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Prologue 

 

After years of living a comfortable life with my ex-
Master Charles, I somehow became the Mistress of 
my own house. I’m still shocked that it happened. 
Barely a year went by since I started down the path 
with the disappearance of my dear friend Honey. If I 
had known then, what I know now, I might have 
turned down the assignment to find her. As it is, I 
couldn’t. Master Charles assigned me the task, and as 
I belonged to him, I had no choice. I was his property 
and beholden to him. 

Now, a year later, I am no one’s property. I am 
alone. 

Sure, I have a house and a stable full of hundreds 
of bitches. Bitches who are who I used to be. They 
are beholden to me, required to do my bidding, and 
even end their existence at my command. From the 
moment they enter my house to conversion, they 
depend upon me to feed, house, and care for them. 
One day, one by one, I will send all of them to 
processing, so that the rest of us may survive. 

It’s a terrible responsibility. I hate sending my own 
to conversion, only to end up on someone’s table. I 
fear it will end me one day. Yet, there is nothing I can 
do whatsoever about it. I feel I must carry an 
unbearable weight on my shoulders. 

If that wasn’t enough, others in the community 
and my stables conspire against me. Some have the 
opinion that a bitch cannot be the Mistress of a 
house. That’s male’s role, there being so few of them 
compared to us bitches. Sure, it’s been over a 
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hundred years since the last time a bitch was Master 
of a house. They either don’t accept it or ignore the 
fact. They completely ignore the precedence. 

I get it. I understand the dilemma. No one alive 
today has ever seen a house mastered by a bitch. Is it 
bias? It may be, but there are other factions in play. 
What I have to deal with is bad enough. Yet it gets 
worse. 

A senior member of the ‘BLOODLINE’ once 
mastered my house, which I renamed Alveolus, a 
hidden faction operating behind the scenes to take 
control of my community. He’s gone now, but the 
group he led actively works to disrupt my house. 
They attack me endlessly, hoping to terminate me and 
regain control of my house. So far, I have thwarted 
their designs and serving only to make me angry. I 
have some help from my supporters in the 
community, but this is something I must do on my 
own. 

I may be alone, but I am the bitch in charge.



 

 

Chapter One 

Mona 

“Thank you for coming on such short notice. As you 
know, we have suffered a serious incident.” Mona began 
the meeting.  

Looking around the room, she knew from their 
expressions that they had all heard of the attack. There 
were no attendants to service Mona, no extraneous 
personnel at all. Only Mona, along with some of her senior 
staff, Kalinda, Juli, and Tamara. Renée was not in 
attendance. 

“This morning, I visited with several of our junior 
housemates in the common room. It was a pleasant time, 
and I got to know them very well. More importantly, they 
got to know me, and together we cleared up a lot of 
misinformation, supposition, and mistaken opinions. I only 
expected to sit with them for a minute or two. However, 
they engaged me and began asking very thoughtful and 
probing questions.”  

Mona paused but continued to stare straight ahead. 

“They encouraged me,” she continued. “As time went 
on, they seemed interested in learning more about what we 
are trying to do, what I am trying to do. By the time the 
conversation wound down, I felt good they were now 
firmly supporting the new direction I am taking this house. 
In short, I consider the time well spent, and it ended on a 
positive note.” 

“Then this afternoon, much to my horror, someone 
brutally assaulted them and left them hanging outside the 
private areas of the bitch’s quarters. Four of them ended at 
the scene. A fifth is at the hospital while the Doctor attends 
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to her injuries. She is under heavy guard, to make sure no 
other harm comes to her.” 

“I must tell you. I am angry and disappointed with this 
latest turn of events. I had thought we were making 
progress. I was wrong.” 

Letting these final remarks filter down to the three 
senior bitches, Mona waited an appropriate time before 
continuing. 

“Juli, please schedule a ceremony to honor the victims. I 
grew quite fond of them, and I am already feeling their loss 
to this house. But right now, we have work to do. Are there 
any questions so far?” 

As Juli was nodding her acceptance of the command, 
Kalinda spoke up. “Ma’am, do we know who perpetrated 
this abomination against our own?” 

