Jessica couldn't believe her luck, she had always seemed to find low life and losers for boyfriends she thought that it was a punishment for something she had done in a previous life, but this new guy was a gem. 

"Its true Kay he bought me some flowers ! No guy has ever bought me flowers!"

Kay could barely believe it herself she had known Jessica from childhood and had witnessed her go from one dead beat to another. It wasn't as though Jessica was ugly she was extremely attractive, slim tall with short spiky blonde hair. Kay would have given anything to have Jessica's looks.

"So what's the catch Jess ? Is he married ? Gay ? got a long term partner? Straight out of prison?" Kay couldn't help being cynical he was after all great looking, he seemed devoted to Jess and was nice!

"Don't be like that Kay, maybe I have got lucky with this guy, I might find out more tonight we are going to a party that a friend of his is throwing"

"Just be careful Jess, lets face it you don't know him that well, just have a great time though!"

"I will Kay and don't worry!"

But Kay was worried, she had some nagging warning bells in her head, this guy was just too good to be true.

Jessica had made a special effort for the party she had decided to dress smart but classy, " maybe I hadn't better wear the mini skirt and thigh boots to this one" she thought to herself. The last party she had been to had been one thrown by her ex boyfriends mates, she had worn the mini skirt and thigh boots there. The party had turned out to be nothing more than a drug induced orgy, she was positively overdressed compared to some other girls there. The exposure of young skin had been too much for her, she wasn't against drugs either but this combination was too much. The final straw was when her boyfriend had expected her to join in a threesome with another girl. She walked out there and then. 

The doorbell brought Jessica back to her senses, it was Dave her new bloke arriving as usual bang on time.

Jessica opened the door "Boy do you look gorgeous or what" Daves compliment warmed Jessica she was worrried that she was too smart and not enough sexy, she rewarded him with one of her brilliant smiles. 

"Looking good enough to eat and with a smile to knock them dead, I can see I will have to watch you tonight otherwise some good looking bloke will whisk you away from me!" Daves compliments were genuine and Jessica knew it.

"Well lets go and get this belle to the ball!"

Jessica and Dave talked about the party on the way there,  he informed her that the party was being thrown by a friend of his uncle and that it was a pretty high flying affair. He had been expected by the family to attend so he thought that it was a good time to introduce her to the family. It hadn't taken long to get to Daves Uncles house, house well mansion it was huge.

"Dave you could have warned me about this"

"About what?"

"This house, I never dreamed that it would be such a huge place with obviously rich people, what will I say to them all?"

" Jessica, don't worry you will bowl them over they are really down to earth people really!" Dave managed to convince Jessica that all was indeed ok.

"Good evening master Dave" The butler  opened the door for the young couple to enter "and who shall I say is with you sir?

"This is Jessica, James,  my girlfriend"

"Good evening Jessica and welcome"

"Your Uncle has a Butler ? just how rich is he?"

"Ah ! don't worry about it James has been around for years I guess uncle has got some money but he never says how much." Dave was trying to pacify Jessica 

Inside the house the party was in full swing, waitresses carried trays with assorted drinks and food. Jessica was famished she hadn't eaten all day, she had wanted to stay slim for the evening but the sight of the tasty morsels was too much and she tucked in. 

"There is a buffet as well Jessica, if you are hungry we can go into the dining hall" Dave had guessed correctly that  Jessica was hungry.

" Oh Dave could we I am absolutely starved and I would like some food inside me before I have anything to drink!"

"No problem Jessica, the dining hall is over here" Dave guided Jessica through the milling strangers stopping only to exchange greetings and introduce Jessica.

"Here we are!" Dave stopped at the entrance to a huge room, inside of which was an equally huge table on the table was an array of food. Jessica didn't know where to start she didn't even know what half the things were and relied on Dave to explain them to her.

Jessica noticed a table in the corner covered with a white sheet, "what's that Dave". 

