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The Assassin

He went by many names. The Kiss of Death. The Last Smile. The Lovely Death. And many more.

With a girly face more alluring than most women, no one would believe Hikari was one of the deadliest assassins in all Japan.

There was no one he could not kill.

Rotten samurais, greedy merchants, even bad shoguns.

No matter how many guards the targets had, the Last Smile would find a way towards them.

Because men were weak against Hikari’s face. Even if he was a boy, no one could resist those beautiful eyes and alluring lips, especially when he offered nightly pleasure.

Even women couldn’t resist his looks.

Thanks to his skills and his body, the girly assassin lived a luxurious life.

Even so, he didn’t have what he wanted the most. No matter how much he tried, he couldn’t find anyone who could satisfy his own carnal pleasures.

Hikari looked and looked for such human.

But no matter how many men he let fuck his ass, or how many women he pleasured, the Lovely Death had yet to cum.

Only the thrill of ending a life with his own hands could make his heart thump faster.

I don’t care if it’s a man or a woman. I wanna feel the same pleasure as everyone… I don’t want to rely on my sword for the rest of my life, Hikari thought, sipping the sake as he watched the people walking on the busy street.

“Enter,” the cutest assassin said when he heard a soft step outside his room.

“Hikari-sama, pardon my intrusion. You received a sudden request from the daimyo,” his servant said, bowing and handing him the scroll with both hands.

The girly boy unwrapped the string and unfolded the scroll with disinterest.

“Oh, the leader of that dangerous gang I’ve been hearing about will be in town tomorrow. And the Lord wants me to kill him…” Hikari read the gist of the mission aloud, sipping the rest of his drink.

“Will it be in the Red District again…?” The servant showed a strange expression, his cheeks reddening. “Does this mean you’ll dress as one of the girls again…?”

Hikari held his stare for a moment. It’s so obvious what you’re thinking. “Yes, it means that,” he said in a dry voice.

The servant flashed a smile. Then he pressed his lips to suppress it and shook his head.

The girly assassin found that amusing. Even if you try to hide it, you’d fuck me as one of those girls if you had the chance, he thought, rereading the scroll.

“Sir, with all due respect, you shouldn’t accept this job. It’s a dishonor for someone of your strength to be disguised as a mere whore—”

Before he finished speaking, Hikari drew a blade and held it against the man’s throat.

“Don’t ever say that word in front of me again,” the girly assassin interrupted with a cold voice that didn’t match his face.

The man widened his eyes and nodded desperately.

“Every one of those women has it rough. They work there because they don’t have other choice or because they were forced, like my mother… and I’d be the same if luck hadn’t been on my side.”

“B-but sir, you’d never be a whor… like them… because—”

“I’ve worked hard, but it’s not fair to say I haven’t been blessed by heavens with my skill. My girly looks is the same. If I can kill some bad people and make the world a better place with the gifts I received, I don’t mind disguising myself as a prostitute.”

“But sir, I—”

“Are you saying that I’m girly enough to trick the targets, but not enough to attract their desire?”

The servant became pale. “Of course not, sir! That’s not what I meant!”

Hikari suppressed his smile. He’s so obvious… he hates when I have to sleep with my targets… especially with other men… I’ve met many people who felt jealous, but not someone this close…

“If you don’t mean that, are you saying you wouldn’t proving?”

While looking his servant in the eyes, the girly boy pulled the hem of his yukata, revealing his slim and shaved legs. With the other hand, he pulled open his clothes just enough to reveal his bare chest and his pink nipple.

The servant grew still. His freckled face became red as he stared at the assassin he served. His eyes devoured his superior’s exposed limbs like a hungry beast.

Even with the clothes, Hikari could see the bulge growing between the man’s legs.

“I knew you had an interest in me. Ever since you washed the blood off my body after the last job,” the girly assassin said in a low and teasing voice.

He’s not unpleasant to the eyes. And he’s a good subordinate, always trying to think of what I need. If he desires this body, I don’t mind. And with any luck, I might finally find some pleasure.

“I… sir… I…” The servant tried but he couldn’t form a sentence.

That nervous expression is kinda cute too, the cutest assassin thought as he leaned forward.

“Are you saying you do not want to share the bed with me?” Hikari asked in a whisper, his voice with just enough hint of threat.

Gulping, the man shook his head.

“Then let yourself feel the pleasure of this body.”

With an alluring smile, Hikari touched his servant’s bulge with the foot. The man winced as the girly assassin rubbed, but said nothing.

It’s already this hard…

“When was the last time you’ve been with a girl?” Hikari asked without stopping his foot.

Still without speaking coherently, the servant managed to mumble something that resembled a word.

As I thought… guess he’s been saving himself for me… but it wouldn’t be fun if he came so soon…

Hikari pulled his feet just before the man came. Still smiling, he opened the drawer, took a porcelain bottle and handed to the servant, who accept with a pained face.

Without explaining, the girly assassin lied on the bed and spread his legs apart, not hiding his male parts at all. “Come get what you want.”

The servant looked at the bottle again, and then at the master he served. Even if he was entranced by the sight, his eyes ended up on the manhood Hikari had, the proof that, no matter how cute and alluring the assassin was, he was a man.

“W-what’s… this… sir…?” the servant finally managed to form a question.

Hikari chuckled. So doesn’t know… guess he’s never used the other hole for fun… then I’ll take his first with another man.

“It’s something I got at the red district. The girls use it when their clients want to have different fun,” he said, emphasizing the last words. “But women aren’t the only who can enjoy that.”

The servant held his breath and stared at the white and simple porcelain bottle.

Hikari chuckled again. Looks like he understood.

Then, with no more words, the servant opened the bottle, poured the liquid in his hand and sat before his master.

With his face red and his eyes wide, he slipped a finger inside the deadliest assassin in the country. Despite his nervousness, as he spread the liquid, his expression became wild. With more confidence, he put a second finger in, massaging his master’s ass everywhere he could.

He’s more skilled than he looks, Hikari thought as the familiar sensation in his ass spread. Either he’s massaged a girl… or he’s been massaged…

Hikari didn’t care much. The man or the woman may have slept with hundreds of people, I don’t mind. I just want to feel the pleasure without having to kill someone.

But no matter how much his ass had been stimulated, the girly assassin had no reaction. Normally, my dick would at least be hardening…

Then the servant pulled his fingers with a wet sound. With an even wilder expression, he prepared to thrust his manhood into his master’s pleasure hole.

Hikari looked at the hard dick that would soon be inside him. It’s not that bad… he’s gonna put his sword in me…

Only then, with the thought of a sword, the assassin’s cock twitched and hardened.

The servant pressed the tip of his dick against the hole his fingers were massaging, but he didn’t thrust.

“Go ahead. Give in to your desires and pleasure us both,” Hikari ordered with a threatening smile.

The servant sensed, but even so, he thrust his dick, and he was inside his master.

He fought back his desires and moved slowly, as if afraid of hurting the deadliest assassin in the country.

Hikari flashed a sarcastic smile as he wrapped his slender arms around the man’s body and pulled him closer.

“I’m stronger than you’ll ever be. Do not dare to think you could hurt me even for an instant,” he whispered, his voice just a hint of danger.

Just as the girly assassin expected, his words brought out the pleasure-seeking-beast that lived inside every man.

The servant lost all restraints and moved as his heart desired, his thrusts getting faster and faster.

The thick and hot cock went in and out of Hikari’s ass, deeper and deeper each time.

But no matter how much pleasure the servant felt fucking the ass he longed for so long, the master’s expression didn’t waver.

No matter how much passion the servant pounded the body against his, Hikari couldn’t get any pleasure from the dick in his ass. His cock showed that, getting smaller and smaller as the blood went back to where it belonged.

His sword can’t fulfill me either, the assassin thought as he felt the dick close to cumming.

Filled with disappointed, he felt the familiar sensation of a guy ejaculating the load into his ass after a few moments.

The servant breathed hard and smiled in triumph and joy, but the girly assassin yawned.

“That’s all?” he asked in a bored voice.

The man took his master’s tone as an offense. He kissed and sucked Hikari’s pink nipples as to get aroused again.

When his dick was hard, he fucked his master again.

But the same thing happened.

No matter how many times or how many positions he tried, the girly assassin didn’t feel pleasure enough to cum.

“Okay, thanks for everything,” Hikari said in an indifferent voice when his servant looked as if he couldn’t rise again. “You can go now. Good night.”

Even with the man still there, he turned around to get ready to sleep. What a waste of time… I’ll clean my ass tomorrow.

But the servant looked as if his pride had been shattered.

“Wait… master… one… more… time…!” he said, closing his eyes and concentrating. Despite how exhausted he looked, his dick hardened, though with much more difficult than before.

He’s vigorous and persistent, I’ll give him that, the assassin thought, looking at the face of the man who was just barely more than a mere servant.

“Please… master…” the prideful young man looked more like a hurt little boy.

Taking pity at that expression, the girly assassin turned around and raised his hips.

“Do whatever you like,” he said, and then closed his eyes, hoping it would get over soon. I need to have a good night sleep for tomorrow’s mission.

With his honor as a man on the line, the servant took a deep breath, concentrating on pleasuring the girly and deadly assassin before him.

He put his dick inside Hikari again and thrust his hips just like before. But as the cock went in and out of his ass, the master realized there was something different.

Fucking me while getting angry is not gonna make me pleasure, the assassin thought, rolling his eyes. It’s not even gonna make me hard.

Even so, the servant thrust his dick angrily, getting more tired by the seconds.

After he came, the servant panted and sweated, completely exhausted. With a satisfied smile plastered on his face, he fell on top of the assassin without pulling out his dick.

“Do you wanna die?” Hikari threatened, turning around and elbowing the man on top of him on the throat.

The servant fell and rolled until he smashed against the wall. He massaged his throat for a moment before looking at his master.

“You… you didn’t feel… at all…?” the servant asked after a moment. It was plain in his voice; he was hurt. The fact that he had sex with another man and couldn’t even make the other cum was a stain on his manhood.

“Better luck next time,” the assassin said indifferently.

The servant opened his mouth but said nothing. The next moment, he got dressed and left the room.

Damn it… he couldn’t bring me pleasure either…

I’m cursed… the only time I cum is when I’m killing a target, the assassin thought, turning around to get a better sleep, aware of the semen dripping from his ass, but too annoyed to do anything.

The next night, the servant couldn’t even look his master in the eyes as he helped the assassin get ready for the mission.

The girly boy wore a short yukata that showed his bare legs. He had donned his long black hair in an elegant knot with a bright red comb encrusted with a cherry blossom petal. As a final touch, he put just enough red lipstick to make a seductive contrast with his mole on the corner of the mouth.

