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Chapter 1


 


“Rica!
Rica!” My sister’s voice stopped my daydreaming, and I turned to watch as the little
blonde girl ran towards me. I smiled when I saw her pigtails jumping all over
the place. The six year old was always a breath of fresh air. 


“What’s going on?” I asked,
amused.


Anna stopped and inhaled deeply
before answering. “There’s a pretty lady back home, she’s waiting for you.”


“What?” I frowned. No one ever
came to visit me, especially not someone Anna would call pretty.


“She came on a horse with a maid
and everything.” Anna explained, grinning widely. Those words were enough to
freeze me in place, and a shiver ran down my back.


Horses and maids meant that
whoever came to visit was a noble and that was never a good thing. They never
carried good news when visiting the small folk, only misery, and in my case
there could be only one possible cause. As I started running, I once again
cursed Jonas. I had been so stupid back then, believing he was different, and
that he would accept me. I should have listened to my mother. If I had, no one
would know just how different I am.


I ran so fast I almost left Anna
behind, and only slowed when she called for me, then I grabbed her and
continued. I knew I was scaring her, but I was terrified myself. Nothing good
could come of this; I just hoped we wouldn’t be forced to move once again.


As I approached the cottage’s
door I slowed. There was an armed soldier outside, his armor resplendent in the
day’s sun. He reached for his sword when he saw me, but relaxed at Anna’s
presence in my arms. I let her down, and he smiled at my little sister before
letting us pass by him. I resisted the urge to run as I did so. I would never
abandon my mother and sister, no matter what indignities I might suffer.


My mother was the first person to
greet me as I walked in, and I found her face stricken with doubt and fear, reflecting the
emotions inside of me. I smiled at her, trying to reassure her while resisting
the urge to crawl into her arms. A small part of my mind still hoped she could
protect me from the world as she did when I was little. It was folly, of
course, she had no power here – not against a noblewoman.


“Is this
her?” The smooth, suave voice made me turn before I realized I was doing it.
The sight of its owner made me catch my breath. 


I knew
there were some beautiful women out in the world, but the one seated at my kitchen’s
table was simply beyond anything I might have expected. Some small corner of my
mind mentioned how she didn’t have to care about things like work and finding
enough food to feed her family, and could focus on herself, on enhancing that
beauty, but even with that in mind she was stunning. 


She was
pale, her skin milky white, and her face smooth and unblemished. Even seated, I
could tell she was petite, but from the line of her bust she had curves and
lots of them. Her hair was black as night and it spilled behind her in a curly
wave, reaching her lower back. Her red lips twitched into a smile as she
watched me flounder, and I saw that her white teeth flowed perfectly into one
another. What made me really gawk at her though were her eyes, blue, large and almost
cruel as they gazed back at me.


The
strange woman rose from her seat and approached me before I could exchange a
word with my mother. I should have done something, moved, opened my mouth, but
I did nothing. I remained frozen as if I was watching a rabid wolf get near me,
and the woman’s countenance became amused, playful.


I
couldn’t help a peek at the rest of her, letting my eyes move down her body. I
blushed slightly when my eyes rested on her breasts. Her cleavage was enormous,
and her corset pressed her mounds tightly against one another. It wasn’t
something a common woman would show so openly, nor would she be allowed to
without men and other women commenting on it, but no one would dare comment on
a noblewoman’s attire.


I
watched as her petticoats swirled while she moved, flaring around her figure. I
was so distracted by the sight that I didn’t protest when her finger came to
rest beneath my chin, or when she caressed my face. “You’re not ugly, if we
cleaned you up you could even be called pretty.”


She
started walking around me and I fidgeted. I came into the room expecting to be
called a freak, the spawn of the devil, or something, hoping that
would be all that happened, that she wouldn’t throw us out, and yet I wasn’t
attacked. I was being complimented even, in a roundabout way.


I looked
at my mother’s face out of the corner of my eyes, and saw she was just as
nervous as I was. Anna, a couple of steps behind me was more relaxed, but even
she noticed the atmosphere of the room and remained silent. The lady noticed
what held my attention and turned to my sister, smiling at the blonde girl. “Have
you ever rode a horse?” She asked, and my sister shook her head no, biting her
lower lip. “Then the man outside will show you how, and let you ride a little
on one.” Her eyes moved to my mother. “Your mother will go with you.”


