be a multitude of such people. And she was glad about it.
She looked at the splendid sexual equipment that the boy exposed when he removed his pants and she simply could not resist the urge to handle his parts. She cupped his dangling balls in her palm and she began manipulating the stiff rod that was already welling a steady stream of slippery fluid.
"Why don't you lie down and he can put that lovely thing where it will do the most good and I will make him move," Janet said.
Alicia took advantage of that offer very quickly. She laid down on the big bed and the boy got on top of her. She guided his noble prong into her and then she was thrusting and heaving in a fit of sudden uncontrollable passions. Then she heard the sharp, smacking sound of the whip on the boy's backside and he tried to ram his organ through her. Janet went on with her skillful use of the whips and the young man burst inside of Alicia with a quick series of spasms that she could feel. Janet kept right on with the lashes and she was stinging the boy's genitals, spurring him on to better efforts. Alicia crested and spilled and it was all wondrous erotic pleasure and then a careless stroke of Janet's whips touched the valley between her thighs and the sharp, stinging sensation made her jump and cry out.
Moments later she began to feel the warmth spreading in her crotch and while the boy plunged and rutted furiously in her she found herself wishing that Janet would touch her sensitive sexual flesh again and Janet did and the bruised, burning agitation that began in her vulva forced her into a screaming, tortured orgasm.
Her legs were around the boy's back, her heels dug in, her arms wrapped around his shoulders and when she felt the climax building, bursting, she cried out, and then her heels almost broke the young man's back. She was throbbing with a new sensation and she could glimpse the strange nirvana that the devotees of the whips could glimpse and strive for. Janet began belaboring the boy's soft buttocks with renewed vigor and accuracy and he was again in motion, thrusting and heaving. Alicia began to enjoy herself with a brand new vigor. She was aching for the thrills that the careless whips could bring but she was not able to wonder about such things at the moment, but in the future, she knew that she would have to learn more about what such things could do for her.
She wanted the bizarre pleasure, too.



CHAPTER SEVEN


There was much for her to learn and Alicia became more and more aware of her ignorance with each passing day. Rona was very good about sending people to her who could train her in the arts that she was to learn and she was a bit put out when she began to comprehend the delicate nuances of her arts.
Janet worked with her and taught her all that she knew about using the instruments of flagellation and Alicia became very expert. Rona sent Orville to her every day and she whipped him and enjoyed doing it.
It was very strange to her but she seemed to enjoy abusing Orville more than anyone else and she spent a great deal of her time thinking up new ways to humiliate him or hurt him.
But, Orville adored her. And she was equally fond of him. It was her hope that she might marry Orville and thus have him for her very own for always. When she spoke to Rona about such an arrangement, the tall brunette smiled and said that she would think about it. Perhaps, if she turned out to be a very good girl and she worked hard, who knows? She might get her own villa and her own little husband and all the money and furs and jewels that she might want.
"You are so very lovely, Alicia," Rona said, patting her cheek and kissing the soft, sullen mouth. "I have great hopes for you and if you work out as I plan, I shall give Orville to you, to do with as you choose."
She had to be content with that. But, Orville came to her each day and she became fascinated with him. Perhaps it was his docility that appealed to her, perhaps it was his looks. She did not know why she felt as she did toward Orville. But, she was sure that she had fallen in love with him.
Very early in her career, Rona gave her a diary and she told her of the importance of writing things down in it.
"When you write in your diary, dear," Rona explained, "you can enjoy your little experiences all over again. You'd be surprised how much pleasure you can know by writing things down. And, later, if you think you should reread some of the things that you have learned it is all there for you to look at and review. I write in my diary each night before I go to bed. I find that I enjoy doing it."
And Alicia found that she did enjoy writing in her diary. And, she was quite candid about the things that she put down…
She would write in her diary at night, before she slept, and she would work on it in the mornings, too. She liked to get up early and write things down while Arturo and Janet still slept. She would get herself excited thinking about and writing about the things that she wrote and then she would want sex with her young slaves. She would assault Arturo, using her skilled tongue and sucking mouth to force several batches of honey from him. And then she would get into a sixty nine with Janet and they would feast upon each other's flesh and when Arturo was called upon to do so, he would screw one and then the other, adding his offerings to their frantic sixty nine. She loved her existence and she was a very happy girl…
And she put these things into her diary… "Dear diary," she wrote on the first page, "I have been here two weeks now and Rona says that I am progressing very well. She gave me this beautiful book and I know that she likes me. I hope that I can please her…"
"Today was a very busy day for me. I worked hard and Janet helped me. I think that we whipped about twelve people. There was one pretty little brunette who comes from a very good family, and she comes to Rona's place for a week or two. Janet says that Rona charges these people about a thousand dollars a week but while they are here, they can enjoy anything that they wish to try. And, Rona told us that many of them come in pairs. A pretty girl will bring the man she hopes to marry and we are to teach him how to deal with her. When they leave, the boy is supposed to know just how to make her happy, and she is supposed to know what to do for him. Of course, if he is using the whips on her, she will do anything at all that he asks of her."
"We had such a couple today. But, they came to us after I had dealt with Orville so I wasn't really that much interested in them. You see, Orville came to me in the morning and Janet let him in. He was wearing a pair of shorts and I was sitting on the edge of the big coffee table and I crooked my finger and he came to me. I pushed his shorts down and then I began feeling his puffy balls and when he gasped in pain because my nails were hurting him, I gave him a very stern look and he began to cry."
"'I am going to whip you severely today, Orville,' I told him, 'but first I must make you ready to be punished. If I touched these lovely things with a whip now you would pop and waste it all. You wouldn't want to do that now, would you?'"
"He shook his head and he shivered a little as Janet finished taking his shorts off. I began sucking him and he popped as soon as I got him in my mouth. Janet got his shorts away from his feet and then she began handling his balls and when she felt his skin, she decided that he should have some of the depilatory and she smeared that all over him while I kept right on sucking him."
