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CHAPTER ONE

The kingdom of Cuckoldland had never seen the likes of this. A group of invaders, who called themselves the Benders, had announced their intention to attack the kingdom a week earlier. King George had made the wise decision to send all of the women and children to a land far, far away.

It was clear that the Benders meant business, and King George wasn’t willing to risk the lives of the women and children. Of course, any man 18 and older were required to stay behind and help with the battle. King George thought his men could handle everything, but it was becoming apparent that the Benders were much more prepared than he was.

“Send out more soldiers,” the King ordered.

“Sir, we have no more men. The soldiers we have are out there fighting,” Richard stated.

“We must have more. We can’t let the kingdom be overtaken by these people. We must make it a safe place for our women and children once more.”

“We have nothing left. We’ve run out of bullets, and we have started loading forks and knives into the cannons. There is nothing we can do.”

King George’s head dropped as he stepped over to the balcony in his room. He gazed at the wreckage below him. Bodies littered the grounds of the castle. His men had fought hard. At the start of the battle, they had done well. They kept the Benders back. At one point, the King had believed that they had retreated. Then the second wave of Benders came. This group was much larger than the last.

King George’s men didn’t stand a chance. Within minutes, the Benders had infiltrated the castle grounds. Village homes had been destroyed in their pursuit. Things only became worse from there.

King George had sent wave after wave of soldiers to fight the Benders back. Every time his men were destroyed or taken hostage by the Benders. It was only a matter of time before they made it to the King’s room and killed him. There was no chance for him to make it out of this alive. The Benders would have the kingdom.

“Get me a pigeon and paper,” the King ordered.

Richard gathered the items the King had asked for. The King scribbled out a note to his wife. Stay away. Start a new life where you are. There is no hope. –George. He tied the note to the leg of the pigeon and sent it off. Moments later, a banging came from the door.

In a cloud of smoke and rubble, the door exploded, leaving the King exposed. Richard hid in a cabinet as he watched the Benders enter the King’s room and surround him. Out of the midst of the men came a man who had to be their leader.

He moved with a purpose. He was dressed in all black and wore leather chaps with diamond-encrusted boots. He looked like he meant business and looked great doing.

“Well. Well. Well. We have finally met. I have waited for this day for such a long time.”

“Please, spare the rest of my people. Take me, and do with me what you will, but don’t kill any more of my people,” King George pled.

“Don’t worry your little head about your kingdom. We didn’t want to kill as many people as we did. We had hoped that you would make this easier, but you didn’t. That’s why we killed who we did; to show you that we were serious. But first, let me introduce myself. I’m Lord Charles, the leader of the Benders. We have certain special qualities that you have frowned upon in your kingdom. We have overtaken many other kingdoms, just like yours. They are much better off now. Their rulers have come to enjoy the changes we have made.”

“Do whatever you want, just don’t kill my people.”

“My, my, you do love your men. That is fantastic. Well then, we have two options for you. Option number one, we kill you right now, I take over as ruler, and you never get to see how things turn out for your kingdom. Option number two, you stay alive, do everything we ask you to do, and you get to see your kingdom live another day. Which option do you wish to take?”

It wasn’t that hard of a decision to make. He could live and rule the kingdom still, or he could die and never know if his people make it.

“I’ll take option number two.”

“That’s what they always choose, but there are the terms we have yet to go over. That’s always where the Kings get a little bit concerned. However, you’ve made your decision and can’t get out of it now, so it is little concern of ours as to how much you hate the conditions.”

“I’ll do whatever you want. I understand that.”

“Good, but here’s what I didn’t tell you. You are no longer King George. From this moment one, you are Queen Anne.”

“What?!?”

“See, they always are shocked by that.”

Lord Charles and his men laughed a hearty laugh at the concerned expression on George’s face. That hadn’t been part of the original agreement. He was under the impression that he would simply have to rule the kingdom following a new set of rules. Not becoming a completely different person.

“You heard me right. You will become Queen and do all of your Queenly duties to make us happy. That way, you can stay living, and you can watch your people live their happy little lives. Don’t worry. Our rules for this kingdom won’t be too hard. In fact, we have new real rules. As long as people don’t kill each other, they can come and go as they please, and there will be plenty of coming, especially for you.”

Lord Charles said the last bit right in George’s face. George was white as a sheet. He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. But before he could take it all in, Charles’ men were undressing him. The next thing he knew, he was standing there in a corset, bustle, and layers of skirts.

“See, you look better already. Now, for the first thing, you have to do with your new rule, you have to get rid of this.”

Lord Charles pointed down to his dick. He had pulled it free from his pants as his men dressed up George. It was hard with excitement.

“I didn’t agree to anything like this,” George said.

“I believe you did. You agreed to do anything. And you seemed pretty adamant that you were willing to do anything. This would be anything. Now drop to your knees and suck my cock.”

