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Chapter 1

“Why are you covered in cum?” Emily asked.

“When am I not covered in cum?” I replied. Geez, Em asked really silly questions.

“Oh, good point. But why is the beautiful woman with you covered in cum?”

“Easy. We fucked really hard and squirted all over each other.”

The beautiful woman in question lifted her head from my cum-stained bosom. “Jia, what strange language are you conversing in? And where are we?”

“Is that Greek?” Em asked, referring to Cleopatra’s dialect. Yup, Cleopatra was here with me in the future, having time traveled over two thousand years after spending the past few days treating me like her sex slave in Ptolemaic Egypt.

“Yeah. Well, Koine Greek.” I said in English, switching between the two languages effortlessly. My language skills came in very handy as a time cop.

“Jia, I demand you pay attention to me and give me an answer.”

Oh crap, Cleo was getting pissed. “I’m sorry, Queenie. Come with me and I’ll explain everything.”

I snatched her and Em’s hands and dragged them out of the jump room.

“Where are we going?” Em asked.

“To my quarters.”

“But you’re running through the base naked and covered in cum.”

“Okay, again, what else is new?”

“Um, this is actually kinda new.”

“It is?” Oh right, that was the other timeline where Em paraded me stark naked through the corridors. Wait, did that mean I had fixed the things? Even though I accidentally brought Cleopatra with me? I’d have to figure that out later. Right now, I had to hide Cleo from the chief. “Oh, well, I do it in my dreams all the time, so figured I’d try it out for real.”

“Jia, why are all these strangely dressed people staring at me? Do they not realize they are looking at royalty?”

The time agents passing us were gawking hard core. It probably had something to do with the two fully nude women who had sexy juices dripping off them.

“Um, they’ve never seen someone of such immense beauty. They can’t look away.”

The queen considered that. “That is understandable.” Okay, modesty may not be Cleo’s greatest strength, but, hey, it wasn’t mine either. “But what lands do they hail from? They all look so different.” While Cleopatra would have had experience with several different cultures as the Queen of Egypt, she wouldn’t be familiar with all the ones who worked for the TEA.

“They come from lands that think you have the hottest tits and ass in the world.”

“Those are lands I very much want to visit. But I still don’t understand why my breasts and buttocks reach such high temperatures.”

I giggled. I had to stop calling her “hot.” Though it was really hard. Especially when she was naked.

“Here, get in.” I shoved her into my quarters, then pushed Em after her.

I followed them, the door sliding shut behind me.

Cleopatra folded her arms. “Jia, you are treating my body as if you own it. Did you forget it is the other way around?”

“No, I know I’m still your sex slave, my amazing Queen. It was just important to get you somewhere safe.”

“Are there more assassins here?”

“Oh no. You’re totally out of danger. There’s just another problem.”

“What the heck are you guys talking about?” Em asked in exasperation.

Oops. “Ah! I’m sorry, Em. This is, uh…” Crap, how was I supposed to explain this? Ah fuck, I just needed to spit it out. “Cleopatra.”

Her eyes turned anime-style, which they often did when she got super-excited or super-shocked. “What?!!!”

She zipped around the nude royal, examining every inch of her.

“Who is this strange woman?” Cleo asked.

“This is Emily. She’s my best friend.”

“Ah, I see. Well, she is quite cute. I’ll accept her as another sex slave. As long as you remain my primary fuck toy.”

“Is she talking about me?” Em asked excitedly.

“Uh, yeah.”

“Is it good?”

“Well, it depends on how you look at it.”

“What does that mean?”

“She wants you to be her sex slave.”

“What?!”

“It’s actually a good gig. I’ve spent the past few days doing it.”

“You’ve been Cleopatra’s personal sex toy?!”

“Yup.” I turned to the Queen. “I’m telling her how much of a proper whore I’ve been for you.”

Cleo wrapped her arms around my waist. “Excellent. You are always so good at confessing your sluttiness.”

Em’s eyes lighted up, and she typed rapidly on her holopad. “I have an idea.”

I peered at her pad. “A sexy idea?”

“No, silly. A super-cool techie idea.”

“Oh. Gee, that’s totally just as cool.”

“It sure is!”

