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1
The Col | ar

I lay in the warmgrass. | could feel it, the warm individual green bl ades, separate, gentle, on
ny left cheek; | could feel themon ny body, ny stonach and thighs. |I stretched ny body, ny toes.
I was sleepy. | did not wish to awaken. The sun was warm on ny back, even hot, al npbst
unconfortable. | snuggl ed deeper into the grass. My |left hand was extended. My fingers touched the
warm dirt between the grass bl ades. My eyes were closed. | resisted the com ng of consciousness. |
did not wish to enmerge from bed. Consciousness seened to cone slowly, dimy. | did not wish to
emerge frombed. | wished to prolong the warnth, the pleasantness. | noved ny head, slightly. My
neck seened to wear a weight; | heard the soft clink, a tiny stirring, of heavy links of netal

| did not understand this.

I moved ny head again, sleepily, eyes closed, to its original position. Again | felt the weight,
circular, heavy, on ny neck; again | heard the small sound, the stirring, sinple and nmatter of
fact, of heavy netal I|inks.

| opened ny eyes, part way, keeping themhalf shut against the light | saw the grass, green and

cl ose, each blade seeming wide, blurred in its nearness. My fingers dug into the warm earth.

cl osed ny eyes. | began to sweat. | rnust emerge frombed. | must snatch breakfast, hurry to class.
It nmust be late. | nust hurry.

I renenbered the cloth slipped over ny nmouth and nose, the funes, the strength of the man who had
held ne. | had squirned, but had been held in his grip, helpless. | was terrified. | had tried not
to breathe. | had struggled, but futilely. | was terrified. | had not known a nan could be so
strong. He was patient, unhurried, waiting for me to breathe. |I tried not to breathe. Then, |ungs

gaspi ng, helpless, had at |ast inhaled, deeply, desperately, taking the sharp, strangling funes
deep into ny body. In an instant, choking in the horrid, obdurate funes, unable to expel them

unabl e to evade them sickened, | had | ost consciousness.

I lay in the warmgrass. | could feel it on ny body. | nust energe frombed. | must snatch
breakfast, and hurry to class. Surely it nust be late. | nust hurry.

| opened ny eyes, seeing the grass blades not inches fromny face, wide, blurred. |I opened ny
nmout h, delicately, and felt the grass brush my lips. | bit into a blade and felt the juice of the
grass, on ny tongue.

I closed ny eyes. | nust awaken. | renenbered the clothe the strength of the man, the funes.

My fingers dug deep into the dirt. | clawed at it. | felt the dirt beneath ny fingernails. |
lifted ny head, and rolled scream ng, awakening, tangled in the chain, in the grass. | sat

upright. In an instant | realized | was nude. My neck wore its encircling weight; the heavy chain,
attached to the collar, dropped between ny breasts and over mny left thigh.

"No! No!" | cried. "No!"

| leaped to ny feet scream ng. The chain's weight depended fromthe collar, heavily, gracefully.
felt the collar pulled down, against ny collarbone. The chain passed now between ny |egs, behind

the left calf, then lifting. | jerked wildly at it. | tried to thrust the collar up, over ny head.
| turned it, again tried to thrust it up, over ny head. | scraped ny throat, hurting it. My chin
was forced up; | saw the bright sky, blue with its startlingly white clouds. But | could not slip
the collar. It fitted me closely. Only ny small finger could | thrust between its weight and mny
neck. | moaned. The collar could not be slipped. It had not been nade to be slipped. Irrationally,
madl y, nothing in ny consciousness but ny fear and the chain, | turned to flee, and fell, hurting
my legs, tangled in the chain. |, on ny knees, seized the chain, pulled at it, weeping. | tried to
back away, on mnmy knees; ny head was pulled cruelly forward. | held the chain. It was sone ten feet

long. It extended to a heavy ring and plate fastened in a great granite rock, irregular, but sone
twelve feet in width and depth, sone ten feet in height. The plate, with its ring, was attached
near the center of the rock, |low, about a foot above the grass. The rock had apparently been
drilled and the plate fastened with four linear bolts. They may have passed through the entire

wi dth of the rock and been clinched on the other side. |I did not know On ny knees | pulled at the
chain. | wept. | cried out. |I pulled again at the chain. | hurt ny hands; it noved not a quarter
of an inch. | was fastened to the rock

I rose nmoaning to ny feet, ny hands on the chain. | |ooked about nyself. The rock was prom nent.
There was none like it in view | stood on a rolling plain, grassy and gentle, w dely sweeping,
trackless. | saw nothing but the grass, it noving in the soft, unhurried w nd, the distant

hori zon, the unusually white clouds and blue sky. | was alone. The sun was warm Behind ne was the
rock. | felt the wind on my body, but not directly, as the plate in the stone was on the sheltered
side of the rock. | wondered if the wind was a prevailing one. | wondered if the plate and chain

were so situated in order that the chain's prisoner, such as | found nyself to be, be protected
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fromthe wind. | shuddered.

| stood alone. | was nude. |, small, white, was chained by the neck to that great rock on the
seeni ngly endl ess pl ain.

| breathed deeply. Never in ny life had | breathed such air. Though ny head was chained | threwit
back. | closed ny eyes. | drank the atnosphere into ny lungs. Those who have never breathed such
air cannot know the sensations which | then felt. In so sinple a thing as the air | breathed
rejoiced. It was clean and clear; it was fresh, alnost alive, alnost sparkling with the
exhilaration of swift, abundant, pristine oxygen. It was like the air of a new world, one yet

i nnocent of the toxins of man's majority, the unquestioned gifts, anbiguous, poisoned, of
civilization and technol ogy. My body becane vital and alive. So sinply did a proper oxygenation of
my systemwork its alnost inmediate effect in ny feeling and awareness. Those who have never
breathed the air of a clean world cannot understand ny words. And perhaps those who have breat hed
only such an atnobsphere may, too, tragically, fail to conprehend. Until one has breathed such air
can one know the glory of being alive?

But | was lonely, and frightened.

It was a strange world on which | stood, wide and unfam liar, open, bright and clean. | |ooked out
upon the vast fields of grass. | had never snelled grass before. It was so fresh, so beautiful. MW
senses were alive. In this atnosphere, ny blood charged with oxygen, | found that | could detect

odors which had eluded me before; it was as though an entire new di mensi on of experience had
suddenly opened to nme; yet | suppose it was only that here, in this place, ny body did not have
reason to fight its world, shutting it out, forcing it from consciousness in order not to be
distracted or sickened; here there was an at nosphere whi ch was unsoil ed, undefiled, one in which
the human could be a part of nature, not a ranpart raised against her, not a defensive sojourner
treading at night, stepping softly, scarcely daring to breathe, through the country of enenmies. MWy
vision, too, in this pure air, was keener. | could see farther and with greater detail than had
been possible before in the clouded, contaninated atnosphere in which | had been rai sed. How far
away seemed the familiar pollutions of the gray world I renmenbered. On certain days there | had
thought the air clean, and had delighted in its freshness. How little I had known. How foolish I
had been. It had been only less nurky, less dismal, only a sign of what a world nmight be. My
hearing, too, seened acute. The wind brushed the grass, noving in it, stirring the gleaning

| eaves. Colors, too, seened richer, deeper, nmore vivid. The grass was richly green, alive, vast;
the sky was blue, deeply blue, far deeper than | had known a sky could be; the clouds were sharp
and white, protean and billow ng, transform ng thenselves in the pressures of their heights and
the wi nds which sped them they noved at different heights at different speeds; they were |ike

great white birds, stately and majestic, turning, floating in the rivers of wind. | felt the
breezes of the field on ny exposed body; | trenbled; every bit of ne seenmed alive.

I was frightened.

I looked at the sun. | |ooked away, down, then across the fields.

I was aware now, as | had not been before, or so clearly, of the difference in the feel of ny body
and its novenents. There seened a subtle difference in ny body weight, nmy novenents. | thrust this
conprehension fromny mnd. | could not admt it. | literally forced it from consciousness. But it
returned, persistent. It could not be denied. "No!" | cried. But | knewit was true. | tried to

thrust fromny mnd what nust be, what had to be, the explanation of this unusual phenonmenon.
"No!" | cried. "It cannot be! No! No!"

Numbly | lifted the chain which hung fromthe collar fastened on ny neck. | |ooked at it,

di sbelievingly. The links were close-set, heavy, of some primtive, sinple black iron. It did not
seem an attractive chain, or an expensive one. But | was held by it. | felt the collar with ny
fingers. | could not see it, but it seened forned, too, of heavy iron; it seenmed sinple,
practical, not ostentatious; it gripped ny throat rather closely; | supposed it was black in
color, matching the chain; it had a heavy hinge on one side; and the chain, by a |link, opened and
cl osed, was fastened to a loop on the side of the collar; the | oop was fastened about a staple,
which, it seenmed, was a part of the collar itself; the hinge was under my right ear; the chain
hung fromits | oop and staple under nmy chin; with ny finger, on the other side, under ny left ear
| felt a large lock, with its opening for the insertion of a heavy key. The collar, then, fastened

with a lock; it had not been hanmered about nmy neck. | wondered who held the key to that collar.

| turned about and | ooked at the great rock, the granite. streaked with feldspar

I must try to awaken, | told nyself. | nust awaken. | laughed bitterly. | nmust be dreaning |I told
nmysel f.

Again the difference in the feeling of ny body, its weight, its novenents, intruded itself into ny
consci ousness. "No!" | cried. Then | went to the granite, and | ooked at the heavy plate and ring

bolted into the stone. A link of my chain had been opened, and then cl osed, about that ring. The
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chain was sonme ten feet in length. | idly coiled it at the foot of the ring. "No!" | cried. | nust
awaken, | told nyself. Surely it nmust be nearly tinme to arouse nyself, to hurry to breakfast, to
hurry to class. There is no other explanation, |I told nmyself. | amdream ng. Then | feared |I m ght
be insane. No, | told nyself. | amdreaning. It is such a strange dream so real. But it is a

dream It nmust be. It nust be. It is a dream Al a dream

Then to nmy misery | renenbered the man, being seized from behind, not able even to see him ny
struggl es, being held so helplessly, the cloth over nmy nmouth and nose, his waiting for ne to
breathe, at last my gasping helplessly for breath, the terrible funmes, nothing el se to breathe,
not hi ng el se, which could not be tol erated by consci ousness, nothing el se to breathe, and then ny
| oss of consciousness. That, | knew, had been no dream

| struck my fists until they bled on the granite rock streaked with fel dspar

Then | turned and wal ked fromthe rock, sone five feet, and | ooked out over the vast grassy
fields.

"Ch, no," | wept.

The full consciousness of ny waking state, and ny awareness of truth, welled up within nme. It

fl ooded nmy consci ousness, overwhelmngly, irrefutably.

I knew then what nust be the explanation for the difference in the feelings in nmy body, the

expl anation for the sense of subtle kinesthetic difference in ny novenments. | stood not on Earth.
The gravity was not that of Earth. It was on another world | stood, an unknown world. It was a
bright, beautiful world, but it was not Earth. It was not the world | knew. It was not ny hone. |
had been brought here; no one had consulted my will; | had been brought here; nmy will had been
not hi ng.

| stood al one there, naked, defenseless, before the great rock, |ooking over the fields.

I was lonely, and frightened, and | wore a chain on ny neck

Suddenly | cried out with misery and put ny face in ny hands. Then it seened the earth spun
beneat h me and darkness swept about me, rushing in upon me and | |ost consciousness.

2
The Reti nue

| felt myself being rolled roughly on ny back. "Veck, Kajira," said a voice, harshly. "Veck
Kajira." It was not a patient voice. | |ooked up, startled, frightened. | cried out with pain. A
met al point jabbed into ny body, at the juncture between ny |left hip and | ower abdomen. The point
lifted, and the shaft of the spear turned; he struck nme on the right thigh, hard, with the butt of
the spear. My hand went before ny nouth; his foot, in a high, strapped sandal, heavy, al nost an
open boot, kicked nmy hand away. He was bearded. | lay between his legs. | |looked up at himin
terror.

He was not alone. There was another man a bit behind him Both wore tunics, red; each, at his left
hi p, had slung a bl ade and scabbard; each, at his belt, carried an ornanmented knife; the nman
behi nd hi mwho stood over nme had slung over his back a shield, of |ayers of |eather and brass, and
carried a spear, beneath the bl ade of which was slung a helnet with a plune of dark, swirling
hair; he wore a cord of teeth, fromsone carnivore, about his neck. The man who stood over ne had
put his helnmet and shield to one side; the helnets of both would cover the entire head and nobst of
the face; the helnets were cut and opened in such a way as to suggest a "Y." The hair of both nen
was |long; the hair of the man behind was tied back with a narrow piece of folded cloth.

| slipped frombetween the feet of the nan who | ooned above ne, noving back. | had never seen such
men. | felt so vulnerable. They were mighty, and like animals. | crouched, backing away. The chain
hung fromny collar, heavy. | stopped. | turned, and tried to hide nyself, as | could, with ny
hands. | dared not even speak

One of the nen barked a command at ne. He noved his hand, angrily. | renmoved ny hands from ny
body. | turned, still crouching. | understood that they would | ook upon ne.

The bearded nman approached ne. | dared not nmeet his eyes. | could not understand such nen. My

worl d had not prepared ne to believe that such men could exist. He stood closer to me than woul d
have a man of my world. Each in ny world, it seened, carried about with hima bubble of space, a
perimeter, a wall, an invisible shield, an unconsciously acculturated, socially sanctioned

renot eness, a barrier decreed by convention and conditioning. Behind this invisible wall, within
this personal, privately owned space, we lived. It separated us fromothers, it kept us persons.
In ny particular Earth culture, this circle of inviolate, privately owned space had a radius of
sonme two to three feet. Closer than this we did not, commonly, in my culture, approach one
another. But this man stood close to ne. He stood within ny space. Suddenly | realized that ny
space did not exist on this world. | began to trenble with terror. So snall a thing it seens,

file:/l/F|/rah/John%20Norman/Slave%20Girl%200f%20Gor.txt (3 of 227) [1/20/03 3:34:29 AM]



file:///F|/rah/Iohn%20Norman/Sl ave%20Girl %6200f%20Gor .txt

per haps, that this convention should on this world not be acknow edged or respected, indeed, that,
at least in ny case, it did not exist, but it is not, truly, a small thing; no, to nme the
crunbling of this artifice, this protective device, this convention, was catastrophic; it is
difficult to convey ny sense of loss, of helplessness; on this world nmy space did not exist.

| saw the black | eather strap, w de, shiny, across his body, fromwhich depended the bl ade sl ung
at his left hip. Behind it | saw the coarsely woven, thick red fibers at his tunic. | knew that
were he to seize me in his arnms and crush me to his chest, with what strength nust be his, that
the mark of the strap, the coarse fibers, would be inprinted on ny breasts.

| felt the point of his dagger beneath ny chin. It hurt. It thrust up. | cried out, rising al nost
to ny toes. | then stood straight before them | stood straighter than | had ever stood in ny
life.

The man then stepped back, and he, and the other, inspected ne, conpletely, walking about nme. They
di scussed nme, candidly. | could not understand their speech. My chin was very high, as the point
of the dagger had left it. | trenbled. | heard the small novenment of the chain in the collar |oop
I wondered what could be the status of wonen on this world, on a world where there were such nen.
It took the nmen sone mnutes to conplete their exani nation. They did not hurry.

The two nmen now stood before nme, one a bit behind the other, |ooking at ne.

| felt the collar, weighted by the chain, pull down against ny collarbone; the chain hung between
ny breasts; | felt its heavy links on ny body. | stood very still.

"Pl ease,” | whispered, not noving ny position
The bearded man approached ne. Suddenly he struck ne with his right hand, a swift, savage, open-
handed slap. | was hurled stunbling, spinning, to the end of the chain, which caught ne, cruelly,

at the neck, jerking nme to the ground. My lip and the side of ny nouth were cut. My head seened to
expl ode. | tasted bl ood.

The man barked a command. In panic and misery, in a novenent of collar and chain, | fled again to
my place and again stood before them so straight, ny chin again high, precisely as | had been

bef ore.

I wondered what could be the status of wonen on this world, on a world where there were such nen.
He did not strike me again. | had placated himby ny obedi ence.

He spoke to ne again. | |looked into his eyes. For a nonment our eyes net. | knelt.

The other man thrust my body down on ny heels, so that | knelt back on ny heels. He took ny hands
and placed themon nmy thighs. | |ooked up at them

I ama brunet, with very dark brown hair. My eyes, too, are dark brown. | amlightly conpl exi oned
| amsonme five feet five inches in height and wei gh about one hundred and twenty pounds. | am
thought to be not anply but excitingly figured.

The men | ooked down upon ne. At that tine ny hair was cut short. | felt the side of the point of
the bearded man's spear under ny chin, and | lifted my chin, so that nmy head was high

My nane was Judy Thornton. | was an English najor and poetess.