George dropped to his knees and took Charles's dick in his mouth. It felt weird to be doing this. It felt wrong and humiliating to have all of these men gathered around watching. He wondered why Charles was okay with having other people watch him get his dick sucked.

“Oh, dear. He’s slow at this. I guess I’ll have to help him out.”

The men cheered their leader on as he grabbed George’s head and shoved his dick in his mouth. George gagged and sputtered around the dick in his mouth and slapped at Charles's legs. Charles wasn’t budging. He kept his cock shoved down the former King’s throat until he started to turn red. He released his head, and George gasped for breath. A moment later, Charles shoved his dick back inside of George’s mouth.

This time, George was a little more prepared for him. He took a deep breath in before the cock blocked his airway. Charles made short, fast movements in Georges's mouth and throat. Tears streamed down George’s face as Charles fucked his face.

While all of this was going on, Richard was still hidden in the cabinet, watching it all unfold. As he watched his former boss suck another man’s dick, he had a growing problem of his own. He reached down the front of his pants and pulled his hard cock free. The only problem was, the cabinet was too small for him to stroke himself. He ended up hitting the cabinet door, drawing attention to himself.

“See who that is,” Charles ordered, not moving away from George.

George had relaxed into the movements of Charles. His throat was accepting the large cock, and he had begun to meet Charles's thrusts with his own head movements. It wasn’t as bad as it had seemed before.

Charles's men opened the cabinet and exposed Richard.

“Sir, it’s George’s right-hand man, Richard. And he has an erection, sir,” one of the men stated.

“Bring him over.”

George hadn’t really heard anything that had just happened. It seemed he was fully focused on sucking the dick that was in his mouth and nothing else. So everything that was getting ready to happen to him truly was a surprise.

“Richard, I assume you have built up some disdain towards your former employer. I can’t imagine taking orders from this man was all that fun,” Lord Charles said, all while fucking George’s face.

“No, sir. George has always been a great man.”

“Call him Anne, but, yes, I understand you people seem to have liked him, but there has to be something you have thought about doing to your former boss.”

“Well,” Richard began, looking down at his hard dick, “I suppose there has been.”

“You shall do just that, now,” Lord Charles said, a large grin spreading across his face.

Richard stood behind George and moved the layers of skirt around to expose his naked ass. Even the cool breeze across his ass didn’t grab George’s attention. The next thing Richard did certainly got his attention. Richard pressed his hard cock against George’s ass and pushed it inside of him.

George gasped and tried to pull away from the men that were at either end of him, but he couldn’t. Charles still had his head, and Richard was gripping his hips. He groaned at the sensation in his ass. It wasn’t a pleasant feeling, but it wasn’t all that bad either.

“How do you new Queen feel?” Lord Charles asked.

“Mmh, she’s nice and tight,” Richard said, slowly moving his dick in and out of George’s ass.

“Fuck her real good,” Lord Charles ordered.

Richard moved his hips faster until his thighs slapped against George’s ass. George groaned as loud as he could with a dick in his mouth. The sensation he, at first, didn’t like started to become nice, pleasurable even.

Richard and Charles moved together, fucking both ends of the new Queen. George was overcome with a new sensation. His dick had become hard at some point, and he felt the familiar sensation of orgasm overtake his body. A second later, Charles shoved his dick deep down his throat, filling him with cum. Richard followed not long after, filling George’s ass with cum. George groaned and shot his own load onto the slip that he wore underneath all of his skirts.

George slumped to the floor, exhausted from the fucking he had just taken. Richard fixed himself and stepped off to the side. Charles left his dick hanging out, waiting for the next go around.

“I knew you were going to be good at your new job,” Charles stated, “And I believe your former gopher would agree with me. I had wanted to be the first to tear your ass open, but I suppose it’s only right that your servant gets to have some payback for having to do everything you asked for. Your first official will begin tomorrow. My men will have your kingdom looking fabulous for you. The first thing you will do is walk around your kingdom and introduce yourself. Do you have any questions?”

George couldn’t do anything but shake his head. His ass and throat hurt, and he had a feeling that this wouldn’t be the last time that something like this happened to him.

“Good. Oh, and when one of my men, or any man in your kingdom, says they want you. You have to give it up to them right then and there, no questions asked. There will be no modesty on your part as the Queen of this kingdom. You’re now your kingdom’s sissy little bitch. Do you understand?”

George nodded once more. Lord Charles grinned before turning and leaving the room, his dick still hanging out of his pants. His men followed him out. For a second, George thought that all of the Charles men were going to fuck him then as well, but they didn’t. It wasn’t their turn yet. George wasn’t officially Queen, and they knew Charles's rules very well.

