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Debbie’s pledge gives her a night to remember.

In a previous story Debbie has travelled to a Sultanate in the Far East to be with her lover Prince Rashid the Sultan's son and heir. Her great love for the Prince led her to become his concubine and required her to commit to certain public sexual activities which are exotically scandalous to western eyes. Debbie's love for the Prince now leads her into further daring adventures.

*********

Following the induction ceremonies and the wonderful consummation with Rashi, Debbie's life as a concubine settled into a luxuriously decadent routine. During the day when the Prince was busy, she would sit by their private pool and swim or relax while Mina and Aasha tended to her needs. Food and drink -- alcoholic if requested - would be brought to their apartments, relaxing massages were available on request, her own library was provided, and she was able to communicate with family and friends via video conferencing. For the latter she dressed in her robe -- at all other times she went nude -- she only saw Rashi, Mina or Aasha and there was no need to cover up in their suite or in the private high walled sweet-scented garden surrounding the pool.

In this abundant opulence, her sensuality and her libido were sharpened. She was made up each morning by the two women and deliciously her nipples were refreshed to maintain their striking colour and size. Before she made love to Rashi, Mina and Aasha would massage her with perfumed oils and ensure by skilful stimulation that her vulva was opened and blossoming in anticipation of extended periods of lovemaking through the long tropical nights.

After two sumptuous weeks of pleasure, Rashi set aside some time to discuss the next stage in her introduction:

"My dearest Deborah, my family now ask that we fulfil your commitment as my concubine -- it is time -- but first, my Mother wishes to talk with you and I have arranged for Mr Duncan to accompany you. She is a harsh and formidable lady and very powerful in the Palace. This is why you need to be chaperoned."

Debbbie was all too aware that the "commitment" referred to Rashi's six brothers and the obligation that the concubine be offered to them for lovemaking. She reminded Rashi of previous conversations in London:

"My love, I am willing to go with your brothers but I want you with me when I am taken -- and I must also have Mina and Aasha to help me. Please Rashi -- please -- this is a necessity for me -- I would hate to make love to them without you."

Rashi soothed her:

"Deborah, my darling girl, please do not worry. I have spoken with my brothers and all is agreed but there is one condition and I must seek your approval.

I feel that it would best for you and me if these unfortunate traditions were put behind us as quickly as possible. Normally each brother would enjoy you for a single night but, given that I will be with you and also now your two women, I wish you to carefully consider the option of offering yourself, just the once, to all of us together. I hope you will forgive me my love but I have discussed this with my brothers and I have their approval -- they would be satisfied and their honour would be maintained."

Debbie gasped and sat back in amazement:

"You mean a gang-bang!!!"

Rashi was perplexed:

"My love I do not know what a "gang-bang" is?"

Debbie reddened but managed to elaborate without slipping into vulgarity:

"A group of men have sex with a woman together in all her places and they alternate and take-turns until they have all finished!"

Rashi was shocked:

"No, my love -- absolutely not. First, only I will be allowed to take your anus -- no one else. Second, I would ensure that you entertain only one of my brothers at one time -- this would not be a "gang bang" as you call it."

Debbie understood -- one night -- and it would all be finished and, after all, she had made the promise to offer herself before leaving London. There really was no better option and giving up on Rashi and returning home was unthinkable. She could not contemplate even a day without his company and his love -- to finish with him would be just too hard.

All was agreed and 24 hours were set aside for a morning audience with his Mother followed by an exclusive afternoon in the palace baths or "Banos" for preparation of mind and body. The night and its mysteries would then follow.

*********

The day dawned and, as agreed, Rashi withdrew -- he would next see her in the evening with his brothers.

Mina and Aasha prepared Debbie and she was offered a range of traditional medications to stimulate her desire, relax her body and sensitise her sweet spots.

She was dressed as for the obeisance in a sheer wrap where everything was visible and nothing was hidden. Again, the golden belt was strapped tight under her breasts to support and present and the side slit from ankle to waist belt exposed her left thigh, the profile of her bum, her hips and her bush. As usual, the make-up was extremely vivid with powerful eyes, dark nipples and halos and big hair. Gold bling was finally added with the usual ankle bracelets.