I look perfect, the deadly assassin thought, smiling as he looked himself in the mirror. Apart from the short blade sneaked away inside his clothes, he looked better than most noble women, ready to pleasure any man, even the shogun himself.

He climbed the carriage heading to the best establishment in the city. Heaven’s gate feels like an appropriate name. Especially for this night. Chuckling and ignoring all the propositions for sex he received, he headed the back door. The moment he entered, the matron came to talk to him.

“So you’re Hikari…” The woman gave him a long and hard look as she took a drag out of her pipe. “I had heard you could pass as a girl… but to think it’d be this level…”

“I’m honored to hear such words from an infamous assassin like you,” Hikari said, bowing to the elder woman.

She used to be a kunoichi, a female ninja. Specialized in the art of seduction, she had never failed to kill a target. After she retired, she opened an establishment in the red district and began helping the country in another way. There wasn’t a single assassin who hadn’t heard her deeds.

The matron laughed and breathed out the smoke through her nose.

“To hear that from a famous brat like you,” she said, shaking her head. “You already know the mission. The target’s regular but he always asks for a different girl each time. Tonight, you’ll be the one. There’s a drink already prepared. You know what to do.”

“Yes. Sounds simple. Just one question. What do the girls say about him?” Hikari tried to ask as casually as he could.

“They say he’s skilled. Why do you ask?”

“For no reason.”

He’s skilled… that’s interesting to know, the girly assassin thought. Wonder if he can fill me with pleasure before I end his life…

“The problem is if he’ll accept to sleep with a guy… even if you’re more alluring than most girls here, once he sees you have the same thing as he, he might call his bodyguards.”

Hikari chuckled. “Please, don’t worry. Men tend to ignore what I have between the legs when they see me. They get satisfied that I have a hole.”

The matron showed a hard smile. “If you say so. I only heard about you through the rumors. My girls will take care of his bodyguards. You just focus on the target. He might look like an idiot, but he’s sharp and will sense any killing intention.”

“Thank you for the warnings, senpai,” Hikari said, bowing again.

One of the girls came to inform the target had arrived. “It’s time,” the legendary assassin said.

Despite their mixed feelings about losing a client to a girly boy, the girls didn’t fail in their job, seducing most guards with their eyes alone.

I can’t get left behind… Hikari couldn’t help but feel excited as the matron led him to the main room of the establishment.

The assassin couldn’t wait to see the man he would kill. If even the girls who work pleasuring men think he’s good… He bit his lips, trying to quell down his excitement. Hurry up and come to pleasure me and then die.

“You’re cursed by the blade,” the matron said when they arrived at the main room.

The girly assassin froze. “What do you mean?”

“I can tell. There’s no woman or man who can give you pleasure. You can only feel whole while taking a target’s life.”

Hikari flashed a sad smile when he was alone. I can’t deny that, he thought, clutching the hidden blade.

Even so, when the short wait was becoming unbearable, the target finally opened the door.

When the girly assassin read about the target, he imagined someone ugly, rude, and who walked around as if he owned the world.

But unlike that image, the target looked pleasant to the eyes. He even thanked the girls escorting him an amiable voice.

It doesn’t feel like he’s talking down to them… that’s a first, he thought as he bowed to the man who would fuck him soon enough.

Can he really satisfy the women here? Instead of keeping his mind empty for the sake of the mission, the assassin couldn’t help think about what he had heard from the matron.

“Welcome, Sasahara-sama,” he said in a girly voice.

“So you’re the new girl?” he asked, sitting on the tatami and folding his arms.

I can’t tell if he’s interested in that or not… he’s good at hiding his emotions, Hikari thought, preparing a different drink from the one the matron had given him. I can’t rush this…

“Yes, I am the newest employee. But I’m not so sure about girl,” he said without the usual hitting of teasing.

The target stared at him with his face empty.

“It’s hard to believe you’re a guy,” Sasahara said, accepting the cup, though he didn’t drink it. “Have ever worked in a place like this before?”

“Not in such a fancy establishment, but I have pleased men before where I used to live.” C’mon… why are we having this conversation instead of fucking? Hikari sipped his drink, hoping that was enough to make the man lower his guard.

“Is that why you seem so eager to begin?”

Despite being taken aback by the sudden question, Hikari didn’t let it show. I thought I had hidden my emotions… he… Ah… that stare he’s giving me… like he’s seeing through my slutty self… he might be the one who can make me cum…

That stare alone was enough to send a stir between his legs.

“I’m a little eager because it’s been a while since I’ve worked. I need to entertain one of our best customers, or I would be shaming the matron if I failed to please you, Sasahara-sama.”

The man snorted as he drank the sake in one gulp.

“You use pretty words to mask your true feelings. But even if you’re used to, I doubt you enjoy letting a guy fuck you. Even for money.”

The girly assassin showed a true smile.

“Don’t be so sure about that, Sasahara-sama,” he said and then pulled the lower part of his clothes. Underneath it, Hikari’s dick was already hardening. “I’m a man with broad tastes.”

The target wasn’t listening. His eyes were fixed at the hard dick before him.

At once Hikari realized his mistake. Damn it… he might get turned off by seeing my cock so soon… He hid his crotch and bent forward.

“Instead of words, why don’t I show you if I like or not?”

Sasahara did nothing as the girly assassin undressed him. When his dick was free, it rose, pointing towards the man.

“It knows I’ll make it feel good,” he said before putting in his mouth.

The girly assassin knew how to pleasure a dick. First, he teased and licked around the head. Then he rubbed the shaft and played with the balls.

Look. He’s already breaking that façade, Hikari thought when he looked up.

At first, the target kept the same expression, as if the other man sucking his dick wasn’t thrilling. But soon his expression crumbled and he couldn’t hide his pleasure anymore.

Even so, his eyes are still looking through my soul…

That made Hikari even harder.

Then he felt the taste of the pre-cum. But, for the first time in his life, the girly assassin wanted to prolong the moment instead of ending as soon as he could. All for the sake of his own pleasure.

With the cock still in his mouth, he stopped sucking the tip and began rubbing the shaft slowly. The target winced and pressed his lips as the dick throbbed more and more. Guess he hasn’t been with a woman in a few days… and yet he’s holding back…

But Hikari’s skills were too good, and Sasahara came in his mouth.

The man’s face was red. He breathed deeply as he stared at the girly boy who had just made him cum.

Hikari drank the semen and flashed a tiny smile.

“See? I do not dislike pleasuring other men.”

But the target didn’t seem to be listening. His eyes went from the deep stare to a wild expression. The next moment, he opened Hikari’s yukata and sucked the pink nipple.

“Wait…” the girly assassin pressed his lips. Despite being used to his target sudden burst of desire, his dick was throbbing so much he lowered his guard.

As he kissed and sucked the nipple, his free hand went to the bottle of lotion next to their futon, dipping his fingers. Then he touched Hikari’s cock, the liquid making it more slippery.

It feels so good, the girly assassin screamed in his head. But even so, he wasn’t close to cumming. More… I want more of him before…

As if reading his mind, Sasahara moved from the dick to Hikari’s ass, slipping two fingers inside.

The increase of pleasure was amazing. It’s much better than my servant’s dick…!

“You seem … used to this,” Hikari said, his face getting redder as the fingers moved inside him. Those fingers alone were enough to make his whole body squirm.

“I know how to pleasure a woman’s ass. I’m guessing it’s the same with a guy. Where there’s a hole, there a way,” he said, spreading his fingers apart.

Hikari didn’t answer. He was too busy pressing his lips to suppress a moan. But his efforts only urged the target even more.

“You pretend to be the quiet type, but I can tell you want to scream,” Sasahara said in a low voice. He too was beginning to lose himself in the moment. “I’m gonna hear you moan. I’m gonna hear your scream until you no longer can.”

When he pulled his fingers, the target already hard again, ready to poke the assassin.

Hikari stared at that dick. It’s bigger than before, he thought as he spread his legs. “I hope you can fulfill those words.”

As if instigated by the challenge, the target placed a hand under Hikari’s leg to get a better position. Then he pressed the tip of his dick against the hole. With a wild smile from both men, he thrust his hips and was inside the assassin.

Sasahara took his time, not rushing like most. But each of his thrust was powerful.

So thick! I think this is the biggest dick to be inside me…

But he didn’t care much about the size. What he cared was if the owner knew how to use it. And his target knew; Hikari could feel the dick and the strength behind every time it went in and out of his ass.

More… more… I want more of that cock!

He never said it, but his body did.

Without noticing, Hikari clenched his butt, gulping down the dick. His hand scratched the target’s back.

With his smile widening, Sasahara’s thrusts became harder and faster, his cock going deeper.

He thrust with his entire body, Hikari’s dick squeezed between their bellies, the pre-cum mixing with sweat.

Yes… yes… finally, the girly assassin screamed in his head, wrapping his arms around the target. He could feel it; a little more and he would cum. I’ll finally cum out of pleasure!

But then, to the girly assassin’s his utter disappointment, his target came first, the semen filling the ass.

With a satisfied smile, he lied next to the assassin, sweating and panting.

“Amazing… I never thought a boy’s hole would feel so good,” he said in a tired voice. “It’s just like a woman’s, no, it’s even better!”

“I’m glad to hear that,” Hikari said, trying his best to hide his feelings.

Even with his mind hazed from the girly boy’s ass, the target noticed. Suddenly he grabbed Hikari’s dick and realized it hadn’t cum.

“It wasn’t good for you?” he asked, his pride hurt.

“It was, Sasahara-sama,” Hikari lied, averting his eyes.

The target closed his eyes and took deep breaths. When his breathing was back to normal, he turned to the girly assassin. “I can’t leave this place without satisfying you.”

The next moment, he rolled Hikari until the girly boy was on the sides. Then he grabbed the assassin’s right leg, placed it on his shoulder and sat on top of the other.

Hikari looked at his target with a puzzled expression. I’ve never had sex in this position…

“This is a way to go deeper inside you,” the target explained. “So deep you’re gonna feel like my dick is going through your body.”

The girly assassin suppressed a snort. If you can truly do that, I’ll be the happiest man in the world.

“Your pleasure is the only thing that matters, Sasahara-sama.”

The target said nothing as his dick hardened. Then he once again pressed the tip against the assassin’s pleasure hole.

With his face hard with concentration, he thrust.

Just like before, Hikari could feel as the dick went in and out of him slowly. But there was something different.

Instead of speeding up, Sasahara kept thrusting at the same speed, suppressing his own desires to increase the girly assassin’s pleasure.

He’s focusing on me…

The dick was throbbing more.

Each thrust made him moan and drool. His eyes lost focus and his mind went blank.