Like Charles had said, this wasn’t the first kingdom that they had done this to. The men were used to the routine. They knew what was going to be happening over the next several weeks or until Lord Charles felt the kingdom was sufficiently prepared for their new ruler.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning, George awoke in his bed. He wasn’t quite sure how he got there. The last thing he remembered was passing out on the floor of his room. The Lord's men must have carried him to bed and changed his clothes. He was wearing an old dressing-gown of his wife’s.

“Good morning… ma’am,” Richard said.

Ma’am? That was weird. Then everything came flooding back to him. Everything that Lord Charles said the day before and everything that had happened to him. It explained why he was wearing a dressing gown inside of his normal night clothing. He was supposed to be the Queen.

“I was told to have you dressed and ready for the parade.”

“What parade?”

“The new Queen parade. You are the guest of honor.”

“Oh.”

“Out of the bed then.”

George got out of the bed and followed Richard over to the wardrobe. Two other men stepped inside and helped Richard get the new Queen dressed. George looked amazing when he stepped out of his room, but George also felt weird. This wasn’t how he should look, but he didn’t have a choice. It was either this or death, and this seemed better.

He followed the men down to the main entrance to the castle. He could hear the murmurs and shouts of the people outside. He had been afraid most of his people had been killed in the attack the day before, but it sounded like a lot of them had survived. This almost made everything he had gone through seem worth it. The Lord Charles’ voice filled the courtyard.

“Gentlemen, welcome to the celebration for the restart of Cuckoldland. I have long awaited this day, and I hope that you enjoy it as much as I do. Your King George has transformed himself into a new person. He has requested that you call him Queen Anne.”

A concerned murmur ripped through the crowd.

“I understand your concern, but I believe you all will enjoy this change immensely. Now, for who I am. I am Lord Charles. I am in charge of the Queen and everything she does. From this moment on, you are allowed to use the Queen sexually as you please.”

Another murmur ripped through the crowd once more, but this time it was an intrigued murmur.

“The Queen will be very attentive to the needs of her subjects. She will take daily walks around town to check in on everybody. In just a moment, I will introduce your Queen Anne to you, but I ask that you refrain from rushing the dais. You will get your chance to use her as you will. Her men get first dibs over you village people, but don’t you worry. You will get your chance. Now, here she is. Queen Anne.”

The doors to the castle opened up, and the following George pushed him outside. The crowd roared to life as they saw their former King step out as their new Queen. He looked oddly like his wife.

“The Queen has a few words that she would like to share with you all.”

George stepped up to the podium. He hadn’t written a speech, nor was he expecting to give one. Then he looked down and saw that a speech had been written for him. He glanced over it. It wasn’t too bad. It looked like standard speech stuff, and it was, but there was a reason for all of the skirts and bustles.

One of George’s new men crawled underneath the skirts. Nobody could see him, but George was quick to realize he was there. The man grabbed George’s dick and began licking up and down the length of him until he was hard.

“Gentlemen of the court,” George started, “And those of the village. I would like to thank… you all for… uh… coming here today.”

It was getting harder for George to focus on the speech in his hands. He cleared his throat and tried to continue on.

“Yesterday, a great thing happened to this kingdom. It was… oh… um… sorry.”

The man in his dress had shoved two fingers of his ass as he sucked George’s dick. Another man slid under the dress. George was a tall man, so they had fashioned his dresses to have a higher waist, giving most of the average height men plenty of room to stand and fuck him while under the skirts without being detected.

With the other man’s fingers still in his ass, the second man shoved his large cock in George’s ass. George gasped, stunning the audience. He looked out over the crowd. Their eyes were wide as they watched their new Queen change to the brightest shade of red they had ever seen. Still, George continued with the speech.

“The Benders… have… uh… come to bring glory… and… uh… freedom to this… mmh….”

George trailed off for a moment as his head dropped to the podium. The man under his skirt fucked him wild and hard. If it hadn’t been for the skirts, everybody would have heard the slap of skin against skin. The man sucking his dick squeezed his balls as George filled his mouth with cum.

Lord Charles stepped up to the Queen and whispered, “You still have a speech to give. The sooner you finish, the sooner we can get on with the parade.”

George cleared his throat.

“They bring freedom with them. This freedom… allows us to… oh God… Sorry… This freedom allows us to… mmh… to do as we please… We will be… uhh... oh God… We will be sexually… liberated… thank you.”

George had managed to make it through the speech, but the crowd was more than a little confused, and some were even turned on. The guy fucking George’s ass shoved his dick inside of him as he filled his ass with cum. The two men slipped out, unnoticed by anybody else.

“Thank you, Queen Anne, for that tantalizing speech. Now, I would like to ask that all village people and their royal subjects feel free to fuck whoever you want, whenever you want. Cuckoldland is not free from your typical sexual restraints.”

Lord Charles pulled his hard dick out of his pants as the crowd gasped. Some shook their heads and began to walk back to their homes. Others smiled and rubbed the front of their pants as their dicks began to stiffen. It wouldn’t be long before the rest of them came around. They always did.

