
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Fate of Princess Elise: Part I
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Elise of House Rose is a beautiful princess, desired by every man in the land of Ashen.  She finds, to her surprise, on her wedding day, that she is to be married to not just one man, but an entire group of powerful noblemen chosen by her father. The goal is to improve her odds of pregnancy, and provide as many heirs as possible for the kingdom.

Now, in a cruel streak of fate, she will have to take load after load as her new masters have their way with her...

All characters are over age 18. 

A hot preview…

Maximus pulled me off of his cock, and flipped me over. He pulled me close to him, and slid his cock back inside of me. He began to fuck me, filling me up.

My breasts swung gently against his hard body, and I could feel his hot breath on my neck. He began to fuck me harder and harder, thrusting into me. He slid his cock into me, and I could hear my juices as they slid up and down his cock, and I knew he could, too. He moaned in response, and began to kiss me.

"Oh, Princess, that's it, ride my cock. You're so tight... I can feel you milking me..."

He began to thrust his hips into me and I found myself pushed towards another climax. My pussy clenched his cock as I came, and I began to slide down his body, unable to keep myself balanced.

He pulled me against him and kissed me, then slid himself inside of me again.

I wrapped my arms around his neck and kissed him, and as he fucked me roughly, I came again.

When I had finished, I found myself filled with shame. I was a whore. I had no dignity. I had wanted this... I had begged him for it. I had begged for his cock. 

He was going to breed me. He was going to fill my womb with his dirty cum, and I was going to carry it in my body just as I would with my future husbands.

The thought made me feel dirty and disgusting, but despite myself, I wanted more. I wanted to be filled with his cock. I wanted more of what he had done to me.

The Fate of Princess Elise Part I: Wedding Night

Princess Elise made her grand entrance into the court of her beloved kingdom, bathed in the warm light of the setting sun. The court was a grand affair, filled with the finest of the kingdom’s nobility. All eyes turned to her as she was presented, and the cries of admiration echoed through the palace.


Elise was a vision of beauty and elegance, her skin pale and her hair long and blonde. She wore a gown of black and gold, adorned with hundreds of sparkling diamonds, and a dazzling gold crown upon her head. Her every movement was graceful, her every gesture regal. She was the epitome of the perfect princess, and the courtiers could scarcely believe that she was real.


The King and Queen, her father and mother, stood beside her, beaming with pride. The Queen gave her daughter a gentle nod, and the King smiled at the sight of his beloved child.


The crowd erupted into a chorus of praise for the fair princess. Many of them had known Elysia since she was a child, and now she was a woman, ready to be married off to a group of handsome noblemen. It was a thrilling prospect, and one that could only be accomplished with the blessing of the King and Queen.


The King and Queen began their speech, announcing the details of the marriage. A group of five noblemen had been chosen to marry their daughter. Each of them was of a similar age and status, and they had all pledged their love and loyalty to her.


This wedding would be different, however.  Elise would not just marry one man...but all five of them.  As the herald made this announcement, she gasped in surprise. 


"Father...what do you mean, I am to marry them all?" she asked, stunned. 


Elise was stunned by what she heard. Five men! All at once? How could it be possible for a woman to marry five husbands and bear all their children? She looked around the court with wide eyes, seeking an answer to this strange situation. 


The King and Queen smiled at her tenderly. They understood how difficult this must seem for their daughter, but they also knew that it was a custom that had stood the test of time. It was not unheard of in their kingdom, nor was it something to be ashamed of or feared. It could be done in such a way as to honor Elise's commitment to remain faithful to each partner while still allowing the joys of being married and having children with multiple partners.


The King spoke out again, explaining how Elise would have a fruitful future bearing many sons and populating the kingdom with their heirs, ensuring prosperity for all of their allies. 


Elise could not believe her fate.  As the guards came up and grabbed her arms, they held her down to present her to the first husband, son of the nearby king.  He was handsome and cruel-looking, wearing a grim smirk.  Elise's large breasts dangled invitingly for him, and her sob of resignation only made his cock harder. 


As she was presented to the men, Elise felt a strange combination of fear and excitement. She felt violated as their hands roamed her body, but the pleasure of knowing she was desired made her stomach flutter. She felt like a prized whore being sold to her new masters.  The men looked at her with lustful glee, examining her from all angles, raising her dress to feel her thighs and her pussy.  Their hands were rough, their laughter cruel. As Jorus, the second suitor, slid his gloved hands inside her pussy, she gasped in shock. 


Jorus chuckled, feeling how wet she was. Yes, she would be a responsive, fertile wife.  And he would enjoy filling her with his virile semen....again, and again, and again.  


The King and Queen had found a perfect match for their daughter; five men who would bring honor and power to their family by inseminating the princess.  Soon, her belly would be swollen with the mens' sons.   

****

Elise's POV 

I was taken to the bedchamber of my first husband, Prince Maximus of Gant. He was a rough, cruel looking man, and as I entered the bedroom, he began to examine my body, particularly my backside.

He gave me sharp swat and made me gasp.