"I think it is a surprise for one of the guests, Uncle is trying to impress him maybe we will get a look later!"

"Father let me introduce Jessica" Daves words almost choked Jessica, especially as she was half way through a chicken leg at the time.

Daves father smiled as he looked at the bright red face of Jessica "Dave does tend to surprise you doesn't he! my name is Graham it seems that Dave has forgotten that part of the introduction"

"I am sorry for the chicken Graham, I didn't know that you were here, its nice to meet you Dave has talked about you so much"

Jessica was furious with Dave, he could see that she was eating and seemed to choose that moment to introduce his father, she was so embarrassed by it all. Daves father asked Jessicas permission to depart as he had to meet some other guests, but assured her he would talk to her later that evening.

"Why did you do that Dave, you could have chosen a better moment!" Jessica could hardly hold her anger. "What an impression to make saying hello with a mouth full of chicken!"

"Don't worry Jessica, as I said Dad is down to earth he would prefer to meet like that" I can see he likes you already.

As the night wore on Jessica was getting a little typsy from the constantly available Champagne, she relaxed and started to enjoy the night.

A tall stranger came over "and you must be the lovely Jessica, my brother has already described you to me and I can see he didn't exaggerate" Jessica looked puzzled. 

"I am Gordon Daves Uncle, what do you think to the party?"

"Its very nice Gordon, I have to admit that I don't normally go to such high society parties, but I am very impressed with your lovely home" Jessica was impressed with Gordons easy manner and gentle charm. "Yes I like it too It comes in handy when I have to impress some business customers" in fact that reminds me I have a small unveiling to do please excuse me"

Gordon disappeared into the crowd.

"Who is this honured guest Dave?" Jessica was getting excited about all of this mystery.

"I honestly don't know Jessica but I am sure all will be revealed"

A waitress came around and gave Jessica a glass of Champagne, "it is for the toast" said the waitress. Dave already had a glass full so Jessica took the offered drink.

"Ladies and Gentlemen" please be silent to toast my good friend Count D'Arcy he has travelled a long way to be with us tonight "To Count D'Arcy" everyone toasted the Count including Jessica. She drank the Champagne down but immediately started to feel giddy and disorientated. "How are you feeling Jess ?" she heard Dave say. "I don't know I think that I have had a little too much to drink, I think that I will sit down" A few seconds later Jessica fell down, she was aware of what was happening to her but couldn't do anything about it. She watched as Dave caught her and took her into another room. It seemed perfectly normal that two women should be removing her clothes, within a few seconds she was naked. The two women then pulled a black latex catsuit over her body and forced her feet into an impossible pair of ankle boots, then it all went dark. It had gone dark because a black latex ball had been stretched over her head. What had just a few seconds ago had been an attractive young woman was now a black latex covered doll.

"You did well David my lad, she is perfect and the timing is impeccable!" Gordon  was standing next to his brother, Davids father. "He always gets them Gordon he has a special knack for picking the right sort, vulnerable and easily impressed, she is the perfect gift for the Count" 

"Ladies and Gentlemen as you may know the count has a certain collection of women. I hope that my humble offering will met with his pleasure" All eyes were now fixed on the two covered tables in the corner of the room.

"Count if you would please do the honours" The Count smiled as he walked to the two tables he had a good idea what was under the sheets and knowing Gordon they would be perfect.

The Count walked up to one table and swiftly removed the sheet. The crowd gasped as they saw for the first time what the sheet had been covering. Laid on the table was a Black Latex covered woman, her head had been replaced by a large Black latex Ball, the figure was almost sculpture like laid and in strict bondage. The count removed the other sheet to display a second identical living sculpture.

"Gordon you have embarrassed me, this gift is much to big for me to accept" Gordon smiled he had impressed the Count and knew that this gift would raise his standing with the Count, "count it is much to small a gift for all that you have done for me, I am honoured that you would consider it good enough"

"How can I refuse such a gesture, Gordon. I will arrange their delivery straight away"

Jessica could just hear the speeches and it took her a little time to realise that she was one of the "gifts", but it all seemed perfectly natural.