“No, Kalinda, we don’t, but I want to be clear about 
something. The attack is bigger than an abomination 
against our house. It’s a disrespectful insult to our entire 
community. The effects of what happened today will ripple 
throughout the community for years to come. We need to 
deal with this quickly and efficiently. There must be no 
delay.” 

“Ma’am, I agree,” Kalinda responded. “I didn’t intend 
to demean the event. It’s just so hard to grasp. I cannot 
recall there ever being a time when something like this has 
occurred.” 

“Excuse me, Kalinda, Mistress,” Tamara interjected. 
“But didn’t something like this happen to Mr. Steele some 
months ago?” 

“Excellent question Tamara. Perhaps that is why we 
need to work harder on communication.”  

Mona paused a moment to craft her response carefully. 



 

 

“You are correct. They found Mr. Steele violently 
terminated. In of itself, that is most unusual. Unlike what 
you may have heard to the contrary, his termination was 
self-inflicted. His termination was not done to him but by 
him.” 

“Oh, I’m sorry, Ma’am. I had thought it was something 
different. My apologies.” 

“No apologies necessary, Tamara. It’s an honest error. 
However, we need to make sure that everyone knows the 
facts of his termination. To believe that someone 
terminated him against his will is just not correct. So, I 
want everyone here to work on straightening out any 
misconceptions. I will let you handle your areas of 
responsibility as you best see fit. But make no mistake. I 
want every member of this house to know the facts behind 
the Braxton Steele matter.” 

“Does anyone have a problem with that?” Mona asked, 
looking about the room. Getting no discussion, she 
continued. 

“Getting back to our incident this afternoon, we need to 
find the ones responsible for this atrocity and deal with it 
immediately.” 

“Ones, as in plural? More than one?” Tamara asked. 

“Yes, unfortunately, there are several perpetrators 
involved in this incident. I’ve been to the scene. I agree 
with the assessment of my first responders. There is no way 
that a single individual could have controlled and strung all 
five bitches. Simultaneously hanging five together required 
multiple individuals to control them as they dropped 
nooses around their necks and lift them off their feet.” 

“I agree, Mistress.” Kalinda and Juli responded at the 
same moment, eliciting a quick smile between all of them. 
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“What would you like us to do?” Juli asked when Kalinda 
deferred. 

“Juli, I want you to wander around the house, cataloging 
the auras of every one of my stable. Your talents will be 
invaluable in finding the culprits.” Mona asked. “The 
sooner, the better before those auras dissipate.” 

“I’m on it. The auras of anyone involved should show a 
significant difference from normal. Most of our stablemates 
don’t know this, but I have records of our normal auras. I 
should be able to tell whose auras transformed in the past 
several hours.” 

“Good. Let me ask you. I presume if anyone is feeling 
guilty about their part in this affair, their auras will reflect 
that guilt.” 

“Yes, ma’am. That’s true.” 

“But what if they don’t feel guilty? What if they felt 
justified and comfortable with their actions? Would their 
auras also change to where you could tell the difference?” 

“Yes, Ma’am. I believe I can tell the difference. 
However, you are right. A lack of guilt might not make a 
difference. Here though, the extreme act is brutal enough. I 
feel confident that I can tell the difference.” 

“Good. Please be careful, though. We’re all in extreme 
danger. Kalinda, do you have someone you trust to assign 
to watch over Juli?” 

“Yes, Mistress. I have just the person in mind. I will 
assign someone to each of us, including Renée. I will watch 
over you. You are in the most danger right now.” 

“Kalinda, I don’t like it, but I agree with you. You’re 
welcome to stay with me.” 

“Mistress, I don’t mean to be forward, but I intend to 
do more than stay with you. As far as everyone is 



 

 

concerned, where you go, I go. Where you bed down, I will 
be there. If you leave this estate, I will be your attendant 
and bodyguard.” 

With a look of rejection, it quickly transformed into 
acceptance. Mona nodded and moved on. 

“I want you to assign a guard to Lucinda. She’s the 
bitch who survived and is at the hospital. She is also the 
only witness to the attack.” 

“I can do that.” Tamara chimed in. 

Glancing a look over at Kalinda, who shook her head, 
Mona turned her attention to Tamara. 

“I appreciate the offer, Tamara. However, do you feel 
you can aggressively guard her?” 

