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Aiko was taken to the bath by the two women, a beautiful room, wide and spacious, with a great square bathing basin carved out in the floor. Everything was white and gold, and much like Minato’s office, there were green plants everywhere.

The two women who escorted Aiko introduced themselves as Mei and Haruka. Mei had brown hair and Haruka was plantinum blonde. They helped Aiko down into the bath, then crowded around her, and without preamble, began bathing her.

Aiko blushed. She hadn’t expected this! But the women were very gentle, almost sensual, smoothing the soap over Aiko’s curves, caressing her sex with it, cupping her breasts from behind and massaging them clean  . . . By the time they were done bathing her, Aiko was so aroused that her sex was throbbing and her nipples were hard. She was afraid Mei and Haruka would notice, but they were kind to her about it, smiling and calmly giving directions (“lift your arms” “spread your legs”) that left Aiko blushing brightly.

“We must wash under these tits,” said Haruka, who stood behind Aiko, cupping her breasts. Aiko’s breasts were slippery with soap and slid around in Haruka’s massaging hands, so soft and warm.

Aiko bit her lip when her nipples were caressed. Then Haruka cupped Aiko’s breasts as if she was offering them, and Mei leaned down and sucked slowly on them, rolling her tongue against them, tasting with her lips. Aiko moaned from the pleasure and after hesitating, ran her fingers through Mei’s soft hair.

Mei closed her eyes and frown as she sucked, Aiko’s perky breast rising in a soft mound against her face. Then she dropped the soap, and instead of cleaning between Aiko’s thighs . . . She touched her sex.

Aiko cried out and blushed a little as Mei slowly slid a finger inside her, plunging it through her heat and moisture. She clenched her sex on reflex around Mei’s fingers, and Mei moaned in approval as she continued sucking her breast.

As Mei was fingering and sucking, Haruka knelt behind Aiko and spread her backside open, letting the cool air hit the pink knot of her anus. Aiko’s eyes flew open wide when she felt Haruka’s tongue plunge her backside, but it felt so good, she didn’t care how strange and unexpected it was.

Mei stopped sucking Aiko’s nipple to kneel in front of her, and after spreading the lips of her sex with two fingers, she sucked long and slow on her clitoris, sending a thrill of pleasure over the pumping organ. Aiko gasped in delight as her clitoris was sucked again and again, with such slow skill that her toes curled in the bathwater. She shivered as the women pressed their soft bodies around her, sucking and fingering and dipping their tongues in her moist crevices, and she squirted as she came with a helpless cry.

*** 
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AFTER HER BATH, AIKO was brought to Minato’s bedroom. The room was as lovely as her office had been, with many large green plants and a canopied bed with white curtains. A golden circular rug was on the floor near the fireplace, and the electronic fire crackled like red lightning.

The curtains were pulled back around the bed, and Aiko had half-expected to see Minato lying there, waiting for her. Instead, Minato was standing by the window in a her bathrobe. The white robe hung off one naked shoulder as she held a cup in one hand. Her other hand held the bathrobe shut in a fist. She was gazing out the window in deep thought, and when she heard Mei and Haruka bring Aiko in, she barely looked up, but laying eyes on Aiko, she went still. 

Aiko was completely naked, for after drying her from the bath, the women hadn’t bothered to dress her, instead walking her through the halls with nothing but a towel. The towel had been taken, and as Minato stared at her with a critical eye, Aiko had the feeling she was being inspected like a prized cow. She wondered bitterly if Minato would ask to see her teeth next.

“Leave us,” said Minato, turning her eyes back to the window.

“Madam . . .” said Mei and Haruka, and both bowed themselves out of the room. 

“I don’t wish to frighten you,” said Minato softly when they were alone, “but now has come the time to penetrate you.”

“P-Penetrate?” Aiko stammered.






















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