"Janet was watching me with a smile on her face. She knew that I loved sucking Orville."
"'Why don't you lie down,' she said, 'and I will fuck him. That way you will get lots of goodies.'"
"I really think that Janet gets a great deal of sexual pleasure out of strapping on the dildo and screwing Orville. She likes doing it to Arturo, too. Maybe she is becoming a bit perverted. But, I did lie down and Orville knelt astride me. Janet placed a pillow beneath my head so I could be comfortable and then she put the big dildo on and she rammed it into Orville and he began gushing into my mouth and I loved that. I just kept right on with Orville and Janet really screwed him thoroughly and I'm sure that she was being unnecessarily rough with him but Orville never complained. We could do anything that we wanted to him and he never complained."
"Even while I was busy sucking Orville, my mind was able to function and it dawned on me that Janet was jealous of Orville and that was why she was so mean to him. It seemed that she would really give him a marvelous whipping if she was jealous, so I took his cock out of my mouth long enough to tell Janet that I wanted her to discipline Orville while I continued to feed on him. I got a glimpse of the delighted smile that was on her face and then I saw that she was looking at Arturo's big hard-on and I told her that she could have some honey, too. She was still screwing Orville and she beckoned Arturo to come over. He sat astride my Orville's back facing Janet and she sucked him off many times while she kept on screwing Orville, and I was happy because the way she was grinding it into him was forcing more and more of his honey out and I was nursing on him like a hungry little girl."
"After a while I began to drift away because everything was nice and I was having such fun. And then Janet began using the whips on Orville and my boy really fed me then. I don't know why, but some men just keep spurting when they feel the whips. I guess that's part of why they want to be whipped in the first place."
"Janet kept it up and kept it up and I guess I spent hours draining Orville, but Janet, very thoughtfully, put Arturo between my legs and he was eating me nicely and I was having a very lovely morning. A really grand time."
"Rona's voice spoke to us and she put an end to our party, but it was just as well because my poor Orville was pretty well thinned out. I stopped sucking him and when I got Arturo away from my cunt, I got up onto my feet and I could see that Orville's bottom and his balls were as red as fire and I knew that Janet had been especially mean to him. I told her to bathe him and then massage his bottom with the creams that fixed it right up and she took him off to the bathroom. A few minutes later I went in there and she was sucking his prick while he was sucking her little twat which she had jammed into his mouth. At first I was angry but then I just laughed. He had his legs up and she had rubbed his bottom and now she was doing even better. I went back into my room again and I told Arturo to shower and put his shorts on. Then he could help me welcome our new customers."
"They arrived a moment or two later and the girl was exquisitely made. She was small and delicate and her soft brown eyes were gentle and extremely pretty. She was a blonde and her mouth was soft and full. She had a slow sexy smile and I liked her. The boy with her was not too tall for her. He had a nice companion for her because he was too gentle, too mild. She would require a mean bastard who would whip her and hurt her and treat her to the most glorious ecstasies of all. That was the way she was and she knew it."
"'Hello,' she said, smiling at me. 'My name is Jean and this is Tod. Rona sent us up to you for attentions. I am very pleased to meet you.'"
"The boy didn't say a word. She was wearing a peasant blouse that was transparent and her beautiful boobs were quite visible. They were lovely, and she wore shorts, exposing lovely young thighs. The prospect of abusing both of them thrilled me and I intended to get as much pleasure out of their sessions with me as they did."
"Janet and Orville came out of the bathroom then and Orville was wearing a pair of shorts and a happy smile. Janet, of course, had put on shorts and a halter, too. She smiled at Jean and Tod and then she went with Orville to the door. She let him out and then she returned to us. Janet was so pretty and I privately suspected that it was because she was getting so much honey all the time. They do say that a girl who has a steady diet of sucking cock will develop a beautiful complexion, a bright and cheerful personality and glowing, healthy hair. Janet had all of these things in abundance, and they say that I do, too. But, then, I am always sucking somebody. I think it is my nature to suck."
"I must admit that I was very much surprised when Rona came to visit with us before I got a chance to do anything to our guests. But that was fine, because she wanted to watch and she seemed eager to tell me a bit about the beautiful young people we were going to deal with."
"'Jean here is the daughter of a very rich shoe manufacturer in Paris. Her father has many millions and she has many millions, too. But, she has an insatiable desire to be whipped, to be hurt, and to satisfy her desires she pays much money. Don't you, dear?'"
"The girl Jean was looking at Rona and there were tears shimmering in her eyes. She nodded when Rona asked her a question."
"'Oh, yes,' she said. 'You know me so well. I have to be attended to properly so that I may rid myself of the demons which taunt me every day of my life. Tod will learn how to help me and we will marry and I shall be very happy. But, you must teach Tod.'"
"Rona said, 'I will help you with this pair. And we will all have a very nice time.'"
"Rona was dressed in a soft, clinging shift of jersey and the way it clung to her body it showed everything. I could tell that Rona was very excited and she would want lots of attentions too. She had not brought Nick with her and while I wanted to ask where he was, I didn't. I just didn't know what I could say to Rona and what I should not say."
"Janet became very helpful right then. Rona sat down and she was smiling at Jean and her friend Tod and I could see that Rona really liked Tod. I think that Jean knew it, too, but she didn't care. Janet went to her and she was very nice and kind to Jean. Rona and Tod were eyeing each other and they looked like a couple of animals. I decided right then and there that if I got the chance to hurt Tod I would do it. I sort of liked Jean."
"Janet spoke to Jean. 'I think that you should take your things off now.'"