I smiled. Tech stuff really turned Em on. She probably had lots of orgasms in her room whenever she got a new gadget, and I didn’t mean the vibrating kind.

While Em was preoccupied being geeky, Cleo slipped behind me and snaked her arms around my front, one hand grabbing my left boob, the other rubbing my pussy.

I gasped. “Ohhh, m… my Queen, what are you doing?”

“I haven’t thanked you properly for saving me for a second time.” Her fingers moved along my slit before slipping inside. My lips parted for her like she had the key to my cunt.

“Oh my God!” I spasmed in her arms, my body knowing it belonged to her. “I… I love the way you thank people.”

“Because you’ve been such a wonderful friend, I will have to thank you again and again.”

“Oh fuck, yes! You can thank me as much as you… wait, y… you consider me your friend?”

“Of course.”

“Not your sex servant?”

“You can be both.”

I giggled. She was a very wise queen. “I like the sound of that. But as your friend, that should mean I get to dominate you sometimes.”

She sighed. “Well, I did promise that you could. So it would only be right.”

“Yes!”

“But 90% of the time, you will submit your naked body to me.”

“90%?”

She squeezed my tit and got deep within my womb. “You have a problem with that?”

“Oh fuck, no! I was going to suggest 95%. You know how much I love being a slut!”

“I know all too well.” To prove it, she fingered me super-hard until I screamed and squirted out a nice glop of juicy goodness. Which splattered across Em’s pad and her shirt.

She looked up. “Oh, did you guys just have sex?” Oh boy. Only Em would be so engrossed in her work that she’d ignore two naked ladies fucking in front of her.

“Yup. Cleo just made me cum hard.”

She nodded, unperturbed by my stickiness all over her. Of course, she had gotten very used to me cumming at a moment’s notice. “I should be able to communicate with Cleopatra now.”

She handed me a tiny earpiece, barely bigger than my fingertip. “Tell her to put that in her ear. I’ve been working on an instant translation program and just uploaded Koine Greek to it.”

“Damn, Em, you’re a freakin’ genius.”

She blushed. “Oh, um, I’m okay.”

I slapped her rump. “Hey, you’re a genius and you better own it!”

Then I got my rump slapped. “I should be the one giving out the spankings,” Cleo told me.

“Oh, Queenie, it was just a friend booty slap. We do those all the time.”

“We do?” Em scrunched up her face like she was trying to remember if we were always spanking each other. I made a mental note to smack her cute booty more often. And get her to smack mine.

I brought the translation device up to Cleopatra’s ear. “Here, this will help you understand Em.” I slipped it into her earlobe, where it affixed itself to her skin.

Em did the same. “Can you understand what I’m saying?”

“Of course,” Cleo replied. “You are now speaking Greek like a civilized person.”

I smiled. Em was still speaking English like an uncivilized person, but to Cleo it was coming across as Greek. Gotta love technology. Especially when it was one of Em’s sexy gadgets that turned my pussy into a flowing cum fountain.

“Jia, will you please tell me where we are and what’s going on?”

Em’s eyes darted to me. “Jia?”

“Oh, yeah, that’s the name I went by back in Egypt.”

Cleopatra’s brows furrowed. “The name you went by? You mean Jia is not your actual name. You lied to your queen?”

“No, it’s not like that. I couldn’t tell you my real n… ahhh!” In the middle of my reply, she tossed me face first onto my bed with my ass hanging over the edge.

“You must be punished for your subterfuge.” She slapped my butt. Hard.

“Owww! I’m sorry, my Queen. I swear I had a good reason.”

She spanked me again. “You may give me that reason after one hundred spankings. If I’m not satisfied with the answer you will get another hundred.”

“Oh fuck!” I squealed from another sinful slap. “That’s a lot of spankings.”

“A wonderful slut like you should have no problem taking them.” Great, my reputation as a wonder whore meant everyone thought they could spank me to their heart’s content. They weren’t wrong. But a girl needed a booty break every now and then.

Em giggled. “Wow, Riles, she’s really good at disciplining you.”

Cleopatra tossed her onto the bed next to me and yanked her shorts and panties down. “You obviously also need to be punished.” She whacked Em’s super-cute booty.

“Ahh! What did I do?”

"As a friend of my personal servant, you must suffer the same consequences as her?”