Yes… yes…

His mind was beginning to haze with the dick. Hikari was about to forget who he was. He was forgetting that he was an assassin, that he was supposed to kill the man who was fucking his ass.

Hikari was moments of cumming.

His mission didn’t matter now; his pleasure was more important.

Just a little bit more… a bit more and I’ll feel pleasure without the need to kill someone for the first time…

His body squirmed again, his ass clutching the dick even harder.

Sasahara has out of breath, even so, he didn’t stop.

Hikari grabbed the covers of the futon as his pleasure increased.

The cock was hitting the right spot.

He let out a scream of pleasure that echoed through the establishment.

Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me like a girl and fill my ass with that dick!

But then Sasahara let out a scream. At the same time, to Hikari’s astonishment, the man filled his ass with cum again.

What…?

The target thrust one last time and slowed down until he stopped.

With a satisfied and prideful smile, he kept the dick inside the girly assassin.

“That was the best sex I’ve ever had,” he said between pants. He closed his eyes as he tried to recover his breath.

“Yes… can you go again?” the assassin asked in a disinterested voice, his dick going limp by the instant.

The man stopped smiling. “Not… so soon…”

The girly assassin’s eyes became hollow. In the blink of an eye, he unsheathed his hidden blade and slipped the target’s throat.

The man didn’t even have time to scream, the smile still on his lips.

But as the light faded from his eyes, Hikari felt his heart thumping faster, his dick hardening as the blood fell on him.

The girly assassin pushed the dead body away and stared at the short blade. The next second, he licked the red metal.

It was enough to make his dick throb and leak pre-cum. Only by taking a life, he thought, his eyes hazing.

Without cleaning the blade, Hikari sheathed the sword and brought the wooden scabbard closer to his ass that was still leaking with the dead man’s seed.

Then he put it inside.

The moment the tip went in, he felt his body tingling, his legs losing strength.

As he thrust in and out, the tingling became a jolt.

A powerful jolt that spread throughout his body the faster he moved the wooden sheath inside his ass.

Yes… yes… His dick became harder, throbbing more than when with the real cock.

Yes… yes… Hikari could feel he was reaching his pleasure.

Then, for the first time in days, he came.

His cum mixed with sweat and the blood of the target, but he didn’t care.

No. The smell only made him horny again.

The girly assassin panted. Even so, he began trusting the sheathed blade inside his ass again.

Yes… only killing a target gives me pleasure… only a sword can fulfill me, Hikari thought, getting harder again.

Completely enthralled by his sword, he kept pleasuring himself, forgetting about the dead man next to him.


The knight

Despite being a royal knight, he was on his knees, getting fucked by a man.

I can’t believe things turned like this, he thought as he let out his seed and fell on the bed exhausted. But that didn’t make the man stop thrusting the dick into that tight ass.

As the royal knight’s mind hazed with pleasure, he remembered the day when it all started, the day that put him on the other end of that thick cock…

“Come, my prince. Don’t stop,” the slender knight said in a hushed voice, pulling the noble and delicate boy.

As he spoke, he glanced around, heightening his senses. If they find the prince, they’ll kill him… it doesn’t matter he’s just a child…

The knight squeezed the hand of the last living member of the royal family and led him through the dark forest.

It was plain on the prince’s girlish face; he didn’t like being pulled around like a doll. But he didn’t complain. Even so, despite his young age, he understood he was in a life and death situation.

Please, forgive me, my prince. But now it’s not the time to care about this kind of treatment. What’s important is for you to survive. No matter what, the knight thought, ignoring the pain all over his body as he ran and pulled the girly boy.

That day had begun like any other. But as more and more people came to beg for the king’s help, everyone in the palace knew there was something different; never had so many people come for the same reason.

Then, as the night came, the dark sky shone in an abnormal way.

From the royal castle, the king and the queen watched in disbelief as the city burned.

Despite the distance, the leaders of the country realized the building on fire belonged to the nobles in the royal capital.

And there wasn’t any smoke coming from the commoners’ houses. Not even a single wisp.

But before they check the situation, a peasant entered the palace unannounced. Then a crowd came after him branding all sorts of weapons.

The moment the peasant leader said he was there to take the throne, the royal knight raced to the prince’s chambers.

As the youngest prince’s sworn blade and shield, his duty to the prince was stronger than to the king. Even if people whispered he only got the job because the queen liked his delicate features, he would give his life to protect the noble boy.

And even if he stayed, he couldn’t have done much to change the king and the queen’s fate.

The peasant didn’t just have the people’s support. As the fight began, other soldiers and knights joined him in his rebellion.

So the only thing the royal knight could do was wake the prince and flee through one of the secret passages in order to save the royal lineage.

They’re gonna catch us, he could tell.

Despite taking over the castle, the rebels weren’t satisfied until they killed every member of the royal family.

Because of that, the knight ignored his wounds and kept dragging the delicate prince.

I don’t know about his brothers and sisters, but if he’s alive, the kingdom can be rebuilt… yes… I’ll keep him alive… even if it cost my life…

“You’re so fast to run,” a voice echoed through the trees.

Shit! Knight looked around, but could only see darkness. Where are they?

He kept running. And then he saw a glimpse of metal in the corner of his eyes.

Knight threw the prince aside and raised his sword in time to block the blade. Despite saving his life, he wasn’t unscathed.

The wound on his arm bled even more.

The pain was nearly blinding.

Even so, he didn’t lower his sword. He didn’t budge. He didn’t even hesitate.

Because he was the prince’s sworn blade and shield.

“For my prince!” he shouted

Finding strength from where he didn’t know, the royal knight redirected the assassin’s blade and killed him with a thrust through the heart. See? I’m not just a pretty face, he screamed in his head to take some of his inner frustration.

He turned to the prince, but before either of them could smile in relief, a sledgehammer struck him on the chest.

Knight flew and smashed against a tree, losing all the air on his lungs.

Shit… I almost lost my conscious… if not for my armor… I’d be dead, he thought, trying to breathe.

The pain was excruciating, but the knight had no time for that. He ignored the blood in his mouth and tried to find the prince despite his vision seen double.

When his eyes focused on the boy that had the heart and the face of an angel, the knight’s heart almost stopped.

The prince was cornered against a tree by another assassin.

“Stop!” Knight tried to shout despite the pain. “He’s just a little boy!”

“A little boy from a family of monsters,” the one with the sledgehammer spat. “Even if he’s not a monster now, he’s still one of them.”

“He’ll grow up and take revenge on us,” the other said, getting closer.

“If we kill him now, the wicked lineage will be dead forever.”

“Yes… for the good of the people…”

The prince said nothing. All he did was tremble and cry.

Even so, he didn’t beg for his life. Because of his pride as a noble. As a member of the royal family, he would face his death without lowering his head.

No… no… the royal knight cried as he tried to find the strength to move, but he had none. His body refused to lift even a finger.

The assassin with the sledgehammer raised his weapon above his head, ready to end the prince’s life with one blow.

But before he could bring the heavy sledgehammer down, a boulder twice the size of a human head came flying.

It smashed against the side of his head and the assassin died before he fell to the ground.

The other turned around in time to see another boulder coming in his direction.

He threw himself on the ground, avoiding the huge rock and saving his life.

But when the assassin stood up, a fist hit him on the nose before he could brandish his sword.

Despite all the blood, he managed to keep standing and swinging his weapon towards whoever punched him.

From behind a tree, a tall and large man appeared. He was almost twice the size of the assassin.

But despite his impressive figure, the other didn’t falter. Unlike the huge man, he was armed with a blade.

The assassin tried to kill the man, but the blade never reached his target.

Despite his size, the huge man was fast. And when he had the chance, he grabbed the assassin’s hands and twisted.

There was a loud scream. But only for a short while.

The next instant, the unknown savior ended the assassin’s life.

The royal knight took deep breaths, ignored the pain, and gathered what was left of his strength. Despite his shaky legs, he walked towards the girly noble boy he had pledged his life to protect.

“Are you… okay… my prince…?” he asked through his rasped breathing.

The boy nodded, the tears still falling from his eyes.

When Knight made sure the noble was alright, he turned to their savior.

I don’t know who this man is, but if he’s our enemy, then I’ll throw away my life in order to save the prince…

“Thank you… sir,” he said in a pained voice, trying to keep his body between the man and the prince as a shield. “I can’t… thank you… enough… but there could be… more on the way… I have to go… with the… this boy…”

The man showed no emotion as he looked at the people he had just saved.

There was a moment of silence and then he reached out a huge hand towards the girly prince.

No, the knight wanted to shout, but his consciousness was on the brink of fading. He’s the prince… the last member of the royal family alive… you can’t… He’s an innocent boy…

It was the last thing he thought before fainting…

When he came to himself, the knight felt his entire body throbbing. He tried moving, but his body ached too much for that. He tried to open his eyes, but the eyelids were too heavy.

With great effort, gathered his energy and forced one eye to open. When his vision became less blurry, he found himself staring at an unknown ceiling.

Where… am I…? What… happened…?

He forced his mind to work. Despite the pain, the royal knight managed to remember.

That’s right… there was a rebellion… the castle was taken… I managed to flee with the prince… and then assassins came… and then that huge man saved us…

Where’s the prince?

With his breathing fast and shallow, the knight ignored the pain and forced himself to sit up.

He looked around, finally realizing he was inside a wooden house. He looked out the window and saw only an endless forest.

Where is this place…?

The sun was high in the air, shining and casting its warmth on everyone and everything.

The sky had nothing of that terrifying aura from last night.

Actually, for how long have I been out? Is this the other day from the rebellion?

He touched himself, checking the biggest wounds. To his surprise, he was covered by bandages.

But even with treatment, it should take at least three days for this level of recovery… and about two weeks for a full recovery…

But before could check all the wounds, the door opened.

A huge man carrying many logs barely passed through the door. Behind him was a little girl with a beautiful silky blond hair carrying an ax with both hands.

There was a moment of silence. Then the little girl dropped the ax and came running towards the knight.

Without any consideration for the wounded man, she hugged him as tight as she could.

“H-hi,” Knight said, trying to hide all the pain from his voice as he patted the crying girl. “Who are you…?”

The little girl let go of him and cleaned her tears before looking up at him.

Up close, no matter what clothes the kid was wearing, the knight recognized that girly face he had sworn to protect even if it costed his life.

“My prince?” he shouted, his wounds stirring with the agitation. He pressed his lips, trying to withstand the pain and contain the groan as he took a better look at the noble boy.

The prince was dressed as a peasant girl, with a long and flowery dress. With his hair tied in a ponytail, his girly features were enhanced to the max.

No wonder I didn’t recognize him at first.

“W-why… are you… dressed… like this…?”

