
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Fate of Princess Elise: Claimed By Two Masters
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A hot preview…

"Swallow it down, princess," he ordered.


Elise felt Argon's cock throbbing in her mouth and then he came, filling her mouth with a load of warm cum. She swallowed the salty cum and then opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, making sure that he had really given her everything.


"Good girl," Argon said, stroking her hair as she looked up at him.


He pulled her up by her hair and pushed her down roughly on the bed. Elise felt herself being dominated as he pulled her legs up and apart. He pushed his cock into her pussy roughly and grabbed her breasts, playing with them. He gripped her tightly, keeping his dick deep inside her. He thrust into her pussy faster and faster until Elise felt the familiar tingling in her pussy. She looked up at Argon and saw the fire burning in his eyes as he fucked her. 


Oh gods, she thought.  He's making me come. 


She moaned and came for him, as he continued to fuck her through her orgasm.


He then grabbed her throat, gently squeezing in a dominant hold. He looked into her eyes and said, "Don't ever forget who is in control here." 


Elise gasped, her pussy contracting harder, incredible pleasure filling her from the controlling treatment.  She felt completely owned by these two strong men. She finally understood what it meant to be submissive to them, and she knew that from now on she would never forget who was in control in this relationship.  Her masters. 

The Fate of Princess Elise: Claimed By Two Masters

Princess Elise had been married off to multiple men, due to her father's decision.  The goal was as much pregnancy as possible, so she could give birth to many heirs.  The consequence was that her pussy was constantly being stretched by thick male cock.  


Her first husband, Maximus, had taken her roughly on her wedding night and filled her with a virile load.  But now, she was to be given to two men, Julius and Argon, allies in the war against a neighboring kingdom.  The men had ordered her to be delivered to their room that night. 


So, on the night of her delivery, Elise was escorted by four servants, wearing nothing but a skimpy, intricate dark blue gown that hugged her body as if it had been sewn on. The gown clung to her curves and showed off her bare skin underneath, making her look even more desirable. As they walked through the castle towards the mens' quarters, she felt eyes burning into her skin from all sides. She accepted the stares with dignity and grace, never showing any sign of discomfort. 


When they arrived at the door to the men's chamber, one of the servants opened it for them and bowed low before retreating back down the hallway. Elise stepped into a room filled with luxurious fabrics and elegant furniture; in front of them stood two figures silhouetted against a roaring fire in a marble fireplace. Her heart raced as she realized who was waiting for her inside – Julius and Argon, clad in dark armor, their eyes settling hungrily on the princess.  


Elise slowly made her way in front of them, feeling a tightness in her chest as their eyes wandered across her body. She stood still, waiting for whatever they had planned for her. Suddenly, she felt two pairs of strong hands grabbing her from behind and one pair on the front.  The men began to feel her up, one from behind and one in front, as they massaged her pussy and breasts. Her nipples grew stiff against the warmth of their palms and a heat rose up within her belly. 


The men didn't waste any time in getting down to business; Julius grabbed Elise's waist while Argon positioned himself between her legs. They explored every inch of the princess' skin with their hands and mouths, creating a sense of urgency that was so strong it almost made Elise cry out with pleasure. Despite the fact they were so rough, and she had been forced into this fate, she still found that it felt good. 


While Argon rubbed her pussy firmly with the front of his armor, Elise felt herself growing wet.  He dropped down to his knees and began to lick her clit, sending a jolt of pleasure through her body that made her buck her hips forward. She felt his tongue raking against her with a delicious intensity and she took her hand and ran it through his hair. He sucked hard on her clit until she finally came, looking down at him as her juices dripped down his chin.  


Argon stood up and kissed her, letting her taste her own juices.  "Pleasure her," he said to Julius, who nodded and turned to Elise. 


"Are you ready for my cock, little princess?" he asked, his deep voice matching the intensity of his stare.  She nodded, and he positioned his shaft between her legs, rubbing the head against her pussy lips. Elise's eyes widened as she felt his hot dick slice through her cunt.  She gasped at his size, the invading member stretching her wide.  Pleasure rolled through her, unaccustomed as she was to huge cocks. He began to thrust into her, his crotch slapping against her ass with each movement. The sound of flesh on flesh heightened her senses and her moans echoed through the room. She gasped as Julius pulled her hair back, forcing her to look up at him.  He continued to fuck her pussy while he stared into her eyes with raw intensity.  "Your ancestors chose this for you – don't you like it?" he whispered into her ear, pushing deeper into her pussy.


Julius used his free hand to grab Elise's tits, pulling hard on her nipples with rough movements that made her squeal in pleasure.  Her screams echoed around the room, heightening the pleasure that she felt. 


"Say you like it," he commanded, pinching harder on her skin.  


"I like it!" she gasped, her hips bucking up to meet his.  


"You like being my whore," he growled, "Say it."  


"I'm your whore," she moaned.  


"You're going to be with both of us, every night from now on. We'll take you in every hole – you got that?" he hissed into her ear.  


"Yes," she gasped, feeling her orgasm approaching. 


"Say 'yes, sir'," he said gruffly.  


"Yes, sir," she whimpered, her pussy clenching around the cock inside her.  


"Cum for us," he whispered, hearing the edge of her orgasm in her voice. 


Elise came in a rush of pleasure and she let out a loud moan. She felt her orgasm spread throughout her body, the waves of pleasure running down her legs and up her spine. Julius let go of her hair and grabbed her tits, squeezing them tightly in his hands as he continued to fuck her mercilessly. 