I knelt before barbarians, nude and chai ned.

I was terribly frightened.

I knelt exactly as they had placed ne, scarcely daring to breathe. | feared to nmove in the
slightest. | did not wish to be again struck, or to irritate or offend themin the least. | did
not know what they night do, these mghty and terrible nmen, so unpredictable, so unconpronmi sing
and prinmtive, so different fromthe nen of Earth, if they were not conpletely and fully, and
absolutely, pleased with ne. | determined to give themno cause for anger. | determ ned that they
woul d have ny absol ute obedi ence. Thus | knelt not noving before them | felt the wind nove the
hair on the back of nmy neck.

The men continued to regard ne. This frightened me. | did not nove at all. | renmined, of course,
as they had placed ne. | |ooked strai ght ahead, not even daring to neet their eyes. | was
terrified lest, inadvertently, | had done sonething to displease them | noved no rmuscle. | knelt

back on ny heels, ny back straight, my hands on ny thighs, nmy chin up. My knees were pressed
cl osely, defensively, together

The man said sonething. | could not understand.
Then, with the butt of his spear, roughly, to nmy horror, he thrust apart ny knees.
I was Judy Thornton. | was an English maj or and poetess.

| could not help but npan, the position was so el egant and hel pl ess.

I knelt before themin what | would later |l earn was the position of the Gorean pleasure slave.
Satisfied then, the beasts turned fromne. | did not nove. They busied thenselves in the vicinity
of the rock. It seened they searched for sonething.

Once the bearded fellow returned to stand near ne. He said sonething. It was a question. He
repeated it. | stared ahead, terrified. My eyes filled with tears. "I do not know, " | whispered.
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"I do not understand. | do not know what you want."

He turned away, and again gave hinself to his search. After a tinme, angry, he returned to regard
me. His fellow, too, was with him "Bina?" he said, very clearly. "Bina, Kajira. Var Bina,
Kajira?"

"I do not know what you want," | whispered. "I do not understand you."

| gathered they nust be asking after whatever it was they sought. They had covered the area

t horoughly, even turning aside long grass with the bl ades of their spears.

They had not found it.

"Var Bina, Kajira?" repeated the bearded nan.

I knelt as they had placed ne, the chain hangi ng, heavy, fromny collar

"I do not know," | whispered.

Suddenly, savagely, he struck ne across the mouth with the back of his right hand. | flewto the
left, to the grass. The blow was vicious. It hurt me nore than had the first. | could not believe
its force, its ruthlessness, its swiftness. | could scarcely see; | fought blackness and pain and
seething light; | was on ny hands and knees in the grass, ny head down; | tasted blood; the collar
hurt ny neck; | spit blood into the grass; he had struck ne; did he not know | was a worman! He
jerked ne by the collar and chain to his knees; he thrust both hands into ny hair. "Var Bina,
Kajira!" he cried. "Var Bina!" "I do not understand you!" | cried. "Ch!" | screaned with m sery.
Wth both hands he shook ny head viciously. | could not believe the pain. My small hands were
hel pl ess on his wists. "Var Bina!" he denanded. "Please, please!" | wept.

He threw me down, with a rattle of chain, to his feet. | lay there on ny side, terrified. He

unl ooped the shoul der belt fromhimand cast it, with the scabbard and bl ade, to one side. Then he
swiftly | oosened the belt at his waist. He slipped it free fromthe sheath and dagger, and doubl ed

it. He struck it once in the palmof his hand. | could not see him | lay before him turned away
fromhim on the grass. Then | heard it whistle through the air. | cried out with pain. Again and
again, viciously, he struck me. Once he stopped. "Var Bina, Kajira?" he asked. "Please don't hurt
me," | begged. Again he struck, and again and again. | withed before him |ashed, squirnmng on ny
belly in the grass, weeping,' clutching at the grass. In the pain | could scarcely conprehend it.

I was being beaten! Did he not know !l was a girl! "Please don't hit nme," | cried. "Please!" |
covered nmy head with my hands. | lay with ny head down. | shuddered with each blow | would do

anything if he would stop! But | did not know what he want ed!

Then he stopped, angrily. | did not even lift my head, but |ay, weeping, ny hands still over nmny
head, the chain running between ny |egs, and under ny body, to the collar

I heard himreplace the sheath and dagger on his belt, and put on the belt. | heard himlift the
shoul der belt and regard hinself with the blade. | did not |ook up, but |ay weeping, chained,
trembling. | would do anything he wanted, anything.

One of the nmen spoke to me, and prodded ne with the butt of his spear

I rose to nmy hands and knees. | felt the chain on nmy collar. Again | was prodded with the butt of
hi s spear.

Red- eyed, ny cheeks and body stained with tears, in pain, nmy back and sides, and |egs, stinging,
adjusted the chain and knelt again as | had originally. There was blood at ny nouth. Little had
changed. | knelt precisely as | had before. Little had changed, save that | had been struck and
beat en.

The two men conferred. Then, to my horror, the bearded one approached ne. He crouched before ne.
He took from his dagger sheath the steel blade, narrow, about seven inches |ong, doubl e-edged,
evenly sharpened. He held this up before ny face. He did not speak. The other man crouched down
behind ne. Wth his left hand, fastened in ny hair, he drew ny head back; with his right hand he
thrust up, high on ny neck, under ny chin, the heavy iron collar | wore. It hurt. My jugular vein
was, held as | was, proninent and, beneath the clasping, circular iron, prom nent and exposed.
"No," | begged. "No!"

| gathered that | was of no use to these nen. | felt the delicate, razor-sharp edge of the dagger
on ny throat.

"Var Bina, Kajira?" queried the nan. "Var Bina?"

"Please!" | wept, whispering. "Please!" | would have done anything. | would have done anyt hi ng.
woul d have told them anyt hing, done anything, but |I knew nothing. | could not give them what

i nformati on they desired.

"Don't kill ne," | begged. "I will do anything you want! Keep ne! Keep me for yourselves! Keep ne

as your captive, your prisoner! Keep ne as anything you want! Am | not beautiful? Could | not
serve you? Could | not please you?" Then, suddenly, fromdeep within me, welling up, from
somewhere so deep within ne that | did not know | contai ned such depths, flooding fromne
startling nme, horrifying ne with my own wi ckedness, | cried out, "Do not kill me! I amwlling
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even to be. your slave! Yes! Yes! | amwlling even to be your slave. Your slave! Do not kill ne!
I will be your slave! Let nme be your slave! | beg to be your slavel™

I shook with the horror, the scandal, the w ckedness, of what | had said. But then, boldly,
desperately, deterninedly, resolutely, repudiating nothing, | whispered, clearly and firmy, ny

head back, held back, his hand in nmy hair, "Do not kill me, please. Yes, | will be even your
slave. Yes, |, Judy Thornton, will be your slave. |, Judy Thornton, beg to be your slave. Please
Pl ease, let me be a slave!" | tried to snmile. "Make ne your slave," | whispered, "Msters!" How
startled | was that | had called them Masters, and yet, how natural, it seened, for | was a girl,

suitable prey for such as they, a natural quarry and prey for such as they, and they, as | sensed,
were the natural masters, by the dark |aws of biology, of such as I.

"Pl ease, Masters," | whispered.

"Var Bina, Kajira?" queried the nman.

I moaned with nisery. | did not know but they, rich and powerful masters, had access to many wonen
as beautiful, or nmore beautiful, than I. On Earth | had been noted as a beauty, an unusual, even
ravi shingly beautiful girl, but on Gor, as | would cone to understand, |, and others |ike ne,
could be acquired and di sposed of for a handful of copper tarsks. There was little special about
us. In many houses we woul d be kept with the kettles, as scullery and kitchen girls. | had been
the nost beautiful girl in the junior class at ny elite girls' college. In all the school, there
had been only one nore lovely than I, or so sone said, the lovely Elicia Nevina, who was in

ant hropol ogy, in the senior class. How | had hated her. Wat rivals we had been!

| felt the edge of the dagger anchor itself in the outer layer of skin on ny throat, preparing for
its slash. | felt the man's hand and arm through the steel of the dagger, flex for the novenent
of his arm M throat was to be cut.

But the bl ade paused. It withdrew fromny throat. The bearded man was | ooking outward, away from
me, over the field. Then I, too, heard it. It was a nan singing, boldly, a nelodic, repetitious
song.

Angrily the bearded nan stood up, sheathed the dagger, took up his shield, his spear. His fell ow,
the other man, already accoutered, even to the helnet, watched the man approach. He bal anced his
spear in his right hand. The bearded man did not yet don his helnmet, but stood near it.

I went to nmy hands and knees in the grass. | could scarcely nove. | threw up in the grass. |
pulled at the collar and chain, futilely. If only I could have run, or crawl ed away. But | was
fastened in place.

Numbly | lifted ny head. The other fellow was approaching at an even, unhurried pace. He seened
good- hunored. He sang in a rich voice, a sinple song, as though to content hinself in long treks.
Hi s hair was black and shaggy. He, too, was clad in scarlet, as were the other two nen. He was
simlarly accoutered, with short sword, slung at the left hip, with a shoulder belt; a belt at his
wai st with a sheathed knife; heavy sandals, alnmost boots. He carried a spear over his left

shoul der, bal anced by his left hand; fromthe spear depended a shield, behind the |left shoul der
and a hel net; about his right shoul der was slung a pouch, which | gathered nust have cont ai ned
supplies; a bota of liquid, water | assunmed, was fastened at his belt, on the left, behind the
poi nt at which the scabbard depended fromthe shoul der belt. He strode singing, smling, through
the tall grass. He seened simlarly garbed to the other nen, wearing a sinmlar tunic, but they
reacted to himin a way that indicated they were not pleased that he had now appeared. His tunic
was cut slightly differently fromtheirs; there was a mark at the |eft shoulder, which theirs did
not bear. These differences were subtle to ne, but to those who could read them perhaps acutely
significant. | pulled at the chain. No one paid ne attention. Had | been free | m ght have sli pped
away. | npaned to nyself. | nust wait.

The approachi ng man stopped singi ng about twenty yards fromus, and stood grinning in the grass.
He held the spear, with its dependent articles, in his left hand now, and raised his right in a
cheerful fashion, palminward, facing the body. "Tal, Rarii!" said he, calling out, grinning.
"Tal, Rarius," said the bearded man.

The newconer slipped the bota fromhis belt, and discarded, too, the pouch he carried.

The bearded nman waved his armangrily, and spoke harshly. He was ordering the newconer away. He
pointed to his fellow and hinsel f. They were two. The newconer grinned and slipped the spear to
the ground, |oosening the hel net and shi el d.

The bearded man placed his helnmet over his head, it nuchly concealing his features.

Carrying the shield on his left arm carrying the spear lightly in his right hand, the hel net
hangi ng, too, by its straps, fromhis right hand, the newconer approached casually.

Agai n the bearded man waved hi m away. Again he spoke harshly. The newconer grinned.

They spoke together, the three of them | could understand nothing. The newconer spoke evenly;
once he slapped his thigh in laughter. The two other men spoke nore angrily. One, he who was not

file:/l/F|/rah/John%20Norman/Slave%20Girl%200f%20Gor.txt (6 of 227) [1/20/03 3:34:29 AM]



file:///F|/rah/Iohn%20Norman/Sl ave%20Girl %6200f%20Gor .txt

bear ded, shook his spear

The newconer did not pay himattention. He | ooked beyond the nen, to ne.

I then becane aware, as | had not before, in ny fear, of a strange enpotional and physi ol ogi ca
response of which I had been the victimnonents before, when | had begged nmighty nmen to ensl ave
me. My feelings had been flooded not only with terror but, mxed with them with the feelings of
terror, had been a strange, alnost hysterical release of tension, of bottled-up enption. | had
said things which | had never dreamed could cone fromnme, and they could not now be unsaid. |
realized | had begged to be a slave. O course | had been terrified, but I felt, in ny deepest
heart, that | had not said what | had said nerely to try and save ny life. O course | had been
desperate to save ny life. O course | would have said anything! But it was the way | had felt
when | had said it that now so shook nme, so profoundly, to the quick. Mngled with the terror
there had been a rel ease of suppressed instincts, a joy in confession, a rapture of openness, of
authenticity and honesty. That | had been terrified, and desperate to buy my life at any cost, had
been the occasi on and an adequate justification, of ny utterance, but this terror could not
explain the wild, uncontroll able acknow edgenent, the shattering of inhibitions which | had felt,
the torrential rapture, the abandonnent, the capitulation to nyself and ny instincts which had,

t hough blurred and mixed with the terror, so shaken and thrilled nme. The terror was uninportant.

It had been nothing nore than an occasi on, not even necessary. \Wat was inportant had been the way
| had felt when |I had begged those mighty men to be ny nasters. It was as though, in asking for

chains of iron, | had cast off thousands of invisible chains, which had held nme from nysel f.
Chains of iron | thought mght hold me to my own truths, not permtting me to strive for what, in
the heart of nme, | did not wish, for what | was not. | wondered then what was the nature of wonen.
I knew then that, before, in the enptions that had flooded me | had not been only terrified. | had
felt liberty and release, and joy. Oddly, too, in those nonents, besides ny terror, | had been
aroused. Never before in ny life had | been so erotically charged, so aroused, as when | had
begged those mighty nmen to enslave ne. | now | ooked at the newconer, who was regarding ne. |
shuddered. |, nude and chained, felt ny body suddenly soaked with the heat of desire. Perhaps he
had read the bodi es of many wonmen. He grinned at ne. Beneath the bold appraisal of ny bared beauty
| reddened, angrily. | put down nmy head. | was furious. What did he think I was. A chained sl ave

girl, whose beauty might belong to himwho was the nost strong, or nost powerful, to himwith the
swiftest sword, or to the highest bidder?

He pointed to ne. He spoke. The bearded man agai n spoke harshly, waving his arm ordering the
newconer away. The newconer |aughed. The bearded nan said sonething, gesturing to ne. The tone of
his voice was disparaging. | felt angry. The newconer | ooked nore closely at ne. He spoke to ne,
calling across the grass. The word he spoke | had heard before. The other man had said it to ne
after | had been beaten, when he had prodded ne with the spear, before | had again knelt, though
then struck and beaten, before the nmen, shortly before the dagger had been put to ny throat.
Tossing ny head | knelt, the chain dangling fromny collar before ny body, to the grass. | knelt
back on ny heels, ny back very straight, ny hands on ny thighs, nmy head high, |ooking straight
ahead. | thrust ny shoul ders back, ny breasts forward. | did not neglect the placenment of ny
knees; | opened themas widely as | could, as | knew the nen wanted. | knelt before themagain in
that nost el egant and hel pl ess position in which nen nay place a wonan, that position | was |ater
to learn was that of the Gorean pleasure slave.

The newconmer now spoke decisively. The bearded man and the other retorted angrily. The newconer,

as | saw out of the corner of my eye, was pointing to ne. He was grinning. | trenbled and
shuddered. He was demanding nme! He was telling themto give ne to him The bold beast! How | hated
him and how pl eased | was! The nen | aughed. | was frightened. They were two, and he one! He
shoul d flee! He should run for his life! I knelt, chained.

"Kajira canjellne!" said the newconer. Though he indicated ne perenptorily with his spear, it was
at the two other men that he | ooked. He did not now take his eyes fromthem

The bearded man | ooked angry. "Kajira canjellne,"” he acknow edged. "Kajira canjellne," said the

ot her man, too, soberly.

The newconer then noved back a few paces. He crouched down. He picked up a stal k of grass, and
began to chewon it.

The bearded man approached ne. Fromwithin his tunic he drew forth two | engths of slender, braided
bl ack | eather, each about eighteen inches |ong. He crouched behind me. He jerked ny wists behind
my back, crossed them and bound them tightly. He then crossed nmy ankles, and, too, bound them
tightly as well. | could feel the braided | eather, deep in ny wists and ankles. | w nced,
hel pl ess. Then, holding ne by the hair with his left hand, frombehind, | felt a heavy key, which
he nmust have renmoved fromhis tunic, thrust deeply into the large collar |ock, belowny left ear.
The heavy collar, with its |ock, pushed into the left side of ny neck. The key turned. | heard the
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bolt click back. It nmade a heavy sound. It nust have been a thick, heavy bolt. He dropped the key
to the grass and, with both hands, jerking it, opened the collar. He dropped it, with the
depending chain, to the grass. | was freed of the collar! | |looked at the collar. It was the first
time | had seen it. As | had surmsed, it natched the chain. It was heavy, circular, of black
iron, hinged, efficient, practical, frightening. It bore a staple and stout |oop. One link of the
chain was fastened about the |oop. The loop was circular, and about two and one half inches in

wi dt h.

I was free of the collar! But | was bound helplessly. | pulled futilely at nmy bonds.

The bearded man lifted me lightly in his arms. My weight was as if nothing to him He faced the
stranger, who still crouched a few yards away.

