o |
Olivia’s nightly’ conditioning’ now, on| ﬂnll:ll;g_p,
hertransformation from|a firebrandifeministjintolajsubmissive

Oliviaimmediately, accepted/eachinew/suggestio
‘E:ﬂIDEI smile on|herface. v




| have good news
for you. The Master is back

from his trip, and he desires
to see you tonight.

Yes, but you
stopped me before | could
tell you the good news. The Master
has heard about how good a dancer
you have become, and he wishes
to see you perform.

Yes. Come now.
We have a lot of work to
do to get you ready.

It was early in the afternoon of Olivia’s seventh day in the harem, and
Olivia was doing what had become her normal routine in the downtime
between training sessions. She was sitting on theifloor of the training
room looking up at the portrait of her Master as she fucked herself with
an artificial replica of his cock (The other harem girls were only allowed
to fuck themselves during! the training! sessions; but Fatima allowed
Olivia to do it because it would reinforce her conditioning). She was so
preoccupied with what she was doing that she didn’t notice Fatima was
standing nextto her until she spoke.

Has it been

an entire week already?

The Master wants

me to dance for him?

.As!Olivia'jumpedjtolherifeet, her] heart was beating_so fast_ that:she

thought!itiwould’ burst: Her'Master wanted herito_dance for him: He

be/allowed to fulﬁll her truejpurpose;as a.woman: W Sk e

ez
—
% -\‘t. ‘&'4'_ n-'}-n-

“wanted her to/serve him./After all those wasted.years, she wuuld f*nally,
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H'.-'f in'full lharem girl garb, complete|with a veilland|a
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the goulrarea‘to the dnor nf the room whgm me harern glrls dld H1_ {
rjﬂqe,*sha moﬂonedlfur her to enter,the rnom alnne. \ VIR

mmmm&mmqﬁ excitement and arausal th"a'tﬁ?de the levels,: experie at DiB pale
injcomparison. As she presented herself,to her, Master, i to stand extra strz an. ard'l herhackghre cellent




Nour'looked Olivia appreciatively up and down for a few seconds before he finally spoke to her.

Hello again, Ms.
Marshall. It's nice to see
you again. I'm anxious to find out
about your experiences during your
week in my harem, but first, Fatima
has told me that you have shown
yourself to be quite the dancer.
Would you mind doing a little
dancing for me ?

That is
why | am here,
Master.

Wonderful.
Let's supply you with

some music.




2 Hour mohoﬂed with his hand, and musk: began tn stream
" into the room. Olivia started her. dam:e,. a!wav being sure

ﬁn,,t'o keep her eyes fixed on’ﬂour as her bo:l\r gyrated se:tllv,

o mmrlng In all the wavs that she hﬁd lea rned in her d ancmg
training. " " b -
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THaendlof theldance found|her tota S
hairless/pussy,ldrippingiwet/and/ready, Haster sluse’

You danced
well, Ms. Marshall.

you, Master. | live to
serve you.

The dance seems
to have left you in rather a state,
though. Maybe there's something
I can do about that.

Oh, yes,
Master. Please
fuck me.

It ,r
5 bl of
Nour needed no further invitation. He quickly removecjl‘ghlsﬁ f.:lnthing'and
Lcuck into Olivia’s dripping wet vagina, immediately, causlng her to! have st g'nf nrgasms.
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Oh yes, Master.

Fuck me, Master.
e e - n> | belong to you, —
;‘,’, Master. < e
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Finallyf when he could hold out .Iounger he pull!d out of
- her.and came all over haufalgegnd bodv (He didnt know if
she was ‘'on birth control; grgd he'dldn't wantmtn deal with
regnancy issues rlii ! A #  eagerly rly. Iappedupj
y-s .-&‘

r—;ﬂ] ofherHaster"s sem




As she recoveredprom'her orgasms, her Master graciously allowed|Olivia to kneel between his legs and play with his wonderful cock. As
Olivia looked up at her Master with a look of total devotion'in her eyes, Nour. began to'speak to her.

So, Ms. Marshall,
it's been a week. Have you
changed your mind about the
way | treat women.

Oh, yes, Master. | understand
now that you were only treating women the
way that nature intended. | know now that it is
society that is mistreating women by trying to
force them to be the same as men.

And you no
longer believe that women
are the same as men?

No, Master. | now know
the truth. Men exist to conquer
and dominate. Women exist to
surrender and serve.

And you now
desire to surrender and
serve, don’t you?

Yes, Master.
I live only to serve you.




Nour:smiled down|on his new pleasure sllaUe, knowing that her conversion was complete. All that remained were the formalities.

&

Very well, Ms. Marshall.

I'm very happy with the way that things have
turned out here. You can be assured that | will
not press any libel charges against you for
your remarks.

If you step outside, Fatima
will help you to get ready for your departure.
Your original clothes have been washed, and once
you are ready, my driver will take you to a hotel
where you can stay at my expense until you
can arrange your trip home.

Home? You
mean to my old life?

Of course.
What else could |
mean?

But, | don't
want to go back to my old life.
| want to stay here and serve you.
Please let me stay, Master.
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'ﬁour paused for a few secLﬁ‘l:l'Ts as if he was thinking it over. When he thought he had let Olivia wait long enough' he continued.

Well, if you
really are ready to go through
with it, there is a document ready
for you to sign on the table
over there.

| don’t know, Ms.
Marshall. If you want to stay here,
it can only be as my slave.

Yes, that's
what | want.

You would have
to sign a legal document giving up
all your rights as a person. You would
belong completely to me, like a piece
of furniture.

I want to belong
to you. Please, Master.
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You please me,
Shalimar. | think | shall give
you a reward. You may give

me a blow job.

After she was done signing the contract, Olivia rushed
back over to kneelin front of her Master.

| am your
slave, Master.

Olivia is not
a good name for a slave
like you. | think | shall call
you Shalimar.

Yes, Master.
My name is Shalimar.
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In onefinal step to officially mark/Shalimar as his slave, Nour, pulled Etﬂa@a:ib it of ta:azﬂbit:ﬁ;ﬁnm
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Shallmar would hecnme one of her Masber’s favorlte*tf.
' slaves. Her Master gracmuslv allowed Shalimar to make

_ many improvements to her bﬂdf S0 that her appearance,«

 would be more pleasing/to him. Eventually, when her’ !

. Master sold off Fatima to another man, Shalimar even

became first girl in her Hasber’s harem. » ’f

‘The stn"r'v of the milit'ant feminist transformer.l.f into a:

.submissive pleasure slave made big news for a while.

There was even a police investigation launched at the*;

behest of Olivia‘s feminist colleagues, but after Shalimar’

testlﬂed agam and again that she had h-e:ome a slave
of her own free will, nothing ever came of it. Eventually,

the public. moved on to other fancies, and the whole

affair was forgotten, but after what happened to Olivia,

'no feminist ever dared to say anything |nsultmg about

Dmar Nuur ever again.




THE END
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