By the time Mina and Aasha were escorting her through the palace labyrinth to the Prince mother's apartments, she could feel a hotness growing within her. Her nipples were erect and tingling and her cunt was swelling as she'd never known it. She would become more aroused as the hours passed and, when the night came, the natural medications of ancient origin would make her voracious and insatiable.

When they met Uncle Duncan at the entrance to the Prince Mother's apartments her libido was so shockingly stimulated that it seemed perfectly natural to Debbie that she should be presented to this powerful woman with her near naked body on display and her arousal so shamefully advertised.

The PM as she was called by the ex-pat community gave Debbie a withering stare as she entered -- a blend of disdain and fascination together with an appraising eye which seemed to penetrate to the core of Debbie causing her momentarily to shrink with shame and embarrassment. She motioned them to sit. Debbie protected her modesty as best she could.

There was no polite preamble as the PM began:

"You are an actress in risqué movies I am told?"

Duncan looked at Debbie expectantly.

"Yes, I was - several years ago but not now."

"You have a husband and two children?"

Debbie nodded apprehensively.

"I am told you were also a successful lawyer in London?"

Debbie nodded again. Where was this going?

The PM continued:

"I don't understand - please tell me."

Debbie could barely think straight but she gave an outline of her story -- she saw no point in hiding anything -- she assumed Duncan had, in any case, fully briefed the PM. At the end Debbie leaned forward and the sheer ran off her thighs to expose her swollen cunt to her interrogator and she blushed in her confusion. A maid was called to help Debbie regain her composure. A stiff glass of brandy settled her and she was sufficiently restored to attempt to protect just a little of her modesty from this formidable woman.

Then the PM got to the heart of the issue:

"Let me tell you what, I believe, you are."

Debbie, much to her surprise and shock, was slipping uncontrollably into a prolonged cum.

"You found that exhibiting yourself sexually gave you such a perverse sense of pleasure that you became addicted and could not help yourself. In another life you could have been a wanton -- a common prostitute - or you may have been a dutiful English wife who was able to enjoy her pleasures in the marriage bed or persuade a lover to give you what you wanted -- but, being very intelligent and clever, you found a way to indulge your appetites while managing, shall we say, to hide them from your family, your friends and your work.

Is that not true -- I know it is -- I can read it in your eyes."

Debbie gasped and trembled with her orgasmic release and sat back letting the wrap fall away again. She no longer wished to hide her arousal from the PM and became extremely hot after a sudden remembrance of her old Headmistress in the wood panelled study in Cheltenham.

"You justified yourself with this blackmail nonsense but were only too pleased to appear in those disgusting movies for your own gratification. In accepting the Prince's conditions, again you knew the likely outcome but you did not hesitate. I witnessed your performance myself -- he hides nothing from me."

Debbie trembled and, in her extremity, she felt her enlarged nipples sensitise and her open cunt begin to dilate under the awful gaze of the PM. She was having another cum and it felt amazing!!

Duncan joined the conversation:

"You know this is true Deborah -- you can't deny it."

After a short pause to allow Debbie to settle the PM continued:

"Various members of my family for reasons I do not understand wish to be intimate with you. Please explain to your niece Mr Duncan."

Duncan was required to give Debbie some background although, of course, she knew Duncan was being forced to follow the PM's lead for the sake of the Prince and himself.

"The Sultanate through history has required from time to time the use of certain chosen women for sexual purposes. These are not whores or prostitutes or even courtesans. They are respectable women -- actresses, professional women like yourself, aristocrats -- who wish to explore and be led as concubines into, shall we say, the deeper more extreme and perverse pleasures of the sexual experience."

Duncan's gaze passed from her breasts to her cunt.

"Just the kind of experience you are engaging with at the moment I think?"

The PM momentarily looked away. The kama of the English woman was too powerful.

Debbie flushed again and closed her thighs tight but this only seemed to increase her heat as her proud open cunt lips were deliciously compressed under the stern censorious consuming gaze of her terrible nemesis.

"The contract of employment would roll on month on month until one or other of the parties wishes it to end. Normally this would be no more than one year although there have been exceptions. It is important to stress that there is absolute confidentiality. I cannot disclose to you the names of other women who have taken this opportunity but you would be very surprised if you knew.