My
mother’s mouth opened, ready to refuse, but then Anna’s hopeful gaze killed any
resistance on her part, and she nodded stiffly. I smiled as she passed by me,
trying to reassure her.


The
noblewoman waited silently until the voices of the people outside faded away before
she focused on me. “Undress.” She commanded.


I
blinked and then stepped back, startled.


She saw
my hesitation and bit her lower lip. “That came out harsher than I intended,
didn’t it?” I was pretty sure she was speaking to herself, but she just
shrugged and looked at me. “I’m not going to harm you, but I’m interested in
the rumors about you. I need to know if they are true.”


Anger
coursed through my veins and I was forced to hold it back. She was a
noblewoman, I couldn’t go against her in any way – that would only make my
situation worse. My reply, when it came, was only slightly rough. “I’m not a
circus freak.”


“No, but
that’s the only prospect you have for the future. You’re what? Twenty-two,
twenty three years old and unmarried. You have nothing to live for but family,”
She said without mercy, making me flinch. “While, if you obey, you might one
day have more than that, and make those around you happier. It’s better than
nothing, isn’t it?”


When I
didn’t say anything, she smiled. “Undress now, it’s an order.”


I
swallowed, and a blush took over my cheeks though I didn’t know if it was because
of anger or embarrassment. Slowly, I did as she ordered, passing my dress over
my head, and then the chemise beneath until I stood naked from the waist up. 


My
father’s necklace was the only thing adorning my upper body, resting between my
breasts. I had never met him – he died when I was still a baby – and the small
pendant was the only thing that remained from him.


The
noblewoman reached out and ran a hand over my breasts, making me shiver and
open my mouth in surprise. “With these ones no one will deny she is a woman,
wouldn’t you say?”


“Yes,
they are rather visible in this light.” The reply that came from the shadows
made me jump and I turned without hesitation. “A tight and revealing dress will
make most eyes fall on them without hesitation. Some might find it too daring,
but no one will question her femininity.”


My heart
thundered as I let my eyes fall on the previously hidden female, and I only absently
remembered my sister’s words about a maid. The woman that walked into the light
was taller than I was, with brown hair held tight behind her head, and large
green eyes. She was wearing a maid’s dress and could even have been called
pretty, if not for the severe look on her face.


I
fidgeted again as her eyes focused on my figure, and crossed my arms over my
chest trying to hide myself, but she came towards me and made me reveal my body.
Embarrassment won over all the emotions that were warring within me, and I blushed
as both women assessed me, running their hands over my breasts, pulling my
erect nipples. I turned away when I almost released a moan, and the noblewoman
noticed it.


“I think
she’s enjoying this.” She mock-whispered to her maid, and I looked down. I
tried to hide myself once more, but a look from the other woman was enough for
me to desist. “Take the rest of,” The noble said after a few moments. “I need
to know if the rumors are true.”


I
gritted my teeth, but the memory of my little sister’s face made me obey
without question. Slowly, I got rid of my underclothes and let them fall to the
ground, hiding my core behind my hands. I was a freak, a monster, and if I
hadn’t been a dumb woman in love I wouldn’t have shown it to Jonas, believing
he would accept me as I was. Now everyone knew of my secret, my shame, of the
male sexual member I carried between my legs. My family had been forced to move
further away from the town, and my mother and sister almost lost everything
because of me.


My hands
weren’t big enough to truly hide my disfigurement, and the noblewoman’s eyes
widened. I looked away in shame, and missed the maid’s raised eyebrow.


“Remove
your hands.” The dark haired woman ordered after a few moments and, resisting
the urge to let tears fall, I obeyed her. I waited for the insults that would
surely follow, and I hoped she would simply take her fun at my expense and
leave. I wasn’t prepared for what she did. The noblewoman reached forward and took
my cock into her hand, making me moan in surprise as the freaky thing between
my legs started to harden. “Plenty of sensitivity, but it doesn’t mean it will function.”


I didn’t
react to her words, unable to hear them over the beating of my heart. I could
only stay still, rooted in place as the beautiful noblewoman started to
pleasure me, her hand tight around my cock, moving up and down. I rocked my
hips into the motion and she noticed it, stopping and chuckling almost cruelly.


“Are you
sure you want to do this, Elizabeth?” The maid questioned, and only then did I
get to know the name of the woman touching me.