The girly prince looked at the huge man who was putting down the logs on the corner.

“The mister there gave it to me,” the prince said in a bright voice.

The joy in the prince’s voice took the knight by surprise.

The prince never liked when his sisters made him dress like a girl, he thought, pulling the little boy closer without taking his eyes off their savior.

Despite always wondering how the boy he protected every day would look like a princess, the knight wasn’t happy.

Did he do something to the prince while I was out? It wouldn’t be the first time someone tried something like this…

The royal knight tried to get off the bed. But the effort was too much, his body complaining in the form of pain.

“Don’t move,” the huge man said in a deep voice. “You’re not recovered yet.”

“Yeah, don’t move. The mister said three days aren’t enough for you to recover,” the prince added in a worried voice.

So I have been sleeping for three days… And the kingdom? And the assassins? Knight wanted to ask all those questions and more.

But his head throbbed, and the room spun before his eyes. His breathing became even shallower painful.

The prince looked worried and grabbed the knight’s sleeve. But it was their savior who came to his side and looked him in the eyes.

“Breathe,” he ordered.

The knight couldn’t help but obey that deep voice. His eyes are strong, he thought as he breathed deep.

Slowly, the room was back to normal and the pain bearable.

The man nodded and then turned to the girly prince, pulling a knife from inside his clothes.

The royal knight froze. His mind stopped working. He stopped breathing. The… prince…

But all their savior did was hand the knife to the girly noble.

“Remove the rabbit’s pelt just like I showed you. It’ll be tonight’s dinner.”

The delicate boy accepted the knife as if accepting a mission. He looked at the knight with a smiled and left the room.

Without looking at the wounded knight, the huge man sat on the chair beside the bed.

“The kingdom fell,” he announced in a rather emotionless voice.

But the words rang empty to the knight. So it really happened…

“The new king made all the people gather in the main square and announced they had killed the previous king and all their evil family. Then he sent words to all the other lords.”

Did they say something about the youngest prince?

His thoughts were too obvious, because the man shook his head.

“From the words on the street, the prince survived and is now gathering allies to bring back the dark days. There’s a lot of people chasing him right now.”

“I have to protect him,” the knight said, trying to get out of bed. But the effort was still too much for him.

“There’s nothing you can do in this state. You’re lucky you didn’t break any ribs.”

“It doesn’t matter. I need to protect the prince. Even if it costs my life,” he insisted.

The savior placed a hand on the royal knight’s shoulder and forced the smaller man to lie down on the bed again. Despite his strength, he was gentle.

“The people are looking for a little boy.”

The way he said it struck odd to the knight. Then he understood.

That’s why he made the prince dress as a girl! Even those who knew him will have trouble figuring out that cute little girl is the prince they’re looking for!

Thanks to that, he’s safe for now… But why…?

Why is this man helping us?

He has no reason to… and he probably hates the royal family like most commoners… he could be doing this to make me drop my guard… But that doesn’t make any sense…

I was asleep for three days… he could’ve done whatever he wanted with the prince and I’d never know…

So why is he helping us…?

“I can’t thank you enough for all you have done for us,” the royal knight said, bowing despite the pain. “But why did you help us…?”

The man turned to the door the girly prince had walked through and grew quiet, his face empty.

The knight narrowed his eyes again. I don’t like that expression… he may have saved us but if he asks to have his way with the prince, I won’t hesitate to kill him…

It wouldn’t be the first time I’ve killed someone for such reason…

The huge man flashed a sad smile at last.

“He reminds me of my daughter,” he said in a low voice, his eyes watering.

The knight averted his gaze. The pain in his savior’s expression was too much for him to look.

This man lost his daughter…

The knight couldn’t tell when. But he knew the daughter had been taken from him too soon. And he could hate and blame the king for that…

Both men said nothing more. It was the girly prince who broke the silence.

“I did it! I did it,” the little boy in girl’s clothes said proudly as he showed his work. “How is it?”

The man observed the pelted rabbit. “Good,” he said before the knight, nodding with a smile.

The prince grin as the man patted him on the head.

The royal knight couldn’t help but smile too. How long’s it been since the prince smiled like that…?

Maybe this man simply sees his daughter on the prince and has no hatred towards the royal family… if so, I can wait here until I’m recovered. In the meantime, I need to think about our future…

As the days passed, the knight’s recovery was better than their savior expected. Soon he was feeling good enough to help with the daily chores.

And so the unlikely trio’s life together began.

But the knight had never foreseen the strange problem.

Since his clothes were tattered during the escape and the fight, the knight had to cross-dress. The dresses, long skirts, and nightgowns were the only clothes available in his size at their savior’s house.

I can’t believe both the prince and I are dressed as girls, he thought, looking down at his dress. Despite his complex about his delicate features, he couldn’t help but think the clothes looked good on him.

This dress belonged to his wife… so he lost her too…

Before the knight thought too deeply, he shook his head and returned to his chore.

It makes sense for us to pretend to be a family… It’s kinda perfect for our cover-up story. It already saved us…

After Knight had recovered enough to help with the chores, strange men had come to the isolated house in the middle of the forest. They were looking for the prince and his sword shield.

But all they found was a man, his wife, and their daughter.

I still can’t believe they believed I was his wife… People made fun of me for looking like a woman my whole life, but this…

Knight stopped washing the clothes for a moment, waiting until the waters of the creek near the house grew still enough for him to look his reflection.

The face looking back surprised him.

No matter how he looked at it, it was a woman’s face.

People said that I was too soft, that I was too girly to be a knight, let alone prince’s sworn sword and shield… Some of the soldiers even tried to get me to bed when they got too drunk… But I never imagined I’d actually pass as a wife…

It must be hair…

After a couple weeks without cutting, his hair had grown enough to go past his shoulders. And the time without the sword drills he did every morning made his muscles slimmer.

No wonder they didn’t even suspect I was a man… the prince is one thing… he was always delicate and gentle… but me…

Despite his mixed feelings, the knight was glad their cover-up story had been working so far.

Thanks to that, I’ve recovered without any trouble. And the prince can sleep without waking up with every sound…

But now what?

I wanted to leave after I recovered, but there’s no place for us… no place other than here…

And the prince has never been so happy…

Dressed as a girl and hunting with the man had put more smiles on him than a lifetime in the royal palace.

It wouldn’t be so bad living here as that man’s family… but there’s still something strange… why would he help us?

Out of the goodness of his heart? Just because the prince looks like his daughter?

I don’t know what we’ll do, but I at least need to find the real reason…

The knight got back to his chore, washing the rest of the clothes in the creek.

But his mind could only think about their savior and his mysterious reasons.

“I’m back,” he announced, opening the door with his foot.

When he rested the basket on the table, the prince came running towards him, the skirt fluttering after him.

“Look! Look! I cut the firewood for the first time,” the girly boy said, showing the rectangular piece of wood with pride.

The knight smiled and patted the prince on the head. “Good job.”

The cross-dressing prince grinned and returned to their savior’s side to resume his chore.

Look at him… despite dressing like a girl, I’ve never seen acting like a boy like this…

In the beginning, the knight didn’t like the idea of leaving the prince with the unknown savior. Despite still recovering, he wanted the noble boy within his sight all the time. But soon he grew accustomed. And then fond of their relationship.

The sight of the prince doing a chore under the man’s supervision and then smiling when he did it right was wonderful.

This man acts more like the prince’s father then the king ever did…

Have I ever seen the king spend time with his youngest son?

Without noticing his humming, Knight proceeded to his next chore. Guess I don’t mind living like this a little longer…

Despite never forgetting who they truly were, the knight caught himself thinking more than once that their current life wasn’t so bad.

If we could live in peace like this forever, I wouldn’t mind pretending to be a wife… even the prince doesn’t mind living the rest of his life as a peasant girl…

But the destiny found a way to remind them who they were.

Around two months after usurper king had taken the throne, strangers came knocking on their door in the middle of supper.

Someone at his hour… The knight exchanged glances with his pretend husband. Then he looked at his sword in the corner of the house, sharp as ever.

“By the order of the king, we demand you open this door right now!” a voice shouted, banging at the door again.

The royal knight stood and raced to his sword.

His husband nodded slowly and stood up.

The knight gulped, walked to his sword and hid it behind him. He and the prince remained in the corner and watched his pretend husband walk towards the door. Please, let it be nothing… please, he prayed in his heart.

“We demand you open the door right—” the man on the other side grew quiet and took a few steps back when Savior opened the door.

There was a long silence as the people at the door stared the huge man, everyone afraid to speak.

Easily over three heads taller than the others, he was too imposing.

“What?” the pretend husband said in a low and threatening grunt, almost as if he wasn’t used to using his voice.

“W-we… the k-king…” the shorter man tried to speak, but he lost his voice under the cold stare.

“A r-reward… f-for t-them,” the other said, unrolling two hand draw wanted posters.

Even from that distance, the knight recognized the faces. The prince and I, he thought, biting his lips, his hand clutching around the handle of the sword. Please, don’t let them recognize us with long hair and dressed as girls…

“The k-king… is giving a r-reward… for those who turn in… the former prince and… and the knight who… betrayed the people to save the spawn of the evil king,” the first man managed to say despite the dread oozing from him.

A reward… the usurper king will kill all the members of the royal family in order to secure his stolen throne…

As the man said the reward, Knight felt his heart skinning. That amount is outrageous… Over thirty years’ worth of a knight’s income.

The knight could only watch the back of his pretend husband’s head. He won’t take the reward… will he…?

It’s too much money… most people would kill for that kind of gold… but he’s not that kind of man… I know…

Actually, I don’t know what kind of man he is… All I know is that he’s good to the prince and me… for no reason… even if the prince likes him, what does that man wins by not handing over us…?

“No prince or knight here,” the pretend husband said at last. “Only my wife, daughter, and me.”

“M-mind if w-we have a l-look?” the leader of the search group asked.

“Why?”

It was only one word, but the man trembled and took a step back as if the savior had shouted at him.

Then someone pushed him out of the way. Despite being shorter, the man looked at the pretend husband in the eye.

The royal knight froze when he recognized the face.

He’s one of the soldiers who betrayed the king that night… and he knows us…

The pretend wife clutched the sword so hard his delicate fingers lost its color.

“We found the corpses of the people who were sent after the prince around here,” he said, not showing any fear.

The savior stared back with those deep eyes.

“I don’t know about that.”

The soldier didn’t look away.

After a short moment, the huge man stepped aside.

The knight and the prince remained where they were as the soldier and the three men entered the house. They made sure they never met their eyes.