You have already, so to speak, passed the audition -- your performances and your movies provide very clear evidence of your capabilities. Your body is perfect -- he whispered in her ear: "local women are like boys". Your intelligence, your creativity and your sensitivity to the needs of others complete the perfect profile. I should also stress that your aptitude with regard to your own sex has not gone unnoticed."

Debbie gasped and the PM appeared a little unsettled as she stole another look at the body of this lusciously endowed highly sexed blond woman who with a disturbing dichotomy was exposing herself in such an innocent but knowingly provocative manner before her.

Debbie was no longer afraid or intimidated and she reacted with emotion to Duncan's cold words:

"... but I love the Prince so much and he loves me -- that is why I am here -- not because of any contract!!"

The PM scoffed:

"Pah -- LOVE -- what is that but a summer storm -- bright, sharp, blazing and powerful -- and soon gone -- don't talk to me of LOVE ..."

Duncan terminated the conversation and with a nod from the PM they were summarily dismissed.

Uncle Duncan discretely whispered to her with a wicked glint as he handed her back to Mina and Aasha:

"Well done old girl -- thank-god that's over -- what an awful woman!!

Now off you go - enjoy the rest of your day - I am sure you will find it to be extremely satisfying!!"

Debbie was too far gone to even acknowledge the attempt at wit and, without a word, the two women escorted her through the palace to the "Banos".

*********

She spent the afternoon relaxing alone in the warm cosy atmosphere -- she was, of course, nude -- there were no costumes offered or wanted. Laying in the shallow warm pool she surrendered to her desires and fingered her breasts and her cunt giving herself another languid cum -- what was happening to her?

As instructed, she rang the bell for a masseuse and, much to her surprise, a man appeared who she judged to be North African. His appearance was very striking -- tall and muscular with large hands and a gentle face. He was wearing a short sleeve white tee shirt, tightly fitted over his extraordinarily developed biceps and torso and his thighs were tightly constrained by his white shorts. Debbie couldn't help but notice the great potent bulge in his crotch and suddenly felt a little frightened but also extremely hot as she stood naked before him.

He spoke very softly in good English:

"Hello dear Lady -- my name is Jafari. I am ready to prepare you if that pleases you?

If I can be of any further service to you during your stay then please instruct me as you wish."

He carefully laid a soft white towel across the table and gestured her to lay on her back. He began with her feet and slowly worked up to her chest and neck. He was superb. The manipulation of her breasts and nipples was particularly pleasurable bringing the tips to a peak of delicious sensitivity. She closed her eyes as he delicately coaxed the lips of her vulva with his practiced fingers and she gasped when he inserted a large but flexible dildo with a profiled claw at the root to search out and stimulate her clitoris.

Leaving the dildo in place he gestured for her to turn onto her front and he repeated the process. His delicious manipulation and kneading of her bum terminated in the slow easing of a crystal headed plug into her anus. She was able from long practice to relax her sphincter to minimise her initial discomfort.

Finally, he finished and withdrew but she would meet Jafari again for further massages in the Banos and other activities yet to be revealed.

Mina appeared with a G string which Debbie was instructed to wear to maintain the full penetration of both dildos inside her as she walked from the Banos.

She was removed to an anteroom where she was made-up and perfumed. Her nipples and their halos were re-coloured following her bath and her body was oiled. She orgasmed yet again under the constraining pressure and movement of the claw and Mina calmed her.

She was ready and her pulse quickened.

Dressed in her robe, she was delivered by Mina and Aasha to a suite of rooms in the outer environs of the palace where in an open court several men in traditional dress, including the Prince, were drinking champagne before a fire dancing and smoking in a large ornamental brazier.

********

While Debbie was being prepared in the Banos, Prince Rashid and his six brothers had gathered in the secluded court. This area, far away from the main residences, was reserved for private functions where the noise from any activities would be lost in the cavernous immensity of the Palace.

The Prince was keen to remind them that Debbie was not to be exploited:

"Gentlemen -- my brothers -- the lady you will enjoy tonight is the love of my life -- yes -- please -- she is a beautiful generous woman and I will not stand for any abuse -- physical or verbal. We must follow our traditions but she must also take her pleasure. This you will remember as we progress through the ritual!"

The brothers chatter was eager and excited as a servant distributed glasses of chilled champagne together with stimulants and poppers to sustain their virility through the long night ahead:

"What a body my Prince -- her breasts and ass my god."