"Kajira canjellne?" asked the bearded man. It was as though he were giving the stranger an
opportunity to withdraw. Perhaps a m stake had been nade. Perhaps there had been a

ni sunder st andi ng?

The stranger, crouching in the grass, his shield beside him the butt of the spear in the grass,
the weapon upright, its point agai nst the sky, nodded. There had been no m stake. "Kajira
canjellne," he said, sinply.

The other nman angrily went to a place in the grass, to one side. There, angrily, with the bl ade of
his spear, he traced and dug a circle in the earth. It was some ten feet in dianmeter. The bearded
man then threw me over his shoulder, and carried me to the circle. | was hurled to its center.

lay on ny side, bound.

The men spoke together, as though clarifying arrangenents. They did not speak |ong.

| struggled to ny knees. | knelt in the circle.

The stranger, now, stood. He donned his helnmet. He slipped his shield on his arm adjusting
straps. He slid the short blade at his left hip sone inches fromthe sheath, and slipped it back
in, lifting and dropping it in the sheath. It was |oose. He took his spear in his right hand. It
had a | ong, heavy shaft, sone two inches in width, some seven feet in length; the head of the
weapon, including its socket and penetrating rivets, was sonme twenty inches in length; the killing
edges of the bl ade began about two inches fromthe bottom of the socket, which reinforced the

bl ade, tapering with the bl ade, doubl e-edged, to within eight inches of its point; the blade was
bronze; it was broad at the bottom tapering to its point; given the stoutness of the weapon, the
| esser gravity of this world, and the strength of the man who wielded it, | suspected it would
have consi derabl e penetrating power; | doubted that the shields they carried, though stout, could
turn its full stroke, if taken frontally; | had little doubt such a weapon m ght thrust a quarter
of its length through the body of a man, and perhaps half its length or nore through the slighter
softer body of a mere girl; | |ooked upon the spear; it was so mghty; | feared it.

The two men who were ny captors conferred briefly anong themsel ves. He who was not the bearded man
then stepped forward, his shield on his arm his spear in hand. He stood separated fromthe
stranger by sone forty feet.

| observed them They stood, not noving, each clad in scarlet, each helnmeted, each simlarly

armed. They stood in the grass. Neither |looked at ne. | was forgotten. | knelt in the circle. |
tried to free nyself. | could not. | knelt in the circle.

The wi nd noved the grass. The clouds shifted in the blue sky.

For a long thee, neither nan noved. Then, suddenly, the stranger, laughing, lifted his spear and

struck its butt into the ground. "Kajira canjellne!" he |aughed.

I could not believe it. He seened elated. He was pleased with the prospect of war. How terrible he
was! How proud, how magnificent he seened! | thought | knew then, with horror, the nature of nen.
"Kajira canjellne!" said the other man.

Warily they began to circle one another

| waited, kneeling, frightened, nude and bound, in the circle. | watched the men warily circling
one another. | pulled at ny bonds. | was hel pl ess.

Suddenly, as though by common accord, each crying out, each uttering a savage cry, they hurled

t hensel ves at one anot her

It was the ritual of the spear casting.

The spear of himwho was one of ny captors seened to | eap upward and away, caroming fromthe
oblique, lifted surface of the stranger's shield. The spear, caromng fromthe shield, flew nore
than a hundred feet away, dropping in the grass, where it stood fixed, renote and usel ess, the
butt of its shaft pointing to the sky. The stranger's spear had penetrated the shield of he who
was one of mny captors, and the stranger, bracing the shaft between his arm and body, had lifted
his opponent's shield and turned, throwing it and his opponent, who had not the tine to slip from
the shield straps, to the ground at his feet. The stranger's blade, now, |oosed fromits sheath,
under the opponent's helnet, lay at his throat.
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But the stranger did not strike. He severed the shield straps of the opponent's shield, freeing
his armfromthem He stepped back. He cast his own shield aside, into the grass.

He stood waiting, blade drawn.

The other man got his | egs under himand |l eaped to his feet. He was enraged. The blade in his
sheath | eaped forth. He charged the other, the stranger, and swiftly did the two engage.

I knelt terrified. | shuddered with horror. They were not human, as | understood human bei ngs.
They were warriors and beasts.

| cried out with fear

I had always had a fear of steel blades, even knives. Now | knelt bound and nude, hel pl ess,
utterly exposed and vulnerable, in the vicinity of fierce men, skilled and strong, who with intent
and nenace, with edged, bared steel, addressed thenselves to the savageries of war.

They fought.

| wat ched, wi de-eyed, bound. Furious, sharp, was the precision of their conbat.

They were not feet from ne.

| nmpaned.

Backward and forward, swiftly, did they nove in their grimcontest.

I wondered at what nanner of nen they might be, surely |ike none | had hitherto known. Wy did
they not flee in terror fromsuch blades? Wiy did they not flee? But they met one another, and did
battle. How | feared, and still fear, such nen! How could a worman but kneel trenbling before such
a man?

One nman wheel ed back, grunting, turning, and fell to his knees in the grass, and then fell,
turning, to his side, lying upon his shoul der, doubled, hunched in pain, bleeding, his hands at
his belly, his blade lost in the grass.

The stranger stepped back fromhim his blade bloody. He stood regarding the other man, the

bear ded nan.

The bearded man lifted his shield and raised his spear. "Kajira canjellne!" he said.

"Kajira canjellne,"” said the stranger. He went to extricate his spear fromthe penetrated shield
of the man with whom but nonments before, he had shared the sport of war. The fallen foe |ay
doubled in the grass; his lower Iip was bl oody; he tore it with his teeth, holding it, that, in
his pain, he night make no sound. Hi s hands were clutched in the scarlet of his wet tunic,
bunching it, at the hall-severed belt. The grass was bl oody about him

The stranger bent to |lift the penetrated shield, that he mght remove fromit his bronze-headed
weapon.

In that instant the bearded nman, crying out savagely, rushed upon him his spear raised.

Before | could respond in horror or ny body nove the stranger had reacted, rolling to the side
and, in an instant, regaining his feet, assum ng an on-guard position. As nmy cry of msery escaped
my lips the thrust of the bearded man's spear had passed to the left of the stranger's helnet. The
stranger had not remained at the vicinity of the shield with its penetrating spear, but had
abandoned it. For the first time now the stranger did not seem pl eased. The bearded nman's spear
had thrust into the grass. Its head and a foot of its shaft had been driven into the turf. He
faced the stranger now, sword drawn. The instant he had m ssed the thrust he had | eft the weapon,
spi nni ng and unsheat hing his sword. The bearded man was white-faced. But the stranger had not
rushed upon him He waited, in the on-guard position. He gestured with his blade, indicating that
now t hey might do battle.

Wth a cry of rage the bearded nman rushed upon him thrusting with his shield, his sword flat and
|l ow. The stranger was not there. Twice nore the bearded man charged, and each time the stranger
seenmed not to be at the point of in-tended inpact. The fourth tinme the stranger was behind hi mand
on his left. The stranger's sword was at his left arnpit. The bearded man stood very still, white-
faced. The stranger's sword noved. The stranger stepped back. The bearded man's shield slipped
fromhis arm The straps which had held the shield to his upper armhad been severed. The shield
fell onits edge to the grass, and then tipped and rocked, then was still, large, rounded, concave
inner surface tilted, facing the sky. | could see the severed straps.

The two nmen faced one anot her

Then did they engage.

| then realized, as | had not before, the skill of the stranger. Earlier he had matched hinself,
for atime, evenly with the first opponent. In a swift, though neasured fashion, he had exercised
hi nsel f, sharply and well, respecting his foe, not permtting the foe to understand his full power
with the bl ade, the devastating and subtle skill which now seened to lend terrible flight to the
rapid steel. | saw the wounded nman, now on an el bow, watching, with horror. He had not even been

slain. Lying in the bloodied grass, he realized he had been pernitted to live. It was with
humiliating skill that the stranger toyed with the stunbling, white-faced bearded nman, he who had,
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nm nutes before, been preparing to cut ny throat. Bound, kneeling in the circle, it was with
sudden, frightening elation that | realized the stranger was the naster of the other two. Four
times was he within the other's guard, his blade at breast or throat, and did not finish him He
noved the bearded man into a position where his fallen, discarded shield lay behind him Wth a
cry he forced back the bearded man, who fell, stunmbling in the shield, backward, and then lay on
the grass before the stranger, the stranger's blade at his throat. The stranger, in contenpt, then
st epped back. The bearded nman scranbled to his feet. The stranger stood back, in the on-guard

posi tion.

The bearded man took his blade and hurled it into the grass. It sank to the hilt.

He stood regardi ng the stranger

The stranger slipped his own blade back in the sheath. The bearded nan | cosened his dagger belt,
droppi ng the belt and weapon to the grass. Then he wal ked, slowy, to his fellow, and sinmilarly
renoved his dagger belt. The man held his bloodied tunic to his wound, to stanch the fl ow of

bl ood. The bearded man lifted the other man to his feet, and, together, the bearded man supporting
the other, they left the field.

The stranger stood watching them go. He watched themuntil, they di sappeared in the distance.

He renoved his spear fromthe shield which it had penetrated. He thrust it, upright, butt down, in
the turf. It was like a standard. He sat his shield by it.

Then he turned to face ne.

I knelt within the wide circle, torn by the blade of a spear in the turf. | was naked. | was bound
hel plessly. It was an alien world.
He began to approach nme, slowy. | was terrified.

Then he stood before ne.

Never had | been so frightened. We were al one, absolutely.

He | ooked at nme. | thrust nmy head to the grass at his feet. He stood there, not noving. | was
terribly conscious, helpless, of his presence. | waited for himto speak, to say sonething to ne.
He nust understand ny terror! Was it not visible in ny bound body, my conplete vulnerability? I
waited for himto speak sone gentle word, sonething kindly, sonething to reassure ne, a
thoughtful, soft word to allay ny fears. | trenbled. He said nothing.

| did not dare raise ny head. Wiy did he not speak to nme? Any gentleman, surely, by now, speaking
reassuring, soothing words, averting his eyes fromny beauty, would have hastened to rel ease ne
frommy predicament.

He renoved his helnmet. He put it to one side, in the grass.

I felt his hand in nmy hair, not cruelly, but casually and firmy, as one m ght fasten one's hand
in the mane of a horse. Then | felt my head drawn up and back, and back, until, his right hand on
my knee, his left hand in ny hair, | knelt bent backward, my head on the ground, ny back bent

pai nfully, nmy eyes |ooking up, frightened, at the sky. He then exam ned the bow of ny beauty. | am
quite vain of nmy beauty. Then he threw nme on ny side and stretched me out, to examne its linear
aspect. | lay. on ny right side. He wal ked about me, and | ooked at ne. He kicked ny toes straight,
that the line of my body would be nore extended. He crouched beside ne, then. | felt his hand on
my neck. He rubbed his thunb in a scrape the collar had made on ny throat when | had foolishly
struggled, earlier. It smarted. But the scrape was not deep. He felt nmy upper arm and forearm
and ny fingers, nmoving them He noved his hands on ny body,, firmy, following its curvatures. He
put one hand on ny back and another on ny side and, for a few nonments, holding ne thus, felt ny
breathing. He felt ny thigh, and flexed ny legs, noting the change in the curve of the calf. It
did not seem what a gentleman woul d do. Never before had a nman handl ed and touched ne as he did;
no man on Earth, | felt sure, would have so dared to touch a woman. | felt exami ned as an animal.
At one point, turning ny head, thrusting two fingers of his left hand and two fingers of his right
hand into ny nmouth, he pulled ny nouth widely, examining nmy teeth. | have excellent teeth, white
and small and straight. | had had two cavities, which had been filled. He paid themlittle
attention. He had seen, as | later |earned, wonen from Earth before. Such tiny things can be used
to determ ne Earth origin. Goreans sel dom have cavities. | amnot certain what the reasons for
this are. In part it is doubtless a matter of a plainer, sinpler diet, containing | ess sugar; in
part, | suspect, the culture, too, nmay have a role to play, as it is a culture in which undue
chemical stress, through guilt and worry, is not placed on the systemeither in the prepubertal or
pubertal years. CGorean youth, like the youth of Earth, encounter their difficulties in growi ng up
but the culture, or cultures, have not seen fit to inplicitly condition theminto regarding the

i nevitabl e effects of maturation as either suspect, deplorable or insidious. He then threw ne to
my ot her side, and subjected ny hel pl ess beauty, on its right, to a simlar exam nation

I was horrified at the bol dness, the frankness, w th which he handl ed ne.

Did he think | was an animal! Did he think | was only property?
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Then he threw ne on ny stomach at his feet, and | lay there. My wists were crossed and bound
behind nme in slender, braided | eather. My ankles, too, were crossed and bound in that sinple,
secure fastening. | felt the grass under ny body; | felt it brush ny left side, as the w nd noved
it. | kept nmy toes pointed.

He regarded ne for sone tine.

How beautiful | nust look to him | thought. And | had sensed his incredible nal eness, the aninal

mal eness of him so different fromthe thwarted, crippled sexuality so conmended and tragically
endenmi ¢ anong the nales of Earth. For the first time in ny life I felt | understood what m ght be
the neaning of the expression 'male,' and, as | lay before him too, dimy, it frightening ne,
what m ght be the nmeaning of the expression 'female.' How beautiful | thought |I nmust look to him
| ying bound, totally vulnerable, helpless at his feet. How such a sight nmust stir the splendor of
his manhood, to see the female, his, caught, helpless at his feet, his to do with, in lust and

pl easure, and joy, as he pleased, helpless to escape him free for himto work his will upon her!
I felt himturn ne. | nust resist himl He is a beast! | was sitting now, ny face turned to one
side, trying to push back, but his left arm behind ny back, held me. | found it futile to
struggle. Wth his right hand he turned ny face to face him He regarded the delicate |ineanents
of my face. His thunb was at the right side of ny jaw, his fingers at the left. | could not nove
my head. He was darkly conpl exi oned. His face, in a broad, coarse way, was brutally handsone. His
eyes were very dark, his hair dark, shaggy, |ong.

He said something to me. | felt his breath on ny face. |I trenbled. | stammered. "Please, please,"”
| said, "I do not speak. your |anguage. Please untie ne."

He sai d sonet hi ng again.

"I cannot understand you," | said. "Please untie ne."

He stood, and lifted me, by the arms, to nmy feet. He | ooked down into ny eyes. My head canme only
to his chest; the width of ny body seemed but half the width of that nighty, scarlet-clad chest.
H s hands were very tight on nmy arms. My ankl es fastened, crossed and bound, | would have fallen
had he released ne; | could not stand by nyself. He said something again, a question. "I cannot
understand you,"” | said. He gave ne a sudden shake. | felt ny head would | eave ny body. He
repeated his question. "I cannot understand you!" | wept. He shook me again, angrily, but not
cruelly. Then he released nme. Bound as | was | could do nothing but fall before him on ny knees.
| 1 ooked up. Never had | felt such strength.

He crouched down before me. He | ooked at ne intently. Once nore he spoke to nme. | shook ny head,
m serably. | looked up at him "I will learn any | anguage you want," | blurted, weeping, "but I
cannot, now, speak your tongue."

He seened satisfied, or resigned, after this outburst, that there was little to be gained in
attenpting to communicate with me. W could not speak to one another. He rose to his feet and

| ooked about hinmself. He was not pleased. He was not |ooking at ne. | shrugged, a bit angrily. He
could not see nme. It was not ny fault | could not speak to him But then, as he | ooked about the
field, and the rock, I, in that large, rude circle torn in the turf, put my head down, al one,
mserable. | was small in the grass, alone. | knelt hel pless, an ignorant barbarian girl, naked

and bound, who could not even speak to her captor, on a strange world.

In tinme, after scouting the terrain of the rock, perhaps searching for clues to nmy neaning or
identity, the tall man in scarlet returned to face ne.

It was | ate afternoon.

| looked up at him and trenbl ed.

He took ne by the hair and threwnme to ny belly in the grass at his feet. | lay there, helpless.
I heard the sword slip free fromhis sheath.

"Don't kill me!"™ | wept. "Please do not kill ne!"

I lay there, terrified. | felt the sword, with an easy novenent, as though neeting no resistance,

sever the binding on nmy ankl es.

He then left me. He fetched the pouch and bota which he had carried, and slung themboth, this
tinme, at his belt. He picked up his helnet. He went to the spear thrust in the turf, upright,

bl ade to the sky, and the concave shield at its foot. He slung the shield and hel net over the butt
of the spear, suspending them behind his |left shoulder, his left armover and resting on the shaft
of the spear, steadying it in place. Then, wi thout |ooking at ne, he left the field.

| watched himgo. | struggled to ny feet, ny hands still bound tightly behind nme. | |ooked about
at the field, at the signs of battle, the discarded shields, one deeply punctured and cut, the
scattered weapons. | | ooked at the great rock to which, by the neck, | had been fastened with a
heavy chain. | stood in the circle torn in the turf. The wind blew the grass, ny hair. The sky was
darker now. | gasped. Low on the horizon | saw, rising, three nobons. The nan was di stant now.
"Don't leave nme," | cried. "Don't |eave me here al one!"
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| fled fromthe circle torn in the turf, running after him "Please stop!" | cried. "Wiit! Pl ease,
wait!"