Elizabeth
turned to the maid and shrugged. “No risk, no gain, and there’s no gain as in
this game. I know it’s dangerous and it might not work, but if it does…”


The maid
sighed, but she didn’t say anything to dissuade her mistress – she just got
closer to us. Elizabeth breathed deeply and released me, stepping back. “If
you’re really set on this path at least don’t risk it all in the beginning.”
The maid’s words made a look of disappointment pass through Elizabeth’s eyes while
she looked at my cock, but it soon disappeared.


“What
the hell is going on?” I couldn’t help but ask. It startled the two of them,
and the noblewoman glared at me before a glance from the maid made her relax a
little. “I suppose I have to tell you what’s going on if my plan is to
succeed.” Elizabeth said under her breath, speaking more to herself than to me.



I didn’t
reply.


“What do
you know about our great emperor?” 


I
blinked. I knew what everyone else knew, obviously. He was the ruler of our
empire – an empire that spanned the entire continent. Every noble owed him
fealty, but besides that I didn’t know much.


Elizabeth
saw it in my face. “Not much obviously, not that I blame you, that is
what the emperor wants. He lets the nobles of each region deal with the common
people, and he remains aloof – this persona above everyone else. It’s a way to
try to inspire a kind of awe in the people.”


She
started circling me and I struggled not to turn with her, letting my eyes
follow her where they could. 


“At
least, that was the intention of the previous emperors. This one does it for
another reason.” She stopped in front of me and looked me right in the face. Only
then did I realize she was smaller than me, and I couldn’t help but fidget
under her gaze especially when she let it fall down, focusing on my sex.


Her lips
twitched and she stopped herself from playing with my cock. “Why?” I asked, and
my voice came out rougher than I wanted. I coughed and repeated. “Why do that?”


“To hide
the freakish being that he is.” She spoke with a raised eyebrow. “Our current
emperor is an infertile freak who, from the descriptions I’ve heard, weighs
more than any two other men. Mostly impotent too, at least, unable to bed his
wives most of the time.”


My mouth
fell open at the frank assessment and I swallowed. She was speaking something
treasonous, and if any authority heard her she would lose her head in a second.


She saw
my fear and smiled. “He lives surrounded by his many wives and eunuchs. No man
that visits his palace is left unattended, and there are always people watching
from the shadows so most of the emperor’s wives remain virgin and there is no
heir.”


Elizabeth’s
maid sighed again, and her mistress sent her a glare.


“Rosalie
here thinks I’m risking much, but what is life without a little risk?” The
noblewoman answered her own rhetorical question with a conspiring wink. “Recently,
I’ve received a proposition. Our emperor is dying and in his last days on this
earth he’s trying to bed as many women as he can, hoping to find one that will
be able to bear his children. I can be one of the chosen few, if I so desire.”


Elizabeth’s
countenance didn’t change as she spoke, but there was a brightness in her eyes,
a greed and a kind of desire as she looked at me. I understood what she wanted
then, and I shook my head, more out of fear than of rejection of her proposal. She
smiled. 


“You’re
insane.” I said.


“No,”
She replied. “I just like a good game, and there are no highest stakes. There
is no way a man can impregnate one of the emperor’s wives, not with the
scrutiny they face while on the palace, but another woman? That’s a different
tale, and every wife is allowed a handmaiden. No one would ever suspect that
you carry what you do between your legs.”


I
stepped back from her, almost afraid. I couldn’t help it. I just wanted to live
a regular life, here, with my mother and sister. I didn’t want any of us to go
hungry, I didn’t want any of us to suffer. I knew that would be hard,
especially after my secret came out, and I knew my family suffered every day
because of me, but there had been nothing else I could do. Now there might be
one manner to avoid all of life’s miseries, but Elizabeth’s proposal could put
us all at risk, and even get us all killed. “You’re insane.” I repeated, louder
than before.


Elizabeth
shrugged. “Perhaps, but that shouldn’t concern you. What should is what I can
do for your family.”


That
stopped me in place.


“I can
make sure your mother is cared for, I can give your sister an education,”
Elizabeth’s voice turned seductive and I didn’t move as she approached. Her
hands reached out and cupped my breasts. “I can find her a noble husband when
she turns of age, her children will never lack anything.” She leaned forward
and whispered the last of her argument in my ear. “You just need to help me
with this one little problem.”


“He
would kill us.” I whispered back.