“It is okay if you aren’t sure about this newfound freedom, but one day you will want to do this.”

Charles grabbed George and pushed him to the ground. George’s dress fell up over his head, exposing his ass. Charles shoved his cock into George’s stretched ass and began to fuck him.

George screamed as Charles's dick stretched his ass wider. Like before, he quickly got used to how the dick felt in his ass. It didn’t hurt for long. Inside, George found it quite pleasurable. His own dick was hard once more, and everybody in the courtyard of the castle could see that.

Charles wasn’t one to take things easy. He rode the new Queen hard, slamming into him. Both men were covered in sweat, and their thighs slapped together. It wasn’t long before George grunted and came all over his dress.

The crowd cheered them on. Many of the royal subjects had their dicks out, stroking them as they watched the show. The village people followed their lead. The courtyard was filled with sounds of sex and skin against skin as the men masturbated as they watched their Queen get fucked.

“Yes, fuck, your ass is perfect,” Lord Charles screamed as he buried his dick deep inside George’s ass, filling him with another load of cum.

“Come, let’s parade the new Queen around the village for all to see,” Lord Charles announced.

Charles pulled George to his feet and pushed him forwards. George wasn’t certain his legs would hold him up, but Charles was right there. They paraded him out to the town square. Even the men who had started to head home decided to follow them out to see what was going to happen.

In the center of the town square stood a pillory. They hadn’t had one of those in the town in years. George had decided a long time ago that humiliation wasn’t an ethical form of punishment. However, he was going to find out that it was one of Lord Charles’ favorite types of punishment.

“You’re going to have a lot of fun this afternoon, ma’am,” Charles whispered into George’s ear.

“Where did you get that? I got rid of hours a long time ago,” George replied.

“I know, and I did not understand that. This was the first village we’ve invaded where we had to provide a pillory. Everybody else still has one. Luckily, it’s not too hard to build. Don’t worry, we won’t be humiliating your townspeople. This is just for you.”

George blared his eyes, unsure of what Charles meant but afraid of what he was going to do. Philip, one of his guards, pushed him forwards. He stumbled up the steps and stood behind the opened pillory.

“Gentlemen, your new Queen would like to invite you to enjoy her assets. Please take turns. We don’t want to arrest anybody for fighting over the Queen.”

Cheers erupted throughout the crowd as people drew closer to the platform. Charles pushed George over so that his neck rested in the large crevice of the pillory. His hands were forced into spots on either side of his head as Phillip lowered the top. A distinct metallic click followed, and George knew he was done for. There was no moving.

His ass and head were in the perfect place for people to take advantage of him. Then something strange happened. While his head was whirling with fear of what was going to happen to him, another part of him told him he was excited by all of this. He was getting an erection. Never in his life had he thought that this kind of thing would happen. He was thankful that his wife had been sent away. He would soon find out that he didn’t need a wife to please him. His town would prove to him that they were all he was going to need.

“There are no limits as to how many men can come up here to have fun. The only rule is no arguing or fighting over her. There is plenty of her to go around. The parade will last two hours, so do all that you can at that time. After two hours, she will be taken back to her castle, and you are not allowed in the castle unless invited.”

Charles and the guards stepped back, clearing the way for the townspeople to move forward. George couldn’t see where his guards had gone. He was left unprotected and in a very vulnerable position.

He hadn’t heard anybody step up on the platform, but he felt something move his dress. The next thing he knew, he could feel a warm breeze blow across his naked ass.

“King… uh… I mean Queen, I’m going to enjoy this immensely. I had only heard about the other villages who had taken to this kind of living. I never dreamed I’d get to be a part of one. Don’t get me wrong. The village was great before, but I’ve wanted to fuck you for a long time.”

George was stunned by his proclamation. He didn’t know people had been informed about other villages being turned into sex towns. Hell, he didn’t even believe the stories he had been warned about. The fact his people knew and believed and wanted that kind of thing was… exhilarating. His pulse was beating fast. He could feel his dick growing hard at the idea of this town's people wanting to fuck him. His face was flush with anticipation and humiliation.

The man standing behind him rubbed his hands across George’s ass, spreading his cheeks. He had a bit of cum left on his ass from the fucking he had taken earlier that morning. The man pushed his thumb inside of George’s puckered asshole before shoving his dick inside him.

George gasped, and the crowd cheered. They rode George’s ass hard and fast. A man stepped in front of George. His pants open and his massive cock hanging out.

“Ma’am, your mouth is mine, and once he gets down pounding you, your ass will be mind as well.”

George couldn’t say anything, mainly because he had a huge cock shoved inside of it. He groaned as the man fucked his face in time with the man fucking his ass. George couldn’t describe everything he was experiencing at that moment. To hear the crowd cheering on the men who were fucking him, and to feel the his holes being filled. It all seemed too much for him.