Gasping for breath | fled after him stunbling, sonetinmes falling. "Please, wait!" | cried.

Once he turned to see ne running after him | stopped, panting. | stood in the grass, sone two

hundred yards from him Then he turned again, and continued on his way. M serable, stunbling, I
began running again. He turned again when | was some twenty yards fromhim Again | stopped. Under

his gaze, for no reason | clearly understood, | put ny head down. He again continued on his way
and | again followed him In a moment or two | had caught up with him and | agged behi nd, sone ten
feet. He stopped, and turned. | stopped, and put nmy head down. He continued on his way again, and
again | followed. Then again, after a few mnutes, he stopped. | stopped, too, ny head down. This
time he approached nme, and stood about a yard fromne. | stood extrenely straight, with nmy head
down. | was terribly conscious of his nearness, ny nudity, his eyes upon ne. Though | was femnale

of Earth |I had some diminkling of the tumult of joy and pleasure which the sight of a femal e body
could weak ma man. And | knew that | was very beautiful. He put his fingers and thunb under ny
chin and Iifted ny head. | saw his eyes, and | ooked quickly away, not daring to neet them To ny
horror, | wanted himto find ne pleasing-and as a fenale. He regarded nme for a mnute or tw, and
then, from his shoul der, unslung the shield, and helnet, fromhis spear. Fromhis belt he took the
pouch and bota. He slung them about my neck. Then, adjusting the straps, he fastened the shield at
my back. | staggered under its weight. Then, carrying the helnmet by its straps in his left hand
and the spear, lightly, in his right, he turned and began to stride again through the grass.

St aggeri ng under the weight of the shield, the pouch and bota about ny neck, | followed him Once
he turned and, with the spear, indicated the position and distance at which | should follow These
things vary, | learned, fromcity to city, and depend, also, on such matters as context and
conditions. In a market, in the crowding and jostling, for instance, a girl nay follow so closely
she pressed against the back of his left shoulder. Grls seldomfollow behind and on the right. If
she is thusly placed it is conmonly a sign she is in disfavor. If nore than one girl is involved,
she who follows nost closely on the left is generally taken to be in highest favor; girls conpete
for this position. In an open area, such as the fields in which we trekked, the girl is placed
usual ly sone five or ten feet behind, and on the left. If he nmust nove suddenly she will not,
thusly, constitute an inpedinent to his action.

He again took up his march. Carrying his shield, the pouch and bota, sone eight or nine feet
behind him on his left, | followed him | suppose | should have m nded. | knew I was heeling him
How strange it seenmed. | understood so little of what had occurred. | had awakened, stripped and
chai ned, on a strange world. Men had cone to the rock where | had been fastened. They had had the
key to the collar. Doubtless they had cone there to fetch me. But who had left ne there for then?
And what had they wanted of ne? They had questioned nme, beaten nme. The word 'Bina'" had often
occurred in their demands. "Var Bina!" they had demanded. |, of course, had not understood. Then
angry, they had prepared to cut ny throat. | had been rescued by a chance male, armed and
skillful, who had happened in the fields at the time. He had been, judging fromthe reactions of
my original captors, conpletely unexpected, and not wel cone. By his own reactions | had gathered
he knew nothing of the nen he had net there, and had behaved as he might have with any others,
simlarly of his scarlet-clad, helmeted, armed sort. | had been part of a plan, a design, |
suspected, which | did not understand, which had been, by a chance encounter, disrupted. But what
did the word ' Bina' nean? There nust have been sonething | was supposed to have, or be with ne,
whi ch was not. The plan, perhaps, had been disrupted, or had failed, prior even to the arrival of
the two nen at the rock. | did not know. | understood nothing. But perhaps the plan had not been
di srupted. Perhaps, even now, | carried some secret with ne, which had been unknown to the two
men. Perhaps they had not understood the way in which | was to have been useful. Perhaps their

i nfornmati on had been inconplete or incorrect. | suspected | was intended to be instrunental in
sonething | did not understand. | could neither explain nor understand ny nature or purpose, if
any, on this world. Had | been brought here merely as a naked worman, it seened pointless to have
pl aced ne as | had been placed in the w lderness. Too, it would have been pointless to have
questioned ne so closely; too, why, if | had been brought to this world for an obvi ous purpose of
men, say, for ny beauty, had the men prepared, in their anger, to end ny life? Surely it nust have
been obvious to themthat | was eager to do anything they wanted, that | was eager to please them
Had | been brought here nmerely for ny beauty surely they would not have behaved as they had.
shuddered, recalling the feel of the knife at my throat.

Then the stranger had arrived.

"Kajira canjellne!" he had said. | had been rel eased of the chain and collar. A circle had been
drawn in the turf. Bound, | had been thrown to it. Kneeling, | had watched nen fight.

I now, naked and bound, carrying his shield, followed himwho had been victorious.
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| renenbered his might, his insolence, his skill, his power. | adnmired the width of his shoul ders
as he wal ked before ne. | remenbered the sinplicity and audacity with which, after his victory, he
had exam ned ne.

I now carried his shield. I wal ked behind him and to the left. | suppose |I should have m nded.

knew, of course, that | was heeling him | thought about it. Wereas it would have seened

unt hi nkabl e on Earth that a man could be so strong, so mighty, that a woman would wal k at his
heel, here, on this world, it seened not so inpossible or strange at all. There were nen here
strong enough to put wonen at their heel. | felt, briefly, profoundly stirred erotically, and,
perhaps strangely, marvel ously pleased to be a wonman. | had never net such nen as these, the
former two, and he whom | now foll owed, mghtiest anong them who would sinply, unthinkingly, put
a woman at their heel. | had never known such nen. | had not dreanmed such nmen could exist! | had
never felt so femnine, so stirred, so alive and real, as in their presence! For the first time in
ny life | was pleased to be a woman.

Then | castigated myself for my terrible thoughts. Men and wonen | knew, as | had been taught,
were identical. Biology, and a nature, the product of harsh, exacting thousands of generations of
evol ution, of time, and breeding and aninal history, was uninportant. It nust be ignored, and
dismissed. It did not suggest the correct political conclusions.

| 1 ooked up at the three nobons.

| did not know what to believe or howto live. But, as | followed the nman, trekking through the

gl orious grass, under the bright, marvel ous noons, carrying his shield, literally heeling him as
m ght have an animal, his captive, nude and bound, | felt, paradoxically, a fantastic sense, of
freedom of psychological liberation. I wanted to run to himand put my head agai nst his shoul der

For hours we trekked the grass.

Sonetimes | fell. He did not stop far ne. | would struggle to ny feet, staggering under the weight
of the shield, and flee to catch up with him But then | could go no further. My body was not
readi ed for such treks. | was only a girl of Earth. | fell. My breath was short, ny |egs weak. |
lay in the grass. | could not nove ny body. | lay on ny side, the weight of the shield upon ny
shoul der. After a tine | sensed himstanding near nme, |ooking down. | |ooked up at him | tried to
smle. "I can go no further," | said. Surely he could see ny exhaustion, ny hel pl essness. | could
not even nove. | saw himloosen his belt. | struggled to ny feet. He did not |ook pleased. He

woul d have beaten ne! He refastened his belt. He turned away. Again | foll owed him

Toward norning we crossed nore than one tiny stream The water was very cold on ny ankles and

cal ves. Bordering these streans was brush, and some trees. The fields were broken now, wth
occasi onal trees, nany of themflat-topped. In what | conjecture would have been an hour or so
bef ore dawn he stopped in a thicket of trees, near a small stream He renoved the pouch and bota
frommy neck, the shield fromny back. |I fell to the grass between the trees. | noved ny wists a
bit, and |ost consciousness. In what nust have been a nonment or two | was shaken awake. A handfu
of dried neat, cut in small pieces, was thrust in nmy mouth. Lying on ny side | chewed and

swal lowed it. | had not realized how hungry | was. In a nmonment, he lifted me to a sitting position
and, his left hand behind ny back, supporting me, thrust the spike of the bota in my nouth.
Eagerly then did I drink. He nmuch watered me. | lay then again on ny side. He lifted nme in his
arms, so lightly that it startled ne, and carried nme to a tree. As he tethered ny right ankle to
the tree I, bound as | was, overcone with exhaustion, fell asleep

It seemed to ne that | was in ny own bed. | stretched in the pleasant warnth

Then | awakened suddenly. | was in a thicket, on a strange world. It was warm and the sun, high,
filtered through the branches of the trees. | |ooked at ny wists. They were now unbound. Each
wrist, deeply, wore the circular marks of the |eather constraints which, earlier, had confined
them | rubbed nmy wists. | |ooked about nyself. My right ankle, by a short |ength of black

| eather, was tied to a snmall, white-barked tree. | rose to ny hands and knees, ny back to the
tree. | was still naked. | then sat with ny back against the tree, ny legs drawn up, ny chin on ny
knees, ny hands about mny knees. | watched the nman, who was sitting, cross-legged, a few feet away.
He was putting a thin coating of oil on the blade of his sword.

He did not look up at ne. He seened totally absorbed in his work. He nust have sensed ny
awakeni ng, ny novenents, but he did not look at ne. | felt angry. | was not used to being ignored,
particularly by a male. They had al ways been eager to be pleasing to nme, to do anything | wanted

I did not realize that on this world it was such as we who nust be pleasing to them who nust
conply eagerly with whatever their whimm ght decree.

| wat ched him

He was a not unattractive nman. | wondered if it would be possible to work out a neaningfu
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relationship with him He nust |earn, of course, to respect ne as a woman.

He finished with the oil and blade. He wi ped the blade with a cloth, leaving on it only a fine,
evenly spread coating of oil. He replaced the cloth and the oil, which was in a snmall vial, in his
pouch. He wi ped his hands on the grass, and his tunic. He resheathed the sword.

He then | ooked up at ne.

| snmiled at him | wanted to make friends with him He slapped his right ankle, and pointed to it,
and then beckoned nme to approach him

I bent to untie the dark | eather which fastened me to the white tree. | first bent to renove the

| eather fromny ankle. But a sharp word fromhim and a gesture, indicated to nme that | rmust first
renove the tether fromabout the trunk of the small tree. Doubtless he thought ne stupid. Did not
any girl know that the |ast bond to be renpved is that on her own body? But | was of Earth and
knew not hi ng of such matters. | struggled, with nmy small, weak fingers, with the knots. | worked
hard, frightened, sweating, that |I might be taking too |ong. But he was patient. He knew the knots
he had tied could not be easily undone by one such as |

Then | approached him and, with my |eft hand, handed himthe supple tether. He replaced it in his
pouch, and indicated that | should position nyself before himand to his right. | knelt there, and
smled at him He spoke sharply, harshly. Immediately | knelt in the position | had | earned

yest erday, which had been clearly and exactly taught to ne, back on heels, back straight, hands on
t hi ghs, head, up, knees wi dely opened. He then | ooked at ne, satisfied.

How could | meke friends with him kneeling so? How could | get himto respect me as a person, so
desirably and beautifully positioned before hin? How could I, so kneeling, so beautiful and small
so exposed and vul nerable, so hel pless, so nmuch his, get himto accept ne as his equal ?

| bent forward and took the piece of neat between ny teeth fromhis hand. He did not allow ne to
touch it with ny hands.

How miserable | felt. On this world | had not yet even been allowed to feed nysel f!

When | had eaten some neat, he then gave me to drink, again fromthe bota.

He nust learn | am an equal and a person, | resolved. | will show himthis.

I broke the position to which he had commanded ne. | sat upon the grass before him ny knees drawn
up. | smled. "Sir," said | to him "I know you cannot understand ny | anguage, nor | yours, but,
still, perhaps, fromny voice, or its tone, you nay gather sonething of ny feelings. You saved ny
life yesterday. You rescued nme when | was in great danger. | amvery grateful for this."

I thought nmy head would fly fromny neck, with such swift savageness was | struck! The bl ow was
open-handed, taking me on the left side of the face, but it must have been clearly audible for a
hundred and fifty yards about; | rolled, stinging, crawing, for nore than twenty feet; | threw up
in the grass; | couldn't see; blackness, violent, velvet, plunging, deep, lights, stars, seened to
| eap and contract and expand and expl ode in nmy head; again | shook my head; again | threw up in
the grass; then | sank to the side on nmy stomach

| heard a word, of command. | recognized it. | had heard it before. Swiftly then did | reassume
the position which | had dared to break, and again | knelt, though this time in an agony of
terror, before the strange, mghty man, |egs spread, arms crossed, who stood before ne.

Bl ood ran fromny nouth; other blood | swallowed. My vision cleared; | could not believe the
poundi ng of nmy heart. | had been cuffed. | knelt, terrified. At that tine | did not realize how
Iight had been ny discipline considering the gravity of ny offense. | had both spoken without

perm ssion, and broken position wi thout perm ssion. Mdst sinmply, | had been displeasing to a free
man.

Had | known the world on which | knelt, how | would have rejoiced that | had not been | ashed! As

| ater realized, allowances were being nade for me which, had | been nore fanmliar with the world
on which | found nmyself, would not have been made. Later, such allowances would not be, and were
not, made.

I knelt before the nman. He stood before nme, |egs spread, arms crossed, |ooking down at nme. Gone
fromme in that noment, with the blood that ran fromny nouth, were my illusions. No |onger did
deceive nyself that | mght be his equal. The farcicality of that illusion was now transparent to
me. The pitiful ness of that pretense vani shed before the sinple, incontrovertible biol ogica
reality which had been inpressed upon ne, in the light of his unconprom sing mascul i ne dom nance
whi ch he, in health and power, chose to exercise over ne, a fenale. How beautiful to men nust be
wonen, | thought, who are at their feet. | wondered, frightened, if it were at the feet of men, or
at least at the feet of such nen as this, that women belonged, if that might be the unperverted
order of nature. The thought of dom nance and subni ssion, pervasive in the animl kingdom

uni versal anong prinmates, ran through ny head. Never before had | so clearly, and profoundly,
under st ood the neani ng of those words. | looked up at him | was frightened. My world, | knew, had
chosen to deny and subvert biology. This world, | gathered, had not. Before himl knelt terrified,

file:/l/F|/rah/John%20Norman/Slave%20Girl%200f%20Gor.txt (14 of 227) [1/20/03 3:34:29 AM]



file:///F|/rah/Iohn%20Norman/Sl ave%20Girl %6200f%20Gor .txt

his.
To ny relief he turned fromne. Yet | remained i nmobile, absolutely, fearing to nmove, as though
frozen in that el egant and hel pl ess position, so vul nerable and exposed, which later | |earned was

the position of the Gorean pl easure sl ave.
He | ooked up at the sun

It was late afternoon. He lay down, to sleep. | did not break position. | had not been given

perm ssion. Perhaps he kept me in position to discipline me. | did not know | was afraid to break
position. | told nmyself, of course, that this was rational, that he m ght wake and di scover me out
of position, or that, perhaps, at tinmes, he was not truly asleep, but was, through half-closed
eyes, watching ne, to see if I, in the slightest, noved. But in ny heart | knew | had not broken
position because he had not given ne permssion to do so, because he had not released nme fromhis
command. | was terribly afraid of him | was afraid to break position. | was obeying him

For nore than two hours, | think, | knelt in position. He awakened.

He | ooked at me, but he did not release nme fromposition. | remained as | was, in that position so

synbolic of fermal e subjugation

It was now in the early evening.

He gathered up the pouch and bota, and slung themat his belt. He slung his sword, inits
scabbard, over his shoulder. He donned his helnet. He lifted his shield and spear

I looked at him Was | not to bear his burdens? Was | not to carry the pouch and bota? Was | not
to bear his shield?