“Mistress, I apologize, but what do you mean by 
aggressively guarding her?” 

“Tamara, can you use lethal force to protect Lucinda 
from anyone who might want to finish what they started?” 

“Lethal force… do you feel it may come to that?” 
Tamara asked. 

“I’m sorry to say, but yes, I do.” 

“Then, if it is alright with you, I would like to rescind 
my offer.” 

“It is fine with me, Tamara. Don’t give it another 
thought. Kalinda?” 

“Mistress, I already have someone on the way over to 
relieve Renée. Outside of you, as junior to this house as she 
is, Lucinda is the most important asset we have to protect 
right now. She will undoubtedly be able to tell us who did 
this to her, assuming she can tell her story.” 

“I agree,” Mona added. “Please make sure she stays 
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alive. I want her side of the event.” 

“Yes, Ma’am.” Kalinda agreed. 

“Mistress, what would you like me to do?” Tamara 
asked. 

“Tamara, you will probably have the most important 
and most dangerous job of all. I want you to interact 
personally with the stable. Keep tight with Juli and anyone 
she might suspect. I need you to get close to the 
stablemates and dig deeper. Your responsibilities already 
have the resources to probe deeper than any of us can do.” 

Turning to Kalinda, Mona asked. “Do you have any 
issues with finding Tamara a shadow?” 

“No, Ma’am.” 

“Keep her safe, but keep the shadow out of sight. Any 
potential suspects may not be as open with their thoughts 
and feelings if they realize that she is not alone.” 

“Yes, Ma’am, I can make that happen.” 

“Good. Does anyone have any questions?” Mona asked, 
looking about the room. When she got none, she went on. 

Okay, then let’s get started then. The sooner we root 
out the culprits, the better. In the meantime, I’ll be going 
over to the hospital to check on the status of my Lucinda.” 

“Mistress, if I may?” Kalinda asked. 

“Yes, what is it?” 

“Would you please delay your leaving this office for 
about an hour? I need time to set up the shadowing and 
bodyguards for the rest of us.” 

“Hmmm, I hate to delay, but… okay, I see the necessity 
of your request. Granted. Let me know when you have 
everything set up. I want to get over there as quickly as 
possible. I also know you need the time to set things up.” 



 

 

“Thank you, Mistress. One hour should be sufficient. 
Tamara, would you please stay with Mistress until I 
return?” 

“Certainly.” Tamara agreed after hesitantly looking over 
at her Mistress for confirmation. She got none from Mona 
as she was deep in thought. A moment later, Mona looked 
up and noticed that they were all still there. 

“Oh, sorry. Dismissed.” Mona ordered. 

As Kalinda and Juli left the room, Mona went over to 
the windows and just stood there, staring out at who knows 
what. After a few minutes, Tamara asked her if she could 
get her anything, a cup of coffee, perhaps or even 
something stronger. 

After getting a subtle shake of the head showing a no, 
Tamara moved by the door and stood there. It didn’t 
escape Mona that Tamara took a position in front of the 
door, blocking it from being opened without first having to 
go through her. 

Mona was grateful for the protective stance she 
observed. Her mind, though, was on other things. Staring 
out the window, she couldn’t stop, but analyze was 
happening and what the fuck she could do about it. 





 

 

Chapter Two 

Mona 

“How is Lucinda doing?” Mona spoke into her 
communicator. 

“Fine, Ma’am. The Doctor believes she’ll make a full 
recovery. She’s still out, sedated while her body heals. He 
told me a little while ago that she should wake up by 
tomorrow.” 

“Great news, Renée. Let me know the moment she 
wakes up. I want to ask her some questions.” 

“Yes, Mistress. I also want to find out who did this. Do 
you need me to wait for you to ask her yourself?” 

“No, Renée. The sooner we have some information, the 
better. Do what you need to do to get the names from her. 
Just let me know what you find out after she awakens. In 
the meantime, I’ll be over at Club Lothario. I’ll be meeting 
with Masters Charles and Tom to fill them in on the latest 
events.” 

“Very well, Ma’am, as you wish. I can’t help but worry 
about your safety. Please be careful!” 

“Don’t you worry about me, Renée. I have Kalinda with 
me. She hasn’t left my side since this all began. I’ll be okay. 
Just let me know when Lucinda wakes up, please.” 

