A Modest Servant 

By Steam Train   ( steam_t2000@yahoo.com )

Chapter 10: Two is always better than one.

In mid November about a month before school was to brake up for the long Christmas Summer holidays Mrs Blackmoore made one of her inspection visits and noted with great satisfaction how both Ed and I had taken so totally to her advice to us at our initial training. 

“Accept you are servants ……. don’t look back on the past it will only embitter you, look forward and serve your masters with 110% effort and you will find your servitude rewarding. Remember it is a Masters duty to discipline and maintain order in their households and it is a servant’s duty to serve, it is right and just that as a servant, you need hard work, regular hours, discipline, direction, supervision and lawful punishment if you step out of line. In fact at the end of their time many servants volunteer again to serve, because they feel so fulfilled in serving under these conditions”.

“I have seldom seen servants, especially youths like yourselves achieve this mantra as well as you two have in such a short time,” she told both Mr Norris and the two of us. “If the school approves, I am going to nominate you for appraisal in the annual ‘State Servants Performance Review’. I believe you have a good chance in winning the ‘Youth Category’ Thomas and you also Edward in the ‘Young Adult’ Category” Mrs Blackmoore said.

That was about as much as Ed and I were told about the ‘State Servants Performance Review’, as servants we were not allowed to ask questions and could only speak when directed to do so. I could see the look of frustration on Ed’s face and I am sure I had a similar look as we were sent to our rooms so Mr Norris and Mrs Blackmoore could discuss details ready for submission to the Headmaster.

Once we were in our room with the door shut Ed let out his frustration.

“Shit it would be good if someone would ask me just once what I thought about something. I hate this aspect of being a servant. You have absolutely no rights, whatever others decide for you, that’s it. It sucks!”

“I know man it shits me too. I really like Mr Norris and would do anything to be a good servant to him, but the rest of this servant crap really sucks as you said. We haven’t been out of the school grounds since we were indentured, I don’t know about you Ed but I am so looking at the entrance gates with ever increasing longing”.

“Yeah Tom I know what you mean. Maybe this Servant Performance thingy will get us out of here a bit if we do well”.

“Cool idea Ed” I replied, “I sure could do with something other than my servants duties in my life”

“You should complain,” said Ed, “You’ve got Marcus and an hour a month of pleasure at least. I’ve had no sex for the last eight months. It’s driving me to distraction Tom. I was used to having Raymond and sometimes even Peter available when I wanted them. Now nothing. All I can do is wank off in bed at night once you are asleep.”

I giggled at this last statement.

“What’s so funny” Ed asked.

“Nothing, ……. sorry” I replied sheepishly.

He reached across grabbed me and began torture tickling me. I was soon begging for mercy and promising to tell him.

“Ok…ok … I give in. I haven’t been asleep a lot of the nights Ed “ and I giggled again. Ed blushed bright red.

“Hey don’t worry, I do it too, mostly in the shower. Why don’t you do it there too” I asked.

He blushed again and said “I do it there too Tom, I’m just so horney these days without Raymond and Peter that I need to relieve myself more than once most days. 

“You did it with Peter too?” I exclaimed

“Yeah I did Tom, with both Raymond and occasionally with Peter. They were our servants and dad said it was ok. Didn’t you know?”

“Well not till Raymond told me just before we were placed into servitude, but he only told me about you and him, I didn’t know Peter had been with you. He was a bit young wasn’t he?” I asked

“Well yeah maybe, he was about Jim’s age I think but dad was keen for him to have experience and he was fun to be with I have to confess. I was to get Raymond at eighteen as my body servant and Peter was to take over from Raymond to service both you and Jim. I think Peter was planned to be your body servant when you turned eighteen” said Ed.

“Wow, I didn’t know that for sure though I sort of thought that that might have been the plan” I replied.

Ed went on “Not being able to get any sex now is really getting to me Tom, I see you go into this room with Marcus these last few months and I’m really starting to get jealous. I know you asked my permission and I was so happy for you Tom and gave it willingly, but now to tell you the truth I am starting to regret it”.

This conversation had begun to take on a much deeper meaning and significance than how it had started out. I could feel that Ed was relieved he had gotten his feelings out. They had obviously been brewing from the first month that Marcus and I had our time alone. I have to confess to not really considering how Ed would feel knowing I was getting my sexual relief with Marcus. Now he had pointed out the obvious to me, I was wondering how I could have been so callous.

I had Marcus and Ed had Samantha Riley as our closest friends at school. Samantha however was totally out of bounds for Ed. She was the headmaster’s daughter and if Ed were caught having anything more than a platonic relationship with her we both would swiftly be sent packing to new masters. Ed had told me that he felt she was willing to go further with him, but that he had told her straight that though he dearly wished for it, he would never jeopardise our servants position at the school. He had to think of me not just himself, and he had also told her that even thinking just about himself and ignoring me, that he still didn’t want to run the risk of being sent to a new master.