It’s okay, Knight thought. I’ve hidden my armor and destroyed the prince’s old clothes… there’s no evidence at all… and that traitorous soldier won’t recognize us…

Despite those words, he couldn’t shake the dread as the men looked every corner of the house.

The men glanced at them once or twice but never came close with the pretend husband by their side.

The girly prince squeezed the fingers of his pretend father with both hands and got even closer.

The pretend wife tried to make himself look as small as he could and project an aura of fear at the same time.

But when the soldier stared at them, he didn’t need to project anymore.

Crap, crap, crap… His hand was already numb from squeezing the handle of the sword.

But the soldier showed no expression he recognized them.

After what felt an eternity, the soldier and the men left.

Only then Knight breathed out in relief while the prince cried and hugged his pretend father.

They didn’t even finish the cold supper; no one had any hunger anymore.

It took a long time for the prince to fall asleep. And it only happened because their savior remained at his side all the time holding his hand.

Knight didn’t even bother going to bed; there was no way he could sleep after everything.

The pretend couple remained in the main room, waiting and hoping the night would pass by without any more incidents.

That was close… we can’t stay here any longer… but there’s nowhere else to go… people will find too suspicious if I travel with the prince alone… even if we dress like women… no… a mother and a daughter traveling alone would be even more suspicious…

What am I gonna do?

What can I do to protect the prince?

As he mulled over what to do, his pretend husband came to his side.

“Stay.”

“What…?”

“You two stay here,” he said, looking the knight in the eyes.

“W-we can’t…” He averted the gaze.

“Why?”

“Because…” Knight exhaled slowly and looked at the face of the man who had saved him and the prince. It’s time. “Because I don’t know what you want.”

“What do you mean?”

“I don’t know why you’re helping us… Why would you help two strangers? Why would you put yourself in such risk for us? It must be for some reason. And I don’t know what it is. And deep down I’m afraid someday you’ll betray us,” the Knight said everything that was in his mind. Even with the seed of suspicious, he trusted his pretend husband.

There was a long silence.

The knight couldn’t look into his savior’s eyes anymore.

I shouldn’t have said so much… even though it’s the truth… if he wanted, he could’ve told the usurper king’s men about us and we wouldn’t be able to do anything… he doesn’t deserve any mistrust from me… not after tonight…

“There is something I want,” the savior said at last.

The royal knight turned to him.

“What is it? If it’s anything I can give you, I will. No matter what,” he said, bowing to the taller man.

The savior looked at him and then at the door of the prince’s bedroom.

Knight froze. The only thing I can’t give him is the prince… if he asks for the prince’s virtue… He glanced at the sword on his lap and then closed his eyes as he waited for the answer.

If he asks for that, the only thing I can do is to die trying to protect the prince…

The silence went on and became unbearable.

After a long time, he stood up and came close to the knight. So close the sworn sword and shield had to raise his head to look at his pretend husband.

“What do you want as a reward?” Please, be something I can give… please, he begged in his heart.

Without a word, the pretend husband picked his pretend wife in his arms and kissed him.

It was so fast the cross-dressing knight had no reaction. All his mind register was how surprisingly gentle his huge pretend husband was.

When they parted their lips, the pretend wife was out of air and his mind blank.

“What…?” he managed to ask, trying to understand what had happened.

“You,” the savior said, hugging Knight with both arms. Despite being a tight embrace, it didn’t hurt the pretend wife. “I want you to become my wife for real.”

Knight widened his eyes.

With his head and hands pressed against Savior’s chest, he listened to the huge man’s heart thumping faster. No way…

His face went a wild shade of red.

What? Does he really mean he wants me…?

…If he doesn’t want the prince…

Two men together…

Knight had heard of men sleeping with each other. Had heard about noblemen who shared their bed with other men. But that was something only they could do.

They had the power and influence to avoid the church.

But the royal knight had never heard of two common men sharing the bed as husband and wife.

But… I’m living a life as his wife, even if it’s just a cover-up story… it’d be the lie becoming real… even if I’m not a woman…

And since he doesn’t want the prince, I-I can give… what he wants…

The moment that thought crossed his head, Knight’s heart thumped faster, his face got warmer.

I’ll be his wife for real…

As his heart thumped louder, he felt something else.

Pressing against Knight’s belly, he could feel something hardening.

No way… it can’t be…

But it was.

When they pulled apart, the wife saw the hard and growing member on his husband’s pants.

He looked at it for a moment before raising his eyes to stare at the owner of that huge bulge.

All this time living with the unknown man, the knight hadn’t seen many different expressions.

He had seen a sort of happiness when the prince did a chore right.

He had seen a sort of satisfaction when they ate together and looked like a real family.

But he had never seen their savior as he was now; embarrassed.

No way, the wife thought, blushing even more.

The usually empty and hard to read face was red.

But even so, the husband never averted his eyes.

Once again Knight’s heart pounded louder with that sight.

Oh, no… that’s bad…

That’s what his mind thought. But his body reacted in a different way.

Before he could stop, his member was hardening as well.

When the man noticed, he kissed his wife again.

The knight wrapped his arms around that high neck and kissed his husband back.

It didn’t matter what his mind said. Both his body and his heart said eyes.

In an instant, his member was already at its hardest.

Husband parted their lips, smiled, and raised the knight’s skirt.

With one hand, he ripped the small clothes and freed his wife’s dick.

Knight blushed and averted his eyes, but never told him to stop.

Savior turned him around and grabbed the cock, stroking it.

The hand was so huge he only needed one to wrap the entire dick.

As the warm from those moving fingers spread, the wife felt the pleasure.

No way… why another man touching me feels so good…?

Even when I do it to myself… even when the girls at the whorehouse do it… why does his hand feel so much better?

And the feeling increased when the husband pinched the nipple with the free hand.

“Ah♥!” a low moan escaped the wife’s lips.

When the savior heard that, his hand moved faster.

No way… he liked that, the knight thought, flashing an embarrassed smile without realizing.

The pleasure from that huge hand was too good.

Soon the pre-cum was flowing from the tip of the wife’s dick, smearing the man’s hand.

And that also seemed to arouse the husband.

There was a low and fast breathing coming from him.

It’s like he’s a beast, the knight thought, trying to prolong the moment. A beast that came here because of me… and only for me…

But when he felt his husband’s huge dick pressing against his butt, Knight couldn’t hold anymore and came.

The seed smeared the savior’s hand.

Instead of wiping it on the clothes, he licked the seed.

Thump. Thump.

The wife had no idea why, but that sight aroused him. He didn’t want the night to end at that.

Timidly, he turned around and looked up at his husband’s face.

When he saw that wild and lustful look, the wife’s dick twitched again.

The husband carried the knight like a princess and brought him to their bedroom without saying a word.

As they kissed, they began undressing each other completely.

But when the knight pulled down the savior’s pants and small clothes, he froze.

The dick before his eyes was big, twitching and throbbing.

And as he remembered where that cock would enter and trash, he couldn’t stop smiling.

Almost as if his body knew what to do, he bent down and put the huge dick in his mouth.

The girls did it like this, if I remember right, the knight thought, moving the dick in and out of his mouth and rubbing his hands on the shaft at the same time.

Hope I’m doing this alright… I wanna be a good wife to him… f-for the sake of the prince, of course…

The dick hardened even more in his mouth.

It became easier to suck and lick it.

And then the pre-cum began flowing from the tip, which made the dick taste much better for the wife.

I can’t believe I’m doing this… a proud knight, the prince’s sworn sword and shield… and yet I can’t stop myself, the knight thought, putting his tongue between the tip and the skin, moving around until it was clean.

Yes… right now, I’m more than just a knight. I’m also this man’s wife.

And I’ll pleasure him.

The wife moved his head faster, the dick reaching the back of his throat.

That seemed too much for his savior.

The man came and his load filled the knight’s mouth.

He almost choked for a moment but managed to drink it all with a strange smile.

It tastes… funny… but sort of arousing, he thought as he cleaned the leftover cum on his lips with the thumb and drank that too.

The royal knight himself had no idea if he liked the taste of cum. All he knew was that his cock was hardening.

I can’t believe this… I got hard from sucking a dick…

Before he could figure out how he felt about that, his husband brought him closer for a kiss.

The kiss felt even better than before.

Maybe it was because of the taste of his seed…

The next moment, the man threw his wife on the bed.

Savior picked a wooden pot under the bed and opened the lip.

Inside there was a sort of white transparent liquid.

The oil him and the prince were making the other day…?

He said that it was used to grease up cogs and pulleys from the well…

Without saying anything, the man dipped a hand on the pot and swirled his fingers until they were completely covered with the liquid.

Knight understood, nodded timidly and turned his body around. Then he raised his hips, exposing his ass to the man whom he owed his life.

What sort of reward is this…? The wife wondered as he braced himself for what was coming.

But even with the mental preparation, he winced and moaned when one finger from that large hand plucked its way inside his virgin ass.

Oh, heavens… that’s only his fingers, he thought, biting the pillow to stop the other moans. There’s no way his massive dick will fit…

The savior moved and twisted his finger.

And each time he did that, the knight drooled even more. No way… this already feels so good… how will it feel when he puts in his dick?

But when the husband put the second finger in, the wife moaned.

Fuck… I’m gonna cum! Cum with his fingers!

He could do nothing as his second load smeared on the bed.

Now it’s our bed, Knight thought as he lost strength on his hips.

But the husband held him thanks to the hand in the ass.

As his rapid breathing settled down, the savior finished massaging the ass.

When he pulled his fingers, there was a moment when everything seemed still in the bedroom.

Here it comes, the wife thought, trying to relax as best he could.

But it was impossible.

He knew his husband’s dick that was instants away from thrashing his ass was too big.

It barely fit in my mouth…

But even so, he never thought of backing down.

I’m a man. And his wife now.

A man doesn’t go back on his word. This is his reward for saving the prince and me!

He reaffirmed his decision and bit down the pillow again.

The tip of the dick pressed against the entrance of his ass.

Oh, god… just the tip is big…

And then the husband moved his hips forward.

The wife widened his eyes, the drool increasing. Fuck!

The man had barely started fucking him, but the knight was already losing his mind.

It hurts… but not as much as I thought…

I can’t believe the dick actually fitted.

The dick went in further and further. Then it stopped moving inside his ass.

Then it was going back.

When it was almost out of the knight’s tight little ass, the husband thrust it back in.

In and out. Back and forth.

It was slowly.

In the beginning.

Then the savior moved a bit faster.

The knight drooled even more. His dick hardened again.

And the husband noticed his wife’s cock.

He moved faster.

Their balls bumped against each other.

Oh, fuck… I’m gonna lose my mind…

This is so good… why I was hiring women instead of the men?

But then something changed.

There was a low breathing coming from behind him.

It was almost like a beast growling.

