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The Fate of Princess Elise: Part I

By Ellora Vae

If you enjoy this story, please see my other works! 
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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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The Fate of Princess Elise: Claimed By Two Masters

See more of my stories here!  

All characters are over 18. 

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.

See more of my stories here!  
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The Fate of Princess Elise: Part III

If you enjoy this story, please see my other works!

Ellora Vae Books

Fantasy Harems

More Huuuuuge Fantasy Harems

A hot preview 

Rudric worked his fingers in and out of her pussy, his thumb brushing her clit as he did so, bringing her to the edge of pleasure.

Elise moaned and moaned and moaned in pleasure. "Ohhh…. Yes…. Rudric...I love you…"

Just as her orgasmic peak was about to be reached, Rudric stopped his movements and withdrew his fingers from her pussy.

"I want to see you take his cock in your mouth," Bastian said.

Elise looked up to see him stroking his cock, his eyes narrowed in lust. As she watched him, she felt the desire to please him begin to overtake her. With trembling fingers, she reached up and caressed the cock, stroking him hard and fast. Bastian groaned and caressed her head.

The two men then moved to sit on the bed, Elise kneeling between them.

Elise leaned forward and took Rudric's cock in her mouth, sucking the tip of his cock. Rudric moaned, running his fingers through her hair.

As she began to stroke his cock, she reached out to take Bastian's dick into her mouth. Eager to pleasure both of her husbands, she began to suck on his dick, alternating between each of them, sucking with her lips and swirling her tongue around the shaft.

"Ohhh, god..." she heard Bastian moan. Elise smiled to herself.

Elise continued to pleasure the two men. She was so proud of herself as she realized that their enjoyment of her body was bringing her immeasurable pleasure. She delighted in making them moan.

She sucked Rudric's cock, taking it as deep into her throat as she could. She closed her eyes, concentrating on the sensation of her mouth and throat being filled with his cock.

She then worked her way down Bastian's cock and began to orally pleasure him.

The Fate of Princess Elise: Part III

In the previous tale, Princess Elise is roughly fucked by her two new masters, Julius and Argon. Her other husband, Maximus, has already claimed her. But there are still two more cruel husbands ready to use her body for their desires. 

Rudric and Bastian, the two remaining cruel husbands, had been watching her from the shadows. Their lips twisted in anticipation as they watched their new wife's body react to her impending pregnancy. After a few moments, the men stepped forward and simultaneously grabbed Elise by her arms and pulled her away from her duties. They muscled her out of her chambers and down a long hallway until they reached a large door at the end of the corridor. 

The two men pushed open the door to reveal an extravagant room filled with delicate furniture, luxurious fabrics, and lustrous tapestries. However, what caught Elise's attention was not all of this finery but instead the two men who were with her — the two men who would soon lay claim to her body: Rudric and Bastian.

Elise felt a thrill of excitement run through her as she took in their sinewy forms—half-naked bodies adorned with tattoos and piercings. As the men undressed, Elise allowed her eyes to wander over their strong bodies, admiring the contrast between their toned muscles and sleek skin.

Once they were completely naked, Rudric and Bastian moved closer to Elise and began to caress her soft curves. They ran their hands over her body gently but firmly as they whispered sweet words of encouragement in her ear. She felt a warmth spread through her from their touch, a sensation that caused her to tremble with anticipation. 

Now that she was used to being roughly used and taken by her new husbands, Elise no longer found herself dreading the act about to take place. Instead, she welcomed their rough touch, their fervent masculine desire. Her pussy quickly became soaked with wetness, eager to have them inside her. 

The brothers then reached up and unclasped Elise's dress, pulling it away from her body in one swift motion. Now fully exposed before them, Rudric and Bastian paused for a moment to take in the beauty of Elise's curves—the sensuous curve of her hips, the swell of her breasts—before finally reaching out to cup them tenderly in their hands. With gentle pressure, they kneaded each breast before slowly beginning to suck her nipples, one man at each tit. 

The pleasure was immediate. Elise's body arched as her nipples stiffened, sending waves of pleasure rippling through her body. Her heart pounded in her chest as she felt her wetness begin to drip down her thighs.

Elise moaned and moaned and moaned. She arched backwards as her body was wracked with wave after wave of pure pleasure. As she did this, her hands reached down to grab the two men's cocks, stroking them firmly in an effort to elicit as much pleasure as possible.

They continued to suck on her breasts, a slow rhythm punctuated with sharp bites, but their hands began to wander. Rudric's hands moved down to her hips and then up to her ass, squeezing each cheek with a firm grip. Bastian's hands traveled down her body, tracing their way over her form, until they reached the apex of her thighs. He then began to rub her pussy, gently at first but with increasing pressure.

"Ohhhh…" Elise moaned as she felt the hot hardness of their cocks.

Sensing that she was ready to be fucked, Rudric grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her head back. He kissed her roughly and she moaned into his mouth. 

Rudric spread her thighs, lifting her above his cock, the tip pointing straight upward at Elise's wet pussy. Then in one smooth motion, he impaled her on his hard dick. 

Elise was penetrated so deeply, she began to cum on the spot. The sensation was maddeningly pleasurable. He was so big inside her!

"Fuck! Fuck me… fuck my pussy…" she gasped.

Rudric proceeded to pound her with violent force, slamming his cock into her pussy with each thrust. Elise wrapped her arms around him, the sensation of his hard muscles and smooth skin overwhelming. Her breasts bounced wildly on her chest as Rudric fucked her with increasing intensity.

Bastian came up from behind and pressed his cock to her tight ass. 

She gasped as he pushed his slick cock into her, stretching the delicate walls of her ass. He grabbed her hips and joined in with his brother husband, thrusting his cock in and out of her ass in perfect tempo with Rudric's movements.