"I wish she was all mine -- did you see her -- she was positively shaking in anticipation."

"They say she is very intelligent -- what a coup to acquire her. Maybe she is too precious for this -- no?"

"Have you seen the movies -- she has known too many to be anything other than a plaything... "

The Prince calmed their enthusiasm:

"Not true -- she is anything but a plaything - I love this woman very deeply and I will be upset and angry if you forget my instructions -- she must be coaxed to enjoy and gain pleasure -- only then will she fully satisfy us. There will be no coercion or exploitation. She is under my special care."

The younger brothers could not be kept down:

"Agreed my Prince -- to ruin her would give us no pleasure or satisfaction -- we have a long road to travel with this little English rose tonight and we should maintain her virtuous freshness."

"They say she cannot get enough -- in fact they say she is without doubt voracious?"

"That is true -- I imagine she was insatiable when you had her for the first time -- I can imagine her orgasming repeatedly and it will give me great joy to see her ecstasy. I want to take her further - much further."

The Prince again interrupted:

"Of course, she is a woman of great experience as you have all seen but just remember -- only her mouth and her vagina will be available for your pleasure -- her anus is reserved for me only -- yes -- for me exclusively."

"You disappoint us my Prince but we understand -- I must say I haven't slept since the obeisance - what a display."

"Such voluptuous innocence but, at the same time, such seductive awareness of her power over men and women."

"You say she is very good with women -- my god -- I would pay a million to see her perform with your last assignation?"

Much laughter followed.

"Yes, Mother was very struck by her potency -- I believe from Mr Duncan she even managed a cum in front of her -- shamefully shocking."

"Shocking"

"Terribly Shocking -- Mother - my God -- can you imagine!!"

"What have you got in mind for her- will you go as far as you did with the last one?"

"Yes -- that may have been too far -- I still see the woman in the movies -- always naked if she has the opportunity -- but what an actress -- they say a damehood awaits her -- can you believe it!"

"I believe we are ready -- my body is telling me so."

"Your body? -- you mean your prick!!"

*********

Debbie, Mina and Aasha silently entered the courtyard and there was nervous laughter from the men. Rishi smiled at Debbie and turned to his brothers:

"Now gentlemen please remember my words regarding respect and pleasure."

The men looked to the door with lust and anticipation in their eyes and the Prince approached the women and spoke quietly to Debbie:

"My dear Deborah, I must apologise for my brothers. As you can imagine, they are very excited and a little light headed with the champagne. They will now be silent to enable us all to concentrate and take our pleasure including you my dearest.

I just wish to say that words cannot convey the intensity of my love, affection and tenderness for you at this moment."

With those calming words they embraced in a long lingering tender kiss before the Prince withdrew and the formalities began:

"Our Lady is here gentlemen and what a fine specimen of womanhood she is. Mina, please remove her robe to show her to us and then place her on the couch over here".

There were gasps from the men as Debbie stood naked before them. Mina stood behind her and taking Debbie's hands in hers lifted them away from her body to exhibit her beauty. Debbie's eyes dropped to the floor.

The Prince pointed to the couch on a platform by the brazier.

Debbie was instructed by Mina to drop onto her hands and knees on the couch with her legs spread to reveal from behind the interlocking heads of the plug and the dildo with the claw penetrating and separating the lips of her vulva so deliciously exposing and stimulating her proud clitoris. Her heavy breasts, with their vivid dark halos and swollen nipples, hung down quivering in nervous expectation.

The Prince then added while gesturing at this wonderful display:

"Oh ... and also remove this garment, it will not be necessary."

Mina cut away the G String with a knife, bowed and withdrew.

"So, gentlemen, she has been prepared and is ready for us -- perhaps we should first savour her before we enjoy her -- what is your opinion?"

The brothers replied in unison.

"Wonderful my dear Prince. We thank you."

Debbie almost swooned with desire and anticipation but by sheer will-power maintained her posture.

The men began to circle her.

The Prince looked very carefully at Debbie. He saw her inhale deeply and imperceptibly sway her bum for his delectation to initiate an orgasm from the movement of the dildo claw across her engorged clitoris. He would remember this and use it in the future. His Mother was very perceptive -- Deborah was unique -- her kama was both highly developed and sophisticated -- he had never before experienced such a woman -- it thrilled him.