The man behind him grunted before he shoved deep inside George’s ass, filling him with cum. Immediately, the man who had been fucking his face moved around behind him and shoved his large cock inside George’s ass. George screamed. The man’s cock was larger than any of the cocks who had fucked him before. He stretched George’s ass, and didn’t go easy on him either.

George’s screams dissipated as they turned to moans and groans of satisfaction. The louder the crowd grew, the harder the man fucked him. George grew warm with excitement. His cock throbbed in time with the thrusts of the man behind him. It wasn’t long before George felt the familiar sensation. His balls tightened, and he groaned as he came all over his dress. The crowd cheered even harder, causing the man fucking him to rail him harder and faster.

George was screaming with excitement when another man walked up and shoved his dick in his mouth. Then two more men stepped up, one on either side. He felt the dicks tap his hands. He wrapped around each man’s cock. He couldn’t move his hands to jack them off, so they had to fuck his hands until it was their turn to pick a different hole.

The other men stood back, stroking their cocks as they watched their ruler get fucked. If one of the men came before getting a chance to fuck their new Queen, they would step up and cum on his face or bare ass.

It wasn’t long before George was covered in cum. The huge cock in his ass still hadn’t finished, and he heard some whispering going on behind him.

“We should put two cocks in his ass. I think he can take it,” said a skinny man.

“Sure, ease in here. It’s nice and tight.”

The man at George’s mouth shoved his cock down his throat and drowned him in cum. As he worked on swallowing his load, the skinny man pushed his dick in beside the huge dick that was already in his ass.

George tensed at the pain, pushing the skinny man out.

“Hey,” the bigger man began, “Don’t tense. Relax for John so he can slide inside ya. Trust me, it will feel amazing.”

So John was the skinny guy. George recognized the name, but he hadn’t gotten to see his face. In fact, on the pillory, he hadn’t really seen anybody’s face. The other men had stepped back to watch John, and the big guy fuck George’s ass together. The majority of them had already cum anyways.

“Hey, Thomas, slap his ass. That’ll make him relax.”

“Good idea.”

The big guy, or Thomas as George now knew, slapped his large hand across George’s snowy white ass. George yelped at the pain, but his dick twitched in excitement. A red handprint rose upon his ass.

John was pushing against his ass once more. George did his best to relax. His eyes closed, and he bit down on his lip as John pushed harder. Suddenly, John’s dick broke free of the tension and slid inside of George’s ass beside Thomas’. George gasped and groaned. Cheers erupted once more as the two men moved together, fucking George’s streaked ass.

George felt like he was in a different world. He couldn’t hear the crowd. There was simply a constant roar of sounds around him. Nothing made sense. But the one thing he could feel was what was happening in his ass. It felt all wrong. However, George enjoyed it. He liked how full his ass was and how it hurt when they pounded deep inside of him.

There was a magical spot that the two men kept rubbing that sent shockwaves of excitement rocketing through George. He cried out in pleasure as the men worked on his ass. His dick was hard and ready to cum once more.

John and Thomas grunted together. Their breathing was becoming erratic until they both shoved deep inside of George and came together. George could feel their warm cum filling his ass. A second later, George came once more. He experienced the strongest orgasm in his life at that moment.

The crowd clapped and cheered as their Queen’s legs shook with exhaustion and excitement. George struggled to stay standing. John and Thomas had stepped away, leaving George by himself.

Lord Charles stepped back up to the pillory and placed a hand on George’s ass. He rubbed across the handprint, causing George to shake.

“I hope you all enjoyed yourself. We didn’t quite make it to two full hours, but I don’t think the Queen can handle much more.”

George was surprised to hear that it hadn’t been two hours. He felt like he had been standing there for a lot longer than two hours. Phillip stepped up and unlocked the pillory, freeing George’s hands and head.

“The parade will not be a daily thing as I don’t think the Queen’s ass will be able to handle it. You have been the kinkiest town I have ever invaded, and for that, I am grateful. You can expect another parade in two days. Until then, you can apply to be allowed into the castle for a special time with the Queen. If accepted, Phillip will gather you from your home and bring you to the castle for your evening with the Queen. Until then, have fun with each other.”

Lord Charles wrapped his arm around George, helping him to stand. Richard was on the other side of him. There was no way George would have been able to walk back to the castle without their help. He couldn’t feel his legs, and his mind still seemed to be elsewhere, even as Charles and Richard talked about the parade.

“I wasn’t expecting them to do all that. At least not the first time,” Charles said.

“Have none of the other villages ever done anything like that to their ruler?” Richard asked.

“Well, yes. They all have eventually taken things that far. I mean, we all want to know what it’s like to shove two dicks in our ass, but most of them were too shy the first time. I suppose that’s because the other rulers have always had a bit of a negative reputation. Their village people didn’t approve of them as much and feared their rule more than those who live here. Anne had made her town comfortable, and thus they aren’t afraid of sharing their love.”

