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Each wall had a couch, and every couch was occupied by lovers coupling, 

She began to traverse her way back to the brothel, and when she was on top 

thick round drainpipe that ran across it. Staying crouched, she grabbed onto 

 This window, too, was covered in a thick curtain, and peeking through 
the sliver where the drawn curtains met, she gazed into the room unnoticed. 



was a door that led to the watercloset, where the men and women could re

She had been trained to keep the men as long as she could, they charged by 
the minute, whether she wanted him to copulate again with her or not. She 
reached out a hand to him, but he shoved it away and walked over to the lava

then, silence.

was pretty so I put it in the vase!”

 The nobleman stared at it in shock, unmoving. The woman hopped 



“Leaving already, m’lord?” she mimicked in a high pitched voice, and he 
turned, staring at her through slanted eyes. 
 “I’ll scream,” he warned her quickly.

tempt to escape, that you already know who I am and why I’m here.”

his back straightening, and replied, “I know who you are, though you’re cer
tainly not what I expected. As to why you’re here…I have many enemies, it 

me.”

 “Yes, your one and only daughter. Though I can understand her desire 

 “It was my home, actually, and he should have known better than to 

it then?”

you would be dead by now.”

The woman smiled. “You came here to play, so, let us play.”



him, her lips at his ear. “Tell me, my lord, have you ever heard the old adage, 

 
 

 
to be near him. Through the blood they could see a gaping hole in the center 

 
 

  
morning, rumors had spread throughout the city. The Black Lily had struck 
again.