"It was very strange but when Janet spoke to Jean like that, Jean's whole face changed and she became very meek and docile and very sleepy-like. She shifted right into a state where it was like she was hypnotized. Janet held out her hand for the halter and when Jean took it off her pretty little breasts sprang from her chest and stood out like pretty little pears. The nipples were like the erasers on new pencils and when Janet pinched the little nips, Jean gasped and then she moaned and we could see a quick triangle of wetness at her crotch. Janet smiled at her and Rona kept staring at Tod while she spoke to me."
"'I think that Jean will have a nice time if you put a string around her nipples and keep tightening it as you punish her. I'm sure that she will enjoy that.'"
"'Yes, Ma'am,' Janet said."
"She seemed to know all about how to make that little trick work. She told Jean, sharply, to get out of her shorts. The girl obeyed her, moving slowly almost like she was drunk. She was shaking and I know that I was surprised to find that she had not wet herself which is what I had supposed. She just came easily under the proper circumstances and being with us and knowing what was coming was the proper circumstances, it seemed like. She was made very nicely, very delicately and it was a shame that she was the way she was, because if she wasn't careful someone was liable to mark up that beautiful young body of hers."
"Janet found some string and she began tying loops around Jean's boobs and the girl began weeping and gasping as soon as Janet pulled the strings tight. She was being hurt horribly but she was loving every second of it all. Watching her face, you could see that she was having lovely little thrills all through her boobs and of course she was feeling nice sensations in her twat, too."
"I was about to pick up the whip and begin giving her tits some attention but Rona told me to let Janet do it, and that was all right with me. Rona had Tod get naked and she pulled him into her crotch and she made him eat her while she prepared to watch Jean get a going over from my little Janet. Rona had lots of plans for Tod. Janet began stroking Jean's breasts almost gently but the tips of the leather strands attached to the handle were stinging the delicate flesh and it began to turn red and the plump, firm breasts began to swell as Janet's blows became stronger and hurt more. Rona laid back on her chair and it became a couch, and as she settled herself comfortably, she pulled Tod's head up so that she could kiss his face. Her hand was on his dick and she pushed it right into herself and then she began screeching and squirming as Tod began giving it to her with a real wild fury. She must have been a good lay because Tod popped his nuts in a hurry but he just kind of paused a little, then he gasped for breath and went right at it again.
"Jean was writhing and twitching and Janet's whips were treating her to lovely ecstasies. She was on her knees, her legs apart and she was holding her breasts up so that Janet could get at them better."
"She was a real sex pot and she was leaking all over the place but no one cared. Arturo was looking at me with a pleading gaze and I knew what he wanted to do. I told him that it was all right and Jean would just enjoy it all more. Arturo slid under her crotch and he glued his mouth to her busy little cunt and the way he went after it you would have thought that he was starving. Poor Arturo, he had a hard on so big I'm sure it was hurting him. I just couldn't see it go to waste. I hiked my skirt up and sat down on Arturo's cock. He was so well trained, he began shoving it up into me and withdrawing it too and screwing me right there on the floor while he was busy eating Jean's excited little pussy."
"It was all very nice and I could see the way Jean's twat was working and twitching in Arturo's mouth and Janet must have done something awfully mean with her whips because Jean came with a big orgasm and then I could feel Arturo coming inside of me and Rona was screeching as Tod popped again in her and for a while, everything was all mixed up for me and everyone else."
"Janet went right on with what she was doing and I happened to glance at her crotch. That little bitch was having a ball and she was coming in her pants all the while she was using the whips on Jean's tits. The stuff was sliding down both of her legs and she looked like she had been fucked on her feet. That's the way her thighs looked."
"Rona sort of collapsed and then she pushed Tod from her. She sat up and she reached for cigarettes and got one lit. Arturo was handy to me and I made him suck me nice and clean as I got off of him. He liked doing that for me and when I was finished, he did the same thing for Rona. She had Tod come and sit beside her and she was very sexy while Arturo was sucking her twat. She had lots of nice comes and then she told Tod that she was going to suck his cock while they watched Janet using the straps and the whips on Jean's rear end."
"Janet began teaching me about how to deal with girls like Jean. She pulled the strings around Jean's nipples tighter and I thought sure that she was going to cut them off, but she didn't. Jean gasped in pain and she began to cry harder but she made no protest. Janet told her to get ready and Jean placed her red, swollen breasts on the coffee table, her whole torso bent across it. The plush sweet globes of Jean's buttocks were white and plump and without a blemish. Her sexual organs nestled in a deep crevice of pink flesh and the lips around her cunt look like little petals of a brand new flower. Janet was a mean little bitch and she sure showed it then. She switched the lashes right in the crevice and Jean cried out in pain and before she could adjust to the pain, Janet gave it to her again and the second stroke made her cunt go crazy with quick, bursting spasms. A thin trickle of pale white stuff ran out of her and then Janet gave her some more and Jean really went crazy with the orgasms."
"Next, Janet began using the whips on Jean's bottom. She was all over the lovely rump and then the whips crept higher and higher and Janet started whipping Jean's pretty shoulders. The lovely young body was trembling and quaking and Janet continued to use the whips in heavy, slashing strokes that progressed downwards from the shoulder, to the rump, then the thighs and then the whips were cutting deep inside, turning the sexual flesh into raw meat. But, by then Jean was in the throes of the final stages of her sexual frenzies. Her whole body was all tensed up and her bottom was red and swollen and her twat was pushing outwards, the puckered mouth all pursed up. Janet hit it with the whips in a vicious cut and then all hell broke loose. Jean started pissing all over everything and she was coming with monstrous orgasms and she was making, harsh gasping sounds in her throat and she simply fell onto the floor and laid there, her legs working, her twat working, too and it was all over for her. Rona told Tod to get a mop and clean things up and he found a mop in my bathroom and he was very good about cleaning things. He got a hard-on knowing that Rona was watching him and when he finished with the mop, she beckoned him close to her and she used her mouth to get rid of his hard-on. By the time she quit sucking him, he was as dry as dust."