“Yes, she has always been very fair in the way she did things.”

“Then, I can imagine things are going to be very interesting from here on out. I’d imagine you will have several letters to go through asking to have a private party.”

“Do we get to do things like that to him or take part in the private parties?”

“Inside the castle, her ass is ours whenever and wherever we want it. That includes the private parties. The people who are brought in for those will be informed of that as well. However, I do like to give the rules time to themselves to clean and rest. At night, between 10 pm and 8 am, Anne is to be left alone. She will also get an hour after every parade where she to be left alone, and Sundays will be her free day. We can’t demand anything of her on Sundays, but if she wants something, she can ask for it.”

“Understood.”

George took in some of what the men were talking about, mostly about the free time he would have. It was no longer weird to hear them talking about him using the “she” pronoun. It didn’t even bother him to be called Anne anymore. The only thing he wanted was a bath and to relax. Although, there was a part of him that still felt horny just thinking about what had happened to him.

Finally, they were back in his castle chambers. Richard had helped him undress and got him in a warm bath. George relaxed in the warm water. It felt good on his muscles, not to mention his ass. Once he finished his bath, he collapsed in his bed and fell asleep as soon as his head hit the pillow.


CHAPTER THREE

Richard had waited patiently. He had taken everything that Lord Charles had said to heart. The moment George got in the bath, he began to time an hour. He knew that this meant George would get a few extra minutes of rest after the fucking he had just taken, but Richard could live with that. As it grew closer to the hour mark, Richard became antsy.

He wanted nothing more than to walk into the Queen’s chambers and fuck George. He wanted to try something. He wanted George to fuck his ass. Lord Charles had said they could use him however they saw fit. He looked at the clock once more. It was time.

Richard marched into George’s room to find him asleep. Richard sighed; he didn’t want to wake him up. Then he noticed something. George was lying on his back, and it was very clear that he was dreaming about what had transpired earlier because his dick had pushed the sheets up.

Richard eased the sheets back to reveal George’s hard cock. He licked his lips before bending over and taking George’s cock in his mouth. George wiggled and mumbled a bit, but he didn’t wake up. Richard sucked George’s cock for a few more minutes before he stood up and slowly made his way onto George’s bed.

He straddled his long-time friend. He had thought about doing this for so long. He had dropped hints for years, but George never picked up on them. Hell, George’s wife had realized what Richard wanted many years ago, but George didn’t pay attention.

Richard eased himself down on George’s hard cock. Richard sighed as George’s cock slid into his ass. It wasn’t long before Richard’s movements awakened George.

“What’s going on?” George asked, trying to get his eyes to focus.

“Don’t worry. It’s just me,” Richard said.

Richard leaned forward, his hands resting on Georges's chest, as he rode the hard cock in his ass.

“Why are you on me?”

“Remember? We can use you however we want. I waited on hour for you to rest. I thought this would be a nice way to wake you up.”

George wasn’t sure what to think about this. He’d never had his dick inside of another man’s ass. It actually felt quite nice. He rested his hands on Richard’s hips and watched Richard’s cock bounce up and down as he rode George. George moaned as Richard moved faster. Then his balls tightened as he came in Richard’s ass. Richard sat all the way down on George’s cock and rocked back and forth, pushing George’s cum into his ass.

A knock came from the door. Richard slid off of George and pulled his clothes back on before answering it. Lord Charles stood there, completely naked.

“I see someone beat me to wake up the Queen. That’s quite alright. I don’t like them sleepy when I fuck them. Come, Anne, let’s go to the balcony.”

George was naked. While he had been fucked in the town square earlier, he had been wearing a dress. Nobody saw much of his body. For some reason, George didn’t like the idea of people seeing him completely naked, but he didn’t have time to protest. Charles grabbed his arm and pulled him outside.

The sun had begun to dip down in the sky. The breeze blowing was much colder than it had been earlier. As George had imagined, there were several people walking about when he was pulled out on the balcony. It wasn’t long before they stopped and looked up at him.

Charles pushed George to his knees. A second later, Charles's dick was in his mouth, fucking him. George gagged as Charles pushed his dick down his throat. This only seemed too excited, Charles, as he fucked Georges's face faster. George was getting hard again. As he reached down to stroke his dick, Charles snapped his fingers.

An unknown hand grabbed George’s arms and pulled them behind his back. He groaned as Charles continued to fuck his face. Suddenly, Charles pulled away and grabbed George’s arm. He pushed George against the balcony and slammed his cock in his ass. George cried out, not in pain but pleasure.

He wanted somebody to be sucking his dick so badly right now, but all he got was Charles fucking his ass. The sound of their skin slapping against each other echoed through the courtyard.

Charles wrapped his arms in George’s chest, lifting him up and giving him more leverage to fuck him harder. The men grunted and groaned together as Charles fucked him. The man who had grabbed George’s arms earlier stepped in front of George. It was Phillip.