There were murmurings of approval as Debbie cried out and her body shook with the most profound cum of the night so far.

The Prince moved around to Debbie and knelt in front of her -- she was full to the brim with her passion but, with her intelligence and self-control, she was able to maintain her composure.

"My love - today you will be treated very kindly and very gently by all of us and will not be required to give us any service we have not seen you perform before. We will now withdraw, remove our clothes and once we return mine will be the only voice you will hear to encourage you, compliment you and to ensure that you wish to continue. I will bring in my musicians now and we will lower the lights to create a nice atmosphere for you. As the night progresses you will be kept warm by both the brazier and your exertions and Mina and Aasha will stay with you and be at my call to assist and refresh you and cleanse you as we continue. Please feel able to express your pleasure -- this is a very private section of the palace and you will not be overheard."

The Prince gently stroked her hair and covered her face and lips with tender kisses.

Amazingly this calmed her and she was ready:

One:

Strange ancient music from the Maghreb began to permeate the court and flames from the brazier danced shadows on the arches and walls.

Mina returned and sponged Debbie's heated body to cool her flesh and knelt in front of her to patiently wait.

The men returned, naked and athletic in their shocking masculinity each exhibiting a fully aroused rigidly erect penis. Debbie saw Mina tremble and turn away.

The Prince would be first:

"Deborah, take me into your mouth -- Mina please help her".

Mina lifted Debbie's chin and placed the penis between Debbie's lips. It tasted of roasted almonds. Debbie used all her skills to stimulate with her tongue and lips. She could sense the Prince's satisfaction as he stroked her hair and coaxed his prick ever deeper. She could sense the men surrounding her, stroking their own members and she began to gently sway her tits and move her arse in time with the music to make herself cum again. One man immediately orgasmed over her back and she could feel the copious amounts of warm fluid cool on her flesh in the semi-darkness. Her own juices were now streaming from the dildo protruding from her cunt.

By a gentle use of her lips and mouth she finally made him come into her and she simultaneously felt another warm spume flash across her undulating bum.

Each man took their turn and despite the duration of each session, she was able to make each man come into her at what seemed to her to be the appropriate time. Their sexual etiquette was immaculate, providing her with the environment she needed to perform well. They were all fit and fanciable and that was a great help. At intervals one or two of the men pleasuring themselves continued to come over her body which gave her the confidence to continue with each man in the same manner.

As she swayed her hips and arse, the stimulation provided by the dildo on the walls of her vagina and the claw across her clit gave her a continuous succession of spasms and cums as she'd never known.

After his brothers had withdrawn to refresh themselves, the Prince expressed his love and appreciation as he knelt in front of Debbie. He kissed her tenderly and stroked her hair while Mina cleansed her and removed the dildo from her vagina before commencing the gentle massage and lubrication of Debbie's swollen cunt lips which were now displayed like a freshly opened exotic pink and red bloom from the Prince's garden.

The plug in her anus was to remain in place.

Without changing her position, she was fed some delicious juice to re-energise her before the next phase. The release from the vaginal dildo and the claw was a liberation but she knew that her cunt would soon be fully occupied again.

Two:

When the men returned, Mina was instructed to prepare a presentation tray of gold rings which could be slipped over the erect penis to sit at the root of the shaft to stimulate the vaginal opening for the purpose of pleasuring the woman. Some were ribbed in various ways and some had strange patterns -- small and fine, course and heavy, some were round, some were polygonal.

The Prince took the tray and knelt before Debbie to show her the options available for her pleasure.

"Deborah -- as you learn to live with me you will have a favourite. Tonight, we will try some of them and we will see which one gives you the greatest satisfaction. Please enjoy ..."

He kissed her passionately on the lips and withdrew choosing a multi-faceted ring which he slipped over his newly erect and already twitching prick. There was a murmur of appreciation from the other men as he ensured the fit was snug. He moved behind her and Mina began to stroke Debbie's hair and caress her face to calm her.