"Rona let the girl Jean work things out while she was on the floor. When the heavy convulsions stopped, Rona used her panel board to summon a couple of big guys to take Jean out. They were told to put her in her room and see to it that she was bathed and given a rub down. The boys were very eager to take care of that and Rona knew it. They carried Jean out, handling her very carefully."
"Tod was about to go along with them but Rona told him to stay."
"'You are going to be whipped, too,' Rona said, smiling. 'I think that I would like to watch that.'"
"They made me whip him. I must confess that I liked doing it. Janet stayed with me and she showed me just how to use the whips on his butt and his bollox and I was very expert, I thought. It was Rona who explained to me that it was inept to pop a guy before he was ready and a girl who was an expert whip-master would postpone busting his nuts until she was sure that he had to have it done."
"'Tease them,' Rona told me, with her slow, sexy smile. 'Make them think that you are never going to touch the right spot, and of course, you can touch the right spot any time you choose. Janet will show you just where to touch a male with the whip when you want him to pop.'"
"Janet did show me where the magic spot was. It was an area about the size of a quarter just beneath the guy's balls. Janet taught me how to snap my wrist just so and it got so that I could put the tips of the whip just where I wanted them."
"Poor Tod, I am afraid that I gave him a bad time. The whips danced and stung him all over and every time I wanted him to come I just stung him where it was supposed to do it and it worked. I found too that I could sting his balls with the whips and he would pop. Rona made me whip Arturo too, and he enjoyed it. He had some lovely times because Rona sucked him all the while he was getting whipped. Tod finally passed out and Rona had him removed."
"Then she wanted me to practice on Janet and she began teaching me how to thrill my little playmate and I must say that I was quite expert by the time I had taken care of Janet. She was even more responsive than Jean and the sexual convulsions that she finally got to when I whipped her crotch just about killed her."
"But, later, she told me that the nicest times for her were when she got a whipping. She suggested that I ought to try it. I was quite willing but Rona had other plans for us."
"She helped with Janet and we bathed her and rubbed cold cream into her bruised flesh and then she was as good as new."
"Rona wanted to watch me perform on some other customers and she sent for the girl guide and had her bring them to us one at a time. I must confess that I spent a very busy and happy afternoon. Rona was very busy too, because each of the males I had to whip filled her greedy mouth time and time again and she must have gorged herself on her favorite delicacy that day."
"We had dinner very late because Rona stayed with us while we processed many of the customers whose needs she had promised we would deal with. I am constantly amazed that people will actually pay money, crawl on their knees or do anything asked of them if only someone will whip them. The whole thing is crazy but it sure does turn me on when I can use the leather on somebody's rear end or their genitals. That really sets me on fire and I enjoy it."
"Rona told me again at dinner how much she liked the way I was progressing. She said that she was sure that I had the temperament to become a very gifted whip-master."
"'You have to have a mean streak in you,' Rona told me. 'And, you have it. I watched you when you were punishing Tod and the way you went at it made me so proud.'"
"'I am glad,' I told her. 'I want to please you.'"
"'Of course you do, dear,' Rona said, patting my hand. She and I were having some coffee in her quarters and while we talked, Nick was between her thighs gently licking her cunt and Arturo was doing the same thing for me. Neither of them wished to make us have an orgasm with such nice pleasant kisses. They were just making us have nice, pleasant times, and they were both good at doing what we wanted them to do. Janet was busy, using her soft, wet little mouth to suck Nick off and then bring her booty to Rona in a sweet kiss, then she did Arturo and kissed me."
"Janet was a really wonderful possession. She was always making me happy."
"'Alicia, dear,' Rona told me, 'I am very pleased with your progress and very much impressed by your attitudes and your willingness to become that which I want you to be."
"'Now, dear, we have a problem. I have so many people on my waiting list. Nice, lovely young people who want to spend some time in my house learning how they can squeeze the ultimate in pleasures from us. And, because there are so many of these lovely people desperately in need of help, I have been toying with an idea."
"'How would you like to open up your own mansion?'"
"The idea staggered me and it did more than that. Arturo was nibbling my clit and slipping his tongue in and out and I began coming, thrilled beyond control by Rona's offer. But, I did not know what to say to her and because of what Arturo had just done to me, I wasn't able to answer her. She saw what had happened to me and she laughed."
"'Naturally, I would own the property and share in your earnings. But, you will have Arturo and Janet with you and I will give you Orville, too. He can be your lover and eventually, perhaps, you may want to marry him. But, I will staff your house with servants and your work will consist of teaching the people who want to learn all the tricks of sex that you and I know.'"
"'I am still learning,' I said. 'There is so much for me to learn. Shall I learn by doing?'"
"'That is the best way,' Rona said. 'You think about it and then let me know. Now, run along to your own room and I will send Orville to you. And, this time, you may keep him with you.'"
"I was so happy to hear that. She knew that I loved Orville and that I could thrill to having him under my thumb. When I returned to my suite I was having a bad case of the shakes and all because I was going to have Orville with me."
"He arrived a little after we all got settled in my room. Janet was watching the television and Arturo was trying to rest. Orville came to me with his hand outstretched and a shy smile on his face. His nice eyes were adoring me and he looked very nice and handsome to me. He was wearing a pair of slacks and a shirt that he had not buttoned. There was a funny looking key lying on his palm and I took it."
"'Rona said to give you this,' he said. 'She said to tell you that she thinks you are ready for it now.'"
"It was the key to the television set. There was a panel on the front of the set and once I slipped the key into the slot, the panel lit up and each time I touched a button with a corresponding number on it, I was able to see what was going on in the room."
"I sat down and Orville settled beside me. I began touching the buttons and then we were able to watch the people as they did their cute little things. I guess that we were greedy because I went through the whole panel and in every room the people were busy with sex. One cute little girl was blowing a handsome young boy while the boy whipped her buttocks with a long handled whip. In another room a nice looking young boy was being sodomized by an older man while another man sucked the boy's cock. It was all very interesting and decidedly stimulating. After we watched the young boy feed the man who was sucking on him, we tried another room."