Wth a snap of his fingers and a nmovenent of his hand he released me fromposition. Gatefully
moved my body. | stretched. | saw himwatching ne stretch, catlike. Reddening, | stopped. At a
sharp word fromhim| continued to stretch, luxuriously, brazenly, and fully relished doing so. He
wat ched me as | noved ny body, and rubbed ny legs, that their full circulation mght be restored,
they were stiff and cranped, as was the rest of ny body, after the fixed position in which | had
been kept, as that discipline sequent upon ny cuffing. | was aware, though would scarcely admt it
to nyself, that ny novenents, as | stretched, and noved ny hands upon ny |egs, were perfornmed
rather differently than they woul d have been had | been alone. | realized, though scarce would
admt it to nyself, that | was displaying nyself as a femal e before him He | aughed. | bl ushed,
and | ay back, angry, on the grass. The body, kept overlong in any position, of course, even the
nost natural, becomes stiff and cramped. A girl, incidentally, in the position of the Gorean

pl easure sl ave, but who is not being kept in the position as a discipline, in which case she
remains rigid, is allowed rmuch subtle latitude, which she exploits, w thout breaking the position
Soneti mes, as she becomes ani mated, she rises a bit from her heels, sonetines her hands nove on
her thighs, her shoulders and belly nove, her head noves, her eyes are live and vital, she speaks
and | aughs, and, radiantly, every inch, every bit, of her alive, converses lyrically and
delightedly. Any girl knows that an interesting body is a noving body. Even within the apparent
restraint of the position of the pleasure slave a girl's body can be a subtle, provocative nel ody
of nmotion. The interplay between the restraint of the position and her animation gives the
position incredi ble power and beauty. Yes, power. Mre than one master, | suspect, has been

ensl aved by the beauty who kneels before him It is one of the excruciating delights of the
mastery to expose oneself fully to, and yet skirt, the dangers of the girl's beauty, to keep
onesel f strong, to draw the absolute fullness of pleasure fromher, and yet to resist her wiles,
to get everything fromher, and yet to keep her on her knees, conpletely.

I lay back on the grass.

Sonme girls fight one another with whips to obtain such a naster

I looked up at the sky. It was darker now, through the trees. The man in whose conpany | was, and
i n whose power | was, had left the thicket. | did not fear that he would not return. He had not
been angry with ne. Too, | had seen himlook at nme, and had heard hi m|augh

On Earth, | had found boys of little interest, except for the admiration, which they had accorded
me. | had held nyself, though frequently dating, rather aloof. | did not much care to have boys
put their mouths on nme. | would brush them back, or thrust them away, appear offended, say "No,"
firmy to them They woul d apol ogi ze, stamer, redden. Perhaps | was angry? They were sorry, truly
sorry. Perhaps | was angry? Wuld | forgive then? Could | even consider going out with them again?
Perhaps. But what sort of girl did they think | was?

|l lay in the grass, and sniled to myself.

I wondered at what sort of girl | was. There had begun to stir in ne feelings which | had never
felt before. Dimy | had begun to sense how it could be that a woman could give herself totally to
a nan.

| thought of the stranger. | laughed to nyself. He was no boy. Wth boys | had always felt in
command, but with the strange, mighty man i n whose power | now was | knew | was not in command. He
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was in conmand, conpletely. At his slightest word I would leap to serve him How furious, how

j eal ous, would the boys have been had they seen how perfectly the haughty, beautiful girl they
could not even interest or inpress now responded swiftly, eagerly, even to the snapping of fingers
of another, of a true man. How they woul d have hated and feared him How t hey woul d have envied
hi m his casual sovereignty over the beauty! How perfectly he controlled her, as they could not!
They coul d not even pl ease her. She feared only she could not please him

I lay nude on the grass of that strange world, in which I found nyself in the power of a man ot her
than | dreaned nmen could be. | had been al oof, haughty, snmug, too good for nen. Now | feared only
I might insufficiently please one nman, himin whose power | was. Feelings stirred in me which |
had not felt before. Dimy | had begun to understand how it could be that a wonman could give

herself, fully, to a male. But | wondered if | would have the opportunity to give nyself. | mght
not be accorded this honor. On this world it seenmed nen took what they wanted. | mght not, on
this world, | knew, be extended the courtesy of delicately proffering ny virginity as | saw fit,
in accord with my will. | snmiled. | would not be, | suspected, on this world pernmitted to choose
upon whom | woul d bestow it. Perhaps, rather, | supposed, it would be | who would be chosen, and,
regardless of my will, it would sinply be taken from ne.

| sensed the return of the man. | rolled to ny el bow, quickly. He was standi ng nearby.

| looked up at him

But he did not command me to ny back upon the turf; he did not kick apart ny |egs.

Rat her he gestured that | should rise. | did so

| stood straight before him as | knew he wished ne to do. On Earth never had | stood so straight.
On this world | knew it was expected of me. On this world | did not know what | was. But | did

know that on this world, whatever it was that | was, | was expected to stand beautifully. | did
so. It was part of my obedience.
He did not nove, but stood, leaning on his spear. He did not pay nme much attention. | was nerely

there, subject to him should he speak or gesture.
After a time, he noved about the small clearing and, with his foot, erased the slight signs of our
canp, the few small signs of our sojourn in this tiny forest glade. He had nade no fires.

Then again he stood near ne, |leaning on his spear. Again he did not pay ne nuch attention. | stood
to one side. | stood straight. | did not, of course, dare to speak, or, in any way, to intrude
myself on his attention. | did not wish to be again cuffed or disciplined. | stood there. | stood

to one side, uninportant.

| watched him It was dark now.

My mind raced rapidly. Contrary to yesterday, he had not this day traveled in the light, but had
spent the day in this tiny glade, only a few feet wi de, concealed by trees about, and, overhead,
by their interlacing branches. He had nade no fires. He had now, with the com ng of darkness,
taken up his weapons and erased the small signs of our brief canp. That he had erased the signs of
the canp, that he had taken these precautions, suggested to nme that we stood now in a region

wi thin which there mght be those who would be hostile to him that at our peril we trespassed now
in what mght be a country of enem es. | shuddered. | |ooked about nyself, with apprehension, at
the shadows of the trees and branches. Did they contain enemes, with steel, approachi ng even now?
M ght we be set upon, anmbushed or attacked? There was a rustle in a thicket of brush, at which the

man had been directing his attention. | alnost cried out with fear. | sank miserably to ny knees.
| tried to take his left leg in nmy hands, to hold him but, with the butt of his spear, he thrust
me back and away. | flew painfully back to the grass. The jabbing bl ow had not been gentle. |
crawl ed back. | was terrified. | crouched closely behind him hiding nyself behind him one knee
inthe grass. | tried to peer about his body. If | had had a weapon, a civilized weapon, even so
slight as a small pistol, which I mght have grasped, steadying it, with both hands, | night have
feared | ess, but | had nothing, absolutely nothing. | had nothing, and was totally vulnerable. |

did not even have a stitch of clothing, a thread, with which to protect ny body. My single and
only defense was the steel and prowess of the man who stood between nme and what, some yards away,
rustled in the dark brush. | depended upon him conpletely. | needed him Wthout himl would have
been hel pless, utterly. | npaned thinking of how defensel ess wonen nust be on this world. |
supposed they might carry perhaps a slimblade, nanageable to their small strength and wei ght, a
poni ard or dagger, but what if an assailant, such as the man in whose power | was, was sinply to
take it fromthen? | did not know it at the time but girls such as | was to be were not pernmtted
to carry even so slight a weapon as a woman's dagger. Grls such as | was to be were conpletely
dependent upon the protection of nen, and whet her they chose to extend it. My hand went before ny
mouth. | sawit, in the darkness, energing fromthe brush. | thought, at first, because of its

si nuous novenent, that it was a great snake, but it was not. | thought, seeing it, holding itself
closely to the ground, but yet free of the ground, that it mght be a |ong-bodied |izard. Then, as
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nmoonl i ght fell through the tree branches in a pattern across its snout and neck, | saw not scal es,
but rippled fur, long and thick. Its eyes caught the light and flashed |ike burning copper. It
snarled. | gasped. It had six legs. It was perhaps twenty feet in |length, perhaps el even hundred
pounds in weight. It approached sinuously, hissing. The man spoke soothingly to the beast. H's
spear faced it. It circled us, and the man turned, always, spear ready, facing it. | kept behind
the man. Then the beast disappeared in the shadows. | collapsed at the man's feet, shuddering. He
did not adnmonish me. | was not punished. He had not acted as though he particularly feared the
beast It was not sinply that he was brave, and had hunted such animals, but, as | |ater
understood, that he was familiar with the habits of such beasts. The beast had not been hunting
us. Commonly such a beast scouts prey, surreptitiously, and then, unless suspecting a trap, as
with a tethered victim perhaps a staked-out girl, used as a lure, .nmakes its swift, unexpected
strike, its kill charge. The beast had been on another scent, probably that of tabuk, a small,

si ngl e- horned antel opeli ke creature, its common gane, and, on its trail, we had constituted only a
di straction. Such a beast is a tireless and single-ninded hunter. Donmesticated, it is often used
as a tracker. Once it sets out upon a scent it commonly pursues it unwaveringly. Evolution, inits
case, has, anong other things, apparently selected for tenacity. This is a useful feature, of
course, in tracking. Fortunately ours had not been the first scent that night which the beast,
upon energing fromits lair, had taken. Had it been there would have been grimdealings. It is
called a sl een.

I had not known such animals could exist. | knelt at the man's feet, the right side of ny head to
his ankle. How perilous suddenly | realized was the world in which | found nyself. | was

conpl etely defensel ess, helpless. In a world such as this, without a man such as he to protect ne,
I mght be sinply hunted down, and torn to pieces by wild beasts. | needed a nan such as he to
protect ne. | |ooked up at him He nust protect nmet | needed his protection. | would pay any price
necessary for his protection. In his eyes | saw that he woul d exact what price he pleased. | put
my head down. How | feared a world on which there were such nen, and beasts! The name of this
world is Gor.

He gestured me to ny feet and | stood again, straight, frightened, he regarding ne. He had al ready
erased the signs of our small canp. This | had taken as evidence that he was ready to soon nake
his departure fromthis place. | did not neet his eyes. | did not dare to neet them In his
presence, aside fromny fear and vulnerability, | felt, for the first time innmy life, certain
deep, and overwhel ni ng and i ndescri babl e sensations. These sensations, | knew, had sonething to do
with sexuality, his naleness, so strong, so donminant, and ny fenal eness, so small, so weak, so
much at his nercy. | was confused, astonished, troubled. | wanted to please him Yes! Could it be
possi bl e? Can that be inmagined in such a situation! That |, an Earth girl, the hel pless captive of
a brutally handsome, nighty barbarian, wi shed to please him and as a woman? Yes, it is true. It
is sinply true. Hold ne in contenpt if you nust. | do not object. | amnot ashaned. | wanted to

pl ease the dom nant beast. Further, | wanted to please himnot sinply fromfear but also,

i ncredi bly perhaps to your mnd, out of an inexplicable gratitude for his domi nance, which, for no
reason | understood, and in spite of nmy Earth conditioning, | found glorious. | found nyself
grateful for his strength, and proud for it, though |I knew | was the hel pl ess object upon which it
woul d be exercised. | found these sensations deeply disturbing, and profoundly thrilling. | stood
straight. |, though a girl of Earth, virginal, well trained and conditioned, intelligent and of
good fanmly, wanted to throw nyself naked in the grass at the feet of such a nman, his.

He Iifted his head, and | ooked away from ne, out through the trees.

| was eager to carry his shield, to have its heavy wei ght placed across ny small back, that |

nm ght serve himagain, as | had before, as his lovely beast of burden, heeling him but he did not
agai n stagger nme beneath that ponderous wei ght He stood now, | knew, in a country of enem es. He
retai ned the shield, as he did the spear, the sword.

| wanted to beg himon nmy knees to rape ne.

He turned and left the tiny glade. Swiftly | followed him

We did not walk far

As | wal ked behind himl castigated nyself for my weakness in the glade. How | hated mnmyself! How I
must i nprove and strive to be strong. So narrowy had | evaded the | oss of ny personhood, ny self-
respect. In the glade, in the darkness, anbng the trees, so nuch his, | had al nost conproni sed ny
identity and integrity! I, a girl of Earth, had wanted to yield to him a harsh barbarian! Was |
not a free individual, a person? Had | no pride? How furious I was with myself. | knew that, in
the gl ade, had he so much as put his hand forth to touch nmy shoulder, | would have sunk trenbling,
eager, npaning, helpless, to the grass at his feet. | would have withed before himfor his
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slightest touch. How relieved | was that | had escaped this degradation. How angry | was. Wy had
he not taken ne in the glade? Had he no regard for ny feelings? Had | not been sufficiently

pl easing to hin®

He turned about, and, with a gesture, cautioned ne to inmbility and sil ence.

We stood at the edge of the trees.

Approaching, in the darkness, we saw some twenty torches. | was frightened. | did not know what
manner of nen these m ght be.

There were sonme seventy or eighty individuals in the retinue, which was strung out. The |ength of
their line of march was perhaps sone forty or fifty yards, its width some ten yards. Ten nen,
arnmed, on each side, flanked the march. These carried the torches. Sone five nen, arned, preceded
the march, sone three followed. Sone ten or twelve other armed nen, here and there, occupied
positions in the march. In the march, too, there occurred two platfornms and, followi ng, toward the
rear, one wagon. The platfornms were white, and carried on the shoulders of ten nen apiece; the
wagon was brown, and was drawn by two | arge, brown, w de-horned, shaggy, oxlike shanbling
creatures, conducted by two nmen. The nen who carried the platforms and those who conducted the
shanbl i ng oxli ke creatures were dressed not dissimlarly fromthe others, those flanking the march
and those in and about the march.

The march approached. The man in whose power | was slipped back nore deeply anmong the trees. |, of
course, drew back with him He did not seem disturbed, or surprised, at the line of march. |
sensed that he had expected it, that he had, perhaps, been waiting for it, that he had scouted it.
The line of march would take its way rather closely to us. W were concealed in brush, silent.

The |ine of march approached the trees. | could see that, on the first carried platform there
were sonme five figures, those of wonen; on the second there were several chests and boxes, sone
covered with sheens of glistening material; in the wagon, under a | oose canvas, were other boxes,

but sinpler and grosser in appearance, and poles and tenting materials, and arnms and casks of
fluid.

We withdrew a bit further into the brush

The |line of march woul d approach us rather closely. My captor had put aside his shield and spear.
He now stood behind nme, and slightly to nmy left. H s hands were on ny upper arns. W, in the |ight
of the torches, watched the approaching retinue

| was thrilled, it was so barbaric.

What different humans these were, on this unhurried, stately, barbaric world, so different from
that which I knew. | wondered how | had cone here, and what | m ght be doing here.

The vanguard of the torched procession neared us. | could see the weapons of the nmen. The tunics,
scarlet, the helnets and shields, were not cut and forned, and decorated, as were those of the
brute who held me by the upper arns.

He did not seemto wi sh his presence detected.

Suddenly | wanted to cry out. My body had perhaps noved mthe slightest trenor. | froze. The bl ade
of his knife was across ny throat. His left hand, |arge and heavy, was firmy fixed across ny
mouth. | could utter no sound. Wth the blade at ny throat I did not so much as squirm | remai ned

absolutely still.

Per haps these nen, toward whom he conducted hinself as an intruder and eneny, mnight rescue ne!
Surely they could be no worse than the brute who held nme. He was not a gentlenman. Perhaps they
were. He had fought with savage steel to possess ne; he had candidly, upon his victory, to ny
horror, appraised ny flesh; he had kept ne bound for hours; he had made me carry his shield, and
heel himlike an animal; he had cuffed ne, and put ne under discipline! He had not treated ne as
the free and rightful person | was! | had wanted to cry out, to attract the attention of the other
men. Perhaps they m ght rescue ne! Perhaps they might return nme, sonehow, to Earth, or put me in
touch with those with whom | might negotiate arrangenments for my return to ny native world.

| saw the wonmen on the white platform being carried. How beautifully garbed they were. Cbviously
these nen held wonen in proper respect, regarding themwi th rightful reverence, not treating them
I'i ke ani mal s.

| had decided, swiftly, boldly, to cry out, that I might, by ny resolute action, procure ny
rescue. Perhaps the slightest anticipatory trenor of ny decision had coursed through ny body.

There was a knife at my throat. | did not cry out. Al npst instantaneously his hand had cl osed over
my nmouth, heavy and firm and efficient. | was pulled back against his tunic and leather. | could
make no sound. | did not even squirm | could still feel the knife at ny throat.

The vanguard of the torched procession passed us.

Over the man's |arge hand, closing ny nouth, nmaking ne hel pl ess, | watched the pal anquin carrying

the wonen past. On it were five wonen, girls. Four of these were bare-arned, but garbed in
flowi ng, classic white. Qddly enough, considering the beauty of their rainment, they were bare-
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footed. They did not wear veils. They were dark-haired and, to ny eye, startlingly beautiful. They
wor e what appeared to be golden circlets about their neck, and a golden bracelet on the |eft
wrist. They knelt, or sat, or reclined about the foot of a white, ornate curule chair set on the
platform In this chair, in graceful |assitude, weary, sat another girl, though one whose
features, as she wore sheaths of pinned veils, | could not well remark. | was startled, discerning
the volurme and spl endor of her robes; they were nulticolored and brilliant in their sheens and
chromatic textures, and so draped and worn that, particularly at the hem the diverse borders of
these various garnents seened to conpete with one another to win the observer's accol ade as the
finest, the nost resplendent, of all. About the robes and over the hood and veils of the
garmenting were slung nedal lions and neckl aces of wought gold, pendant with gens. On her hands
were white gloves, fastened with hooks of gold. Beneath the final hem of the innernost robe | saw
the toes of golden slippers, jeweled, and scarlet-threaded, sparkling in the torchlight. Only in a
barbarian world, | thought, could rainment dare be so |avish, so gorgeous, so rich

Then the pal anqui n had passed, and nore torches and men. The second pal anqui n was preciously
freighted with chests and boxes, colorful and bound with brass and chains. Sonme of these were
covered over with rich cloths that sparkled under the torchlight.

| supposed that the procession was a weddi ng procession, and that the second pal anquin carried
rich gifts, perhaps the bride's dowy, or rich gifts to acconpany her, perhaps to be delivered to
the groom or his parents.

