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Author’s Note



This book contains erotic fiction with graphic sex and is intended for mature readers only.  This book is part of a series, and each episode contains different kinks.



“The Dominion and the Sugilite” is an erotic fantasy/sci-fi soap opera with femdom themes, meant to be read in order, as each episode builds from the previous ones.  Please read Episode 1 first and each one thereafter.  Reading out of order will result in spoilers.



My sincere and devoted thanks go to Thomas Antonson for his editing acumen and his uncanny ability to understand which word I really meant to use.



Huge *hugs* to rubbug for bringing life to my characters.  Additional *hugs* for aesthetic assistance on the cover to Thomas Antonson, rubbug, and toymax.

 

Please visit my website:  bjfrazier.com  Sign up for my newsletter to receive A FREE BOOK!



I know there are a lot of books for sale, and I thank you for choosing mine.



Happy reading,



~B.J.



Severe Content Warning:  B.J. Frazier books contain *plots* and *well-developed characters*



Enjoy!
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Geo nodded and swallowed.  He knew what he had asked Naqqi to do went beyond any kind of friendship they had cultivated... but he also knew that he had no other choice.  He was in a do or die--or retreat to Aurora--situation.



Naqqi nodded at his friend, not completely understanding the task but knowing enough to begin.  The first thing he needed to do was to appear to be angry.  So Naqqi closed his eyelids to barely open, frowned and stood.

Shaking a finger at his friend, and remembering Geo’s script, he said firmly, “Geo, I am very angry with you.  When I first entered the Cathedral and saw the Confessor but not you, it made me think things.”



“I’m sorry, Naqqi.  Will you let me explain?”



Geo’s question took Naqqi out of the moment, because it was a reasonable request.  When he noticed Geo shaking his head, though, he realized he needed to maintain the scene.



“No!” Naqqi said with more force than necessary.



“I promise you that nothing happened in the Cathedral.”



That time Naqqi’s wavering was only a split second.  “No.  Nothing you say or do will change the fact that you need to be punished.”



Naqqi glanced at Geo to determine whether he was doing things correctly.  Geo’s affirmative nod provided the encouragement for Naqqi to continue.



“Right now.  I need to punish you right now.  So... you will get on your knees--on that cushion over there,” Naqqi pointed.



“Facing away,” Geo whispered.



“And face away from me,” Naqqi ordered without missing a beat.



“Yes, sir.”



Hearing himself referenced as a “sir” made Naqqi cock his head, but he didn’t have time to figure out whether he liked it or not.  Instead, his focus was on Geo getting into position; on his knees with his hands clasped in front of him.



“Good,” Naqqi muttered.  “Now I’m going to punish you.  Uh, hard, because, uh, I know you can take it.”



“Good,” Geo whispered.  “Spank me as hard as you can while saying how disappointed you are.”



Naqqi blew out air and put his hands in prayer pose, then tightly intertwined his fingers.  Silently, he asked the Gods to forgive him for what he was about to do.



“Okay,” Naqqi breathed.  “I’m going to punish you like a little child who doesn’t know anything, because that’s how you behaved today.  But you’re a grown adult, so I won’t hold back on the... hardness.”



Naqqi sucked in air and slowly walked to his kneeling friend.  Geo had removed his shroud earlier, so there were only two purple leather straps that went over his shoulders and connected to his purple leather short-shorts.  The straps were wide enough to cover Geo’s nipples, but the rest of his skin was exposed and was covered in a light sheen of sweat.



Geo fought to keep himself straight and unmoving.  He breathed through his mouth and debated about whether to repeat the instruction when--



SLAP!



Naqqi had drawn back and spanked Geo’s ass with so much force that Geo collapsed forward onto his palms.



“Oh, dear Gods, I’m so sorry, Geo!” Naqqi cried, seeing the effect of his action.



“No,” Geo uttered, still on his hands and knees.  “Don’t.  Apologize.  Keep.  Going.”



Geo straightened himself and locked his hands in front of him.  Naqqi noticed that one of the leather straps had shifted to expose a nipple... and it was hard.



* * * *



“Was hard?!” Hubert scoffed.  “You’re telling me that what 
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