"In the next room two young men were screwing a young girl, one boy ramming her from underneath while the other one rammed his dick into the girl's ass hole. She was going out of her skull and she just couldn't seem to get enough of the cocks that were in her. She kept backing into them. We watched and then I tried another room. There a pretty young woman was attending a young man who was lying upon her bed. She had a hypodermic needle in her hand. She told the boy to help her and he spread his legs far apart, and then he cupped his balls in his palm and held them high while the girl plunged the needle into his flesh beneath the balls. She pressed the plunger and emptied the needle into the boy's balls. Janet knew what was being done. She explained it to me."
"'That stuff will keep the boy pumping out for hours,' she said. 'Lots of girls want just the guy that they want and they can empty their guy out too quickly. So, Rona has that stuff and when it is injected into the boy he can keep making honey for days. That boy has a very nice future. His girl is a glutton but it will all work out all right.'"
"Janet was so damned smart I thought it might be nice if she gave me a honey kiss and she very obediently blew my Orville for me. She did it so nicely that I had her do it several times and then, because I was in a mean mood, I had her whip my Orville while I sucked on Arturo. We spent a very nice evening and when I went to sleep that night, I had Orville with me."
"And, I have kept him with me ever since."



CHAPTER EIGHT


In spite of Rona's desire to have Alicia installed in her own mansion quickly, a long time passed before it actually took place. But, for Alicia, the time of waiting was a time of learning and there were many lovely experiences that she was able to enjoy.
Rona owned a beautiful house that was high up on a hill and she had the problem of furnishing it with the very special type of furniture that would lend itself to sexual games and activities of carnal glee.
Janet and others of great talent began teaching her, and she was very much amazed to learn that there was much to learn about the skills and talents that she had previously supposed were hers. There were girls who came to spend hours with her while they subjected the boys who helped them to agony. She spent two weeks learning how to suck a cock and that galled her because she had supposed herself to be expert. When Rona told her that she was to begin learning her trade and she would begin by learning how to suck a cock, she became angry.
"I don't have to learn that," she said. "I was good at that before I came here. I can make a cock pop in less than thirty seconds."
"Yes, dear," Rona said. "That's what's wrong. You must learn how to suck a cock and keep it from coming for an hour or more. That is art. Any girl with a case of hot pants and a liking for honey can suck a guy off. The trick is to do it and keep the explosion from happening until you are ready. Now, be a good girl and let some of my best girls teach you."
She learned that there were specialists among the girls. Some were expert at sucking cock, others were gifted cunt-lappers, some took it up the ass most charmingly, others were all around campers. The boys were studs, for the most part, their main purpose in life to give all the honey that they could. Some were considered exceptionally good for screwing, some were milk cows, others were the type who could dish out the sadomasochistic treatments or be able to enjoy them.
Alicia began learning and she enjoyed it all. She became an expert cock-sucker and she could keep a young man in constant torment and great ecstasy for hours on end and she liked being the master of the whole experience. Many of the men that she sucked were screaming, weeping wretches by the time she finally let them have an orgasm. There were so many delicate nuances of sensual exploration that she could master and as time passed and she worked hard learning techniques she knew that Rona was becoming even more pleased with her. She was invited to spend an afternoon with Rona and Nick and she was able to demonstrate the techniques that she had learned and when she sucked Nick off finally, the screaming nerve ends beneath her tongue gave Nick a time of torture like nothing he had ever known and when he finally ejaculated, it seemed like he would never stop. Alicia enjoyed it all and she devoured him hungrily. She heard Rona talking to Nick and she knew that Rona was necking with him while she blew him.
"You see," Rona said happily, "my little one has come of age. Even you can enjoy her gifts, too."
She writhed in an ecstasy of happiness then, so pleased by Rona's praise. When she finally was permitted to make love to Rona she did things with her tongue that drove Rona into a new and very special orbit.
"I think it is time for you to begin your career," Rona told her one night at dinner. "I have so many clients who wish a young girl to come to the house and deal with them. Many of them wish to be abused, some wish to be attended sexually in one way or another, and you can do the work. You can have much fun and we can both earn much money. Now, will you want to begin?"
"Oh, yes," Alicia said, happily. "I am dying to meet new people. But, how will I know what I am to do? Do the people tell me?"
"No, dear," Rona said, sucking deeply on her cigarette. "Before you make a call, I will give you a card telling you all about the people you are to call on. And, I will collect all of the money in advance. Now, if you are to begin making house calls perhaps I should take you shopping and buy you some pretty things."
They shopped for several days and Alicia was thrilled by her own beauty when she dressed up in the lovely things that Rona bought for her. Rona was thorough and she shopped for Janet too, and Arturo and Orville. The young man who had come to mean so much to Alicia had ample funds of his own but Rona thought that he might be useful, and he would most certainly keep Alicia in a state of well being.
There was a great deal of discussion about whether Alicia would require an escort, but that was left up to her. Thomas, the chauffeur, would drive her to where she was going and wait for her. And, if anyone tried to give Alicia trouble he would be able to deal with any situation that might arise. Rona told her that there might be times when she would want to take her slaves with her, but that would be her decision. Pretty much everything would be left up to her.
She made her first house call on a Monday afternoon and she liked the young man who answered the door at a very pretty little bungalow. He gave her a smile and let her into his house. He looked her over very carefully and she was glad that she was wearing a pretty frock and high heeled shoes.
"Hi," the young man said. "My name is Lenny."
"I know," Alicia said. "I know all about you, Lenny."