“May I slide in?” Phillip asked.

George and Charles nodded in agreement. It surprised George to feel himself agreeing to have another man fuck him. Charles stopped moving for a moment and shoved his dick on the way in while Phillip pushed himself inside of George.

This time, it happened a lot easier. George’s ass was ready for another dick. George sighed as Phillip slide inside of him, next to Charles. Phillip rested against the balcony. Charles did most of the thrusting, but it didn’t matter. With two dicks in his ass, George couldn’t hold back any longer. With every thrust in, George’s dick rubbed against Phillips's stomach. It wasn’t long before George came.

Phillip’s head tilted back as he carefully moved his dick in out of George. Charles was breathing heavily as his thrusts began to slow down. A moment later, Phillip and Charles grunted as they came, filling George’s ass with their cum. As they pulled out of George, their cum dripped out of his ass. Charles still had an arm wrapped around George.

George had completely forgotten about the fact that there had been people watching them. As Phillip walked back inside, the crowd got a good shot at George’s cock, which was still a little hard. George’s cock wasn’t as big as Thomas’, but it definitely didn’t disappoint the onlookers.

Charles led George back inside and told him to get dressed. Charles purposefully left out any type of underwear from George’s outfit, which meant two things. One, any of the men in the castle could fuck George with more ease, at least after they lifted all of his dress layers. Two, the cum that was in George’s ass would slowly drip out.

The evening went by rather boringly for George. He had figured he would be getting fucked by every man he passed. Instead, most of them simply acknowledged him with a bow and went on their way. When George got in bed for the night, he found that he was a bit depressed by the fact that he hadn’t got fucked again.

As he fell asleep, he dreamed about the parade. His hand found his hard cock, and he stroked himself until he came and fell asleep.

The next morning, he was awakened by the curtains being ripped open. George rolled over to find Thomas in his room. He sat up, surprised.

“How did you get in here?” George asked.

“Don’t worry, Queen Anne. I have permission to be here. I got the first acceptance to have a private party with you. Although it might not be that private as I was told, your guards or men working here could come and join us. That’s okay, though. I like it when people watch.”

Thomas was naked from the waist down. His cock was as hard as a rock, and precum was already dripping down the shaft. When George didn’t move, Thomas took it upon himself to come to George.

He jumped on the bed and ripped the sheets off of George. George sat there in disbelief, letting the strong man do whatever he wanted. Thomas wrapped an arm around George, picking him up and flipping him over onto his belly. George laid flat on the bed with Thomas on top of him.

Thomas pushed his dick into George’s ass. George moaned, but it was muffled by the pillow his face was buried in. Thomas grabbed George’s waist as he slid slowly in and out of George. He was being rather gentle compared to what he had done the day prior.

Low moans escaped George’s mouth as he enjoyed the slow movements of Thomas. Those gentle movements wouldn’t last long. Thomas’ fingers gripped George’s waist as his thrusts became harder. With each hard thrust, George’s moans grew louder.

“You like that fat cock in your ass, don’t you, Queen?” Thomas growled.

George could do nothing but moan in agreement. He was growing used to these fuckings, and he liked them. In fact, he liked them so much that he wanted more. George’s dick was hard, but given the fact he was pressed into the mattress, it had no place to go. This created an uncomfortable sensation for George, but something about it made things even more exciting.

Thomas was railing his ass now. The bed bounced with each movement, making it just that much more forceful. George screamed loudly with excitement, his head no longer buried in a pillow. Thomas had grabbed the wig that was still attached to George’s head and had pulled his head back.

The door creaked open, and the patter of feet echoed through the room.

“It looks like they already got started,” the familiar voice said.

Richard, Phillip, and the cook had all come in to join in.

“Come on, boys. Don’t be shy,” Thomas said, “Hell if you want to fuck my ass, you can.”

Richard took this as an invitation and slid onto the bed, and moved behind Thomas. Richard was more than ready to ride this man. He had turned him on at the parade the day before. Richard shoved his hard cock inside of Thomas’ ass.

“Fuck, yeah. That feels amazing,” Thomas said.

The cook stood in front of George. George eagerly took his dick in his mouth. Behind them, Phillip decided to continue the train of fucking men and slammed his dick inside of Richard. Richard moaned a low grumble as his ass was fucked. The room was filled with echoes of groans and skin slapping against skin.

Thomas was the first to finish. He buried his cock in George’s ass and filled him with cum. But he didn’t slide out of him. Instead, he stayed there while Richard continued to fuck his ass. George’s aching dick was still shoved into the mattress. He wanted nothing more than to stroke his own dick, but he couldn’t.

Richard and Phillip came together. As Richard filled Thomas’s ass with cum, Phillip filled his. A moment later, the cook came into George’s mouth. The four men stepped away from George and left. George laid there for a moment before he flipped over. He was getting ready to relieve his own pain when Charles barged in.