He thrust into her harder and harder as his orgasm neared. His balls slapped against her pussy harder and harder until he finally grunted and filled her with his cum. He pulled out of her pussy and after a short break, he roughly pushed his cock up her ass. 


Elise gasped as she felt him enter her tight ass, but the pain was nothing but a tantalizing pleasure. Julius took her roughly in her ass, the tightness of the hole making his balls ache. He fucked her ass until he came, filling her ass with his cum. 


Julius pulled out of her ass and pushed her to Argon. He flipped her around and pushed her down on her knees. Argon stood in front of her and grabbed her head, pulling her to his cock. "Worship your master's cock," he commanded, pulling her hair until her lips were around his hard shaft. She applied suction to his dick as she licked it, the taste of his thick cock getting her even more aroused. She heard him groaning above her and felt his hands grabbing her hair hard. He fucked her mouth roughly, for a long time, throat fucking her. Elise felt the pleasure washing over her as she serviced him with her mouth and tongue.


"That's it," he grunted, pleased.  "Suck good and hard." 


Elise whimpered and moaned as she sucked on his cock and felt her body tingle with pleasure.


"I'm going to cum, princess," he growled.


Her eyes widened as she felt his cock grow larger in her mouth.


"Swallow it down, princess," he ordered.


Elise felt Argon's cock throbbing in her mouth and then he came, filling her mouth with a load of warm cum. She swallowed the salty cum and then opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, making sure that he had really given her everything.


"Good girl," Argon said, stroking her hair as she looked up at him.


He pulled her up by her hair and pushed her down roughly on the bed. Elise felt herself being dominated as he pulled her legs up and apart. He pushed his cock into her pussy roughly and grabbed her breasts, playing with them. He gripped her tightly, keeping his dick deep inside her. He thrust into her pussy faster and faster until Elise felt the familiar tingling in her pussy. She looked up at Argon and saw the fire burning in his eyes as he fucked her. 


Oh gods, she thought.  He's making me come. 


She moaned and came for him, as he continued to fuck her through her orgasm.


He then grabbed her throat, gently squeezing in a dominant hold. He looked into her eyes and said, "Don't ever forget who is in control here." 


Elise gasped, her pussy contracting harder, incredible pleasure filling her from the controlling treatment.  She felt completely owned by these two strong men. She finally understood what it meant to be submissive to them, and she knew that from now on she would never forget who was in control in this relationship.  Her masters. 


Argon held her down and continued to fuck her tight, wet pussy. His goal was to impregnate her, and his forceful thrusts took his cock deep into her fertile womb. 


Elise's pussy was already wet, and he knew it was because she was beginning to come to terms with her fate. He grabbed her face and kissed her roughly.


"That's a good girl," he said. 


She moaned into his mouth, returning her master's kiss. 


"I'm going to cum."  Argon held his cock deep inside her as he came.  


She moaned as she felt his cum filling her womb, her body overwhelmed by the sensation of being taken by her lord and husband. As he came, she felt her pussy lips tightening around his huge cock.  Her body was trying to milk him, the primal drive willing her to ensure pregnancy, no matter what her mind said. 


He finally released her mouth and she gasped for breath. She wrapped her legs tightly around his waist and she secretly begged the gods to grant her a son.


Argon removed his cock, letting his seed spill out of Elise's well fucked cunt.  


"We're not done with you yet, princess," he said. 


Elise was wide-eyed as she listened to her husband. 


"We'll fuck you again," Julius said, "We'll take you again and again, princess." 


Elise's pussy throbbed at his words and felt herself becoming wet again. 


"You're going to get used to this," Argon said, knowing what she was thinking. "You'll get used to our cocks and you'll get used to the feeling of cum overflowing inside your pussy." 


Then to her amazement, Argon lifted her, settling her between him and Julius.  The men impaled her on their shafts, one in her ass and one in her pussy, making her scream in intense pleasure.  She had never been so filled and dominated before. 


She moaned and moaned as they fucked her, both of the men entering her simultaneously.  


She could see their smirks as they looked at her face, knowing that she enjoyed this kind of rough sex.


They fucked her together, sliding their cocks in and out of her holes until she was a screaming mess.  


She couldn't control the waves of pleasure that ran through her body as they took her roughly. 


Every movement of their dicks against her inner walls brought her closer to another orgasm. 


The men continued their thrusting, reveling in how they were able to overwhelm the princess by fucking her roughly.  Elise's screams echoed off the walls as she felt herself coming again, her body overwhelmed by the duo's forceful, brutal fucking. 


Argon reached down and grabbed her hair, pulling her head back and looking into her eyes.


"You're going to be a good little wife from now on, aren't you, my dear?" he asked.


Elise gasped for breath as she felt his cock throbbing inside her ass.


"Yes, sir," she gasped, her pussy clenching him. She felt her pussy stretched tight around the men's cocks.


"And you're going to give us sons," Julius said, looking into her eyes.


Elise felt her pussy respond to his words, her orgasm intensifying at his command.


"Yes, sir," she moaned.


She felt the men coming inside her, filling her holes with their cum. Both men released their sperm inside her, making Elise cum harder than she ever had before.


She felt their semen squirting inside her as her own orgasm hit her endlessly, her body overwhelmed by the sensation of being bred. 

Elise felt the men's cocks pulsing inside her. Their cocks throbbed in time with their strong heartbeats. The way her baby's heart would soon beat when she became pregnant.

She looked up at them. She could see the pride in their eyes. They are proud of me, she thought.  They are proud that I was able to take them. The thought gave her a strange kind of pleasure.  She took in a deep breath and let it out slowly. She was theirs to use as they pleased, and they both knew it.
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