And then the husband became someone else.

He thrust his cock with a vigor and strength that matched a man of his size.

The dick went in and out, pushing the muscles inside the ass apart.

The knight began hitting his head against the wall as his husband moved faster.

He’s fucking me so hard!

Even so, the knight wanted him to go harder. So hard he couldn’t walk the other day.

“Fuck me as you wish! My ass is yours! Use as a sheath for your dick!” the knight managed to scream between moans. “I’ll pleasure my husband anyway he wants!”

But that was the last thing he said.

The dick thrashing his ass was so good his mind became too hazed to say anything coherent.

All he could do now was moan as loud as his voice could.

And that seemed to stir his husband’s instincts even harder.

The man’s breathing became fast and shallow.

Even the huge and powerful man was losing his breath as he fucked the royal knight and his tight ass.

That put a smile on the cross-dressing wife.

Their sweaty bodies were exhausted. Their balls bumped so hard it was hurting a little.

And yet, neither men wanted to stop.

“Yes!” the husband screamed, his voice so loud it shook the house.

He took a hand from the knight’s hips and grabbed the dick that was flopping around.

The cold hand against his warm and throbbing dick was too good.

The wife moaned louder with the pleasure from his ass and from his dick at the same time.

When the husband filled his ass with his load, the wife came as well.

Without taking the dick from his ass, the knight fell on the bed with his savior on top of him.

Despite being under the huge man, he didn’t feel crushed.

He felt warm and safe, as if a huge comfortable blanket made of muscles.

I want this to last forever, the wife thought as his mind came back little by little.

He turned his head to see the face of the man who had just fucked him, his husband’s face.

“Yes… I’ll become your wife,” the knight said in a hoarse voice. He had moaned too much.

The savior smiled. They shared a lover’s kiss, and then fell asleep cuddling and still connected by the huge dick.

The wife woke the next morning exhausted and with his hips in pain.

And yet he couldn’t stop smiling.

As of today, I’m his real wife, the idea made his heart thump.

When he stretched a little, he realized there was something inside his ass.

Ah, it’s his dick, he thought with a black face. And then he couldn’t stop smiling and blushing. My husband’s dick…

With some effort, the wife pushed his husband until the huge man was facing the ceiling. That wasn’t enough to wake him.

Then he turned to face his husband and began moving his hips up and down on the limp dick.

After a few movements, it wasn’t limp anymore.

Even without waking up, his future husband’s dick began to grow.

Then it was as hard as it could.

Yes… yes, the wife thought as he found the pleasure spot inside his ass.

His dick began to harden as well.

His husband opened his eyes too.

It took only a few moments until the man realized what was happening.

With a smile, he grabbed his wife’s hips and began moving up and down matching the movements.

Just like last night, they came together.

Our bodies are in sync, the wife thought with a tired but satisfied smile.

Still without taking the dick out of his ass, the man pulled his wife and gave him a kiss.

As they kissed, the door opened.

At once the royal knight jumped to the side, which ended up taking the dick from his ass to his dejection. He covered their sweaty bodies with the blanket.

When he turned around, he saw the girly prince staring at them with a confused expression.

The knight looked at him and at his husband. Then he smiled.

“Prince, how would you feel if we lived here forever and he became new your father and I became your new mother?” he asked in an embarrassed voice. I didn’t think it’d be so embarrassing to say aloud. Even so, he couldn’t stop smiling. “You’ll be our daughter and we’ll become a real family…”

The prince showed a bright smile and raced to the bed, hugging his parents.

The wife smiled and hugged his cross-dressing prince, his new daughter, and his husband.

When their savior hugged them back, the knight couldn’t stop smiling. He was happy with his new family from the bottom of his heart.


The thief

“I can’t believe the princess is getting married,” a woman said to her friend before a sign in the middle of the square.

“I know. It seems like yesterday she was born,” her friend said, the tears filling her eyes. “I still remember…”

“But it’s been eighteen years… she’s turned into a fine young lady,” the first woman said with jealous.

“Too bad she’s marrying the X kingdom’s fourth prince…” Both women dropped their shoulders.

“I heard he’s a fat bastard even the brothels don’t want a client like him…”

“I don’t want her losing her flower to a man like that…”

“Me too… he’s almost twice her age… and her size… if she has a kid with him…”

“I heard they call him the useless prince in X kingdom.”

“Why is our princess is marrying a guy like that? What’s the king thinking?”

“We can’t have our precious princess becoming a woman with a man like that…”

The woman dropped her voice. “Maybe the thief of flowers could come and have our princess’ first time…”

“What are you saying? Our little princess becoming a woman with a man like him?” Despite her expression, she remembered to keep her voice down. “A common thief?”

“Have you heard the rumors about him? They say that he’s one of the most handsome men in the continent.”

“Doesn’t matter. He’s still a peasant. A thief. He can’t have our princess. Besides, there’s no way he would get close enough to violate her.”

“But he doesn’t violate the girls. From what I heard, he sneaked past the security and get inside the brides’ room on the night before the wedding and seduces them. He has never forced himself on the women.”

She scoffed. “Do you really think our princess would fall for that?”

“Who knows? I just wished I had a night with him. They say that the brides can never forget their first time with him.”

“Your first time was ages ago,” the second woman said, laughing.

“Shut up…”

“Besides, I doubt the thief of flowers is here…”

Oh, but I am here, my fair ladies.

The thief of flowers had halted when he heard his name. Thanks to that, he heard something truly interesting. I only came to this country because that lord was after my head… I had no idea there was a wedding… and a royal one, on top of that…

After the women left, the man red the announcement, his smile growing. In a week, huh…? That’s plenty of time to sneak in the castle…

A real royal princess… a royal flower… A fine young princess… I’d like to see her… at night…

***

A week had passed, and he had done all the preparations to sneak into the bride’s room on the night before the royal wedding.

I can’t believe they found out about me so fast, the man thought. But there was nothing he could do once the rumors that the thief of flowers was in town for the royal wedding. I bet it was that stupid lord… Because of that, it only made my work harder…

The moment the rumor spread, the security around the princess doubled.

Of course the king wouldn’t want to risk his precious princess losing her flower to someone like me…

But despite all the royal security, the thief knew exactly how to get past the soldiers.

Changing the princess’ room was a good idea, but that’s not enough to stop me, he thought as he mingled with the soldiers patrolling the floor of the princess fake room. And thanks for hiring more blades. It was much easier for me to get inside like this.

The only problem was the princess’ attendant. She had been ordered by the king himself to never leave the noble’s side. There’s no way I can get rid of her… not on my own, that is…

But the thief of flowers wasn’t a common thief. He had done his work. He didn’t just look for a way inside the princess’ room. He also had to find out a way to make her open her legs willingly.

To my luck, she was interested when she heard I was in town. I’m guessing she’s not happy with her future fat husband and doesn’t mind losing herself and forgetting her royal duties for a night. To be just a girl, not a princess, and cave to her womanly desires…

As he patrolled the corridor, the thief went to the closest room with a balcony the moment he had the opportunity. With a hook tied to a rope, he managed to climb the roof and walk to the other tower, where the princess was currently sleeping with ten guards at the foot of the stairs.

Even with more guards, they forget to look up, he thought as he sneaked his way into the balcony and peered into the room. Look, just like I thought…

The thief smiled when he saw the princess sitting before the mirror as her attendant brushed her hair.

She’s truly beautiful… the rumors are nowhere near close… Even though the thief of flowers was used to beautiful women, he was taken aback by this princess’ looks. With a long blond and silky hair, her delicate features, her small frame.

I prefer women with large breasts, but she’s perfect…

But look at her expression… it’s so sad… of a woman who wants to escape, to have an adventure… it’s like she’s begging me to come…

With his heart thumping faster, the thief watched, waiting for a chance to enter. Then, to his utter surprise, the princess glanced at him.

He froze. It was only for a second, but the man couldn’t stop smiling. She saw me… she knows I’m here… and she’s not calling the guards… as I thought, she wants me…

The princess told her attendant to choose a nightgown. As the woman walked towards the wardrobe, the royal girl looked at the thief again.

This time their eyes met.

For a moment, they lost themselves looking into each other’s eyes.

Then the thief’s heart thumped louder. The princess’ cheeks blushed.

I never thought I’d feel this for someone, the thief thought, his smile widening.

He brought a finger to his lips. Then he mouthed the attendant.

The princess showed an elegant smile and nodded.

The attendant brought a thin, short, and transparent nightgown. She lowered her head and offered to the princess.

But the royalty didn’t take the clothes. Instead, she touched the attendant’s hand.

“My princess…” The common woman blushed and averted her eyes. “We can’t… it’s the night before your wedding…”

“It’s my last night,” the princess said in a sweet voice, standing up. “Please.”

The attendant said nothing as the royal bride pulled her closer and kissed her on the neck. Then she moaned as the princess unbuttoned her maid outfit and sucked the breast.

The thief of flowers had no reaction as he watched the women kissing. I didn’t expect the princess to know the taste of a woman…

But all the arousal he felt vanished as the princess pressed the attendant against the dressing table and raised her dress.

The princess had a dick. The princess was a prince.

The attendant covered her mouth with the hands to shut her moans as the princess fucked her.

The royal bride fucked the woman so hard, she fell as sleep when they came. Then he placed the woman on the chair of the dressing table and covered her with a blanket.

The princess watched his attendant for a while, putting a lock of the woman’s hair behind the ear.

“You can come now,” he said in a low and somewhat mainly voice. “It’s unlocked.”

The thief of flowers was too shocked by what he had seen. However, the curiosity made him open the door of the princess bedchambers. But instead of entering, he remained in the shadows.

“If you’re worried about her, don’t,” the princess said, caressing his attendant. “She won’t wake for hours. It’s been like this for a long time.”

The thief remained in silence for a while. “Are you the princess?” he finally asked, trying to hide his shocked.

The noble let out an alluring chuckle. “Indeed I am. And you’re the thief of flowers who’s here to deflower me.”

“W-why do you sound h-hopeful, my… princess?” Damn it… I’ve been doing this for years and this boy is the first one to make me this nervous! “And by the looks of it, you don’t need to be deflowered.”

The noble boy let out a delightful laugh. “You don’t seem repulsed by what you saw. Why don’t you come in so we can have a proper conversation about why you came here?”

“If you know the reason I’m here, why aren’t you calling your guards?”

“Because I don’t mind if you’re my first man,” he said, coming to the door of the balcony.

As his long blond hair swayed behind him, the thief caught his scent. Lavender, he thought, his heart thumping faster, his dick hardening. But he’s a guy…

“I’m… I’m surprised, my… princess. I’ll admit this is the first time a bride has invited me to her bedroom so eagerly,” he said, basking on the princess’ beauty. Even if he’s a guy, he’s too cute! He’s the cutest bride I’ve ever seen!