He reached for the long black case that she was carrying and he took it from her. He began to look like a young boy who had been caught playing hooky. Alicia walked into the living room and she sat down in one of the big chairs and gazed at the young man with a smile. She noticed that he was looking at her pretty legs and she could see the admiration in his eyes. She reached for her purse and got a cigarette, then she took out the card that had been given to her… "Lenny R.," she read. "Twenty six, wants to be dominated and abused by a young girl. Likes it if the girl whips him, sodomizes him and then pisses all over him. Likes this last bit best of all. Responds to whips and paddles and all sorts of bondage acts. The rougher he is handled the better… Anything goes with him."
Alicia smoked her cigarette and she was eyeing her brand new customer. Lenny was wearing a pair of slacks and she could see the big bulge at his crotch. That intrigued her and she wondered if she was going to enjoy her afternoon with Lenny.
"Can I get you a drink or something?" Lenny asked. He was nervous and that seemed humorous to Alicia.
"No, Lenny," she said. "I want you to take your trousers off and get ready for a treatment. I hope to have some fun with you while I am here."
"Wouldn't it be better if we went into the bedroom?" Lenny asked. "The bathroom is right there and you can get undressed and changed. Do you wear a costume while you are punishing me?"
"Yes," she said. "All right. Show me where the bedroom is."
She followed him into a large room that had several pieces of furniture made from marble. There was a coffee table with a marble top and heavy iron legs. She decided that she would bend him over that table and tie his hands to the front legs, his knees to the rear legs. Then she would whip him and suck him and screw him and enjoy herself with him.
She sat on the edge of a king sized bed and she gave him a stern look as she reminded him that he had been told to remove his trousers. He obeyed her and she saw that his cock was not as big as the bulge suggested. Still it was a respectable prong and she began handling it and playing with his big balls and he groaned. She stood up and she opened his shirt, told him to remove it. While he was doing that, she opened her leather case and got out a short handled strap. She hefted it in her hand and then brought the strap down in a vicious cut that caught his half-hard cock and he caved and fell onto the floor. He grabbed his genitals and howled. Alicia saw that he was trying to look up her dress while he was on the floor and she thought that he should be able to do that without being sneaky. She stooped over and stood astride of him and then he was looking up at her hairless gash and she smiled down at him. The urge to squat and piss in his face was overwhelming but she didn't do it. She would save that for later.
"I didn't hurt your little prick," she said. "Not yet. I am going to hurt it. Once I get you under the whips I am going to turn your cock and balls into raw meat. You are going to have a lovely time today and so am I. Now you get up."
He let go of his injured member and then he stood. His face was red but she could see that she had delighted him by what she had said to him. She reached out and began handling his cock. He was dribbling and she knew that he was close to coming. She slid her hand down to the base of his cock, then she took it into her mouth and when he came, she kept on jerking him off and sucking on him and he came all over again. She clawed his balls with her long nails and when she looked up into his face she saw that he was crying. The tears were streaking on his face and she learned then that making a man cry could induce the most marvelous sexual sensations in her. Many men were to find that they never felt the need for tears with other women, but when Alicia dealt with them they always wound up in tears.
"Shower now," Alicia told him, when she finally let his cock go. "I will change in here while you shower. When you are dry come in here because I am going to tie you down onto that big table and then I shall begin to discipline you. Now hurry."
He hurried. She glanced at his eyes and she could see that he was happy with her. She waited until he was in the shower stall and then she began getting undressed. In time he would see her nude and deal with her body as she desired at the moment, but she intended to start out in her pretty costume. She knew that many of those who were devoted to whips and leather were sexually aroused by the sight of a girl in a fancy costume. So she wore it. She checked her appearance in the bedroom mirror and she was impressed with her beauty. The costume hugged her waist and thrust her bosom and buttocks into prominence. A tiny triangle of material covered her slit and left her buttocks bare. Her bra was of little use and her breasts were too sturdy and too firm to be crushed so they rested in a tray-like shelf of delicate material. When Lenny came from the bathroom and he looked at her he was overwhelmed. He sank to his knees in front of her, his arms wrapped around her legs and he was sobbing, thrilled by her beauty and her willingness to be with him. She patted his head and she felt the trickling beginning between her legs. She was coming and she had yet to do anything to him; she wanted his mouth against her vulva but that was in the future. She spoke to him brusquely, harshly.
"Get into the position, Lenny," she said. "You know what comes next. Now be a good boy and do just like mama says."
He obeyed her, crawling over to the marble topped table. He placed his chest on the table and when Alicia began tying his wrists to the legs of the table, he didn't make a sound. She went behind him and lashed his knees to the rear legs, spreading his legs far apart. She saw that he was hard again and she handled his cock, felt the juice running from it. She knelt and placed a rubber over his inflamed organ.
"Now," she said, "you can come as often as you like, and I think that you will do it often."
He was helpless and she knew it. She found that an enjoyable facet of the business. She opened her whip case and got out the fly swatter-like gadget. She began stinging his bottom with short, sharp strokes of the strap and he began to groan and his bottom and hips began swaying and squirming. She was hitting him everywhere, stinging his plump globes, his dangling balls and she could see that he was in an agony of pure passionate bliss. She began hitting him with harder and harder strokes and the weaving, rhythmic motions of his hips and his bottom began to become bewitching and sexually exciting to her. She was suddenly overwhelmed by sexual excitement and she put the strap down and picked up the cat o' nine tails, the most vicious whip she had in her collection.
She began stinging his rump, his thighs and his genitals with brutal cuts of the lashes and he was sobbing and whimpering and she was as hot as he was. She continued to use her whips with all of her strength and her skill and then she could see that he was having massive sexual convulsions and she was on fire, too. She was not willing to let him have such ecstasies all by himself.
She stopped hitting him, then she untied him. She spoke to him and he was able to hear, to obey. She made him lie down on the marble table top and draw his knees up high. Then she sat her naked pussy in his mouth and while she whipped his exposed bottom, her avid mouth slipped down over the rubber and its contents. She bit a hole in the rubber and then she began sucking him and she could feel his educated mouth doing very nicely with her twat.