He slowly pushed into her little by little as she began to rise again under his skilful feathering of the vulva and perineum with the tips of his fingers. Mina whispered encouragement in her ear and Debbie was already building to her first come after the short break. With the anal dildo still inside her, his prick felt enormous and once he was in, she exhaled deeply and waited. Slowly and slowly, he began to move backwards and forwards within her -- faster and faster -- and with each stroke her seemingly enormous clit was increasingly and deliciously stimulated by the motion of the ring beyond anything she had previously experienced anywhere. It was unrelenting -- forcing her to climb to her first orgasm but then providing another climb to release and yet another and another until she cried out in exultation and shook from her head to her feet. Several spumes dropped on to her back as she continued to writhe until he drove into her to bring them both to a final eruption. All was over. She collapsed on to the couch in exhaustion.

One now followed another. Some took her from behind prone on the couch. Others wanted her as the Prince had taken her. One even turned her to face him and he clutched her to him frantically as they both came. Another placed his prick between her breasts and instructed her to squeeze until he came all over her chest to exclamations from his fellows. She was now covered in sweat and sticky goo with copious quantities of man juice in her crotch and between her thighs running in rivulets down to her knees.

Deep down in her well of passion a small voice wondered how she and they could just keep going in this elevated state? Her cunt felt like it would never close again. She had no idea how many men she entertained or whether or not any man came back for a second or third pleasuring. All she knew was that, to her, it was one continuous erotic stream of dreamlike orgasms, exotic scents, flame and shadow, intense pleasures and pure release.

Three:

Was this the end -- she had no idea.

The dildo in her anus was removed by Mina and she was allowed to shower in a warm douche in a corner of the court. Mina bought refreshments and, with some stretching, her body began to recover. Nothing was offered to cover her nudity and an hour passed curled up in front of the brazier in dreamy musings before the Prince re-appeared in a gorgeous robe of embroidered blue silk. The musicians returned to continue their exotic playing.

The Prince beckoned her to follow him to a room off the court where a large divan surrounded by tall lighted candelabra was waiting for them. Mina was already on the bed nude and oiled. The Prince disrobed and they all joined together.

First Debbie was stimulated by both of them -- Mina's delicate and skilful tongue feathered Debbie's cunt and anus while the Prince attended to her breasts and lips. Debbie gave herself to this glorious love-making -- such a contrast to the services she had provided earlier. The orgasms given to her by Mina comprised a wonderful variety of female subtleties -- a tender gentle stimulation in the right place at the right time - it was always different with women.

It was now her turn. She took charge and knelt astride the Prince's legs and bowed before him to create her own erection with her lips and mouth. In doing so she offered, from behind, her anus and cunt to Mina who did not disappoint. He immediately responded but before she commenced to bring him to ejaculation, he gently lifted her from him and held her face gently between his palms.

"Deborah, to show my love and gratitude, I must fully possess you -- this is the custom in our culture -- I am sure you understand?"

Debbie recognised what was to come. This would be their first and her pulse began to race.

Anal proficiency had always been a required skill for her but very rarely had it taken her to the heights of vaginal penetration.

Debbie wickedly decided to heighten the mood by feigning an innocent anal virginity:

"I understand my Prince -- can Mina stay with us to help me. I would be very unhappy if you were not satisfied with me?"

"Of course, my love. Mina -- please..."

The Prince was delighted and his ardour was now unstoppable. Debbie was learning fast.

It would be done to her on her hands and knees on the edge of the divan such that the Prince could stand. Mina positioned her and skilfully opened her anus with fingers and gel. She was surprisingly relaxed as the dildo had temporarily stretched and opened her sphincter and, although he was broad, she felt confident that she could receive him.

Before he began Mina lay on the divan under Debbie and manoeuvred her head under Debbie's cunt such that her lips and tongue could work in that area leaving her hands free to caress Debbie's breasts which fell heavily on to Mina's tummy.

The heat between Debbie and Mina was intense and their flesh glistened.

All was ready.

The member was offered and it easily and smoothly ran up to the hilt. Debbie gasped -- the penis ring provided a deliciously undulating sensation as it ran in and out. Male member and female tongue and fingers worked in unison to give her the final come of the night. At ejaculation when she clenched her sphincter against his member with superb expertise and timing, she couldn't help herself and she lost control of her body in an ecstasy of release and warm wetness. This had never happened to her before but she would later learn that, in the culture of the Sultanate, this final act was an affirmation of the quality of the performance on both sides and was always sincerely appreciated.

It was over and she was allowed to sleep and sleep.

*********