“What are you going to do Ed?” I asked.

“Dunno Tom, I don’t want to spoil your fun but I don’t think I can stand it knowing your getting sex and I ain’t”

“Could we talk this through with Marcus first Ed before things get worse for you. Please don’t mention this to Mr Norris until we can talk it through. Promise me that please Ed’ I pleaded”.

“Of course I won’t Tom, I will talk to Marcus at school before I do anything, but please lets talk this through before he visits again in December”

So we did.

Marcus saw this as a great opportunity, being the optimist he is.

His solution was simple, in December when he calls, if Ed is finished his duties he could join us. I was nowhere so sure. In fact I know I was embarrassed. My brother watching Marcus and I make love, me having to watch Marcus make love to Ed and besides the thought of Ed and Marcus making love made me extremely jealous. I mentioned the first problem to them. They just passed it off saying they thought by now I would be over my modesty but they both assured me that after the first thirty seconds I would find my modesty conquered. I kept making excuses and even tried saying that I was worried that Mr Norris would not allow it and might even stop the rights Marcus and I had at the moment.

Marcus saw straight through my excuses.

“Your jealous Tom”, he said. Hey Ed your brother here is jealous because I am willing to give you relief too. I think he want all of me” then he laughed. 

I was hurt, Marcus was mine I didn’t want to share him, least of all with my brother. What if he liked Ed’s more mature body and big dick, much more than mine?

Whilst I was still thinking things through Marcus said to Ed “Still think I am a fag Ed? Who wants it now hey?”

Ed blushed then admitted to Marcus that he liked guys as well as girls and that prior to being placed into servitude he had regularly had sex with some of our family servants.

Marcus’s only reaction was “Cool, you’ll be real experienced then, that will be great”.

I wasn’t happy and they both could see it. They tried to comfort me but I rejected their advances. Even that night in bed I was less than forgiving until Ed attacked me with yet another terror tickle and I ended up in his arms holding him tight confessing to him that it was not him I was angry at it was life. I told him straight that Marcus was mine first, ok I would share him but I expected Ed to back off if he felt he and Marcus were getting into any sort of deeper relationship like I shared with Marcus.

The second last week of school on the Thursday afternoon, Mr Riley came into my second last period class, introduced some government officials to the class, then brought me up to the front of the room to take a servants position in front of them. This bought a few snickers from some of the more immature or bigoted class members. I heard Jack Strauchan’s laugh amongst them.

The class was informed that the officials, two men and one woman were here as an inspection team for the State Servants Performance Review Competition.

Funny as soon as I heard who and why they were here my nerves went on edge.

They watch me in my last two classes then followed me through all my domestic servitude chores that afternoon and even into the night. They stayed and had dinner with Mr Riley and Mr Norris and Ed and I served table at Mr Riley’s especially for the occasion. 

When I first went home at the end of my class they followed me right into my bedroom and watched as I changed out of my school uniform into the sports uniform I wore whilst on duty. It took all my training not to say something as the three of them watched me strip to my undies and then to my utter humiliation one of the men stepped up to me and ordered me to strip.

On reflex from training I did it instantly but I could feel my face blushing from my modesty as my genitals came into view. Would they mark me down for blushing? 

The man didn’t seem to notice my embarrassment and began feeling my balls. I could feel his fingers separate and jiggle my balls as if weighing them. I gasped as he squeezed slightly. I mean it’s a guys most precious and sensitive area. You don’t normally allow anyone unless you really trust him or her to feel you there. He made some notes on a clipboard, and then told me to dress and go about my duties as normal. Ed suffered the same treatment when he arrived from class a few minutes later. Through the afternoon the three officials split up and alternated between Ed working at Mr Riley’s and me working at Mr Norris’s.

After dinner was complete and Ed and I had assisted the cook to wash all the dishes and put the plates away we were dispatched home whilst Mr Norris and Mr Riley had port with the officials in his study. Just as we were leaving a question was asked by the lady official about us returning home alone. Mr Riley replied that we had never tried to run away and that we were trusted totally.

I was unable to hear any more as we walked out of earshot.

The last weekend before school finished was the Sunday for Marcus’s visit. When all the work was complete and Mr Norris said it was ok for us to go to my room, Marcus calmly invited Ed to accompany me in as well. We all looked at Mr Norris who had a questioning look on his face and Marcus said before Mr Norris could say anything “I know you don’t want to know why I have asked Ed in as well Mr Norris so just trust me that this is for the better”.

That was it.

Mr Norris said nothing and Ed came in with me. We both complimented Marcus on the way he did it. I said again he should think about politics, he had a sneaky way of getting what he wanted, by taking the more unusual approach.