He screwed her later and she used her dildo to screw him, and then it was time for them to shower and while he laid on the tile floor, she stood above him and gave him the kind of golden shower that he liked.
She gave him another time of anguish with the whips before she left him and he was a total wreck, seething with massive orgasms when she finished. She stayed long enough to make certain that he would be all right, then she went out to the car and the waiting chauffeur and had herself driven back to Rona's lovely house.
She had dinner, as usual, with Rona and Janet and Arturo and her lover, Orville. Rona had already had a telephone call from a grateful Lenny and she was very pleased.
"He would like to be one of your steady clients," Rona said. "I promised that I would ask you."
"I don't understand," Alicia said. "I beat the living hell out of him, and I did everything I could think of to hurt him. And he wants to be a steady client of mine. It's crazy."
"Alicia, dear," Rona said. "He paid a hundred dollars for the time that you spent with him. That is not crazy. I have others who pay a thousand dollars for an afternoon with a girl who knows what she is doing. And, there are more than we can handle, so you make up your mind. If you want to take on Lenny for a steady client, you may do so. If you say no, it is no."
They lingered later, over brandy and coffee and Rona explained about the people who would pay so handsomely for Alicia's elegant whips.
"There are many young men who get caught up in the pleasure-pain syndrome of sex. Having a pretty girl whip them or abuse them is the only way they can make it. Many go to girls who hurt them, damage them, and many of them wind up in hospitals. They are very glad to pay handsomely for a girl who understands their needs and can do what they want done. So, you see, you do fill a very great need for the people who will hire you."
Thinking about her new work and the very real needs she could take care of, Alicia began to feel better about things. She excused herself and went off to her room and her people accompanied her, and she gorged herself on sex with her own people that night. She and Janet had many sixty nines while the boys screwed them now and then and kept their honey pots filled with nectar. She fell asleep, completely exhausted, sated and happy.
She kept many dates from then on, sometimes taking Orville along with her, or Janet, or Arturo, depending upon how she was feeling about the person at the time.
Rona was making a great deal of money from her efforts and the first time that Rona gave her a check, she was astonished. The check was for a thousand dollars and she had never imagined that she would ever have that kind of money.
Rona told her that it was her share of what she had earned from very grateful clients and Alicia was finally prevailed upon to accept it. Rona drove into the town with her one day and she opened a bank account and she felt very much grown up and solvent.
She drove one day to the beautiful house that was being furnished for her. Rona was with her and Orville was, too. In spite of the fact that she abused Orville and whipped him steadily, she was sure that she loved him, and she knew that he loved her. She asked him one day if he would like to be married to her and he was so eager for such an arrangement that she felt very pleased.
"Orville, dear," she said, sweetly, "you know how I like to live. I would like it very much if we were married, but I am sure that I would want to keep Arturo and Janet with me and go on living just as we have been doing."
"I know," he said, "I was sure that it would have to be that way, but I don't mind. I am very fond of them and they are very fond of me, too. We have such nice times together."
She suspected that Orville got as much pleasure out of the sexual games that they played as she did. He was able to enjoy massive orgasms when she whipped him and Janet had told her that he got very excited when she was having sex of any kind with Arturo. She beat hell out of him the night he accepted her proposition and Janet screwed him rather viciously with the dildo. Later that same night, Alicia whipped him again and then she made him suck Arturo off and bring her the honey. Surprisingly, he seemed to like doing that for her and she began to wonder what kind of person she was going to wed.
Rona encouraged them to marry, pointing out that it would seem so much more acceptable for a married couple to occupy the very handsome mansion that was being set up for Alicia.
"You have been learning so much, dear," Rona said. "If you are free this evening, I have something that I would like you to see, and learn. It will take place in the party room and I think that you should see it."
Alicia agreed immediately. She finished her dinner and excused herself. Orville followed her as she led the way out of the dining room. Janet and Arturo had already gone to her suite and she was anxious to join them. She wanted to spend sometime with her own little group before she got involved with the people who would attend the party.
She wondered if she was changing in any way, because she and her group had not attended the last two of Rona's parties. She was aware that a warm and very pleasant affection had developed in her own group and there was no need for her to attend the parties that Rona gave. And, ever since she had been making house calls and earning great sums, Rona had not bothered asking her to the parties. Rona was just pleased with her and the things that she was accomplishing and that was all that she cared about at the moment. But now, Rona asked her specifically to attend the soiree that was being held tonight and she was willing to go. She wondered what new sexual gambit she would learn.
She spent several pleasant hours with her group before she bathed and dressed for the affair downstairs. She was too tired to whip Orville so she had Janet do it while she let Orville eat her. She was busy sucking Arturo and by the time she was finished with her group, they were ready for sleep and nothing else.
They had all been told that they were not to indulge in any sexual acts unless she specifically permitted it, and she rarely worried, because when she left them, there was little, if anything that she could imagine them doing.
Janet helped her with her bath and setting her hair and she was sure that she was very pretty when she finally went downstairs and began looking around for Rona. She found her on her usual dais and Rona was lovely as usual and when Alicia looked close at the lower half of Rona's person, she saw that Nick was making love to his pretty mistress. Alicia sat down on one of the benches and she watched Rona's enjoyment of Nick's acts.
"You could have brought your slaves, dear," Rona said.
"I am afraid that I used them up before I left them," Alicia said, smiling. Rona shook her head slowly from side to side, matching Alicia's smile.
"You are such a delight to me, my dear," she said. "I am happy that you can have such fun with Orville and the slaves. Perhaps you will want to learn what you will see tonight and add it to your long list of tricks."
"Can you tell me what we are going to see?" Alicia asked.
"Yes," Rona said. "After a while, when the regular stuff is over, I have a very lovely visitor who is from the Orient. She is going to demonstrate the age old needle puncture system of sex. They say it is the greatest sensual experience that a person can know. This lovely girl is going to demonstrate it on a boy and a girl and if you want to learn it, she will teach you. There are those who will pay huge sums of money for the kind of sexual ecstasy the puncture system can give."