“But I’m not a simple bride,” he said, looking the thief in the eyes.

“No, you’re not…”

The boy princess laughed again. “You seemed as if you don’t know if you should be intrigued or shocked.”

The thief couldn’t help but chuckle. “That’s indeed how I feel about discovering your secret.”

“That’s why I’m not calling my guards. Few men have reacted like that. Why would I chase someone who’s not afraid of what I have between my legs?”

The moment the princess mentioned his dick, the image popped back into the thief’s head.

“Why would you want to be with another man? Do you enjoy that too?”

“No, I do not. But I don’t have any choice. I am marrying a man tomorrow. I don’t want to, but I have to. If so, then at least I want to choose when I lose that flower.”

Despite his determination, Thief could see the hesitation and fear behind those blue eyes. He’s so brave… I’ve seen many brides who simply gave up before their fate, but he’s facing it…

“That’s a strong determination you have, princess,” he said, bowing to him. “Can I ask you something?”

“A polite thief… that’s a surprise…”

I’m not the only surprise here. “Why is it your father making his most beautiful daughter… son marry a buffoon like that? He might be a useless prince, but to marry you to another man…”

“I thought you came here to violate me…” The boy princess flashed a sheepish smile then looked the thief in the eyes again. “Will you listen to me?”

The man nodded, lost in those blue eyes.

“I never want to be a princess,” he said in a voice filled with emotion. “But when I was born, I had a poor health, unlike my twin sister. I was kept isolated and few people had even heard about me. By the time the healers managed to cure me, I was already a kid… But at the time, my sister died of an illness. Despite being young, she was loved by all and so my parents decided I should take her place…”

The thief of flower kept quiet as he listened to the princess’ tale.

“I’m sorry about your sister…”

“Thank you… I don’t even remember her… but one day I was told to act like her…”

“It must’ve been hard…”

“Not as much as you’d think. Thanks to that, I had more freedom than a normal princess.

“Don’t you feel sad or anger at being raised as a girl?”

“Not really. I don’t mind dress as a girl, especially since I look this cute.”

The thief smiled. “Why don’t you say you like?”

The princess’ face became red. “I-I… don’t dislike being treated like a princess,” he said in an embarrassed voice. “But now I have to fulfill the duties of a princess…” For a moment, a strange light crossed the boy princess’ eyes.

“But won’t your future husband get mad when he finds out you have a dick…?”

The princess let out a heartfelt laugh. “He already knows. He and his family.”

The thief couldn’t help but be surprised. “And they still agreed to the marriage?”

“Yeah… how can I say this? My future husband is someone whom their family doesn’t want seeing producing any heirs,” the princess said with a sheepish smile.

“So marrying him to a boy princess is the perfect solution. You two can’t have heirs and both kingdoms can create ties…”

“Yes… But even so, I’ll fulfill my duty as a princess. Because I’m still a member of the Royal Family.” Despite his words, the boy princess dropped his shoulders.

Before the thief realized, he put one arm around him and comforted the royalty. Even though I know he’s a guy, I can’t help but comfort him…

“Is that why you want me to be your first man…?”

The boy princess blushed and averted his eyes. “If I have to be with a man for the rest of my life, I’d like my first time to be with someone I choose.”

“So anyone would be okay,” the thief said with a sheepish smile.

“How many women have you deflowered?”

“It’s different…”

“Because I’m a boy?”

Instead of answering, the thief of flowers averted his eyes. I wanna say yes, but I for some reason I feel like that’d be lying to myself…

“How about you? Are you truly ready to be with a man as a woman?” he asked, leaning towards the princess.

He moved away a bit out of reflex. “What… do you mean…?”

“I mean, how you think two men can be to together?” the thief asked raising an eyebrow.

The princess’ face became an alarming shade of red, but this time he didn’t avert his eyes.

“I know how. I’ve been with women like that.”

The next moment, he went to the dresser table, picked something and came back. He stood before the thief and handed to the mad.

The thief of flowers recognized the vial right away. Lotion for anal pleasure, he thought with a strange smile. This boy princess is more different than I could ever have imagined.

The noble girly boy smiled at the man’s surprise.

“See? I know how two men can be together.”

Before the thief said anything, the boy princess got on his knees, undid the laces of the man’s trousers and pulled his clothes down.

The girly noble smiled and blushed as the member before his face got harder.

I can’t believe I’m having a boner for a guy… but he’s so cute I don’t mind…

“What are you gonna do with it?” the thief asked, trying hard not to tease the blushing princess. “Do know how to pleasure another man?”

“I-I know! Women cock sucked mine!” he said, so nervous he mixed the words.

That made the thief want to laugh. Fuck! He’s so cute! But he managed to hold his urge.

“But receiving isn’t the same as giving. You need to practice.”

It took a while for the princess to take his eyes off the hard member and answer.

“I know that… my… my attendants taught me… with a banana…”

“Hope you don’t think you can bite this banana too,” he said. Damn… the urge to tease him is too big…

“I… I know that…!”

The princess grew quiet as he stared at the member.

“Why are you hesitating? It’s not like that’s the first one you see.”

“Shut up!”

“Yes, my princess.”

The thief couldn’t stop smiling, nor could his member stop getting harder.

Too nervous, the boy princess closed his eyes, grabbed the dick with two hands, and finally brought his mouth closer to the tip. With his body trembling and his face red, he kissed it.

The thief felt a jolt coursing through his body.

There’s a princess about to suck my cock… there’s a boy princess about to suck my cock! He had to hold his urge to grab his head and put the whole cock inside the mouth right away.

The princess licked the tip with the bare minimal amount of tongue, almost as if he was afraid of the taste of a real cock. But as he became used to, little by little, his licks became bigger.

The thief of flowers held his breath and pressed his lips to contain his smile. He sucks at sucking cock, but for some reason, this feels good…

The princess pressed his lips against the tip and then sucked it.

“So this is what I’ll be doing for the rest of my life,” he said, his eyes getting unfocused.

Then the boy princess put the entire dick inside his delicate mouth.

Holy shit! Never a woman put my cock in her mouth so eagerly!

Guess a boy princess can do this because he has the same thing as me.

Holding the balls with one hand and the shaft with the other, the princess moved his mouth in and out of the member, getting faster and faster.

The thief could feel the warmth inside. He’s still learning, but…! The mouth of a princess…I’m gonna cum inside a boy princess’ mouth!

“I’m cumming, my boy princess,” he said. Damn… so fast… but he just makes me feel all horny…

Instead of taking the dick out of his mouth, the princess kept it in. And then he drank it all.

Holy shit! This is the first time a noble drinks my cum!

The boy princess winced in a cute way. Then he raised his head and smiled at the thief.

Instead of getting limp, the thief’s dick got harder again.

“Was I any good?” he asked teasingly, a tickle of seed running down the corner of his lips.

The thief of flowers smiled and pulled him to the bed. Even though he normally took his time, he couldn’t control himself before the boy princess.

“Do you know what comes next?” he asked in an eager voice.

With his face half surprised, half embarrassed, the princess nodded.

Still on top of him, he averted his gaze undressed his dress. When he was wearing nothing but his smallclothes, he trembled and got even redder. But he still moved his hands to remove everything until he was naked.

“You seem embarrassed for someone who’s been with women.”

“You’re my first man… of course I’m nervous…”

The princess dick was hard and twitching. Even so, it was small and pink, and the thief of flowers couldn’t help but think it looked cute.

Damn it… what’s with this boy princess’ deal? He’s making me think another dick is cute, he thought, smiling despite what was in his mind.

The princess covered his non-existing chest and finally looked at his direction.

“N-now, w-we’ll f-f-fuck,” he said, stuttering so much the thief chuckled.

“Yes. We’ll fuck.”

The thief opened the vial the boy princess had given him, dumped the content on his index and middle fingers, and then slipped inside the boy princess’ tight ass.

He winced, closed his eyes, and became even redder. But uttered no sound.

I wanna see that face moaning, the thief of flowers thought, overtaken by his desires.

As he moved the fingers, the princess pressed his lips even more.

But even so, the thief realized why. He’s trying to stop himself from smiling and moaning… His own smile widened as he caressed that cute and embarrassed face with the tip of the fingers.

“You can try, my princess,” he said in a sly voice. He opened his eyes just enough to look at him. “But I’ll hear your royal moans.”

The thief pushed his hand against that plump butt, making his fingers reach deeper inside the girly noble boy.

He widened his eyes, too surprised by the increase of pleasure.

“Ah…!” A moan finally escaped those petite and alluring lips.

But that was a mistake. Cute… too cute! I wanna hear more of that lovely moan!

Instead of satisfied, that moan made the thief hornier. Fuck! Why a guy dressed as a girl is making me feel like this?

Despite what was in his head, he moved his fingers with more desire.

The reaction on the princess’ face was instantaneous. And on his dick too.

He became redder, and the cock twitched more down there.

Then the thief noticed the pre-cum leaking from the cute and small dick.

“You’re already about to cum?” he asked in a teasing voice. “I haven’t done much… what a naughty princess I got myself.”

He stopped moving his fingers.

Once again the reaction was immediate.

Despite his embarrassed face, the boy princess gazed at him longingly.

Without saying a word, the thief knew what he wanted to say.

“Do you want me to keep doing what I was doing?” he asked in a low voice. The boy princess nodded vigorously. “No, my princess. I wanna hear your lovely voice say it.”

Despite his embarrassed face, there was something else on his eyes; defiance.

Even with my fingers up his ass, he’s a noble boy princess who won’t obey a commoner, the thief realized, smiling even more. But I also have my pride.

“C’mon, my cute and lewd boy princess. Say what you want me to do with your ass.”

The girly noble stared down at the thief, looking into the peasant’s eyes. At the same time, his aura changed. Instead of the lewd moans, he looked a true royal.

“I order you to make me feel good. Now,” he said in a low and commanding voice.

The thief gulped, smiled and began moving his fingers again.

“Yes, my princess.”

The girly noble boy winced as the fingers spread inside his ass and touched him deeper. And then, with another lovely moan, he came, spilling the royal seed on the thief.

The man didn’t feel disgusted by the seed of another smearing his clothes. It looks… lewd… and alluring… and delicious…

Before he knew what he was doing, he wiped some of the semen with his free finger and brought to his mouth, to the boy princess’ surprise.

“Now I have royal seed inside me,” he answered the unspoken question in a teasing voice.

That seemed to stir the cross-dressing noble. He flashed a smile, but it was different from the previous ones.