“Only if
we’re caught.”


She
smiled and leaned in, kissing me before I could do anything. I froze and just
enjoyed the feeling of her lips against mine, taking pleasure in how they moved
and how she tasted. I only realized I had closed my eyes when her tongue sought
entrance into my mouth. 


I opened
them and found Elizabeth’s orbs focused straight on mine. We parted and she
smirked after looking down. I shifted my legs, trying to hide my erect cock, knowing
it was useless.


Elizabeth
skipped back, obviously amused. “That’s my proposition. Obviously, there are
some details to make out, but you got the gist of what I want. The problem is
that I don’t know if you will be able to follow through with it.”


“What do
you mean?” I asked while trying to ignore my nakedness.


“Have
you ever fucked a girl?” Elizabeth questioned, and my shocked gaze was enough
to clue her in. “So no, you haven’t; then are you able to tell me that you
could impregnate one?”


I opened
my mouth and closed it, knowing I wasn’t able to answer the question. It wasn’t
something I had ever wondered about, but maybe I should have. “I don’t know.” I
answered sincerely, and she nodded.


“That’s
just one problem.” Elizabeth sighed and then gestured towards her maid. The
woman hesitated before moving towards me, and before I could do anything she
knelt.


I
started to step back, but Rosalie’s hands shot out and grabbed me. I struggled
for a few moments, but the maid was stronger than she appeared and I was forced
to relent. “What are you doing?” My question was asked through gritted teeth.


It
wasn’t Rosalie who answered me. “We will not be able to find out if you can
impregnate a woman before I have to leave for the emperor’s palace,” Elizabeth
started, moving closer and gazing right at me. “But at least we can see if you
are able to perform like a man, and what other similarities your cock has
compared to a regular one – like in taste for example.”


As if
that was the clue she was waiting for, Rosalie leaned forward and poised her
lips against the tip of my cock, making me jerk in surprise. I looked down,
frozen, and a sense of enjoyment replaced everything inside of my mind. I faced
Elizabeth and the noblewoman smirked before letting her gaze fall on her maid’s
actions, holding her eyes steady as she watched Rosalie start to lick me.


I
couldn’t resist doing the same, focusing my attentions on the tall maid.
Rosalie poised her lips against my cock and then let her tongue peek out of her
mouth, running it over the tip of my member. I put my hands on her head, not
quite knowing if I was going to stop or encourage her. I ended up caressing her
hair, fisting it in my hand, and simply enjoying the motions.


In that
moment I didn’t care about my lack of experience with such things, that
Elizabeth was watching us, or that I barely knew the woman who was sucking me
off. I only thought about how good it felt and how hard I was. Rosalie swirled
her tongue around the reddened head of my cock, and then ran it up one side and
down the other until I started flexing my hips, thrusting against her.


Someone
pushed against my back and I turned to find Elizabeth smirking at me. I blinked
at her and didn’t complain when she reached out and grabbed my chin, turning my
head to face the kneeling maid.


I opened
my mouth, intending to say something, anything, feeling it was simply right,
but before any sound could leave me Rosalie opened her mouth and moved forward,
swallowing me. I shuddered and closed my eyes. The only sounds I made after
that were moans of pleasure.


Rosalie’s
mouth was the softest thing I had ever felt, and the pleasure of her motions
brought me low. I didn’t fight against her tender mercies, or against Elizabeth’s
touch when the other woman decided to run her hands over my torso, playing with
my breasts. I let them do as they wanted, uncaring about the fact my mother and
little sister were outside and might enter at any moment.


Slowly,
bit by bit, I felt something shift inside of me as I approached release. Elizabeth
must have noticed it as well because she poised her hand on Rosalie’s head and
pulled, making the maid stop. I whimpered and looked at the noblewoman, begging
her with my eyes, but she only smirked at me.


“Not too
soon!” She murmured and smiled down at the woman with us.


Rosalie
nodded at her mistress and leaned forward again, but she forsook my cock this
time. She kissed my inner thighs, and then raised my hard member and kissed the
flesh underneath, making my legs tremble. “You were right, mistress.” She said
once she left that spot. “She does have a cunt underneath.”


“I knew
it.” Elizabeth whispered before she focused on me. “Double the fun, isn’t it?”