Rona did not know very much about the process and she ran out of answers to Alicia's questions. They sat and watched the group indulge themselves in all sorts of sexual fun and games and when finally, the lovely blonde who directed the program of games for Rona, announced what they were going to see.
A young man and a young girl who had volunteered were already tied hand and foot onto a tilt table arrangement. The blonde walked to an island and the overhead light came on and they could see the girl, her thighs far apart and her sexual area clearly exposed, and beside her a handsome young man, with an excellent sexual endowment was also tied to a tilt-board with his loins exposed.
A very pretty girl of Oriental origin stepped onto the platform and she began talking to the combined audience, explaining that she was going to demonstrate the ancient Oriental puncture system of sexual pleasures.
"This type of treatment," she said, speaking in a highly cultured voice, "is said to provide the ultimate in sexual sensation and after we have tried it, we can see if that is so."
There was a small table between the two tilt tables and there were many needles in a tray. The girl picked up one of them and she approached the girl's sexual flesh. She caressed the tiny little clit and then she jabbed the needle into the sensitive flesh. The girl promptly began an orgasm and the Oriental girl jabbed another needle into the flesh of the girl's vulva and the quick, shuddering spasms that the flesh went through suggested that the girl was feeling exceptional pain.
"Have I hurt you?" the Oriental girl asked of her patient.
"Oh, no," the young girl answered. "It feels so nice. Just like I am having a steady orgasm. Oh, it is so wonderful."
The Asian girl jabbed more needles into the girl's flesh and her paroxysms of sexual frenzy seemed to increase in intensity with each new needle.
The girl began to writhe and squirm and it was plain that she was having a session of sexual ecstasy too powerful to sustain and she twisted her head to one side and then went limp. Her sexual flesh kept right on with its orgasms.
"She is feeling and enjoying all of these lovely sensations," the girl demonstrating the process said, smiling. "But, she is not able to withstand such sensations and remain alert. So her body slips into a semi-conscious trance, but she is missing none of the lovely feelings that her body can know."
The young woman then turned her attention to the young man. He had an erection and she began handling his stiff cock. She smiled as she turned to address her audience.
"Now we will see what this lovely thing can do."
She held the boy's cock and then she jabbed a needle into the flesh beneath his balls and the boy came, spurting all over his belly and his chest. The girl laughed and then she let go of his organ and it nestled tightly against his belly. She took another needle and rammed it into his sexual flesh and he spurted anew.
She spoke to the audience as she rammed another needle home.
"We cannot expect the boy to come every time I slip a needle into him, but in a moment, he will feel the steady sensation of orgasm and if such material is available in his balls, it will burst out and spread all over his body. There is no hope of holding anything back. But, when we ask him if he is having a nice time, he will tell us that he is having the nicest feelings ever. Isn't that so, young man? Ah so, you have proved my point."
The young man spurted anew as she stuck another needle into him. He was able to tell the people assembled that he was experiencing great sexual bliss. He was having a grand time.
Rona was watching Alicia as the girl kept on sticking the needles into the flesh of the boy and the girl.
"Would you like to learn how to do that?" Rona asked.
"No," Alicia said. "I like things the way they are. Maybe that kind of sex is supposed to be great stuff but I am not interested in it. I think that we will do all right as we are."
"All right, dear," Rona said. She was smiling and having a very nice time because Nick was making her crotch seethe and as his tongue flickered eagerly against her sensitive flesh she came and watched him enjoying her orgasm as much as she did.
Rona reached out to touch Alicia's hand. She bent forward and then she was kissing Alicia's pretty mouth, sliding her tongue in to tease and to taste and then she lingered, lips against Alicia's mouth as she spoke to her softly.
"I have had enough for the moment. Wouldn't you like Nick to please you for a while?"
"Oh, yes," Alicia said. She twisted toward the eager Nick and then she hiked her skirt up. She had no pants on, and she never wore pants in Rona's place. She sighed with a very delicious feeling of great pleasure as she felt Nick's insatiable mouth capturing her super-sensitive clitoris and when she began her first orgasm, she watched the girl with the needles and the pins and she envied none of them.
She allowed Nick to delight her for a long time, and then it was time for her to return to her suite and her little group. She thanked Nick with a sweet kiss for his efforts and she said good night to Rona happily.
She found that Orville and the slaves were asleep on her bed and she sat for a time, looking at the handsome young people who were going to be such an important part of her future.
She loved them. She loved Orville, too, and she was going to make him a good wife. She was very happy, very well sated. She stretched out on the bed and she thought that she would just rest for a moment and then get undressed.
She fell sound asleep and did not wake again until it was morning. The others were already awake and Janet was already in the bathroom. Alicia looked at her two males and she saw that each had an erection. She moved over, captured Arturo's cock and she began working vigorously to enjoy him in a hurry. Arturo was not quite awake but his glands responded easily and Alicia drained him quickly. Then she began on Orville and as she lingered, enjoying his excited spendings, she decided that she was happy with her little family and she was sure that her life with them would be rewarding and very lucrative. She liked money and pretty things and she would have lots of money and lots of pretty things.
When she went downstairs to breakfast, Rona saw the radiance that was in her, and she kissed her. Janet and Arturo and Orville were with her and they sat down to eat, too.
She stayed with Rona for another two weeks and then she and Orville got married. They moved into the new house and Alicia became the new madame, or the new purveyor of sexual pleasures.
She loved her work and she was constantly busy. And, she was able to raise Arturo and Janet and give them the benefit of a good tutor.
She thought many times of her homeland, and once, Rona came to offer her the chance to run a house in her own town, but she said no. She had a new homeland, and a new outlook on life and she had her little family to look after.
She was quite happy to stay where she was.
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