His strong hands reached out and began to unbutton my dress, slowly revealing my body to him. I felt exposed, vulnerable yet strangely aroused by the situation. His eyes burned with desire as his hands roamed over my curves, allowing himself to take in all of me.

He commanded me to undress completely and present myself before him like an offering. I trembled as I tried to do his bidding, but my fingers fumbled with the buttons of my dress until finally they helped me loose it from my frame.

The cool air of the bedchamber brushed across my bare skin as I stood there unclothed before Maximus. He ran his hand along the length of me, exploring each curve that he had only just seen moments before while clothed. His touch was gentle but firm, caressing each inch that he uncovered.

He began kissing up my neck and down my chest as his hands traveled further southward, tracing circles around my navel and then to my pussy. He rubbed my wet slit, chuckling deeply.

"You are a whore, Princess. As I suspected."

I whimpered in shame at his words, but I could feel my pussy dripping down my own thighs.

"Or maybe you're just a kinky little thing, hm?"

Maximus continued to tease me, his fingers occasionally dipping into my cunt, and sliding along my sweetest spots.

"Well, whichever one you are, I'm going to enjoy making you scream."

He began to kiss my neck and collarbone, while gently massaging my breasts with his strong hands.

"You will call me Master, Princess. Or else I will be forced to silence you with a gag, if you cannot comply."

As he kissed me, his hands found their way to my thighs, and then to my pussy. He spread my lips as he slid two fingers into my wetness, causing me to gasp.

"Oh, so wet, my little Princess..."

He continued to fuck me with his fingers while kissing me, all the while sending me into new heights of pleasure.

"And by the time I'm done with you, you're going to be good and full of my babies."

He slid his fingers out of my pussy and rubbed my slit before putting his fingers in my mouth, making me taste my own juices.

"See how good you taste, my little slut?"

Maximus pushed me gently towards the bed, and made me lie down on my back. He climbed atop me and spoke to me in a husky voice.

As soon as I was lying down, he straddled my body and began sliding his cock across my nipples.

"Do you want my cock, my little princess?"

"Yes Master, I want your cock."

He smiled and slid himself along my stomach towards my pussy and began to tease my clit.

I moaned and bucked my hips towards him.

"Beg for it, Princess," he teased me, rubbing me roughly.

"Please Master, please fuck me with your big dick."

He smiled, and teased me more.

"Ah, a good whore. You already know how to talk like the filthy slut you are."

He brought his huge cock up to my lips, holding my hair. "Suck it."

I obeyed, sliding his glorious dick into my throat. I could feel his throbbing as I slid it in and out, and I knew he was enjoying it.

"Good girl... Open wide..."

He began to thrust his cock into my mouth faster and faster, sliding it down my throat, then pulling back out.

"That's it, my little Princess, gag on my big cock..."

He pulled out of my mouth, and slid down my body, putting his cock at my pussy.

He slid in slowly, then with each thrust, he slid in a little bit more, until it was completely inside of me. I gasped as he filled me up all the way. He was so big!

As Maximus began to fuck me with his big cock, his hands roamed up and down the length of my body.

He pinched my nipples, and squeezed my breasts as he rode me.

He buried his cock deep into me, and then slowly pulled it out, making the tip of him slide across my sweet spot. I moaned.

"Oh my little Princess, I'm going to make you scream for me..."

With each thrust, I could feel the air brush against my clit as he slid in and out. His thick cock filled me up and touched every spot inside of me.

"Ah, Princess, when I'm done with you, you are going to be a good little whore for me..."

Maximus began to move faster and faster, causing me to cry out in pleasure. My back arched, and my toes curled. I was so full of cock. Being forced by a brutal new Master, resigned to my fate as a breeding whore for my royal husbands. The idea was so terrible that it made my climax more intense. I came on his cock, crying in pleasure and shame.

"That's a good girl, come for your Master."

He fucked me faster, and I could hear his breath getting faster.

He bucked me harder and faster, and I could feel him pulsating inside of me. His orgasm came, and his hot cum filled me up.

I whimpered, remembering the promise my father had made: I would be destined to give birth to a new line of heirs. Not just for one kingdom, but for five.

How many times would I become pregnant?

And yet, despite myself, I enjoyed this fuck, and the rough, brutal ways of Maximus.

I could picture myself held down and forced to take the sperm of all of them inside me. Made to bare the filthy offspring of so many different men.

I shivered with the thought.

"Ah, so soon, my little Princess?"

I looked at Maximus, and nodded.

"You are a quick little thing, hm? Before I am done, you will beg me for more.

Maximus pulled his cock out of my pussy, and slid it across my wetness, making more juices slide out of me. He wrapped his hand around his cock and began to jack himself off, making more of his cum stream out of him onto my body.

As he came on me, he made me lick his cock clean of his cum.

"Clean my cock, my little slut. Lick the last of my cum off of me, or I'll be forced to punish you."

I licked his cock clean, and then licked the cum off of my body.