I looked
away from the heat in her gaze, too embarrassed to answer and she laughed. It
wasn’t fun, or at least it hadn’t been. For me this had always been a curse,
something that made me different from other people and put me apart. The fact
the villagers made my family’s life hell because of it only made it worse.


I don’t
know how, but Elizabeth understood what I was feeling. She touched my shoulder
and made me turn to her and then smiled at me, gently, and I couldn’t help but
stretch my own lips in reply.


“Don’t
let what others think keep you down.” She murmured in my ear. I opened my mouth
to reply, but Rosalie used the opportunity to take me into her mouth once again
and the only sound that escaped me was a long drawn-out moan.


The maid
sucked my cock, her tongue and lips eager, her eyes bright, and I lost myself
in them. I watched and then moved into her, moaning and shuddering as she
brought me closer and closer to a kind of pleasure I had never felt before. Elizabeth’s
touch didn’t help, her hands cupped my breasts and played with my nipples and I
arched into her touch, turning my head to kiss her, but she simply smiled brightly
at me and evaded my attempts.


I was about
ready to explode when Elizabeth once again made the maid stop. I whimpered and
then I begged. “Please.” I murmured, not quite knowing what I was asking for,
but I knew Elizabeth could soothe my need away – she just needed to give the go
ahead.


“Not
yet,” Elizabeth chuckled, gripping my teats almost painfully. “You still haven’t
accepted my proposal.”


Her
words made me freeze and I could almost feel myself wilting. I knew what she
wanted, but it was risky and far too dangerous for my taste. And it wasn’t just
the risk that made me hesitate: her plan involved me having a child with her.
No one except the three of us would know the child would be mine, but I just
couldn’t abandon someone like that. I knew what growing up without a father
felt like.


My
mother married afterwards, and Anna was born of that marriage, but even though
my stepfather tried, while he was still alive, it wasn’t the same. Sometimes it
felt like I had a hole in my chest. I didn’t want my child to go through that,
but she or he would if I did as Elizabeth asked. The noblewoman said the
emperor wouldn’t live for very long.


The dark
haired woman saw my hesitation and started kissing my neck, her lips soft
against my skin. It made me shudder. “Think about your family,” She started,
whispering, before she put my earlobe between her teeth and pressed slightly.
“Think about your sister and mother, and what I can do for them.”


I did. It
was hard to focus while suffering the attentions of these two women, but I did
as Elizabeth commanded. It was a stifling choice, and I didn’t know what to do.
On one side of the scale I had my mother and little sister, and the risk I
would incur if I did as the noblewoman requested. In the other I had a
hypothetical child, someone who didn’t exist yet, and might never exist. It was
hard, but in the end I surrendered and nodded. “I will do as you ask.”


I closed
my eyes, and I didn’t even need to look to know Elizabeth had a smile on her
lips. She must have given Rosalie some indication, or the maid herself decided
I needed to be rewarded because she sped up her motions once again.


I had to
look down at her. Rosalie smiled at me, for the first time almost gentle in her
demeanor, and opened her mouth. She leaned forward and swallowed me, making me
gulp as I saw every inch of my flesh disappear inside of her.


I moaned
and arched. It didn’t seem to bother her. I could feel her move back and forth,
her tongue swirling around my cock, milking me. Her hands came to rest on my
buttocks, and she kneaded the fleshly globes, making me shiver.


Elizabeth
didn’t remain idle and focused most of her time on my breasts, caressing them. It
became too much. Rosalie sped up, became harder with her motions, and I came
with an explosion, feeling my cock release its seed for the first time in my
life, making me moan and shudder out loud.


I thrust
into the maid, almost fucking her face, and she held still, letting me, her
tongue trying to coax more and more pleasure out of me. While that happened,
Elizabeth reached down and ran a finger between my thighs, seeking not my cock,
but the pussy underneath it. I shuddered anew and felt her smirk when she
pressed her lips against my neck. Before I could say anything, she pushed that
finger inside of me and I knew pleasure anew. This orgasm was different from
the one before, subtler, and yet just as urgent, just as pleasurable. My cock
jerked again at the renewed enjoyment and a new dose of white fluid escaped it.


Elizabeth
released me after a few moments, and I was forced to lean against the wall to keep
upright. “Well then,” She looked down and straightened her clothes. “You should
come with us, we’ll have to prepare you for what comes ahead, and we don’t have
much time.”


