Female Klingon slave

Part 1

A human civilian named Adam Warlock who was an adventurer who always made traveling his living. However, Warlock has done a plenty of illegal activities while traveling to different planets. Warlock is about 6’0 ft tall and has blue eyes, long brown hair tied into ponytail and tanned skin complexion. He was able to obtain a cloaked B’Rel class bird-of-prey as a favor from a Klingon council member. He has no crew and he always flew his ship alone. 

When he grew bored, he decided to seek pleasures. Abrubtly, an idea occurred to him. To satisfy his lust, he decided to abduct some Human and non-Human females and imprisoned them inside his ship. Thanks to his careful planning, not only Warlock has never lost his target in his quest for pleasure, he always managed to get away with completing his objectives. Now he has abducted seven females of different species and ages. His slaves comprise of three Humans, two Vulcans, one Trill and a Romulan. All slaves ranges from 7 to 27 years old.  He and his female naked captives are the only occupants on his ship. Warlock never allowed any of his females to wear anything thus they are naked all the time.  He always tied each of his lovely captives’ hands behind her back before and after making love to each one of them and dragging her to the brig, because it will ensure their escape impossible. Most of his captives still resented him. At first some of the younger ones were intent on escaping from their prison and tried to resist his sexual advances in spite of being raped. Now they accepted their fates and embraced their master. He had no intention of letting his slaves go and none of them has ever escaped.  His first slave was a 23-year old brunette Human named Sarah Williams. His success encouraged him to capture more women. Each time he has managed to capture a female and go unpunished, it boosted his confidence.   

What is the most incredible abduction to him is successfully capturing a Romulan Tal Shiar officer recently one week ago.  The Romulan’s name is sublieutenant Selak and she is 27 years old. She was an agent in Tal Shiar until she was kidnapped by Warlock. Afterwards Selak was declared missing. Selak now became Warlock’s oldest slave. Warlock never thought he could succeed in abducting a member of the Romulan Gestapo. Though Warlock was surprised, he felt proud of it. Youngest of his slaves is a Vulcan named T’Parus who is only 7 year old. A brunette Trill is 26 years old and her name is Eduna. He almost always takes one woman in his bed at one time. Only one time he took and made love to more than one slave at one time is when he picked one woman and one girl. They are Eduna, a 25 year old and Jan, a 9 year old Human. 

When he is done with fucking Terri, his 15-year old Human slave on his bed, he escorted the naked girl and locked her in the brig. He is fond of his memories of licking and sucking private parts.  It has been months since he captured his last slave. Adam decided to go to a populous part and look for a new slave or two. 

 Right now, he was sitting in a bar on Planet of Tirius III.  He has been in the bar for hours and all he did is looking at the patrons and drinking another drink. He hoped to spot a beautiful woman.  Finally, a beautiful Klingon woman dressed in warrior’s clothing entered the bar has caught his eye. She is 6’10 feet tall and has dark bronze complexion, long raven hair, green eyes. The sight of a woman made him lustful. He stayed in the bar, keeping an eye on her until she begun to leave. Then he carefully followed her without alerting her.

He weighed his options carefully. He didn’t dare attack her in public. He wanted to make sure she’s alone. He always carried a disruptor that is set on stun with him. For minutes, he finally was given the opportunity to capture the lovely Klingon when she was strolling through a dark alley. He scanned the surroundings to make sure there is no one in the sight. Then he drew his phaser. 

Boldly but stealthy, Warlock managed to stun her by shooting her in the back. As he quickly dashed to the unconscious Klingon’s side, he ordered his ship’s computer to beam both of them up. They were beamed up. 

Part 2

When he stripped the unconscious woman of her clothing, he awed at her large breasts with dark-colored nipples. He also noticed the dark triangle between her legs. Managing to resist the temptation, he first tied her hands to posts of the bed then did the same to her legs to the other posts. Warlock smiled as he stared at her bronze complexion. Then he advances at her naked body. He pulled her pussy lips with his thumbs, bent his head and started licking her vagina. While he was inserting his tongue between her pussy lips, his hands reached to cup her breasts, kneaded them and tweaked the nipples

 As the Klingon woman woke up at his tongue touching her pussy and hands teasing her breasts, she found she is totally naked and spread-eagled with her hands and ankles tied. Adam felt her thrashing against her bonds and twitching her body and heard her snarling something in Klingon. She saw his captor licking her pussy and growled at him. She called him a coward for attacking her and binding her. But he ignored her words and sucked his pussy in his mouth and drank her pussy juices. Thus she spat at him. He barely flinched. His experience with other Klingon captive has taught him they are not to be treated lightly. 

