This story is based on some historical records of the late 16th

century during the reign of the Mughal empire in India. However,

it must be treated only as a story and not reflecting on any

particular historical characters. It is only for adults and not

minors. Your feedback is welcomed by the author who assures a

reply. Copyrights applicable.

“Harem Stud” Part 1

By Prabir <pracentre@rediffmail.com>
This story is based on some historical records of the late 16th

century during the reign of the Mughal empire in India. However,

it must be treated only as a story and not reflecting on any

particular historical characters. It is only for adults and not

minors. Your feedback is welcomed by the author who assures a

reply. Copyrights applicable.

"Harem Stud" Part 1

In the outskirts of Delhi lived Nagendra, a young and handsome

shepherd boy of the village. He was only 12 year old, but so

handsome that even many village girls were after him. But he was

too innocent to understand or take advantage of their advances.
In the mean time the senior eunuch guard of the king's harem had

been ordered by the maid of a younger of the queens, to procure a

young boy to serve errands in the harem, where grown up males

were prohibited to enter. On the look out for such a boy the

guard came to Nagendra's village. 
That day at dusk Nagendra was returning with his cows on the dirt road whistling a tune to himself, when out of the blue appeared the guard behind him unnoticed. He suddenly put a scarf across his mouth and tied it to silence the boy, covered his face with a black cloth, quickly wrapped him up in a towel and bundled him onto his horse. Nagendra was too bewildered and afraid to make any protest, not that he could have overpowered the man anyway. The guard disappeared into the gathering darkness and rode fast.
Being the senior harem guard, he was allowed to enter the palace

outer gates and finally the gate to the harem without any

difficulty. Maids approached him when he handed the 'bundle' over

to two of them. They carried it to a hidden chamber. There they

opened the bundle and tied his hands and feet together. They told

him to be silent or face death in their hands. Being even more

afraid and bewildered, he nodded in agreement. They opened the

scarf from his head. On seeing his handsome features, they

giggled to each other. One of them started kissing and fondling

him, but the other girl warned her not to, or invite the queen's

wrath, so she stopped. They locked the chamber and went to the

younger queen. 
This queen was 19 year old and very beautiful.  She had been

brought from Persia by the king and was one of his favourites.

However, with his large number of queens, he could be entertained

by her only about once a week. In case of his other queens it was

even once a month or longer. Her young sex appetite was thus not

satisfied enough. Also, she had seen some other queens taking

help from boys or young men. So she thought of this plan

cunningly.

She had been waiting long for any 'news' and was angry on seeing

the maids enter so late. Raising her arched brows she asked the

maids silently, "any success today?" The maids had widely smiling

faces which gave her the answer. They described how young and

handsome the boy was. Listening to their description the queen's

eyes widened and her pink nostrils flared in excitement. On

hearing that the boy appeared to be not only virgin but very

innocent too, she could not wait any longer, but told them to

bring the boy straight to her. She also asked them to bring a

wholesome meal for the boy as he would probably be hungry.
They came to the hidden chamber, opened the door and locked it

behind them. They found the boy crying silently. They wiped his

tears and told the boy that his poor and tough days are over and

that he will from now be a personal slave of the younger queen

and serve her errands. They told him to obey her to the word and

be totally discreet if he wanted to survive in the harem. He had

to agree, sensing he had no freedom any more.
He followed the maids timidly behind in the narrow passages lit

by torches and was so surprised as to be dumbfounded by the

luxuriously decorated place. They met no one on the way. They led

the boy into the queen's bedchamber and closed the door behind

them. The queen was even more excited on seeing his young face

and nice body. Her eyes widened and smouldered. He saw an

exquisitely beautiful woman with golden dress and bedecked in

scintillating gold and diamond jewellery blazing a smile at him. 
She told the maids to bring food for the boy and leave, also to tell the others that this boy was her personal slave and no one else was to claim him. When they left, she told him not to be afraid, that she would be very kind to him if he cooperated, and that otherwise she might be forced to put him on the guards' hands and they could do anything bad with him. He was too surprised  and

bewildered to say anything.
Then she told him to remove his clothes and put on a towel that

she gave him. When she saw his naked, smooth and hairless body

(as compared to the heavy and hairy body of the king, the only

love mate in her life), her irises dilated and nostrils flared in suppressed excitement. Her blazing eyes, diamonds and jewels flashed in his eyes, mesmerizing him even more.

She asked him to climb a short ladder in her chamber to get some

clothes from the loft. He obediently went up the ladder and

started looking in the loft. The queen was behind him so that her

face was near his buttocks. She could see (as she had wished) to

see his body at close. The fresh smell of his young sweat and of

his village excited her sensitive nostrils which dilated as she

sniffed his body. In a husky voice she told him to get a lungi

(an old one left by the king earlier). While he was getting it,

she nuzzled his back and buttocks lightly so he won't notice, inhaling his musk. When he came down, she asked him to leave his dress and put the lungi on. 
When there was a knock on the door, she asked him to open it. In

came the maids with a tray with his meal and left. Ordered by

her, he locked the door. She sat on a large carpeted stool (her

dining table) and asked him to seat on her lap, which he did.

Asking him if he was hungry, he nodded. She smiled with the

thought of her hunger, but for something else.
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