I froze,
only now internalizing that I would need to leave, and after another look at
her face I nodded. I might have doubts about all of it, but this would be good
for my family, and I would do everything I could for them. “Can I have some
time to say goodbye?” I asked, and continued when Elizabeth hesitated. “Just a
couple of hours, please?”


The
noblewoman exchanged a look with her maid, but then nodded. “That can be
arranged. We will give you some space, but we’ll return in a bit.”


I nodded
at her, looking down and reaching for my clothes. After I got dressed the two
women left the room. My family soon returned. I let my eyes move between my mother
and my little sister, and smiled at them. I was sure my sadness shone through,
as well as my determination, because my mother closed her eyes and I saw a tear
leak. 


“I have
to leave,” I started. “I received a proposal I can’t refuse.”


My
little sister didn’t understand, looking from me to my mother, but the older
woman just smiled. “Then we have to make the best of the time we have.”


I nodded. It
wasn’t much, and our goodbye was bittersweet, but at least I left home with the
comfort of knowing I was going to provide them a better life.







 



Chapter 2


 


“This will
be your room for the remainder of your time here.” Rosalie opened the wooden door
that lead to a room bigger than my family’s cottage.


I was surprised by its size, but
maybe I shouldn’t be. At least I didn’t let my mouth fall open in startlement
as when I had first seen Elizabeth’s mansion. I had never seen such luxury in
my life; I’ve tried to imagine it before, obviously, but the noblewoman’s house
was simply beyond my dreams. 


Looking inside the room, I was
forced to resist the urge to run and jump into the fluffy bed, not wanting to
appear a child. Somehow, from the smile that appeared on the maid’s face, I don’t
think I was successful. I took a glance at Rosalie. It wasn’t hard to see that
she and Elizabeth were more than just maid and mistress: there was a friendship
between them, maybe something deeper.


No one would so easily do as
their mistress commanded otherwise. At least I hoped not. I couldn’t deny I was
curious about them. “Do you also have a room like this?” I asked, letting my
curiosity shine through.


Rosalie bit her lips before
replying. She was far more hesitant without Elizabeth around. “Not quite.” 


Her answer told me absolutely
nothing. Or maybe it did: if she didn’t have a room it might mean she spent her
nights elsewhere – like in Elizabeth’s bed. 


I put the few things I had
brought from home atop the bed, preparing myself to put my clothes away, but Rosalie
reached out and grabbed my arm. “There’s no need for that, Elizabeth will order
you new clothes, ones fit for the position you will assume as her handmaiden.
Now we need to start preparing you to play the part, we don’t have much time.”


I nodded at the first bit, but
couldn’t help but tilt my head at the rest of her phrase. “Prepare for what
exactly? Don’t I just need to … get her with child?” I asked, stumbling over
the last few words. Then I blushed, and looked away, only turning back when I
heard Rosalie sigh. 


“That is your main purpose,” She
started, looking me in the eyes. “But you need to be able to look and play the
part. If you fail to do your tasks, people will be wondering why she chose you
as a handmaiden, and they might find out the truth.”


I gulped when I thought about the
consequences of that, and Rosalie nodded. “You understand what would happen.”


”I do.”


“Then let’s get started.”


During the next hour, Rosalie
explained how I should dress as Elizabeth’s handmaiden, what my behavior should
be, how to act. It was exhausting and I was pretty sure I would be unable to
remember it all, but the brown haired woman was quick enough to comfort me,
saying we would be going over every topic in detail later. Eventually I yawned
and looked outside, seeing darkness. 


“I can see you’re tired,” Rosalie
said with a smile. “We can continue with this tomorrow.”


I smiled back. “Thank you.” I
waited for her to leave but she didn’t move. We stayed like that for a few moments
until she blushed and looked down. “Do you need anything else?” I asked,
wanting nothing more than to crawl into bed and let sleep take me.


Rosalie nodded silently but
didn’t meet my gaze. “I am to spend the night with you,” She started almost
hesitantly. Her words made certain parts of my anatomy pay attention, and my
heart sped up. “There are things Elizabeth wants me to teach you. Certain
intimate matters.” 


My mouth dried up and I didn’t
answer her for a while. “What matters exactly?” My voice was rough and I was
pretty sure I knew the answer, but I needed to hear it, needed to prepare
myself for it.


With a sigh, Rosalie met my eyes.
“How to please her for one. Elizabeth is a hedonist at heart and quite demanding.”