Elise was caught up in the moment—the sensations of both men fucking her were too much to handle. The pleasure was almost unbearable as she felt them move together, pounding their cocks inside her body and sending shockwaves of pleasure throughout her being.

Rudric's lips clamped down on her nipple, making her moan and arch her back. She gave herself completely, willingly, to the two men. 

This is my new life, she realized. I am to be fucked, impregnated, made a whore for my husbands. And ... I love it.

She gasped in pleasure as she felt the two cocks inside her begin to swell and throb. The men came at the same time, filling her with thick, hot spurts of semen in her ass and pussy. One way or another, she would be pregnant by her husbands. 

Rudric and Bastian pulled out of Elise's body and the three of them collapsed in a heap on the bed, breathing heavily.

The two men held Elise close as they kissed her all over her body, her thighs, ass, breasts, neck. Her skin tingled from their touch, but it was a sweet, warm tingle, the opposite of the abrasive sensation from when they had first used her for sex.

She looked up to see Rudric slide off the bed and walk over to a table standing against the wall. He grabbed a jar from the table and returned to lie beside her. 

She watched as he poured a generous amount of a clear, sticky liquid onto his fingers. He spread the fluid across her thighs, working his way up her body, towards her pussy.

Elise's pussy tingled with anticipation as she realized what he was about to do. 

He got on his knees and coated her inner thighs with the sticky oil, massaging it into her skin. The oil sent tendrils of pleasure rippling through her body. 

With his fingers, he separated the lips of her pussy and then slowly pushed them inside. 

She gasped as his fingers slid inside her, probing her tight, wet sex.

Rudric pushed deeper into her cunt, rotating his fingers inside her. 

Elise moaned with pleasure as the sensation of his fingers inside her pussy intensified. 

The sensation of his fingers fucking her brought back the memory of her first time, of her first experience with sexual pleasure. 

She remembered the strange feeling of her body betraying her, of her pussy being wet and creamy and begging for more. 

Now she would beg her husbands, unashamedly, her voice filled with lust. "Yes...Rudric, my love...My body is yours." 

Rudric continued to finger her with quick, precise movements, bringing her closer and closer to orgasm.

Rudric worked his fingers in and out of her pussy, his thumb brushing her clit as he did so, bringing her to the edge of pleasure.

Elise moaned and moaned and moaned in pleasure. "Ohhh…. Yes…. Rudric...I love you…"

Just as her orgasmic peak was about to be reached, Rudric stopped his movements and withdrew his fingers from her pussy.

"I want to see you take his cock in your mouth," Bastian said.

Elise looked up to see him stroking his cock, his eyes narrowed in lust. As she watched him, she felt the desire to please him begin to overtake her. With trembling fingers, she reached up and caressed the cock, stroking him hard and fast. Bastian groaned and caressed her head.

The two men then moved to sit on the bed, Elise kneeling between them. 

Elise leaned forward and took Rudric's cock in her mouth, sucking the tip of his cock. Rudric moaned, running his fingers through her hair.

As she began to stroke his cock, she reached out to take Bastian's dick into her mouth. Eager to pleasure both of her husbands, she began to suck on his dick, alternating between each of them, sucking with her lips and swirling her tongue around the shaft. 

"Ohhh, god..." she heard Bastian moan. Elise smiled to herself.

Elise continued to pleasure the two men. She was so proud of herself as she realized that their enjoyment of her body was bringing her immeasurable pleasure. She delighted in making them moan.

She sucked Rudric's cock, taking it as deep into her throat as she could. She closed her eyes, concentrating on the sensation of her mouth and throat being filled with his cock.

She then worked her way down Bastian's cock and began to orally pleasure him.

She moved side to side, back and forth, sucking on the two cocks and moving from one to the other.

She reached her free hand down to rub her clit as she continued to suck Bastian. She was so close to coming herself, but she wanted to give her husbands all the pleasure she could.

The three of them continued to pleasure each other, Elise sucking her husband's cocks and stroking them at the same time. She could feel the two hard cocks in her hands begin to throb with pleasure.

"Fuck," Bastian grunted. "I'm about to cum. Swallow it, whore." 

Elise obeyed and took his cock deep into her throat, swallowing as he began to cum. His hot, thick semen filled her throat. 

Elise continued to suck him, swallowing all of his cum. The feeling of his hot, sticky cum gushing into her mouth was too much for her to handle.

She could feel her own orgasm building. She moved to Rudric's cock and swallowed him with her mouth, sucking him hard, her hand still stroking Bastian's cock, which was still hard.

She moaned loudly as her orgasm reached its peak, her pussy throbbing and convulsing. Her juices squirted out of her cunt and onto Rudric's hand. She continued to suck his cock, wanting to give him as much pleasure as she possibly could.

"Ohhhh, god," she heard Rudric moan.

She felt his cock begin to pulse and throb inside her mouth.

She swallowed as much of his cum as she could. The rest of his cum ran down her chin and onto her breasts.

The pleasure of serving her husbands had brought her so much happiness.

She looked at the two men lying on the bed.

The men were exhausted, sated from their sexual tryst. Elise felt a surge of love for them, and for herself.

The thought of being pregnant soon filled her with a strange sense of comfort.

She got onto the bed beside her husbands and snuggled up to them, kissing their cheeks, their lips, their necks. Their cocks. 

She stroked Rudic's thick shaft, thinking of how it had filled her pussy with semen, and hopefully brought new life inside her womb. 

To be pregnant by her husbands was the greatest gift of all. 

Her life as a wedded Princess was far different than what she had ever imagined, but it was so much more fulfilling, now. 

If you enjoy this story, please see my other works!
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