“That doesn’t make any sense,” Em protested.

That got her an even harder ass slap. “Don’t talk back to your queen.”

“But I’m not Egyptian!”

“Neither is Jia. But she has served me well as a fantastic slut.”

“Can this fantastic slut interject something?” I asked.

“No.” Cleo spanked me ten times in a row to make sure I knew my only role was to submit to her and take however much punishment she wished to give me.

“Ow ow ow ow ow!! Okay, I’m sorry, my Queen. I’ll do whatever you say.”

“Me too!” Em squealed, receiving a dozen booty-quaking slaps.

“Hey, she got more than me,” I complained.

Cleo smiled and provided me with the spankings I so desperately craved. By the time she was done, Em and I had equally red, splotchy butts.

“Take the rest of your clothes off,” Cleo ordered Em.

“W… what?”

“It is not proper to wear clothes while your queen is naked.”

“Yeah, don’t you know anything about royal protocol?” I yanked her shirt over her head and whisked off her bra.

“Ack! She covered her breasts with her hands, which I promptly yanked down.

“Oh no you don’t. You can’t cover up tits that nice.” While they were small, her boobs were super-firm and perky, and I had a very hard time not staring at her sexy brown flesh.

She blushed, but let us ogle her bare boobs, including her hardening nipples.

Cleopatra sat between us, gently rubbing our butts. “Now, Jia, what is your real name?”

“Riley,” I replied tentatively, wondering if I was going to get a bunch more sexy spankings.

“Why did you lie to me?”

“I’m sorry, Cleo. I didn’t want to, but I had to go undercover. I knew someone was trying to assassinate you, and I thought that was the best way to protect you.”

Her gaze softened, and her hand traveled from my butt to my face. She stroked it affectionately. “I am very grateful for all you’ve done for me. But… were all your actions and words merely an act?”

“No!” I sat up and ran my fingers through her lovely locks. “I really care about you. And absolutely loved being your personal sex toy!”

“That’s true,” Em chimed in. “I’ve never seen anyone who loves being a sex toy more than Riles.”

“Thanks, Em!”

Cleo’s eyes focused on my Chilean/Indian friend. “She has been a plaything for you?”

Em shook her head rapidly. “Oh no, no. We’re just friends.”

“Best friends!” I flung my arms around Em and squeezed her tightly.

“Geez, Riles, you’re acting like you haven’t seen me in forever.”

“I haven’t!”

“What?”

“Um, I’ll explain later.” She didn’t know about the timeline getting messed up and the weird changes. But for me, it felt like it had been forever since I had gotten to see my version of Em.

I turned back to my royal mistress. “By the way, Queenie, you know I never said I was a courtesan when you first saw me. You just assumed I was.”

“Of course I did. You were in my bed chamber wearing provocative and alluring garments. You were the most stunning creature I had ever seen. And you obviously were begging to be turned into a whore.”

Now I was the one blushing. Did Cleopatra really think I was the sexiest thing she had ever seen? Oh man, that was amazing! My pussy tingled just thinking about it.

“Thanks, Queenie! You’re so sweet. But how did you know I wanted to be turned into a whore?”

“I can always tell when a woman wants to turn her body over to me and be treated like the fuck toy she deserves to be.”

I squeezed my legs together. “Oh fuck, I’m getting wet.” Cleo always knew how to speak to me to make me feel like there was nothing better in the world than subjecting my nude form to her sensual care. And, quite frankly, there wasn’t.

Em squirmed next to me.

“Are you also getting a moist pussy?” Cleo asked her.

“N… no.”

Cleo and I both grabbed one of her legs and pried them apart, revealing her glistening lips.

“Ha, I knew it!” I exclaimed. “Em, you’re just as horny as me.”

“No one’s as horny as you,” she retorted, though made no effort to close her thighs.

“Hmm, that’s true. Still, you’re one horny girl!”

She blushed and got even wetter.

“By the way,” I continued. “You didn’t happen to see a super-sexy Latina appear in the jump room just before us, did you?”

“No. There was no activity before you two arrived. Is the sexy lady the one who messed things up in Arthur Conan Doyle’s time?”

“Yup. She’s very sneaky. And very good at sneaky spankings.”

Cleopatra pinched my butt.

“Ack! But not as
