Jessica was wheeled out of the room, one of the two women attached a small pipe to one of the breathing holes on the ball. Jessica was aware of a strange smell, but only for a short time as she was soon unconscious.

When Jessica eventually awoke she was laid on a pool side, she could see now and even move her arms but her legs were clamped together. She looked around and saw other female shapes around the pool, as she focused she could see that the other females were naked from the waist up, but from the waist down they had fish tails. The sight was bizarre until Jessica realised that she too was prepared the same way, she flipped her tail. The black skin gleamed in the light, she loved the tail it looked stunning. 

A woman walked onto the poolside, "Girls today we are going to show you how to swim with these new fish tails of yours" Jessica looked at the stern looking woman, that sounded a good idea "I really fancy a swim".. Jessica rolled over to the poolside and dropped into the water, there were a lot of accompanying splashes as the other girls dropped into the water. Within seconds the swimming pool was full of semi naked pseudo "Mermaids", happily splashing around the pool.

"The first lesson is how to use your fin to increase your speed in swimming." The stern looking woman shouted out directions on how to swim and all of the new Mermaids practised the movements. It didn't take long for Jessica to master the action she was soon powering from end to end of the large pool. "Very good Jessica, you learn quickly!" Jessica glowed with the compliment and tried even harder.

At the end of the training session the "Mermaids" were all lifted out of the pool and placed in a small individual room where they were fed and slept.

During the night the sleeping "Mermaids" were moved to an awaiting boat and taken out to sea. The Count owned a huge Yacht and had invited some guests onboard for the day he had promised some interesting games for the next day. 

Jessica awoke to a beautiful sunny day, she was on a Yacht in the middle of a deep blue sea. She could see that there were already some "Mermaids" in the sea splashing and swimming, it didn't take much to for the stern woman to get Jessica into the water. 

Onboard the Yacht the guests were stunned to see the array of topless beauties swimming around them, it took a second glance for them to notice that the girls had tails. One shouted to his friend "Jeez look at this Jed those beauties are Mermaids!" 

"Not quite real Mermaids, but they swim and act like Mermaids, your game for today is to do some fishing! Each one of those Mermaids has been conditioned to crave a certain drug, you have an assortment of those drugs by your rods. The game is for you to find the right drug for the particular Mermaid you have taken a fancy to. One you have matched the drug with the Mermaid she will swallow it and then she is hooked not literally but you will have some control over her until you can land her with a net." The Count smiled he was particularly fond of this game and all of the Guests had paid handsomely for this experience. "Once you have landed the Mermaid, she is yours for the rest of the day, they are also conditioned to obey you in any way!"

The guests couldn't get to their rods quickly enough, each one had a favourite and started casting the small pouches of drugs into the sea. 

One guest hooked a Mermaid almost instantly but she wasn't the one he wanted so he landed her and then released her back into the water.

