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“At least” sighted Meredith Chadwick when she left the notary in company of her attorney. Her divorce had been a nightmare. For over 2 years she had battled against her husband and his entourage of lawyers. She changed her attorney three times, until Fatima offered her services and she hired her. With Fatima battling for her in court things changed. Perhaps the judge, also Arabic, was more sensible to her arguments or the way she argued or perhaps she knew better the judge’s ways of thinking.  All in all, with Fatima she won. Kirk, her husband didn’t want a divorce, but the nullifying of their marriage in order not to pay her a single pence. The reasons he put forward to justify his position were mainly two:

1) Her supposed and never proved infertility and he ‘needed’ a boy to inherit his fortune.

2) Her poor performance in bed, marriage duties as he called it.

Even before wedding she had clearly told him her sexual tastes and between them you couldn’t count nor anal nor oral sex. She asked him thousand of times to respect her position, but he didn’t accept her denial. He insisted and insisted and didn’t give in but she never, not even drunk, performed oral sex. This split finally split up their marriage.

Now her nightmare was over. She was divorced and he had paid her a little fortune. Never again she would have to speak to him. This was the first Monday in a lot of time she felt free, really free. She decided even quitting her job and moving to California. With Schwarzenegger as Governor there should be plenty of possibilities for a political engaged woman as herself. “Fatima I’ll invite you for dinner at the Maxim’s on Friday” she happily told her lawyer “we’ve a lot to celebrate”

Kirk was still sitting in court discussing the events with the judge and his lawyers. “Hassan you’ve fixed her price, she’s your now” said Kirk “But do you really thing she has swallowed the bait “But, of course, she has” answered Judge Hassan Abdulfatah in his deep voice “ and I hope, Inshallah, she is going to facilitate us our work by quitting her bad paid job or even moving away. Tomorrow you’ll have your money back and next month I’ll have my new fucktoy.” Who is going to ask for her? It was Norman, the head of the lawyer team, who has raised that question. “From here she goes” he said gesticulating in the air “and there she never arrives” They reclined in their chairs and went on smoking, satisfied.

Meredith dressed for dinner, oblivious to what was going on around her. This had been the last day of her old life but she had no idea what her new life would be like.  She had quitted her job and told the lessor she was leaving. Meredith entered the restaurant dressed as she was, and even the waiter stuttered a moment. She was an extremely pretty woman. Not only her 5 feet and 6 inch tall, slim and athletic body or her hair color made her attractive; no, it was her face, a perfect mixture between a slut and an angel, what immediately stiffened any available cock. When this woman entered the restaurant wearing black stilettos, black tight trousers and a black see-through blouse without bra, it’s normal that the whole restaurant went silent for a moment.

“Hi, Mer” greeted Fatima from out of a corner “I just arrived two minutes ago”. Both women spend a great evening until the dessert. It was then when Fatima said: “You know you still owe me something?”

“No, I’ve already paid you the 10 % you stipulated” answered Meredith a little bit worried. Fatima grinned and answered: “No, I know. But you promised to come with me to visit my relatives in L’Bab if I won your case and I’m leaving tomorrow night”

The plane was comfortable. It had no business class but also no need of it, the whole plane seemed

Business class. Meredith and Fatima chatted a lot till the stewardess handed out some documents for them to fill in. They were written only in Arabic and Meredith didn't know what to do.

- "Mer, what happens?"

- "I do not know where to write what; what is this for?"

- "You know our little country has got its own norms regarding female clothes and public presence-

Answered Fatima- a little bit like Afghanistan."

- Do I have to wear a burka? Asked a shocked Meredith.

- "No, no, not at all" laughed Fatima "just mark here, here and here and then sign"

A moment later, Fatima gave her another paper to sign. "It's because you are a tourist" she told her.

Meredith signed.

Meredith was surprised by the aspect and the silence of the international airport of L'Bab. To her it was more like a prison than like an airport. OK, since the 11-Sept security was taken more seriously, but here were more armed guards than passengers. A lot more. And nobody was talking. Impressed she asked Fatima if it was normal... but she couldn't finish her sentence cause a passing policeman had slapped her ass, hard. "Silence" he shouted and than asked Fatima something in Arabic. "Meredith wanted to complain about her slapped ass, but then she astonished saw Fatima opening her blouse and openly showing her breasts, before she answered. The policeman, still serious, nodded and called a college. This later brought a little suitcase.

Ten minutes later they passed the police control and the customs. Well, Fatima passed the controls tucking behind a gagged, handcuffed and stark naked Miss Chadwick. Even it was October the temperature was ok  and Meredith shivered not with cold but with fear and rage.
Fatima, still topless, answered all the questions before ordering Meredith to mount on the table for inspection. Mer felt utterly abased. Here she was, in the nude, wearing only boots, in front of at least one hundred dressed men, gagged, collared, leashed and bound. And now she was told to mount on a table like a dog at the veterinary. Her hesitation got her another slap. This time she couldn't even try to complain, her ass seemed free to be slapped by anybody who felt like it. She mounted the table and three men started fondling her. They kneaded her breasts, stuck fingers into both her mouth and her cunt and they even allowed bypassing passengers to also fondle her. Nobody asked her if she minded and she did. Finally she got a stamp on her ass, and a gentle slap to indicate she could pass.

It seemed female were not allowed in taxis, so they waited for the bus. At the bus stop she saw two more tourists; One, the same as her, lead by another female stood there in her naked glory also waiting for the bus. It was the other one who caught Meredith's attention. She remembered this woman from the plane.

They met waiting at the toilets and she remembered her to say she was flying with an employee of her company to meet a possible investor. Karen, yes, her name was Karen.

