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Shiva watched as her new acquisitions
carried out her orders. The little Nubian slave girl had little
choice once she had assumed the position Shiva had required, but
the big stud that she had ordered to abuse her anus with his mighty
cock was certainly in control, and Shiva could not keep her fingers
out of her wrap as she watched the young woman shriek and wail
while the huge virile cock rammed into her tiny virginal ass
without mercy.

The poor girl would probably be useless
after this for a time. From the amount of screaming she was doing
there was little doubt in Shiva’s mind the girl would be torn and
require a physician to heal. The old physician Marcum would treat
the girl for the chance to use her himself, so that wasn’t an
issue. She wouldn’t be the first to get a taste of the old bastards
withered cock for the cooling salves and other treatments that made
him famous among a certain class of the elite.

Shiva was usually turned on by such a
display, which of course was much the point, but despite the little
slave girls wailing, she rarely if ever had been so jealous. The
man slave she had purchased was hung like a stallion, but even one
so hung as him would not be able to reduce her to such weakness,
for her orifices were well used to men of all sizes. What made him
so appealing she supposed was the unusual confidence with which he
fucked the young woman. Most slaves were frightened of offending a
new master, and the males tended to express that with some
trepidation about following the sexual commands she so loved to
give, but this man showed no signs of fear.

He was not only well endowed, he was a
prime specimen in excellent physical condition and she could not
wait to ride that big cock herself, and see just how much stamina
the big stud had. He would indeed entertain her for longer than
most if he could achieve her satisfaction. As she watched the pair
continue, the young girl now reduced to sobbing whimpers of agony,
as the new slave continued for much longer than Shiva would have
thought to pound away at the poor girls anus, Shiva found the
dampness of her lust running down her thighs in its volume. She had
arranged this little spectacle partly to punish the girl for
stealing wine from the cellars, and partly to let her knew toy
spend himself once and quickly before she used him in hopes that it
would improve the longevity of their mating. As the time drug on,
she realized the girl was getting more punishment than intended and
that the slave she was counting on to satisfy her lusts had as much
stamina as any slave she had ever enjoyed.

With a simple motion of her hand, the
other body slave in attendance, a young woman who had served her
well and for some time, came to her and without question knelt
close, lifting her wrap and standing legs apart she kept her eyes
on the brutal ass fucking in front of her as the young woman moved
closer and began to lick her cunt as she had been trained. The girl
had been practicing for some time, and was soon working Shiva’s
clit skillfully and to great purpose. By the time the big bull
rammed home his cock in the young slave’s ass and grunted, both he
and Shiva were cumming together.

“Take her to see Marcum, and
see that she pays properly for her treatment. He particularly likes
the young ones to use their lips on his cock, and will withhold
treatment if she fails to swallow every drop” Shiva told Neysa, who
was still lapping the cum from her quivering cunt.

“Yes Mistress” Neysa said,
rising, her job finished. “Shall I send for the guard?”

“No, I do not believe I will
have any problems with this one” she said, her confidence born of
working for years in the company of slaves.

“Very well Mistress” Neysa
replied and moved over where the new man was finally extricating
his long thick cock from the new girl’s ass. Neysa watched as the
full length of him slid from the young woman and was very glad that
she had not been caught taking draughts of wine without permission.
While she would love to have such a magnificent cock plundering her
wanton cunt, the idea of the thing in her delicate back passage
terrified her. “Come, the Mistress bids me take you to see the
physician” she said, helping the girl up on quivering
legs.

As they left, Shiva approached her new
acquisition. She knew nothing about him, save that she had
purchased him specifically as a body slave. “You have performed
quite admirably the first task that I have required of you, the
only question on my mind now slave, is how soon you can perform
again?” she asked.

As if in answer, his cock seemed to
twitch and a slow smile spread over his face. “If you are my next
task I can be ready now with a little help” he said, the smile
growing bold.

This one would require care, but Shiva
was sure she could handle him. She had been doing this for some
years and had controlled much more dangerous slaves she was sure.
This one no doubt thought himself more gifted than others because
of the size of his cock, and the vitality with which he used it,
but she would soon show him that she was more than a match for his
manliness. “Come, let us take you to the bath’s to wash the stench
of the little wench’s ass from you tool, then we might see if you
can make good that claim” she told him.

Shiva led the man to the bathes and
once there, she stood back and watched as he waded into the waist
deep pool and seated himself on the bench at the back. He made no
move to scrub himself clean, and this annoyed her. “If you desire
to remain in the sort of service for which I purchased you, then
you need to learn cleanliness” she told him, her irritation plain
in her voice.

He looked up at her and smiled anew.
“If your desire is to have me perform for you, then you should come
and cleanse me yourself. No doubt the soft hands of a lady of worth
will revive my lust in short order” he said.

 

While this irritated Shiva, she could
not fault his logic, and as she had already sent all her
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