I was so nervous this time. I mean my brother was here in the room. He would see everything I did with Marcus; I would see everything Marcus did with Ed. I was not into this group thing at all.

As usual Marcus took the lead and ordered both Ed and I to strip. Now Ed was shocked at this order, I wasn’t because I now knew our little game. Marcus would start off the master and I would end up being master. We had done it that way a few times now.

“Sorry” Ed said

“You heard me servant, ……  strip”

I looked over to Ed and said “Hey it’s ok trust me, you’ll find it tough to start with but by the end of the hour it will all ok”

So I stripped along with Ed.

Ed had a raging boner, his nine months of celibacy showing. I was only semi erect my nerves and modesty taking it’s toll. 

Ed stood there looking slightly embarrassed. I guess in his past sexual encounters with Raymond and Peter he had been the master, now the tables had been reversed. I was full of consternation. I wanted to be Marcus’s lover and desperately did not want Ed to take my place, yet I was also wishing at the same time that Marcus would choose to do things with Ed first, so that he didn’t have to watch me having sex with Marcus, my modesty showing through again.

When Marcus ordered Ed to undress him, I felt I knew the answer. Ed was his new toy I was loosing out.

The look on Ed face when he placed his fingers over the rim of Marcus’s briefs and pulled them down to reveal his shaved pubes with one months stubble growth was worth watching.

“Fuck man you shave yourself like a servant” Ed exclaimed.

“No it wasn’t my idea Ed, ask your brother” Marcus replied.

They both looked at me and in my modesty I blushed as usual. “Ummmm well…… ummmmm it’s like I sort of shave him each session we have Ed. It’s a real turn on for me” I said as I could feel my face blushing further red if that was possible.

“Way to go bro,” Ed replied.

I just smiled.

When Marcus went over to remove the cane off the wall, Ed again looked at me for guidance. It took some real reassurance from me to convince him to suffer the punishment. I didn’t want to spoil his excitement and tell him what was to come but I had to tell him he would not be hurt too much and that later on he would be able to get satisfaction.

I have to confess that after Ed’s punishment as Marcus and Ed got to work relieving their sexual tensions I was at once jealous and embarrassed. I found myself involuntarily turning away, but that seemed ridiculous standing as I was right next to them as they lay on Ed’s bed, so eventually I sat on my bed and watched. The truth is that they both were right; I soon got over my modesty. As Ed and Marcus got into the jerking off and sucking of each other I was having a full erection. When Ed came first and moaned at the top of his voice I couldn’t help it. I grabbed my penis and with only six to ten strokes I too was shooting off, the cum spreading over my stomach. 

My noises attracted the attention of both Ed and Marcus and they smiled at me then went back to their business till Marcus too shot his load into Ed’s mouth. Ed looked so happy it was hard to hold my jealousy towards him, but it was obvious that Marcus liked Ed’s dick size and his way superior cum production compared to mine.

After a while Marcus regained his composure and looked over to me still sitting on my bed. “Ok Tom your turn now, Ed here has lots of juice to share, give him a blowjob”.

“What …. No way Marcus he’s my brother, I can’t I just can’t”

“Sure you can Tom, his dicks the same as anyone else’s. You’re a servant; servants don’t worry about such things. 

But I couldn’t, could I. I mean he’s my brother you just don’t do it with your brother do you. Well Ed didn’t seem to have the same inhibitions, whilst I was still protesting about the situation he grabbed me, and went down on my penis. Oh man the feeling of a mouth around the glands of your penis is unbearable, it doesn’t matter if it is your brother, friend, a fifty year old or a teenager, girlfriend or who ever, the feelings just take over. 

I weakly protested, “No Ed don’t, please don’t” but you could tell I was enjoying the sensations. Soon I was moaning out load and within a few minutes I shot my second much reduced load of the session. I was really in turmoil in my mind. My own brother had just sucked me off and I had enjoyed it, now he wanted me to return the favour. I felt dirty and guilty but I did it, some primeval force within me craved the sexual pleasure that the opportunity provided and I was soon down on his penis, a penis of my own flesh and blood and enjoying every second of it. I was thinking as I brought Ed to his climax that really Ed was no different to me sucking off Raymond. Ed was a full brother, Raymond was a half-brother, was there really much difference? No there was not I rationalised.

As I had promised Ed by the end of the hour Marcus was the one begging for mercy and Ed and I took great pleasure in shaving off his pubic stubble so that he was a pristinely shaved bald boy again.

When we emerged from the bedroom at the end of the hour, it would have been impossible for Mr Norris not to notice that Ed was a very happy guy. I was still happy as Ed and Marcus had not excluded me from enjoying Marcus and Marcus had not shown any favouritism between Ed and myself. Marcus too had a very satisfied look on his face. Two is always better than one I suppose.
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