“Yes, Ma’am, I’ll do that.” 

Ringing off, Mona closed her communicator and turned 
to Kalinda. 

“Do you have a relief person for Renée? She’s been 
overseeing Lucinda’s care since this unfortunate incident.” 

“Yes, Mistress. I have two bodyguards with her right 



12 Richard Verry  

now, along with a relief crew. They switch off every four 
hours. She’ll be okay, and so will Lucinda.” 

“Fine, Kalinda. All right then, let’s get going, shall we?” 

“Yes, Ma’am.” 

As Kalinda and her Mistress left the house and 
approached the ground vehicle, their chauffeur and an 
attending bitch joined them. For security reasons, both 
were naked and fully exposed. They wore only a pair of 
sandals allowing them to keep up with their Mistress. Since 
the incident, Kalinda had required all of Mona’s attendants 
to be naked, ensuring that they could not conceal a weapon 
when they were around her. Hopefully, their nudity would 
keep Mona safe. Kalinda held the door for Mona as she got 
in. Following the attendant, Kalinda sat opposite Mona 
while her attendant sat alongside her. 

Leaning back into the plush seat of the vehicle, Mona 
rested her head against the headrest and closed her eyes. 

“May I get you something to drink, Mistress?” The 
attendant probed. 

“Yes, please. A vodka tonic would be perfect.” Mona 
replied.  

Under Kalinda’s ever-watchful eye, the attendant 
prepared the drink and handed it to her. Once Mona had 
taken a deep pull on her cocktail and visibly relaxed, the 
attendant asked.  

“Mistress, may I attend to you?” 

Briefly opening her eyes and looking at the attendant, 
Mona nodded before closing her eyes once more. She 
leaned back, scooched her hips out to the edge of the seat, 
and spread her legs. Mona, eyes closed, and her mind 
flooded with a myriad of thoughts and feelings, sensed the 
attendant kneel before her, gently rolling her skirt up 



 

 

towards her waist. Feeling the gentle strokes of the 
attendant’s lips and tongue on the insides of her thighs, 
Mona relaxed and spread her legs wider. Little by little, the 
relaxing physical pleasure pushed aside the conflict boiling 
in Mona’s mind. 

Working her way up the insides of her thighs, Mona 
began panting with anticipation. Her body, expecting a 
release, prepared itself for the mind-blowing pleasure that 
was soon to come. A moment or two later, Mona felt the 
first light brush of the attendant’s lips against her sex. 
Holding her breath in anticipation, she looked forward to 
the first stroke of the tongue against her clit. 

Her hot breath coated her moistening sex, and Mona let 
out a moan before sucking in another breath and holding it. 
Rewarded by her Mistress’s outburst, the attendant’s mouth 
clamped down and slid her tongue in and out of her sex. 
Sucking on her clit while her tongue stroked her lips, Mona 
gave in, feeling pleasure radiate out and fill her very core. 

Gripping the seat cushion, she could feel her knuckles 
turn white as she enjoyed the sensations and pleasures the 
attendant gave her. It didn’t take long, but she could feel 
her climax building and prepared for its release. 

Shutting out all other thoughts and concerns, Mona and 
her body enjoyed the sensations. As the world around her 
narrowed further, she felt the pre-orgasm build in her gut, 
reaching her core. 

### 
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Bendarova’s story. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please 
take a moment to leave me a review? Telling her story 
preoccupied me for months, demanding to be let out 
of my mind and written down. With the success and 
demand for more, I came up with an idea for the next 
few segments of Mona’s story. 

What made me write a fantasy, dystopian story of 
the future with some redeeming values? I’m not sure. 
What I know is that I wanted to write something with 
a bit of sci-fi and fantasy to it. Yet, I didn’t want to 
repeat the work of others, even if it had my spin. 
Somewhere along the way, I came up with the idea 
that blossomed into Mona’s stories. 

However, I believe that this fantastical speculation 
into humanity’s future history might actually come 
true. Climate issues are significant these days and 
could result in catastrophic results for our species. I 
believe that as we play with the gnome of our food 
supplies, we could unleash a worse situation, leaving 
our world barren of life. For our children’s sake, I 
only hope our greed and ignorance never let either 
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