The wagon which followed late in the procession, that drawn by the conducted shanbling, oxlike
creatures, carried, | conjectured, the supplies of the retinue. The journey | gathered was | ong.
The bride, and her maids, as | assunmed themto be, doubtless had far to travel

Then the nen, the torches, disappeared in the distance, through the trees.

They were gone.

The hand left ny nouth. He rel eased ne. The knife no longer lay at ny throat. My knees felt weak

| alnost fell. He resheathed the knife and turned ne, by the arns, to face him He pushed up ny
chin that | nust look at him | nmet his eyes, briefly, and put down nmy head. He knew that | had
intended to cry out, to reveal our position. But I had been unable to do so.

| shook with terror, for | feared then he mght slay ne. | fell to ny knees before him and,
though | was an Earth girl, | put down ny head and, delicately holding his booted sandal s,
fearfully, pressed ny lips to his feet.

He turned about and left the forested area, and | hurried to acconpany him

He had not slain ne. He had not tied me to a tree, for sleen to devour. He had not even | ashed me
to within an inch of nmy life.

| followed him | thought to nyself, now | know how to deal with this man. | need only salve his
vanity. | need only performplacatory gestures. | thought nyself then clever, and he a fool, to be
so mani pulated by a girl. | did not understand at that time the incredible | enience with which I
had been treated, or that the patience of such a man is not inexhaustible. | would be taught these
truths shortly.

I was an ignorant and foolish girl. | would |earn that ignorance and foolishness are not |ong

tolerated in a girl such as | was to be on Gor.

3
The Canp

Angrily | tended the brazier, on my knees, fanning the coals. Sparks flew fromthe iron-banded
fire, stinging ny body.

Eta strode past me. | hated her. She was dark-haired, incredibly beautiful. Her dark hair swirled
behi nd her to her waist. She had been given clothing. |I had not. | envied her the sl eevel ess body
scrap of brown rag, short, high on her thighs, which briefly concealed her. It was fastened with
two hooks, which m ght be swiftly broken and torn away.

A man sat drinking to one side, a strong brew call ed paga. Spears were stacked to one side, and
shi el ds | ay about against the sheltering, inclosing cliffs. W were in a wooded canyon, one of
many in the area. A small stream also one of several in the area, ran through the canp. Roughly
as we were situated, sone two thirds of the canp was closed in by projecting sides of the canyon;
roughly, then, about a third of its perinmeter was closed by a thick wall of recessed, cut thorn
brush, some eight feet high and ten feet thick, a defense against animals. Wthin the canp itself
and about it were several trees, sone of themrather large. The canp would not be ruch visible
fromthe air; simlarly it would not be visible fromthe ground unl ess one shoul d al nost stunble
upon it, following this small canyon, rather than various others in the vicinity. My captor and
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had arrived at this canp after some four days of trekking. During this tinme he had not spoken to
me, and | had followed himat the position and di stance which he had indicated. How relieved |I had
been that he had not forced his attentions upon nme, and used ne as a female. And how sullenly and
angrily | had followed him nore so each day. Was | not pleasing to hin? | knew | had been very
fortunate. | had been in his power, conpletely, and he had not pressed his advantage; he had not
exploited his opportunity. How pleased | was! And how furious! How | had begun to hate him He had
not permitted me to feed except when kneeling and fromhis hand; he watered nme similarly, except
that, when a stream was encountered, he would sonetimes order me to nmy belly on the pebbles;

woul d then, his hand in ny hair, not using my hands, drink fromthe water. Was | not his? Was |
not physically attractive to hinf? Wiy had he not forced ne to serve himas a woman? He kept ne
under his domi nance, strictly, and then, when |I obviously ached for his touch, he would turn away;
he woul d not so nuch as glance at ne. | hated him | hated him The |ast two days of the trek we
had travel ed nuch in daylight, and he had permitted ne to carry his shield. W had cone then, |
had gat hered, out of overtly hostile territory. That this canp was sheltered and set as it was |
took to be a matter of common canp practice anong such men as he, and those who served him Men
such as he, in small parties, even in their own countries, seldom nade open canps. Wiy had he not
used me? | hated him

Wth a piece of stiff leather | fanned the coals in the brazier. An iron protruded fromthe coals.
Et a passed nme again, a haunch of neat upon her shoul der, grease fromit in her hair. She was
vital, barefoot and tanned. Her body was beautiful in the brief rag she wore. Her only jewelry was
a sturdy steel band, |ooped closely, quite attractively, rather snugly, about her throat. She was
a long-legged, sensuous, hot-eyed slut. She was the sort of woman, | supposed, whomthe nen of
Earth, in fear, would not even dare to let enter their dreans. Yet she seened to fit in well at
the feet of the mighty nen of Gor who, without thought, would handle her well and get nuch, and
all, from her.

How di sgusting she was! | hated her!

I had been in the canmp now for better than two days. We had arrived in the | ate afternoon of the
day before yesterday. In the vicinity of the canp, upon our approach to it, ny captor had taken
his shield fromne, which | had been bearing for him One does not approach a canp, even one's
own, unarned. One does not know what nay have transpired in one's absence.

He had left nme al one, kneeling, while he had scouted the canp. Shortly thereafter he had returned,
and gestured for me to rise and foll ow him

He approached the camp singing, and striking his spear blade on his shield.

Call words were exchanged.

Royal |y was he greeted by the nen of the canmp, who rushed forth to welcone him nen anong whom I
gat hered he was chieftain. They shouted, and clasped him striking himupon the back and | aughi ng.
| stood back, frightened of such nen. Then a | ong-legged dreamof a girl, Eta, had stood, tinmidly,
near the entrance to the canp, where thorn brush had been wedged aside, during the daylight hours.
She had stood there, not daring to approach. Then my captor had indicated that she might enter his
presence. Radiantly, joyously, she fled to him and knelt before him putting her head to his
feet. H's shield and spear, and helnet, he handed to another. At a word fromhim then, she |eapt
to her feet and he took her in his arnms, as though he mi ght own her, and she kissed him too, as

t hough she mi ght be owned. Never had | seen human beings kiss like that. It seemed a deeply
sensuous conpl enentarity that shook me to the core. It was the kiss of lovers, but nore than the
kiss of lovers. It was the kiss of a lover who is owned and of one who owns his |over.

Then he | aughed, and thrust her to one side. Then all turned to regard ne.

How | wi shed that he had held ne and ki ssed ne as he did her. How jealous | was. Then, suddenly,

realizing the eyes of all upon me, | was frightened.

The men, and the girl, stood about nme. | stood straight. They noved about ne. | reddened,
assessed. Comments were exchanged. | sensed nysel f being discussed with open frankness, as mi ght
have been an aninmal. Sonme of the comrents, | sensed, were | ess than conpletely flattering. Sone, |

sensed, were clearly disparaging. Mst cruelly | resented the laughter. At that time | had not
been brought by strict diet and enforced exercise to opti mum neasurenent. Perhaps, too, at that
time, I was not standing as well as | might have. | was standing straight, but perhaps too
stiffly, too imobilely, not subtly in novement, in ny breathing, the nmovenents of mny shoul ders,
the tiny novenments of ny head, alnost inperceptible, but contributing to the inpression of a
profoundly alive body, one richly latent with the proni se of incredible responsiveness. But nostly
I suspect | was found wanting in subtle psychol ogi cal dinensions, available to the acute observer
as a consequence of al nost sublimnal cues. These matters are conveyed by subtleties of facia
expression and physical deneanor. | was a girl raised in a culture predicated on the denial of
primate biological realities, a girl froma world in which hypothetically cogent animals denied,
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denounced and hysterically strove to suppress their own aninmality, a world in whose soci al
insanity even sexuality had now conme to be politically suspect. Mst sinply, as a normal girl of
my world, | had been negatively conditioned with respect to nmen and sex. In the |last few years, an
accretion to this formof conditioning, | had been taught that nen were ny equals, and that nen
and wormren were the sane. If this were so why then did | feel so snall and slight anmpbng the Gorean
men, and trenbl e when they put their hands upon nme? Anong the nen of Earth, thoughtful, and cute
and kind, | had not felt small and slight, nor did | trenmble when they put their hands upon ne; |

had felt only irritation, and would push them away; | did not dare to push away a Gorean man; |

m ght have been put under discipline; further, I found nyself longing, though | did not adnmit this
to nyself at the time, tolie lovingly in their arns, theirs. | think the major reason | so failed
to inpress the nmen at the canp of ny captor was because at that time | had not yet been taught to
cone alive as a woman. | did not yet know what men were like, or what they could do to nme. | did
not then know how they in their power could wench out nmy insides and bring ne to ny knees before
them | had not |earned their manhood; accordingly I had not yet |earned ny wonanhood. Sexually,
was, like nost girls of Earth, negativistic and inert.

Only on Gor, in the presence of ny captor, had |, at tinmes, begun to suspect that there was an
incredi ble, glorious world of experience, not forbidden on this planet, to which ny nature as a
fermale fully entitled ne, could | but dare to be nyself. But ny fear was groundl ess. | needed not
dare. | needed not decide to becone nyself. Gorean nen do not tolerate pretense and hypocrisy in a
girl such as | was to be. Against ny will, | would be forced to be what | was.

Miuch did my captor's nmen jest with himon the deficiencies of his prize. Laughing, did he strike
and kick at them And the girl, taking his arm smling, kissing at him pulled himaway from ne.

They turned, the entire party, and went into the canp, |leaving me outside. | stood aside, alone. |
was furious. | had, in effect, been spurned, rejected. Nothing in nmy experience had prepared ne
for this treatnent. | felt the gravel of the canyon under ny feet, the sunlight reflected fromthe

walls. My fists were clenched. Who did these barbarians think they were? | was the nost beautifu
girl in the junior class at an elite girls' college on Earth, perhaps in the college as a whole.
The only exception m ght perhaps have been the beautiful senior in anthropol ogy, Elicia Nevins. W
had been great rivals. But she had only been an anthropol ogy nmajor, whereas | was an English

maj or, and a poetess. But then | recalled the beautiful, intelligent-seening, hot-eyed slut in the
brown rag. In a world where there mght be such wonmen, | realized, gasping, Judy Thornton's beauty
and even that of an Elicia Nevins would not be particularly outstanding. As | would later |earn,
the value placed on girls such as we were, a Judy Thornton or an Elicia Nevins, girls of our
quality, would conmonly be a tiny sack of copper corns, a few nore, a few | ess.

I went inside the brush wall, and knelt down. | wanted to be protected and fed. | would do what
they wished to pay for ny |odging. Behind nme, the thorn brush, so thick and high, by nmeans of
hooked poles, was pulled into place, closing ne in the canp with the nen, and the girl.

I had now been in the canp for two days. Angrily | tended the brazier, on ny knees, fanning the
coal s. Sparks scattered about. My body was stung by them | used a squarish piece of stiff |eather
to fan the coals. Fromthe brazier, protruding, was the handle of an iron

Many were the nenial tasks which | was forced to performin and about the canp.

I was not pleased.

I had been forced to build fires and help cook the food. | had been forced to help serve the food,
and to pour wine and paga for the nen, as though |I mght be a servant. | had been forced to help
put food away afterwards, and clean goblets and utensils, and clear away the litter and debris of
the feeding. | had been forced to sew rent garments, and once, not satisfied with a seam Eta had
had ne rip out the thread and performthe entire task again, doing it well. To nmy huniliation,

too, | was taught to wash clothing on rocks, pounding and rinsing, on nmy knees, at the edge of the

tiny stream which noved through the canp. Qutside the canp | was set to picking berries and

gat hering arm oads of wood. Qutside the canp | would be acconpani ed by one of ny captor's nen. On
Earth, | had enjoyed a rather el evated soci oeconomic status. In ny hone we had al ways had, as |ong
as | could remenber, both a naid and a cook. Fromthe age of fifteen | had enjoyed giving them
orders, as an equal, but not quite. | was not the sort of girl who was accustoned to perform
meni al tasks, or be of service to others. That was for wonen of a rather different class, one
beneath mine. But here, in this canp, | was helping Eta to cook, and clean and sew, and perform ng
even nore degradi ng tasks, such as serving nmen at their nmeals. That mght be all right for Eta.
did not know her class. Judging by her garment it was low. But it was not all right for Judy

Thornton. | was a brilliant girl, and | wote poetry. Sonetines, when no nen were about, | would
refuse to help Eta. She would then, not speaking, not protesting, but sullenly, performthe task
hersel f. Wen nen were about, | would do what tasks she set nme. | was afraid of the nen

file:/l/F|/rah/John%20Norman/Slave%20Girl%200f%20Gor.txt (21 of 227) [1/20/03 3:34:29 AM]



file:///F|/rah/Iohn%20Norman/Sl ave%20Girl %6200f%20Gor .txt

There were sixteen men in the canp, including nmy captor, though seldom during the day, were there
more than four or five within its confines.

My captor hinself had set ne the work of tending the coals in the brazier, where the iron was
heati ng.

| did not dare di sobey him

I was not surprised that there were coals for the brazier, as, on ny first full day in the canp,
nmovi ng about it, | had discovered that it was well stocked with supplies. It was in the nature of
a cache canp, which might be returned to now and again. In a cave in the adjoining cliff there
were several boxes. Several were | ocked, but others were open. There were flasks of w ne there,
and bottles of the brew called paga; stores of salt, grains, dried neats and vegetabl es; tunics,

cloths and bl ankets; too, there were tools and utensils, and threads and needles; | found some
perfumes and jewelries; | did not dare to bedeck nyself with them though | was curious to do so;
they were quite barbaric; the girl, Eta, | noted, wore as her only jewelry a sturdy band on her

neck; this suggested to ne that one were not sinply free to help oneself to such finery; doubtless
if the nmen wished nme to wear such jewelries they would throw themto ny feet and order ne to don
them or perhaps, nore frighteningly, they would, with their |arge hands, put them on ny body

thensel ves: | found a chest containing nedicines and bandages; too, there were sone rolls of furs;
a box of |eather goods, too, | found, which contained strips of |eather, pieces of |eather, and
straps of various sorts; | found two whips, but | did not understand their function, as the nen

seermed to have no animals on which to use them also, though heavy enough, they seemned rather
short-bl aded for the ponderous beasts | had earlier seen in the retinue, those shanbling oxlike
beasts drawi ng the wagon; their soft |eather blades were not nore than a yard | ong; indeed, the
bl ades of one were scarcely wider than a girl's back; there was, also a box of chains there; | did
not look at themclosely; | did not understand their purpose. To one side had lain the sacks of
coal s and some irons.

| tended the brazier.

It was now | ate afternoon.

A few yards away, Eta was roasting the haunch of nmeat on a spit. | could snell the roasting neat.
I was hungry.

In the confines of the canp nmy captor had continued to restrict nmy feeding to his degrading
handouts, which he would place in ny nmouth, or nake ne reach for, kneeling, not using ny hands.
How | hated him

How he kept me on ny knees to him How | hated him And yet he was the nost magnificently

attractive man | had ever seen. | hoped he would I et ne have a scrap of the roast neat. How
relieved | had been on the trek that he had not abused ne, not used ne for his pleasure, as would
have been so easy, |, his helpless, naked captive. And yet, too, how angry | had grown, so

anorous, so weak, so frustrated. Had | not been his? Was | not physically attractive to hin® |
knew now | was no Eta, but surely | was better than nothing. Wiy had he not taken ne, if only,
throwing ne to the grass, briefly, brutally? He had kept me under his dom nance, strictly, and
then, when | had obviously ached for his touch, he would turn away, not so much as gl ancing at me.
One night when | had laid near him bound hand and foot, | had literally whinpered in ny need,
trying to put ny head against him He had put wadding in my nouth, and lashed it in wth binding,
gaggi ng nme, then pushed me fromhis side that he might sleep. | slept little that night, rolling
and squirmng with msery. Two days later, after we had stopped to canmp, ny need so nuch upon ne,

I knelt before himand, tears in ny eyes, began kissing at his feet and legs. | lifted ny eyes to
him filled with team "Rape ne,"” | begged. "Rape ne!" But he had turned away. That night, in ny
bonds, for hours, |I had wept and squirned. | was then a virgin. | did not even know, fully, then

what a man could do to ne. Yet, even then, had | been told howit is that girls. of a certain
sort, of a sort which | was soon to find nyself to be, could sonetines in their need scream and
withe in the grass, could sonetimes dance wildly beneath the noons, claw ng at them could
sonetimes tear their fingernails bloody scratching at the cement of their kennels, could sonetines
brui se their bodies hurling them against the bars of their cells or tear their flesh pulling

agai nst their shackles to touch a guard, | would have dimy understood. How cruel nen are
sonetinmes, not to satisfy such a wonman.