I could taste his salty cum as it slid down my throat. I had heard that noblemen's cum was somehow different than that of regular men. It was more concentrated, and somehow stronger.

I found myself enjoying it.

"Ah, my little Princess, you are a dirty little slut..."

I could hear the approval in his voice, and it made me feel good. I was pleasing him.

"Well, a good slut deserves a treat, hm? Why don't you make me hard again, Princess, and you can ride this cock like a good little whore for your Master..."

I climbed on top of Maximus, and began to ride his cock, sliding up and down the length of it, as I slid myself along his body.

My pussy was still swollen and sore from his rough fucking, and yet I found myself wanting more of his cock inside me. I whimpered, feeling his thickness penetrate deeply, stretching me out. My pussy was so full, and it felt exquisite.

I rode him harder and faster, feeling his cock press against my sweetest spots.

I moaned and bucked against him, riding him more and more vigorously. His hands found their way to my breasts, and he grabbed them roughly, squeezing them.

I bit my lip, and moaned, riding him harder.

"Oh, you like that, my little Princess?"

"Yes Master, I like that."

I began to ride him faster.

"Oh, you want to be fucked hard, hm?"

Maximus pulled me off of his cock, and flipped me over. He pulled me close to him, and slid his cock back inside of me. He began to fuck me, filling me up.

My breasts swung gently against his hard body, and I could feel his hot breath on my neck. He began to fuck me harder and harder, thrusting into me. He slid his cock into me, and I could hear my juices as they slid up and down his cock, and I knew he could, too. He moaned in response, and began to kiss me.

"Oh, Princess, that's it, ride my cock. You're so tight... I can feel you milking me..."

He began to thrust his hips into me and I found myself pushed towards another climax. My pussy clenched his cock as I came, and I began to slide down his body, unable to keep myself balanced.

He pulled me against him and kissed me, then slid himself inside of me again.

I wrapped my arms around his neck and kissed him, and as he fucked me roughly, I came again.

When I had finished, I found myself filled with shame. I was a whore. I had no dignity. I had wanted this... I had begged him for it. I had begged for his cock. 

He was going to breed me. He was going to fill my womb with his dirty cum, and I was going to carry it in my body just as I would with my future husbands.

The thought made me feel dirty and disgusting, but despite myself, I wanted more. I wanted to be filled with his cock. I wanted more of what he had done to me.

"Ah, I see my little Princess is a greedy slut.  Let's see what you can do, hm?"

Maximus pulled me off of his cock again, and I whimpered, wanting it back inside of me.  I was so desperate for more cock...

He pushed me to the ground, and took his cock in his hand, and began to jack himself off. I could see his muscles rippling along his body, and his cock as it slid through his hand. I couldn't help but to stare.  I wanted to lick his cock. I wanted to suck it.

I looked at his face, and noticed that he was staring at me with a dark look in his eyes. He must have known what I wanted because he looked down at my body and then back up at me, a smirk on his face.

"Beg for it, Princess."

I looked up at him.

"Beg for it."

I didn't want to do it. I didn't want to be this slave.

"Please, Master, will you fuck my mouth?"

His cock twitched in his hand. He raised an eyebrow.

"Will you fuck my little whore mouth?"

I swallowed hard.  I knew what I was doing, and yet, I had never done it.

"Please, Master... Please fuck my mouth..."

He climbed on top of me and straddled my face. He pushed his cock down towards me and I opened my mouth, taking him inside of it.

I began to suck his cock, and he fucked my mouth.  My eyes watered, and my nose began to run. I gagged, but I wanted more. His cock was so thick, and yet I wanted to take all of him inside of me.

"You look so beautiful with my cock in your mouth, my little Princess. Open wider... I want to feel your throat..."

Maximus thrust his cock into my mouth, and I gagged again. It felt so good, though, to have him fuck my mouth.  I hoped he would cum in it.  I hoped that he would fill me up.

"That's good, Princess, you can take my cock. You're a good little slut, hm?"

He thrust into me harder and harder, and I gagged again.

Maximus began to thrust his cock harder and harder into my mouth, and I could feel it as he got close. I knew he was going to cum soon. I began to suck him harder, and he groaned, and pressed his cock deep into my mouth.

His cum slid into my mouth, and I swallowed it, and Maximus pulled his cock out and came on my body.

"Look at me, Princess, and swallow..."

I did as he said, and swallowed his cum, and as I did, I felt more of it slide from his cock. I licked him clean while he came on me.

"Look at me, Princess..."

I looked up at him.

"You're a good girl..."

He kissed me, holding my throat, and I moaned against him. I felt a strange affection for this brutal, rough man. He was my husband, after all, maybe that was why.

"That's a good girl..."

He gave me a satisfied smile.

"You are a good girl, aren't you?"

I nodded.

"Show me your tongue."

I stuck my tongue out, showing I had swallowed his sperm.

"That's my good girl.  Look at what a good girl you are..."

Maximus kissed me again, and again I felt a strange affection and pride wash over me.

I thought I might be falling in love with him...

To be continued…
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