“No time for that, ma’am. You have Queenly duties to attend to.”

Lord Charles dressed George in his finest dress and changed his wig. Then he led George out of his room and down the hall. Georges's balls ached, but there was nothing he could do about it. It seemed that was the goal for the day. They wanted to make George as horny as possible but not let him cum. By the end of the day, George was so backed up that he couldn’t sleep. Finally, as he laid in bed by himself, he gave himself the relief that he had wanted all day.

The next morning, Charles awakened George, ordering him out of bed. He was dressed in another nice dress and wig before being led to the castle doors.

“It’s parade day,” Charles whispered, “I can’t wait to see what your village people will do to you.”

George couldn’t wait either. Just hearing the words parade day got him excited. The people were gathered around the pillory. It looked like there was more than there had been before. It was quite possible. The men who had been uncertain of this change in town hadn’t shown up to the first parade. But word had gotten around, and the other men were willing to give the new way of living a try.

George was locked into the pillory and his dress was moved to reveal his ass. It didn’t take long for a man to step up behind him and start fucking his ass. Another man began to fuck his face, and it wasn’t long before everybody had their dicks out.

Something different did happen this time. A man began to suck George’s dick. George moaned around the cock in his mouth as his dick was sucked. It happened to be John, the skinny guy who had joined in on the double penetration at the first parade.

John had an amazing mouth, and it wasn’t long before he had made George cum. He didn’t stop, though. He swallowed George’s first load and continued sucking him. The man fucking his ass grunted as he pulled out and shot his load all over George’s back. Another man stepped up and slid into George’s ass.

The town square was filled with the sounds of skin against skin and groans as the men fucked George and each other. John continued to suck George’s cock, causing him to cum a second time. George took load after load in his stretched asshole. His throat was fucked deeper than ever before.

Every time one man stepped away, George held his mouth open, eagerly awaiting another cock. Another man was always waiting to oblige. Another man had stepped up behind him and was fucking his ass hard. Instead of standing behind him as the others had, the man was practically riding George like a horse. This gave just enough room for another man to step behind them and slid his cock in George’s ass.

George cried with pleasure as the two men fucked his ass. He heard Lord Charles voice somewhere behind him telling the men they had five minutes left before the two hour parade was finished.

This kicked the two men fucking him into high gear. George moaned and screamed as he came, once again, in John’s mouth. John was covered in just as much cum as George was. John’s cock was hard as he stroked it. A moment later, he came, shooting his load over his chest. He slid out from under George as he stepped back, watching the other two men fuck George as hard as they could.

“One minute,” Lord Charles screamed.

The men behind George continued fucking him. A moment later, the grunted a came, filling George’s ass with even more cum. The stepped away just as Lord Charles stepped up to let George out of the pillory.

The people began to go back to their houses as Richard and Charles helped George back to the castle.

“That was fun, wasn’t it?” Charles asked.

George simply nodded his head. It was fun. He looked forward to the next parade day. Those thoughts of ‘this is wrong’ had melted away, and all that was left was lust. George liked the way things were being run in his village. He was still their leader, and he got to enjoy sex with them. He had always said he wanted to get to know his people on a close and intimate level, but he had never imagined it would be like this.
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Reid and Smith walk over to the door that was marked dressing room and find lingerie and makeup. They again looked at each other.

“Reid, what have you gotten us into?”

“How was I supposed to know the leader of the Thunder Dogs was gay, and he would choose us to be his pets? How bad could it be? We’re gay. It’s not like we don’t know what to do or what he’s going to do to us?”

Smith just shrugged and found some lingerie that was his size. He saw the case of makeup. “Are we supposed to put on makeup, too?”

“He did say to use everything in here.”

Reid finally found something that fit him, and they both sat down in front of the mirrors and began applying makeup. Reid wasn’t too bad since he had sisters, and he used to watch them put on their makeup. Reid was having a hard time.

“Here, wipe that off and let me do it.”

Smith wiped off the makeup he had putting trying to put on and turned toward Reid. Reid had already applied his makeup. “Wow, you look great. How did you know how to do that?”

“I grew up with two sisters. I used to watch them. I picked up some pointers.”

It wasn’t long before Reid had Smith looking like a million bucks. “There, what do you think?”

Smith looked at himself in the mirror. “Wow, if I didn’t know better, I would have thought I was a totally different person.”

They each grabbed a wig to finish off their ensemble and went out to find Damon.

Damon had been sitting in the shadows anxiously anticipating Reid and Smith’s return. His manhood was beginning to hurt, being squished in his tight black jeans. When the door to the dressing room opened, he looked up in disbelief. If he hadn’t known better, he would not have recognized the two men who walked out of the room. He moved forward hesitantly.

“My, God, you two are breathtaking.”

Reid and Smith both blushed. “Thanks.”

“Come on, follow me.”
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