Jessica had rolled into the water and was watching what the other girls swim when she smelled something she wanted desperately, she lunged for the small package but it disappeared before she could get it. Desperately frustrated she raced around looking for another pouch, she was in the middle of a heaving writhing mass of Mermaids. Suddenly she smelt it and lunged again, this time she was successful and swallowed the pouch. The pouch disappeared into her stomach but the immediate tug she felt was a surprise, she couldn't fight it so allowed herself to be dragged to the side of the yacht. She felt herself being lifted in a net and placed at the side of a hug fat man. The man looked down a her with a sadistic grin, even in her drug enduced stupor Jessica was frightened. The fat man lifted Jessica with ease and carried her to the main deck he placed a rope around her tail, a deck hand flicked a switch and Jessica was slowly winched tail first into the air. Jessica swung on the rope whilst the fat guy posed for photos all his friends cheered the big macho fisherman. Jessica was left to hang and swing by her tail until the fat guy had finished celebrating with his friends, once they had finished drinking the fat guy proudly tweaked the nipples of his new trophy, Jessica jerked in pain. This only spurred the fat guy and his friends onto inflicting more humiliating acts onto the still swinging Mermaid. The deck hand pulled the lever to raise the Mermaid even higher, her mouth was now in line with the Fat Guys crutch. "I 've always wanted to fuck a Mermaid and wondered how it was done" Jessica heard the words but she was calm and as always it seemed perfectly normal. The guy undid his flies, it released a huge purple penis. "Now my little Mermaid whore suck on this" Jessica obeyed immediately and opened her mouth to allow the Purple cock to fill it, the fatman forced his cock into Jessicas throat, she licked it with her tongue and started to play with it. "Not yet you greedy little slut, the fat guys friends doubled in laughter at this humiliation of Jessica. The fat guy stood back and let his friends take their turn in filling Jessicas mouth first with their cocks and then with their semen. The fat guy searched around the Mermaid outfit for any signs of possible entry, there were none. "I guess the only way to fuck this little Mermaid whore is to strip her outfit off" The fat mans revelation impressed his entourage of friends, they couldn't wait to see the body under the outfit, and also to possibly fuck it.

The fatman managed to remove Jessicas Mermaid tail , he was impressed the girl had a stunning body, freshly shaved just the way he liked it. "Quite the little Kinky slut aren't we" The fatman forced his fist into the shaved pussy, with a little effort his whole hand slid into the Mermaids Pussy. "Look at this guys, this little bitch can even take my fist!" The guys all queued up to have a go. "Before any of you come anywhere near her, with those fists  I am going to shove my cock up her!" The Fat Man forced Jessica onto her knees, doggy fashion, he knelt behind her and grabbing her hips forced his cock straight into her pussy. Jessica jerked up with the force of the thrust, "So you like my big cock up you do you bitch" In her drugged state Jessica tried to ride with the vicious thrusts sometimes she miss timed it and felt the huge penis slam into her womb. Once that Fat man had finished with Jessica he allowed his friends to play, sometimes she felt fists in her Pussy sometimes it was cocks other times it was a combination of both in her mouth and pussy. After some time the Fat Man and his friends tired with their playing all had abused and fulfilled their wildest fantasies several times over. The Fat Man picked up a telephone, "OK we've finished with your little Mermaid, you can fetch her back now!" The Fat Man and his friends all retired to their rooms to brag about their conquests with Jessica. On the deck Jessica was still on her knees, nobody had ordered her to do anything else. She saw two strangely dressed women arrive, Jessica watched as the two ebony black covered women arrived, she obeyed instantly when they ordered her to get up and follow them. Jessica walked through the gangways of the big Yacht she saw a face in one of the rooms as she passed by it, it was vaguely familiar she was sure that she had seen the dark handsome young man before. "Dave" the name passed Jessicas lips almost automatically, the man turned quickly and was startled he recognised Jessica instantly. Dave has often supplied young women for the Baron but this was the first time he had seen one of the being whilst they were "captive". "Jessica" Dave said almost disbelieving his eyes he felt a pang of guilt that this girl who had been his girlfriend had been reduced to this drugged sex slave used to help the Barons business affairs. The Baron slammed the door shut, "David, you know better than to get involved with my business, you supply the girls and are paid handsomely for it". David agreed but felt bad about Jessica, unusually he had felt something for her.

Immediately David left the Barons office, the Baron picked up the phone, "where's that latest recruit, the one that David brought in, I think her name was Jessica…I don't care about anything I want her off of this boat and hidden, NOW!" 