I didn’t reply, remaining frozen.
Rosalie smiled, gently, and reached for me. I didn’t move as her fingers started
working on my clothes, baring my body. I never took my eyes off of her face
while she did it, and saw a gentleness that surprised me, a caring and then
wonder as my nude body became revealed.


I bit my lower lip and didn’t fight
against her. Truth was that I enjoyed what she had done to me very much, and I
wouldn’t mind it happening again, or if we went past it and did more.
Hesitantly, I reached out and took hold of her face, caressing and then kissing
her. She replied with gusto and I felt my cock starting to harden, especially
when she smiled against my lips.


“You know how to kiss,” She
murmured when we parted. “That’s good, Elizabeth loves a good kiss, although
she sometimes likes her partners to be more forceful.”


Rosalie grabbed my hair and
pulled me against her, crushing our lips together, her tongue slipping into my
mouth almost immediately and dueling with my own. It was harsh, it was needy
and angry, but I liked it nonetheless. “Sometimes this is how you need to kiss
her, especially when she’s feeling moody.” She murmured, leaning back and
running her hands over my naked torso. I bit my lips when she cupped my
breasts, and tried to pay back the favor.


The maid evaded my attempts with
a smile, and I shuddered as she knelt in front of me. Flashes of what happened
during that afternoon passed through my mind and I shivered as my cock was
revealed. Rosalie’s gaze became riveted in the hard member, and her lips
stretched into a smirk when her eyes met mine.


She didn’t break the connection
between our eyes, and leaned forward and poised her lips against the head of my
cock. “You will not be able to use this on her at will.” Rosalie leaned back
and focused on my cock. She grabbed it in her hand and pumped a couple of
times, making me close my eyes in pleasure. “The two of you will have to wait until
the emperor beds Elizabeth; only then can you have intercourse, and only during
that day and the next – it’s better not to take risks.”


“Let’s forget about Elizabeth for
now.” I murmured and had to wince when her grip increased to the point it hurt.



I found Rosalie glaring at me.
“Don’t be mistaken, Frederica.” Rosalie’s voice was cold, and her demeanor was
as strict as during the first time we met. “Elizabeth is the reason why I’m
doing this, she is the only reason why you are here, and if you do anything
that hurts either her image or her feelings, I will make you regret it.”


She only stopped glaring at me
when I nodded.


“As I said, you can only attempt
to impregnate her after the emperor beds her, but I know my mistress and she
won’t go long without being pleasured. So you need to do it without using this
on her.” Rosalie’s grip became harder momentarily and her words turned heated,
almost seductive. “You have to learn how to use your hands and mouth, and how to
make a woman beg.”


She pushed me and I fell on the
bed, remaining still as she started crawling over me, her body pressed against
mine. My cock was so hard it was difficult to think, and I wanted nothing else
but to feel Rosalie’s lips around it. Unfortunately, it seemed the maid was
intent on torturing me.


I swallowed and she chuckled,
leaning down and kissing my inner thigh, and then my bellybutton, letting her
tongue swirl around the small hole. I moaned and reached for her head, not
quite knowing what I would do with it, but she anticipated me and moved up,
ignoring my breasts and going right for my lips. The kiss was soft at first but
it turned heated soon enough, and I ran my hands over her body, hating the fact
it was clothed.


“You two seem to be having fun.”
Elizabeth’s voice cut through my moans and Rosalie jumped, startled, and turned
to face the entrance of the room.


“Mistress.” She said, and I could
hear the confusion in her voice.


“I know, I know.” Elizabeth
replied, moving forward and leaning against the other woman’s body. “I wasn’t
supposed to come, but I couldn’t stay away from you two when I knew what would
happen in here.”


Rosalie didn’t say anything, but
I saw the smile she sported while she hugged her mistress.


“Now then,” The noblewoman said,
her tone playful yet still commanding. Rosalie straightened, her posture
becoming almost professional, and her face gaining a strict air. “What were you
doing with our young recruit?”


”I was about to teach her how she
could please someone without using the tool between her legs.”


“Hmm.” Elizabeth murmured, biting
her lower lip. “Yes, that is a good skill to have, and something I will surely
need during our times in the palace.” She caressed Rosalie’s face. “You’re
always thinking about me.”


Rosalie colored, but she didn’t
reply.