With his face turning wild, the boy princess took the hand from his ass and pushed the peasant on the bed. Then he climbed the man and grabbed the dick. Without saying anything, he guided the thief’s dick to his hole and put it in.

By the grace of the king, the thief thought, pressing his lips to hide his surprise. Never a noble put my dick inside so eagerly! This is the best boy princess in the world!

Without any instructions, the cross-dressing princess moved up and down the cock inside his ass. He winced as the dick went in that virgin hole for the first time in his life.

Fuck! It’s tight and wet and slippery! The perfect pleasure hole!

Then the thief thought of something else.

I’m deflowering someone this cute!

As the boy princess moved his body, his face stopped wincing. He stopped pressing his lips. He stopped being embarrassed.

The boy princess lost all restrains.

There was only his pleasure in his mind.

With his eyes wild, he flashed a smile and tore open the thief’s shirt. Then he scratched the bare chest with his long nails.

Despite the pain, the thief smiled; it wasn’t the first time his flowers became lost in pleasure. In fact, he loved when that happened.

He grabbed the boy princess’s hips and moved up and down too.

Their movement matched and added to each other’s pleasure.

Their balls bumped against each other.

“Ah… ah…♥!” The boy princess moaned again. But he wasn’t the only one letting his voice leak.

“Yes… yes… YES!”

Their sweaty and hot bodies rubbed against each other, the sweat mixing with the noble’s seed.

The boy princess’ hard dick swayed up and down as they fucked. His face became redder and more hazed with pleasure.

I’m the royal stallion, the thief thought, getting more aroused with the idea, thrusting his dick deeper and deeper. I’m the royal stallion that this slutty boy princess is riding like he’s been doing this all his life!

The thief’s face became wilder as his hips lost strength. Fuck! I’m the one losing strength? What slutty and perfect princess!

With his pride at stake, he took deep breaths without stopping thrusting in the tight hole that wasn’t virgin anymore.

I cannot cum before my princess! That’d be outrageous! Worth of beheading!

With those words in his heart, he controlled his urges, ignoring his throbbing dick.

But it was much harder than he could ever have imagined.

It’s like his ass is sucking my cock! Sucking me dry!

He was running out of air, but he still refused to stop thrusting in that ass moving up and down.

Shit… I can’t hold it anymore…

As he was about to lose in a cum battle to the boy princess, the noble came again.

The moment the seed smeared his face and the smell of cum filled his nostrils, the thief lost control and poured his lead into that royal ass.

Smiling and panting, the thief stared at the boy princess’ red and exhausted face.

The cross-dressing noble managed to smile as he looked down at him.

By the grace of the king! Even with this lewd face, he looks so imposing!

“I never imagined a virgin princess could do this,” he said, half teasing, half impressed.

The boy princess’ smile became sly.

Fuck… it’s too beautiful… I envy the man who’ll marry him!

“I never imagined a thief would bring this side of me,” he said. Then he leaned closer to his ear. “And I want more. I order you to steal all my restrains and any virtues I have left. Steal my flower and then throw in the gutter. Pound my ass with your dick until I can no longer stand. I want to walk down the aisle with cum dripping from my slutty hole.”

The thief stopped breathing as he heard those unbelievable words.

Even if he had stolen many women’s flowers, he had never met such flower.

As he looked into those striking eyes, the words came out of his mouth.

“Yes, my princess.”

With the skill of someone who had pleasured countless women, he embraced the boy princess and kissed him. For some reason, that seemed to surprise the cross-dressing royal boy.

He’s been with women, but never with someone taking charge. So far he has taken control of everything, the thief thought as he turned around and placed the noble on the bed.

As they kissed, he undressed all his clothes; it would only get in the way.

Now I’ll show him my true skills.

He kissed that smooth, lewd, and silky belly.

The girly boy let out a delightful moan.

Calm down, princess. Let’s take our time.

The thief moved back to the lips. Then to the neck.

The boy princess wrapped his arms around the first man he had been with. He dug his nails on that bareback as he bit the exposed neck.

Fuck… it hurts, but it’s more arousing than painful…

But look how he takes the initiative. Much better than most flowers who just lay there waiting for the pleasure.

He moved down to the nipples.

Despite not having any chest, the thief kissed and sucked one nipple and pinched the other, hearing another royal moan.

When he felt the boy princess’ dick pressing against his, he knew it was time.

“Raise your lovely hips, my lovely princess,” he asked in a sweet voice.

The thief couldn’t help but smile when the cross-dressing noble boy did as told while averting his face.

He did all that but gets embarrassed exposing his cute royal butt to me. As Thief looked at that sight, he couldn’t help but feel even more aroused. Even though it’s still leaking with my seed, it’s too cute… wait, maybe it’s this cute because is leaking.

As he stared, the boy princess was still glancing at him, waiting.

Look at that face… he’s begging for a dick up his ass.

And I’ll obey my princess!

With an incredible delicacy, he placed the boy princess on his side and raised one smooth leg.

That made the noble blush with embarrassment.

Cute! Too cute, my lewd princess! But bear with me. This position allows me to pleasure you even more… And at the same time, I can see your face… I wanna see all expression you can make as this lowborn thief pounds your ass and make you lose your mind to a dick!

“Why this position…?” the princess asked in a low voice, not meeting his eyes.

“This, my lovely princess, allows me to pleasure you even more,” he said. The rest he kept to himself.

Red, the boy princess nodded and pressed his lips as he waited.

With his dick throbbing, the thief brought the tip to that leaking ass. Then he defiled the royal hole once again.

So warm, he thought, as he moved his hips. And it’s much looser than before. He’s a natural at this! He was born to have a dick up his ass!

The boy princess grabbed the pillow and bit as his eyes went out of focus.

Fuck! So cute and lewd!

I can’t believe he’d rather hide his moans than his expressions, he thought, chuckling. But that face trying to hold down a moan felt more like a challenge.

Fuck… how can the world allow a guy to be this cute?

Controlled by his desires, the thief thrust his hips faster. He wanted to both please the boy princess, but also dump all the strange feelings he felt for having sex with another guy and enjoying more than he should.

I’ll make you pay princess for making me like sex with a guy, he thought, thrusting so hard even the pillow became useless.

“Ah! Ah! ♥ Ngh!” the boy princess moaned so loud the thief was afraid someone might hear.

But that didn’t stop him. In fact, it drove him to pound harder and faster.

I wanna hear how loud can a princess moan!

The thief pushed his dick as far as he could. He reached deeper within the boy princess than any other woman he had deflowered so far.

And he wasn’t the only one enjoying.

The princess’ penis was hard. Each time he thrust, the royal dick twitched.

Soon it was so hard the tip was out of the foreskin, leaking with pre-cum, the liquid flying around was the dick flopped with each thrust.

Unlike before, when the boy princess was in control, this way the thief could prolong their pleasure more.

“Already, my princess?” he asked without stopping. He looked at him with a horny expression. “But we’re not done. I’m gonna fulfill your wishes and defiled you so hard you’ll wear the wedding dress with cum dripping from your ass!”

With those words, he placed all his strength into his hips. The thief was so deep he could feel the tip of his dick touching the boy princess’ pleasure spot.

And the reaction was immediate.

The princess tried his best to hold down, but the moans just wanted to escape his petite and lewd lips.

Yes… yes… scream for me… because of me, he thought.

Even he was getting exhausted. But the thief didn’t stop. Not even to catch his breath. My boy princess’ orders are absolute.

He looked away from the noble’s face; it was too enticing.

But his eyes ended on the hard dick flopping around.

Instead of slowing down, that sigh made him more eager.

The thief grabbed the dick and stroked it.

The princess widened his eyes but never told him to let go.

The pleasure from his ass and his cock were too much.

With his face red and sweaty, the boy princess let out a lewd moan and came.

When his hand was soaked with cum, the thief couldn’t hold any longer and let his load fill the noble hole.

As his body lost its strength, he pulled his dick from the boy princess’ ass and lied by his side.

Panting, he smiled and brought his hand smeared with royal seed to his mouth and licked his fingers.

But when he saw the boy princess’ surprised expression, the thief offered his hand.

The cross-dressing noble boy licked his own seed without thinking twice.

“There have been many women who were disgusted to do that. Even after all we did,” he said, truly impressed.

The boy princess showed a sly smile.

“I’m not like any other women you’ve met, my kind thief,” he whispered in his lovely voice.

“You’re right. You’re the best princess, the best flower I’ve ever met,” he said, bringing him closer for a kiss. The noble became red but still allowed. “After all we’ve done, a kiss embarrasses you?”

The boy princess pulled the sheets to hide half his face. But even behind the white and defiled fabric, Thief could tell he was red.

“T-that’s because a kiss in this situation is… different,” he said in a low and barely audible voice, averting his eyes.

That expression only made the thief’s heart thump faster.

Damn it… I might have stolen his flower, but he’s so cute he’ll steal my heart, he thought. But for some reason, he didn’t mind. Unlike with the other women, he didn’t feel the urge to get out of the palace as fast as he could.

I wanna live with him… I wanna do this every day and make sure he only smiles… But there’s no way he would want that… he’s used to this kind of life…

“And why is different, my princess?” he asked in a teasing voice.

The girly noble became even redder.

“B-because a kiss after making love is only for lovers…”

“What if I want to be your lover, princess?”

“Then that would make me the happiest princess in the world,” he said with an embarrassed but lovely smile.

Thump. Thump.

Oh, god… I’ve fallen in love.

But before he could say what was in his heart and mind, he heard noises from the outside. They found me.

“You need to go,” the princess said, his voice full of worry.

The thief got out of bed and dressed in an amazing speed. But before he left through the balcony door, he knelt before the boy princess.

“My princess,” he said, suddenly in a formal voice. “I’m but a lowly thief. But if you order me, one day I’ll come and steal you forever.”

The surprise filled that noble and cute face.

Then embarrassment.

Then joy.

“It’s an order, my thief,” he said, beaming with his face red.


Afterword

Thank you so much for reading.

Hope you enjoyed the Otokonoko, or girly boy, short story collection.

If you did, could you please share and leave a review? It would really make my day.

For the collection, I wanted to write about cute sissy boys of the past. I know there were more places I could’ve written about, but I chose eras I’m more familiar.

I already have the next short story collection in mind. And not only that. There will be a lot more stories about lewd sissy boys. If you don’t wanna miss anything, sign up to my newsletter.

If you want to save some money, you can buy the Complete Girly boy collection.

Also, check out Please Call Me Teacher! It’s a great, fun and super cute BL ecchi rom-com about a cosplayer teacher and his painter student.

I’d like to give a special thanks for Ysis Cobra for the cover art. It’s too cute and lewd.

Once again, thanks for reading.
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