Jessica watched as the ashen faced woman replaced the handset. "It appears that our plans for you have changed" The woman offered Jessica a drink which Jessica drank quickly. Immediately Jessica felt herself becoming disorientated and eventually collapsed. "The Baron didn't actually say for you to disappear just be hidden" The woman thought to herself, she didn't want to waste such a good recruit as Jessica. The woman did know that the Baron was preparing a display of living statues, "you would be ideal my little mermaid and the Baron would never know who one of the display was"

Jessica awoke, she was no longer under the influence of any drugs, she looked around in confusion where was she ?

"Ah! I see you have woken up, you may thank me for saving your life later on but for now I have my uses for you, as you can see you are being prepared"

Jessica looked at herself in a mirror carefully placed opposite her, the image reflected back was stunning she gasped. She was clamped, standing,  to an upright pole, she was dressed in a glossy black latex suit her arms were held behind her back in a latex glove she couldn't move a muscle. 

"As you can see your future is entirely in my hands, whilst you are useful to me you will live, do you understand ?"

Jessica nodded her head. She was terrified but was in no position to argue.

"Good, I like obedient slaves, now there is one last article of clothing, I am afraid the you will never see it."

Jessica stood helpless as the woman pulled a black plastic bag over her head, all went black she could feel some tubes being placed in her mouth and then the noise of something being inflated. Jessica felt a pressure around her head and guessed that the bag over her head was being inflated but she could breathe easily and it was even quite comfortable.

The woman admired the latex statue in front of her, the inflatable Ball Hood set the outfit of perfectly, Jessica had been effectively converted into a complaint living statue. The pole that Jessica was attached to was set into a small cart, the cart was motorised and was controlled by the woman using a Radio control unit. "The Baron will be impressed" she thought and he will never know that it is Jessica in side.

The woman practised over the next few hours manoeuvring the latex statue around, eventually she was confident enough to show the Baron. She pushed the lever and the Latex covered Jessica moved slowly up a ramp and into the lift.

"Excellent, excellent you have done well, this little contraption will be perfect for my living statue tonight" The Baron boomed his pleasure and wheeled the Latex covered woman statue around. "It is difficult to believe that there is a woman inside, do I know her?"

The woman froze she had not planned on this situation, she decided to be honest. "you did Baron, it is that Jessica girl, the one you wanted hidden"

"Ah ! I see you wanted a little slave of your own did you, well it will not be this one!" The Baron fumed. He moved Jessica out of his room and onto the beach outside, "you will see what happens to slaves that I want hidden!" he stopped the Black Latex statue on the beach. He then turned to the woman, "now for disobeying my orders you will watch your slave disappear slowly. With those words the Baron bound the woman to some nearby railings she was now trapped as well.

Jessica could feel her feet begin to get colder and was sure it was from water lapping around her feet. It seemed like an age but the water was slowly rising around her legs. The woman watched helplessly as her slave was gradually being covered by the rising tide.

Jessica was panicking, the water was now upto her chest, it would not be long before she was covered she tried to struggle but her bindings were too tight she screamed but only a slight muffled groan came out of the BallHood. The woman watched helplessly as she saw Jessica panic and struggle for her life, it would not be long before the water would cover the breathing tubes.

Jessica was sure that she only had a few minutes to live, the water was now passed her neck and rising. The water level passed halfway up the ballhood, then Jessica felt something happen the water wasn't rising as quickly. She felt the weight being lifted from her feet, the ballhood was keeping her afloat.
The woman was certain that her slave was going to drown when she saw that the statue was indeed floating, the ballhood was acting as a buoy. She watched mesmorised as the ball bobbed in the sea.

Jessica could feel that she was fully afloat. The woman watched at the living statue gradually drifted out to sea, and noted in which direction she was drifting.

It was several hours later that the Baron returned " I see your little slave has drifted out to sea, now learn that only I have the slaves around her"

The woman nodded submissively to the Baron but she had watched where Jessica had drifted to.

"Do not think me a fool woman, I watched your slave drift away and know exactly where she is, but I have to admit that the thought of this girl as a permanent beacon in my harbour is an exciting one.

To be continued……………………………….