Warlock got up and slapped the Klingon’s face and She reeled from it. He smugly demanded “who are you, Klingon bitch?” She defiantly but indignantly responded. “ I am B’Esan, daughter of Kamor, you spineless human. Release me.”

He ignored her threats then lowered his head to her breasts and licked the nipples. As he was sucking Klingon bitch’s right nipple, he fondled the other breast. Then he bit the other nipple and his left hand caressed her other breast. He suckled her breasts hard. She screamed loud enough for anyone outside his room to hear and tried to break free of her bonds but to no avail. 

B’Esan valiantly continued speak of her threats “You will regret capturing me and treating me in such way, coward. When I break free, I will kill you thousand times.” 

Finally he rose up his head to look at her face. He slapped her breasts hard and it seemed to make her angrier.

“Oooohh, I’m scared. I must remind you you’re in no position to threaten me.” He replied.

“I’m gonna fuck you” Warlock announced with a grin. B’Esan’s eyes widened at his brash voice. He positioned between the lovely Klingon’s legs and inserted his penis inside her pussy. As he rammed his cock into her hard and increased the speed of his thrusts, she screamed, vocalizing the combination of her pleasure and indignity. While his shaft moves in and out of her cunt, Adam reached to knead B’Esan’s breasts and tweaked her nipples.  She still writhed and pulled against her bonds in a futile attempt to break free but the bonds are too strong. His thrusts lasted so long and moved so fast that she nearly lost her consciousness but Adam’s penis ramming inside her kept her awake. 

Thus she resigned to her fate by ceasing to struggle and still felt his penis fucking her while being spread-eagled.

For a few hours, he continuously thrust his cock into B’Esan’s warm, tight pocket harder and quicker until he finally exhausted and fell limp on top of her. B’Esan, too was exhausted. B’Esan’s pussy felt sore and her throat’s sore from screaming at the top of her lungs for hours. She’s so exhausted she is barely aware of Adam’s body against her naked body. “do you submit to me now?” Adam inquired with a grin as his blue eyes looked into her black eyes.  

“Never, you paltry human. You will not own me. I shall die before I say I surrender to you”, She hissed.

“Hmmm, You have such dominant spirit, bitch. I love it. You will make it very sweeter.” Adam chucked. Then he rose up from the bed. Later, he returned to the bed with a hypo in his hand. Having him puncturing her skin and Adam’s grinning face were the last images she saw before falling into unconsciousness. 

Part three

B’Esan stirred until she opened her eyes and bolted away from the bed for an instant but she was confused when she realized not only she’s no longer strapped to the bed but also she’s still naked save for the knuckle-spiked wrist-length leather gloves and hip-long black leather boots which is all she is wearing right now.

As she gathered her senses, she noticed her captor standing in front of her although he is wearing only his briefs. Plus he has two mek’leths, each one in his hand”

She was puzzled at the sight and finally asked “Do you intend to kill me?”

“No, my dear. You misunderstand my intentions. I simply am going to grant you a chance to regain your freedom through a duel”

That had her raise her eyebrows in a surprised expression.

“Are you serious, human? A duel?”, She said skeptically

“Of course. My terms are if you win, you kill me and if I win, you become my slave forever”

“If you defeat me, why don’t you kill me”

“Because you are too beautiful to die. I desired your defeat, not your death.” He plainly answered. “do you accept my challenge?”

“You should know we Klingons prefer death before we’ll be enslaved. I refuse to accept your terms” She said.

“It doesn’t matter, B’Esan. Do you agree to the terms?” 

“Will you honor the terms of our duel”,

“Of course. I give you my word.”

“do you mean to give your life if I defeat  you?”

“Yes, I meant it.” 

“How can I not pass an opportunity? I do not believe you could best me in combat. I accept your challenge, human.” B’Esan gleefully said. Warlock nodded.

As Warlock tossed a mek’leth at her, she caught it. She stood face to face with him. She and her opponent still looked into each other’s eyes while wielding mek’leths in an attack position.  B’Esan is confident she is ready to fight him. 