Well, now Karen was naked at a public bus stop and toyed with by two twin boys in their teens. They openly fondled her cunt and tits, and slapped her face each time she tried to avoid their contact. The man she flew with and the mother of the kids looked at them with pride and love. The boys were enjoying their toy, which could do very little gagged and cuffed as she was. Whilst Ahmed was holding her back by fondling and kneading both her tits from behind, Rashid hold her left leg at the knee and thoroughly massaged her cunt. Karen felt humiliation and shame not only cause of this public exhibition, but while she was getting aroused too.
 Fatima saw her looking and told her: "She's their birthday gift, nice isn't it?" Nice? They were utterly degrading and abusing this poor woman and all Fatima said was “nice” Then Mer looked at the other woman; "Oh, that's Jessica. She's been imported to become a bitch of one of my closest friend. I hope to play a lot with her these next weeks"

Mer didn't know how to ask about herself, so she tucked at her leash and looked down, at her own body.

"You!" laughed Fatima "don't you know? You are to become my brother's and my own fucktoy".
Meredith was still trying to assimilate this information when the bus arrived. The Men entered first and sat down, then entered the women but they had to remain standing. Mer, Karen and Jessica were not allowed into the bus. The bus driver himself fixed them to run behind the bus. After doing a good job fixing and fondling them he slapped Karen's ass, climbed into the bus and slowly drove away.

The three once proud and independent women run naked and bound through half the city attached behind the bus. To their desperation the saw other female treated the same way. Most of the citizens just ignored them. Fatima was the first of the three owner to reach her destination. Expertly she untied Meredith and started walking. 

Fatima rang the bell. A young woman open the door…….”Aaahh Fati…..” The two sisters hug each other and started talking in Arabic. They seemed happy to meet each other and talked quite excited for a while. 
Then Asma called everybody happily announcing that Fatima has arrived. Fatima took Mer’s leash and entered. For ten minutes more Miss Chadwick stood naked and bound in a room full of sofas and carpets whilst Fatima greeted her family. She was not formally introduced, just petted, fondled, kneaded and slapped before they attached her to a ring in the wall and went away.
Meredith thought nothing worse could happen to her when the door opened to refute her theory. Not that she had got used to her new status but when judge Hassan Abdulfatah she started tucking and kicking to get away. The judge just smiled and said: “My dear Miss Chadwick, I’m glad to meet you again. No, no don’t try to get away I hope you’ll enjoy our hospitality for a long time now” The judge suddenly slapped her ass hard and changing the sweet tone to a harsh one he said: “I said, don’t try to get away and you are to obey what I say, you are to obey when ever you get an order. Is it clear?” He underlined the question with another, gentler slap. “Now stand still and open your legs for me to look at you and feel you up.”
Meredith had to comply and horrified she felt his hands on her most private parts. He slowly fingered her slit looking at her, then he incremented the pressure till the finger popped in. Meanwhile his left hand caressed her tits. Still finger fucking her and noting her arousal, he told her he always knew she was a bitch. “I’m going to train you…
For Christmas Mr. Kirk Chadwick got an invitation. Judge Hassan was holding a party at his home in the USA. It was the embassy of L’Bab.

When Kirk arrived, the party had not yet started. He rang the bell and …
“Mer? Is it you?”
“Welcome Mr. Chadwick” Meredith didn’t look at him. She was dressed as a French Maid. Well, kind of. The corset was so tight that it seemed her breast were going to explode and the dress so short, so short that it ended at the level of her cleanly shaven cunt lips. Five inch high red stiletto shoes, gloves and a white apron completed her outfit. She herself had mailed the invitation and , to her utter dismay,  she knew exactly who was going to come. Her former boss and some co-workers, two of her neighbors, her husband and some of their common friends. 
Even Fatima went through the house bare breasted because legally they were in L’Bab’s territory and Meredith knew she had to obey every command and was not allowed to avoid or fight back any advance made on her. 
The guests were not informed about this and just looked at her and made lewd comments. She ran through the party offering drinks and snacks to everybody. Andy, one of her former co-workers, slightly fondled her naked ass when she passed. Three month ago the reaction would have been immediately slapping his face and reporting him. Today there was no reaction. Andy got bolder. He approached from behind and putting his hand on her ass he started squeezing whilst asking her for another drink. He got the drink. Mike, her former boss, had seen the action and called her over to him. He was sitting in an armchair talking to Brad and Peter. 
“So Miss Chadwick”, he said putting his hand on her thigh “you quit your job in my company to work for Mr. Abdulfatah?” He smiled and moved his hand up to her sex. 

Meredith would have preferred to die. Two of her former colleges were clearly seeing her shaven cunt and how Mike was fondling it. 

“Yes Mr. Thompson, now I work for Master, err, I mean mister Abdulfatah” Mike was still fingering her slit but Brad and Peter got up to join the action. She spent the rest of the party naked fucking or blowing her former acquaintances. The better she knew them, the more they used her. The party ended making her crawl naked and gagged into a wooden box to ship her back to L’Bab. The crowd laughed and applauded.
Back in L’Bab her daily routine was to first suck off the male members of the family (see picture), then she had to give pleasure to the women and finally Asma or Fatima brought her to one or another friend for them to abuse her too. Often she had to play with Jessica, now called Beyda. Jessica had undergone surgery to remove her vocal cords and now she only barked or whined when getting licked to orgasm by her.
Karen is still the boy’s toy but they forced her to invite her sister, who is coming next week. They also plan to make her invite all the female employees of her company.

But that is another story.

The End