But | resolved to resist ny captor

Al'l of the nmen had, by now, filtered back into the canp. Two nen were playing, to one side, a
board gane, with tall pieces. There were one hundred squares on the board. Sonme four or five nen
crouched about, watching the play. Other nen sat about. Mst tal ked. Two drank w ne together. One

man wor ked on the scabbard of his sword with a small, fine tool. Another man was, slowy and
snoot hly, sharpening the blade of his spear. My captor, with two |ieutenants, sat over a map,
drawn with a stick in the earth. They di scussed sone project, the nature of which I, of course,
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i gnorant of the |anguage, could not understand. Once, one of the |ieutenants glanced up, toward
me, |looking at me; then he returned his attention to the nmap

My captor rose to his feet and approached the brazier. | knelt back, on ny heels. Wth a heavy

gl ove, picked up fromthe grass, he pulled forth the iron and exanined it. It was whitish hot. |
withdrew fromit, |eaning back, so intense was its heat. He thrust the iron back in the brazier
deeply, and indicated | should continue ny labors, with which directive, of course, |I conplied.

He returned to his lieutenants. They continued their conversation, their discussion or planning.
Et a hunmed and sang as she tended the roasting neat, heavy and hot, dripping fat, hissing, into
the fire, on its greenwod spit. Sometinmes she gl anced over to nme. | was not too pleased with the
way she snmiled at nme. She seenmed in an unusually good hunor, especially considering that |I had
refused to help her several tines this afternoon. The last tinme she had wanted ny help in
polishing | eather. O course, | had refused. Such work m ght be appropriate for a girl such as
Eta, but not for the likes of Judy Thornton. | was no cook, no nmaid, no polisher of a man's

| eather! | was Judy Thornton. | was not a servant! No, | was the sort of girl who had servants,
who gave themtheir orders, who managed them and supervised themin their duties. | was too good
to be a servant.

| did not understand the purpose for which the iron was being heated. It was clearly a narking, or
brandi ng, iron. Yet there was no animal in the canp to be marked. | had expected one to be brought
in, perhaps one which had been somewhere acquired, but none was brought in. |I then conjectured
that one of the men, perhaps my captor, since it was be who had had nme tend the brazier, w shed to
mar k sonet hi ng which he owned, inprinting in it an identificatory design, perhaps a harness or
belt, or the leather of a brass-hooped shield. It seened to me a sensible idea. | had seen the
design at the tip of the iron. It was a snmall flower, stylized; it was circular, about an inch and
a half in diameter; it was not unlike a snmall rose; it was incredibly |ovely and delicate.

t hought the design was very beautiful; | certainly would not have m nded marki ng sonething | owned
with it. The only reservation | had pertaining to the design was that | thought it m ght be a bit
too delicate and lovely, like a lovely rose, to appropriately mark goods of a gross masculine

nature, such as, say, harnesses or shields. It seened it mght, considering its resenblance to a
rose, nmuch nore appropriately mark sonething fem nine.

The sun was down now and the supper would soon be ready. The coals in the brazier glowed.

There was a white-barked, fallen tree close at hand, within the canp enclosure. It was broken off
some four feet fromthe ground, and the fallen trunk, fromthat height, inclined downward.

| | ooked about the canp, at the nmen, and at Eta. They were rough, strong nmen, who played crue
ganes. Yesterday evening | had been forced to aid Eta in serving the nmen, carrying neat to themin
my teeth; later | had noved anong them as they had sumobned me, pouring themw ne and paga. |

must take the goblet, fill it, kiss it delicately and proffer it to the nale. After the supper Eta
was taken and belled. | shrank back. They wound thongs, nore than a yard in length, closely set
with snmall bells, about her tanned ankles. More bells they tied about her wists. They then took
strings of bells and threw them |ooped, about her neck. Five nen stood in a line, some yards from
her, who were to be the contestants. He who was to act as referee then tore away from Eta the
brief rag she wore. The nen cried out with pleasure, smting their left shoulders with the pal ns
of their right hands. Eta regarded them the bells upon her body, and about her neck and breasts,
proudly, arrogantly. There was a mark on her left thigh but | could not well see it in the
darkness. Then her hands were taken behind her and tied. Opaque cloths were brought and bets were
pl aced. Eta continued to regard the men, haughtily. Then, about her belly, the referee fastened a
tight thong. On this thong, at her left hip, was fastened a single bell, larger than the others,
and of a different note. It would serve in particular to guide the nen. Then, as she stood
proudly, a cloth was thrown over her head and tied under her chin. She was hooded. The girl is
hooded in order that she not be able to influence the outcone of the sport. Too, | suspect the nen
enj oy having her hooded that she, in the darkness of the hood, in her helplessness, will not know
who it is who seizes her. Gorean nen, the beasts, find such things amusing. The five men were then
simlarly hooded, the opaque cloths thrown over their heads and tied under their chins. Eta, in
her hood, stood absolutely still, not causing the rustle of a bell. The five nen then, to the
anusenent of the observers, were | ed about the canp, and turned rmuchly about, that they be
completely disoriented. The referee then, taking up a switch, went to the vicinity of Eta. |

wat ched fromthe shadows. | was indignant, and horrified, of course. Too, | was consumed with pity
for my unfortunate sister. Too, | was curious to see who it would be who would first seize her. O
the five contestants I knew well whom | would have first chosen, had | had a choice in such
matters, to get his hands on ne, a bl ond, shaggy haired young giant, with freckled wists, whose
hair clung about his shoulders. To ne he was the nbst attractive man in the canp after ny captor.
My captor did not join in the game. He was chieftain and |l eader. It was sport for the | ower ranks,
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sonething to relieve the tediumof the canp. But ny captor watched with interest and pl easure. He
lifted paga to his lips. | think, too, he had wagered on the outcone.

The gane of Grl Catch is played variously upon Gor; it can be played as informally and sinply as
it was in the canp of ny captor, for the pleasure of his nen, or it can be a fairly serious

busi ness, closely supervised and regulated in a sophisticated manner, as it is by nerchant
administrators in the rings outside the perineters of the Sardar Fairs, where the young nmen of
various cities conpete. In one formthere a hundred young nen and a hundred young wonen of one
city, the wonen selected for their beauty, enter the ring in conpetition with a hundred young mnen
and a hundred young worren of another city, simlarly selected. In this formno hoods are worn. The
object of the male is to protect his own wonen and secure those of the eneny. A girl is caught,
stripped, bound hand and foot, and carried to the Grl Pit of the capturing city, into which she
is thrown. If she cannot free herself, she is counted as a catch. Her own nmen may not enter the
Grl Pit of the capturing city to free her. Sonetinmes this gane is played with the w nning side
determined by its catches within a tine [imt, sometines, in nore brutal versions, by the first
city which secures the hundred wonen of its eneny. A nale is disqualified fromfurther
participation in the contest if he is forced fromthe ring. Wnen fromthe victorious city who may
have been captured are, of course, upon the victory of their city, freed. Wnen fromthe conquered
city, on the other hand, are not; they are kept; they are turned over to the young nales of the
capturing city; in the game in which the first hundred captures decides victory this neans there
is agirl for each participating young man, usually one he hinmself brought bound to the Grl Pit.
Accordingly, particularly in the early phases of the gane, the young nal es often devote their
acquisitive attentions to those young wonen of the eneny city who are the nost attractive to them
personal ly, to those they would nost enjoy taking hone with themat the end of the day. This sport
of Grl Catch, interestingly, when matters of honor are not thought to be involved, has been used
upon occasion by cities to settle boundary disputes and avert wars.

In the camp of my captor, however the rules were sinple. The referee lifted his switch

He cried out a word, which | would later learn neant "Quarry." It is the signal that the gane has
begun, that the girl is now available, that she is now at |large for capture. At the sanme tine that
he had cried out this word he had swing the switch and struck Eta a swift, stinging blow bel ow the
smal | of the back, making her cry out, identifying her original position and, with a jangle of
bells, starting her into notion. The nmen wheel ed toward the sound. Eta stopped, frozen. She was
crouched over, her hands tied behind her back. Wether the slender, supple disciplinary device
woul d be used often in the game depends much on the skill of the girl player. She rust, follow ng
the rules, nove at |east once in every five Ihn, which is alittle less than five seconds. |If she
does not nove within five inn, perhaps being frightened, or having m scounted, the referee, with
the switch, swiftly and exactly identifies her position for the contestants. An instant before the
five Ihn were up Eta, jangling with bells, darted off, changing her position. Sone of the men
cried out angrily, for she had darted, unknow ngly, between two of them The referee cautioned the
men sharply. The male contestants nust not identify thenselves. Such an identification, in that it
m ght affect the girl's behavior, she perhaps desiring capture by a particular male, m ght
unfairly influence the outcone of the gane. Needless to say, the girl is expected to be an
excellent quarry. If she is a poor quarry and puts up a disappointing run, and is too soon
captured, her wists are tied over her head and she is lashed. It is sel domnecessary to do this,
of course. Grls pride thenselves on their evasive skills in Grl Catch; they strive with every
fiber in their small bodies to be cunning, elusive quarry, not to be easily caught; wth delight
do they struggle to elude the predator; with relish do they know, belled, their capture and
seizure is inevitable.

Eta was skilled in the gane. But so, too, were the nen. Often | suspected had she been thusly
hunted and the men of the canp her hunters.

Twice did the referee, with his switch, incite the beauty to notion.

At last it seened she knew not which way to turn. The nmen, silent, were about her

Bl i ndly, hooded, she fled-into the arms of the young blond giant. Wth a cry of pleasure he seized
her and flung her to the grass, pinned beneath him She was caught.

The referee called out a word, which | would later |learn was "Capture,"” and sl apped the nman on the
shoul der. The other nen stepped back. Then, to ny horror, | saw Eta, still hooded and bound, in
her bells, ravished in the grass.

When the young man had finished with her he stood up and unknotted the hood from his head, casting
it aside. Men lifted cups to himand shouted and pounded hi m upon the back. He was grinning. He
had won. He returned to his place. Mneys were exchanged. Eta lay on her side in the grass.

She seened small, |lying there, hooded and bound, in her bells. By all but me she was forgotten.
felt terribly sorry for ny poor sister. And | envied her her ravi shnent.
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In a few nonments the referee had returned to her and, by the arms, thrown her again to her feet.
She stood unsteadily, trenmbling, the notion of her body agitating the bells.

He again called the word | was later to learn was "Quarry," and again he put her into notion with
the switch. Again the nen stal ked her. Second place was at stake. She did not run as well this
time, but, perhaps because this tine there were only four pursuers, perforned on the whole
comrendably. In sone two or three mnutes she was again taken and, to ny horror, was, with

pl easure and ruthl essness, again subjected to the indignity of the caught fenale, her second
captor handling her with an audacity and sinple physical proprietorship scarcely inferior to that
of the first. How sorry | felt for her, and how, secretly, | envied her. | watched while third

pl ace and fourth place were won. The fifth man, when he had renoved his hood, was the butt of mnuch
good- hunored | aughi ng and pushing. He, losing out, had not won the right to ravish the belied
beauty.

The referee renoved the hood fromEta, who threw back her head, shaking her hair, drinking in the
night air. Her face was flushed and broken out. It was suffused with pleasure. Oddly, she seened
shy. Her hands were freed. She sat on the grass, renoving the bells fromher body. She, renoving
bells fromher right ankle, |ooked over at ne.

| looked at her, angrily.

She sniled. She renoved the |last of the bells. Then she | aughed, and cane over and ki ssed ne.

I did not even | ook at her

Then she went to pick up the brown rag which the referee had renmoved from her before the start of
the sport. She did not try to put the rag on but carried it in her hand, |oosely, and went to lie
at the feet of nmy captor. | renenbered how she had | ooked at ne. It was the | ook of a woman who
knows herself incredibly desired and beautiful, who was at the nercy of nmen, and who, because they
had wi shed it, had been put nmuchly to their pleasure.

I was angry with her. Too, | envied her. Too, she had | ooked upon ne as though | might be a naive

girl.

It was dark now

The white-barked tree, fallen, within the canp encl osure, broken off some four feet fromthe
ground, the trunk then inclining to the ground, was near

| saw that Eta had finished with the nmeat. Two nen had, by the spit, lifted the hot, inpaled
roast, and put it on the grass for cutting. I was pleased that supper was near

| tended the brazier. It glowed in the darkness.

Two men canme and stood over ne. | |ooked up, startled. They pulled ne up by the arns and took ne
to the white-barked tree. They threw nme on nmy back, my head down, on the tree. | |ooked at them
wildly. My hands were tied together before my body and then pulled up and over my head. They were
fastened, behind ny head, out of nmy vision, to the tree. My body was stretched out, one leg on
each side of the trunk. "Wat are you doing?" | cried. | felt nmy body being tightly roped to the

tree. | squirned, ny head down, nmy legs up. "Stop!" | cried. Ropes were placed on ny neck and
belly, and on each | eg, above the knees and at the ankles, and | ashed tightly. "Stop," | begged.
"Pl ease stop!" | could barely nove. The nen stepped back: | was fastened to the tree. "Let nme go!"
| cried. "Please!" | whinpered. "Wat are you going to do?" | asked. They |ooked at nme. | was
hel pl ess. "What are you going to do?" | whinpered.

"Ch, no!" | cried. "No, no, no, no!"

My captor had gone to the brazier and, with the | eather glove, and another, too, with two hands,
withdrawn the white-hot iron. | felt the heat of it, even feet away. "No!" | screaned. "No!" Two
nmen, large men, strong, held ny left thigh inmmobile.

I looked into the eyes of ny captor. "Please, no!" | wept. "Please, no!"

Then, head down, hel pless, held, | was branded a Gorean slave girl.

The marking, | suppose, took only a few seconds. That is doubtless true. bjectively | grant you

the truth of that. Yet a girl who has been marked finds this obvious truth difficult to accept
psychol ogi cal | y.

Perhaps | may be granted that those seconds, those few seconds, seemvery |ong seconds.

For an hour it seened | felt the iron. It touched nme firmy, kissing ne, then claimng ne.

| screamed, and screanmed. | was alone with the pain, the agony, the degradation, the relentless,
hi ssing object, so hurting ne, the nen. Mercifully they let me scream It is common to let a girl
scream a CGorean kindness, while she is being marked with a white-hot iron. Afterwards, however,
once the iron is pulled out of her body, and she is fully marked, Gorean nales are less likely to.
accord her such consideration for her feelings. They are less likely, then, to be so indul gent
with her. This nakes sense. Afterwards, she is only a branded girl.

It begins swiftly, alnost before you can feel it. | felt the iron touch ne and al npbst
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i nstantaneously, crackling, flash through ny outer skin and then, firmy, to ny horror, enter and
|l odge itself fixedly in ny thigh. It was literally in ny body, inflexibly, burning. The pain then
began to regi ster on ny consci ousness. | began screaming. | could not believe what was bei ng done
to nme, or hownuch it hurt. Not only could | feel the iron, but | could hear it, hissing and
searing in the precise, beautiful wound it was relentlessly burning in nmy thigh. There was an odor
of burning flesh, nine. | snmelled burning, as of a kind of neat. It was ny own body bei ng marked

I could not nmove ny thigh. | threw back ny head and screaned. | felt the iron tight in ny body,
then, to ny horror, pressing in even, nore deeply. The marking surface of the iron, then, |ay
hissing, literally submerged, in ny flesh. I could not nove nmy thigh in the least. | threw ny head
fromside to side, screaning. The marking surface of the iron is sone quarter of an inch in depth.
It was within ny flesh. It was | odged there, subnmerged, hissing and burning. Taking its tinme, not
hurrying, it marked ne, cleanly and deeply. Then, swiftly, cleanly, it wthdrew

| snelled burned neat, my own. The men released nmy thigh. | began to choke and sob. Men regarded
the mark. My captor was commended on his work. | gathered | had been well marked.