“Tell me your name so I know the coward I have killed”

He laughed. “My name is Adam Warlock. I’m going to make sure I shall make you my slave forever” 

“and I want your death”

It was B’Esan who made the first move. As the Klingon, being fueled by her fury at the humiliation, launched at Warlock, she swung her mek’leth at the human’s head only to be deflected by his parry. She aimed at his lower abdomen and attempted to strike him. Yet he managed to parry her blow. Furious and aggravated, B’Esan backed away and then circled, preparing for her next offense.  Warlock did the same thing. He switched the mek’leth from his right hand to left one. She became curious but it didn’t matter. All what matters is who will triumph.

Again, B’Esan rushed at him and made another offense. He quickly ducked as her mek’leth reached for his throat. Next, he launched an attack at her with his mek’leth. While she blocked his offense, he grabbed her other weaponless hand, then pressed his body to her against the wall. His cock turns hard when their naked bodies are in contact. Warlock liked the feeling of her breasts on his chest. B’Esan felt his hard cock on the place between her legs and she is no sooner disgusted than she realized he is aroused by their physical contact.

Before she could realize what he could do next to her and try to break free, he kissed her on the mouth. Suddenly, she felt the kiss is pleasurable but she fought it and tried to pull her mouth off his. When she managed to pull her wits together, she shoved him off her. 

Warlock managed to regain his balance and posed to defend himself.

This outraged and infuriated her. On the other hand, it aroused and delighted her. Why is she enjoying it? She never felt more ashamed, angrier before. Her shame was overwhelmed by her anger. She felt angry not just at the human but also at herself for allowing herself to feel like she wanted him. Consequently, her fury and her desire for revenge was more than enough to make her berserk. She growled louder than before, charged like a bull, going to slice him. 

“I’ve suffered enough indignation, Human. For this, I will kill you slowly.” She screamed.

Fortunately, Warlock is on guard. When her mek’leth clashed with his, B’Esan mustered enough force to dislodge it from his hand so he almost lost his grip on the mek’leth. She thrust her weapon at his anatomy so swiftly he had barely time to deflect her blow. She hasn’t backed away. Instead, she kept pressing her attacks. Each step he stepped backwards, she took another step forward.   He didn’t need her expression to realize his move has had the desired effect on her. He also guessed she is determined to do nothing more than carve him to pieces. She finally managed to get past his parries and struck her mek’leth at him. The human dodged but not before the blade touched his ribcage. However, she merely grazed him. Thus it just created a small cut on his chest. The Klingon knew it didn’t hurt him much but she was jubilant that she made her first blood.

“I’ve made my first blood.” She smiled. “I will enjoy cutting you to pieces before you will die.” Warlock shook his head in response. He decided to end this game for once and all.

When B’Esan launched at her opponent, she used every ounce of her strength for the next strike. Knowing she’ll strike hard and fast, Warlock was ready for her attack. In an instant, they both charged forward and clashed their mek’leths at the same time. Hence, their mek’leths are locked together. While B’Esan struggled to disarm him, she tried to ram her fist into his face. He blocked her punch with his other hand.  They both struggled with their mek’leths and hands clasping together.  She was so intent on seeking to slay him, she hasn’t made any strategy or even a simple move. But Warlock is focused and crafty. He tripped her feet with his leg then she fell. He quickly subdued her down by launching on her and grabbing her wrists.   

Adam menacingly asked “Am I your master, B’Esan?” She hesitated but managed to say “Yes, master. I am all yours.” Adam kissed her on lips and instead of breaking the kiss, she slipped her tongue into his mouth. The kiss lasted for minutes before he withdrew from her lips and smiled. He knew was going to enjoy the rest of the night. He then moved towards her pussy and went to licking and sucking her pussy again.

Epilogue

Months later after his capture of B’Esan, Warlock has added new captives including a two more Humans, one Klingon, one Trill, one Romulan, one Andorian and one Bajoran to his harem He has total of 16 female slaves; five humans (three of them are preteens), one Andorian, two Trills, one Bajoran, two Klingons, three Vulcans (including one preteen) and two Romulans. His current eldest slave is a Vulcan who is aged 40 and she is called T’Lin.

=======the end========