The nmen then left ne and | continued to lie, head down, roped and hel pl ess, on the broken
inclined trunk of the white-barked tree.

| was overwhel ned, psychologically, with what had happened to ne. The pain was now | ess. My thigh

still stung, and cruelly, but the pain seened relatively uninportant now conpared to the enormty
of the conprehension that shook ne to the core. | had been branded. | shuddered in the bonds.
moaned. | wept. My thigh would be sore for days, but that was uninportant, even trivial. What

woul d remain was the mark they had placed in ny flesh. That, unlike the pain, would not vanish.
woul d continue to wear that mark. It would, fromnow on, identify ne as sonething which I had not
been, or had not explicitly been, before, but now was clearly, for the eyes of all. | lay there. |
knew | now was, because of the brand, deeply and profoundly different than | had been before. Wat
could a brand nmean? | shuddered. | scarcely dared conjecture the nature of a girl who wore such a
mar k on her body. She could be only one thing. | forced the thought fromny mnd. | tried to nove
my wists, nmy head and body, ny |legs and ankles. | could nove themvery little. They were hel pl ess
in their constraints. Only animals wore brands. | lay there, helpless, mserable. | was Judy
Thornton. | was an excellent student at an elite girls' college on Earth. | was the npbst beautifu
girl in the junior class, perhaps in the whole school, unless for ny rival, the lovely senior in
ant hropol ogy, Elicia Nevins. | was an English major, and a poetess! How was it then that | |ay
bound on a strange world, and bore in ny flesh a fresh brand? How Elicia Nevins woul d have | aughed
with delight could she have seen nme, her lovely, saucy rival, brought so low, even to a brand. |
considered Elicia. W had been catty, haughty and snmug to one another, conpeting in our beauty,
our honors and popularity. How she would |laugh to see ne now | could not even, now, have | ooked
her in the face. The brand had made ne different. She did not have a brand. | did. Had she faced
me then, and | been unbound, |I would have | owered ny eyes and head, and, in shane, knelt before
her. Had a sinple mark on ny thigh nade ne so different? | suspected that it had. | shuddered. |

t hought of the boys with whom| had gone out on Earth, those i mmature young nmen, many of themrich
and wel | -placed socially, whom| had accepted as escorts and dates, often for no better reason
than to display nmy unusual popularity before the other girls in the school. Wat if they should
see ne now? Sone, | supposed, would have fled in terror, had |, a branded girl, been thrown to
their feet. Others, perhaps, stricken and confused, woul d have bl ubbered and stammered, | ooking
away, covering ne with their coats, speaking tunbled, incoherent, soothing words, solicitous and
hypocritical. How many of them | wondered, would do what they truly wanted, as | had little doubt
Gorean nen woul d do? How many of them | wondered, would sinply | ook down and see nme at their feet
as what | was, a branded girl? | wondered how many woul d | ook down upon ne, |augh with pl easure
and say, "l have always wanted you, Judy Thornton. Now | am going to have you," and then take ne
by the armand throw ne to their sheets? Few | suspected. Yet, now, branded, for the first tine
was acutely aware of the fantastic strength and size of even such boys, not even nen, not even
Gorean nen, conpared to ny own dimnutive strength and stature. Such matters had not seened

i nportant before; now they seenmed extrenely inportant. Before | had been able to put off boys with
a glance, a gesture, a sharp word, but what if, now, they should see nme as | now was, wearing a
brand. Wuld they sinply laugh now at ny silly glance, ny gesture, my protest. Wuld they sinmply

| augh, and do what they wanted with me? Or, perhaps, |like Gorean nen, would they first discipline
me, and then performupon me what actions they chose? Wth the brand, | knew | was sonehow deeply
and profoundly different. I lay on the white-barked tree trunk, head down, weeping. The brand was
on CGor legal, institutional status; that which it marks it nmakes an object; its victimhas no
rights, or appeal, within the aw. Yet the nost profound consequences of the brand seemto be |ess
social than intensely individual, personal and psychol ogical; the brand, alnost instantaneously,
transforms the deepest consciousness of a girl; | resolved to fight these feelings, to keep ny
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per sonhood, even wearing a brand. | lay confined in bonds. | could scarcely nmove. But | suspected,
and truly, that the mightiest bond I wore was not the strict, confining |loops on ny wists or
belly but the newy incised brand on ny body; later, | suspected, even if coils of rope and heavy

chains nmight be heaped upon nme, or | should be confined in cells or kennels, the nost conplete and
i nescapabl e shackl e placed upon ne woul d nonet hel ess be al ways that delicate, feninine design

that small, lovely flower, resenbling a rose, burned into the flesh of ny upper left thigh
| heard the sounds of the canp about nme. The men were near the fire. The roasted neat was being
cut. There was conversation. Eta, |ong-1egged and beautiful, was serving the nmen. | |ook up at the

rich Gorean night, beautiful with bright stars. Turning my head | could see the three noons. |
felt the snooth, brittle bark of the white-barked tree beneath ny back, on the interior of ny
thighs, tied as | was. | could snell the roast neat, the vegetation about. | heard insects.

tried to nove ny ankles and wists. | could nove themvery little. | had cried a great deal. M
cheeks, tear-stained, felt tight under the salty rivulets which had dried upon them | wondered
what could be ny status on this world, now that | had been marked. Wat could be the nature, on a
worl d such as this, of a girl who wore such a nmark on her body?

Men from about the fire, including ny captor, and Eta, too, approached ne.

My captor took ny head in his hands, and held it so that | nust ook up at him | |ooked to him
for pity. In his eyes there was no pity. |, branded, shuddered in his grasp. "Kajira," said he to
me, clearly and sinply. "Kajira." Then he rel eased ny head. | continued to regard him "Kajira,"
he said. | understood that | was to repeat this phrase. "Kajira," | said. | had heard this word
several times before on this world. The nen who had first come to the rock and chain in the

Wi | derness had used it to ne. And, too, there had been the cry of "Kajira canjellne,” which had
seermed to play sonme ritualistic role in the fierce contests which had brought me, helpless, into
hi s unconprom sing power. "La Kajira," said Eta, indicating herself. She drew up the brief garnent
she wore, turning to ne, exposing her left thigh. It, too, bore a brand. She, too, was truly
branded. | now realized that | had seen the mark before, in torchlight and half darkness,

yest erday eveni ng, when she had been stripped, hooded and belled, and set as lovely quarry to run
for the amusenent of the nmen. | had not even understood it at that time, not well seeing it, as a
brand. It had never even entered my mnd that it night have been a brand. It had been only a
puzzling mark of sonme sort. | would not have believed, yesterday night, that a worman coul d have
been branded. But now, after ny recent experience with the iron, | was prepared to believe the
evi dence of ny senses. Winen, on this world, could be branded. Eta and | were, in a profound
sense, | realized, now the sane; we were both branded wonen; no |onger was | her superior; a mark
had been put upon nme by a hot iron at the pleasure of men; | was now exactly the sane as Eta;

what ever she was |, too, | knew, was now that, exactly that, and only that. Her brand, however,
was not precisely the sane as mne. It was nore slender, nore vertical, nore like a stemwi th
floral, cursive |oops, about an inch and a half in height, and a half inch in width; it was, |
woul d later learn, the initial letter in cursive script of the Gorean expression 'Kajira'; my own
brand was the "dina"; the dinais a small, lovely, nultiply petaled flower, short-stemed, and
blooming in a turf of green |eaves, usually on the slopes of hills, in the northern tenperate
zones of Gor; in its budding, though in few other ways, it resenbles a rose; it is an exotic,
alien flower; it is also spoken of, in the north, where it grows nost frequently, as the slave
flower; it was burned into ny flesh; in the south, below the Gorean equator, where the flower is
much nore rare, it is prized nore highly; some years ago, it was not even unconmon for |ower-caste
famlies in the south to give the nane 'Dina' to their daughters; that practice has now |l argely
vani shed, with the openi ng and expansi on of greater trade, and cultural exchange, between such
cities as Ko-ro-ba and Ar, and the giant of the southern hem sphere, Turia. In the fall of the
city of Turia, some years ago, thousands of its citizens had fled, nmany of them nerchants or of
merchant families; with the preservation of the city, and the restoration of the Ubarate of
Phani as Turnus, many of these families returned; new contacts had been made, new products

di scovered; even of those Turians who did not return to their native city, many of them remaining
in their new hones, becane agents for the distribution of Turian goods, and for the |eathers and
goods of the Wagon Peopl es, channel ed through Tuna. That in the north the Iovely dina was spoken
of as the "slave flower" did not escape the notice of the expatriated Turians; in tine, in spite
of the fact that "Dina" is a lovely name, and the dina a delicate, beautiful flower, it would no
| onger be used in the southern hem sphere, no nore than in the northern, as a nane for free wonen;
those free wonmen who bore the name commonly had it changed by law, renmoved fromthe lists of their
cities and replaced by sonething | ess degrading and nore suitable. Dina, in the north, for nmany
years, had been used al nost entirely as a slave nane. The reason, in the north, that the dinais
called the slave flower has been lost in antiquity. One story is that an ancient Ubar of Ar,
capturing the daughter of a fleeing, defeated eneny in a field of dinas there enslaved her
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stripping her by the sword, ravishing her and putting chains upon her. As he chained her collar to
his stirrup, he is said to have | ooked about the field, and then named her "Dina." But perhaps the
dina is spoken of as the slave flower nerely because, in the north, it is, though delicate and
beautiful, a reasonably comon, uninportant flower; it is also easily plucked, being defenseless,
and can be easily crushed, overwhel med and, if one wi shes, discarded.

The brand Eta wore was not the "dina"; it was, as | would later learn, the initial letter in
cursive script of the Gorean expression 'Kajira'; it, too, however, was, in its delicacy and
floral nature, an incredibly beautiful and feminine brand; | recalled that |I had thought that the

brand I had heated m ght be too feminine to mark a man's properties, such as a saddle or shield,
but that it would be perfect to mark sonething fenminine in nature; now !l realized that it nmarked
me; both the brand that | wore and that which Eta wore were incredibly fem nine; our femninity,
whet her we wi shed it or not, had been deeply, and incontrovertibly, stanped upon us. It was
natural, given the fact that the dina is the "slave flower," that eventually enterprising slavers
warriors and nmerchants, those with an interest in the buying and selling of wonen, should devel op
a brand based on the flower. Beyond this, there exists on Gor a variety of brands for wonen,
though the Kajira brand, which Eta wore, is by far the nost common. Sone nerchants invent brands,
as the dina was invented, in order to freshen the nature of their merchandi se and stinulate sal es.
Col | ectors, for exanple, those who are rich, sonetines collect exotic brands, nuch as collectors
on Earth mght collect stanps or coins, populating their pleasure gardens not only with girls who
are beautiful but diversely marked. A girl, of course, wants to be bought by a strong master who
wants her for herself, muchly desiring and lusting for her, not for her brand. Wien a girl is
bought, of course, it is comonly because the man wants her, she, the female, and is willing to
put down his hard-earned noney for her and her alone, for she is alone; all she brings fromthe

bl ock is herself; she is a slave; she cannot bring wealth, power, or fam |y connections; she cones
naked and sold; it is she alone he buys. There are, of course, nen who buy for brands. To neet
this market various brands are devel oped and utilized. The "slave flower" brand was a natura

devel opnent. Unfortunately for these entrepreneurs, their greed and | ack of control over the neta
shops resulted in the wi despread proliferation of the dina brand. As it becane nore popular, it
was becom ng, sinmultaneously, of course, a fairly common brand. Grls branded as | was were

al ready spoken of on Gor, rather disparagingly, as "dinas." Collectors now sel dom sought for

di nas. This devel opnment, though perhaps a disappointnment to certain nerchants and sl avers, was not
unwel cone to the girls who bore the brand, though few cared for their feelings. The girl who is
bid upon and sold fromthe block wants to be bought because nen have found her desirable, so
desirable that they are willing to part with their very gold to buy her; how mi serable she would
be to learn that it is only for her brand that she is valued. There were other brands in ny
captor's canp. Yet | had been nmade a "dina." He had not done this for economnmic reasons. He had
"sized ne up," ny nature and ny body. He had decided the dina brand woul d be, for me, exquisitely

"right." Accordingly, he had burned it into nmy flesh. Now, in ny body, deeply, | wore the "slave
flower."

Eta bent over ne, smiling. She indicated the steel band she wore on her throat. It had witing on
it, incised in the steel, in a script | could not recognize. She turned the steel band, not too
easily, on her throat. It fitted her closely, as though it m ght have been neasured to her. |
gasped. It was literally |l ocked on her throat. | understood then, to nmy horror, she could not

renmove it. Eta wore a steel collar!
Eta then faced ny captor. "La Kajira," she said, subm ssively inclining her head to him Had

been a man I m ght have been driven wild, | supposed, by the way in which this had been said. Then
Eta turned to ne, laughing, pointing to ny mouth. | did not understand. She pointed to her own
mout h, again faced ny captor, and again said, "La Kajira," again perforning an obei sance before
him Then, snmiling, Eta pointed to ny nouth. Bound, | |ooked upward, into the eyes of my captor
"La Kajira," | said to him Then, weeping, | closed nmy eyes and turned ny head to the side. Bound
as | was | could not well incline ny head to him but, instinctively, | had turned nmy head to the
side, exposing ny throat vulnerably to him This had occurred so naturally that | was shaken by
it. Then his large hand lay on ny throat. | knew he could have crushed it easily. | turned ny head
under his hand, and again | ooked up at him Tears welled hot in nmy eyes. "La Kajira!" | whispered,

and again turned nmy head to the side. His hand left my throat, and he, and the others, saying
nothing nore, returned to the fire, to continue their neal

Again | lay alone on the inclined trunk of the white-barked tree. What could be ny status on this
worl d? Only aninmals were branded. | wore a brand. Only now, for the first tine, now that | was
branded, did they show any interest in teaching nme their |anguage. Before they had not even taught
me the words for "Run" and "Fetch." | suspected that | nust now, now that | had been branded,
address nyself with great diligence to the acquisition of their language. | did not think they
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woul d now be patient with me. | had been branded. | would have to learn swiftly and well. The
first words | had been taught were "Kajira," which ny captor had addressed to ne, and "La Kajira,"
whi ch expressions | understood, fromEta' s exanple, | nust utter to ny captor. |I. knew then that |
was a Kajira, and, too, | gathered that this status, whatever it mght be, was one | shared with

Eta; she had said "La Kajira" to himin a fashion which clearly suggested that she was

acknow edgi ng herself a "Kajira" before him Both Eta and | wore brands. Eta wore even a collar; |
wore no collar, but | knew that if they wished to place one upon ne, they, unhesitantly, would do
so. Though | wore no collar, | knew | was, should anyone w sh, subject to the collar. | knew now I
was a Kajira; | knewthat | had, too, following Eta's exanpl e, acknow edged nyself as such to ny
captor; | had proclained nyself a Kajira, whatever it night be, before him Wat could a Kajira
be? | forced fromny mnd the only possible answer, refusing to admt it to consciousness. Then
overwhel mingly, irresistibly, like a cry of anguish, it welled up within me; | could no | onger

i gnore, suppress or repudiate it; no longer could I, like a foolish girl of Earth, deny and flee
my reality; the conprehension, insistent and expl osive, overpoweringly, erupted within nme; | was
naked and bound; | was subject to the collar; | had been branded; | had said "Kajira"; | had said
"La Kajira"; these were the first words | had been taught; | knew | was a Kajira; | did not even
know i f any longer | had a nane; | supposed | had not; | supposed now | was only a nanel ess ani nal
in the power of nen; | had been too good to be a servant; now | was a Kajira; my thigh stung;
moaned with anguish; | wept; a Kajira, | knew, was not even a servant; a Kajira was a slave girl;
and the meaning of "La Kajira," which | had uttered to my captor was "I ama slave girl."

I cried out, a long, anguished cry, then knowi ng nyself a slave girl. "Kajira" and "La Kajira" are
often the first words a girl of Earth, carried to Gor, nmust |learn. The wonen of Earth, to the

m ghty nmen of Gor, are good for little but slaves.

Wien | had cried out with anguish, bound on the inclined trunk of the white-barked tree, two nen
rose fromnear the fire and, as though they had been waiting for some such cry on ny part,
evidence that | now, to my horror, understood truly what | was, that | had now, in nmy own heart,
and to ny own misery, incontrovertibly acknow edged nmy new nature, canme to the tree and, swiftly,
casual ly, unbound nme. They then carried nme by the arms and put ne to ny knees before ny captor
who sat, cross-legged, by the fire. | knelt, ny head to the grass, a slave girl trenbling before
hi m

In the canp, hitherto, my captor had confined nme to degradi ng handouts, which he would place in ny
mout h, or nmake me reach for, kneeling, not using ny hands. Eta now cane forward. She held two
copper bowl s of gruel. Next to me, she knelt before my captor; she put one bow down before ne;
then, holding the other bowl, she handed it to nmy captor; one of the nmen pulled ny head up by the
hair, so | could see clearly what was bei ng done; ny captor took the bow of gruel fromEta, and

t hen, saying nothing, handed it back to her. Now he, and his nen, and Eta, |ooked at me. | then
under st ood what | nust do. | picked up the bow of gruel, with both hands, and, kneeling, handed
it to nmy captor. He took the bow . Then he handed it back to me. | might now eat. | knelt, shaken,

t