Elizabeth smiled and ran her
hands over the maid’s body, pawing at her breasts through the clothes. Then she
turned to me. “Another thing you need to learn is how to undress a woman.” She
moved until she stood behind Rosalie and pushed herself against the maid’s
back. “If you do it right, it’s an excellent manner of foreplay.” She started
kissing Rosalie’s neck, slowly, her lips nibbling on the woman’s skin.


I leaned forward and watched
them, my cock big and erect. I didn’t resist touching myself while they played
with each other, and Elizabeth started unlacing the top of Rosalie’s dress. I
circled my hard member with one hand and started to pump. I had never done
anything like that in my life, but it was the only way I had to ease some of
the need in my loins, while I watched the two beautiful women together.


Elizabeth’s eyes flickered
between Rosalie and me as her hands slowly bared the maid’s body. Rosalie’s
dress soon fell to the ground and her chemise followed. The noblewoman made her
maid turn around, and let her eyes engrave all of the brunette’s body, devouring
her without touching. 


I saw the need in the maid’s
face, the desire and want she possessed for her mistress, and yet she held
back, letting Elizabeth have her fun.


The noblewoman must have known
it, but she only teased Rosalie, wanting her to despair. “I love Rosalie’s
breasts,” Elizabeth said, turning to me. “Look at them, they are so soft and
perky.” She ran a finger over the maid’s right breast. Rosalie sucked a breath
and then shuddered, but kept still. 


Elizabeth started running her
hands over the maid, touching her stomach and abs, her shoulders and neck, even
her legs, but purposely missed any of the more pleasurable zones. Rosalie held
still, suffering Elizabeth’s touch without replying in any way, and I could
only marvel at her restraint. I wouldn’t be able to do it, I would have taken
Elizabeth into my arms and kissed her.


The noblewoman circled the maid slowly,
stopping behind her back, and finishing undressing her, pushing Rosalie’s skirt
down until it joined the rest of her clothes on the ground. I swallowed at the
sight of the brunette’s naked body.


I had never seen another woman
nude: my mother was always careful enough to prevent it, not wanting anyone to
see me in return. Rosalie was beautiful, perhaps not as striking as Elizabeth,
but she had a curvaceous body, nice skin, and breasts that were neither too big
nor small. A trimmed bush protected her core, but it didn’t hide the pink flesh
behind it, drawing my gaze like a moth to a fire.


Elizabeth saw where my eyes were
focused on, and she reached down and cupped Rosalie’s sex, making the maid jump
and arch into her with a loud moan. I looked at the noblewoman’s face and she shook
a finger at me, scolding me for looking. “You’ll get to taste her in time,”
Elizabeth told me. “But first you’ll only watch and learn how women pleasure
each other.” She directed Rosalie into the bed and climbed in. 


When I tried to approach, I was
rejected and forced to stay at the edge of the bed, watching. Once she was sure
I wouldn’t disobey her, Elizabeth focused on Rosalie, and I saw her hover over
the other woman, teasingly reaching out and stopping just before touching the maid.
She continued teasing until Rosalie couldn’t resist anymore and leaned up,
trying to capture her mistress’s mouth. Elizabeth kissed back with fervor, her
hands on Rosalie’s shoulders, holding the woman upright as their mouths clashed
together. 


I could only bit my lower lip as
I watched, wanting nothing else but to be between them, knowing I couldn’t. It
didn’t stop me from tightening my grip around my cock, or from pumping harder.


Rosalie was pushed back and
crashed into the bed, and Elizabeth braced herself above the maid, kissing her
shoulders, then her throat and collarbone, letting her dark curls rain down on
the maid below. “You’ll need to learn how to use your mouth,” Elizabeth
started, speaking to me while she continued her motions on Rosalie’s body. 


I saw the maid tremble with need,
her eyes getting wild and unfocused as the dark haired woman laid kisses on her
body. I swallowed and Elizabeth’s eyes speared mine, pinning me in place while she
moved down Rosalie’s body.


“After my marriage to the
emperor, I will be expected to remain a month in isolation before he
consummates our relationship. You will be my only companion. All of it to make
sure any child I have is the emperor’s.” Elizabeth let a hand move over
Rosalie’s leg, up and down, then cupping the maid’s sex. At the same time, the
noblewoman leaned down and took one of Rosalie’s nipples into her mouth.
“During that time you’ll be expected to entertain me, and we can’t risk you
getting me pregnant.”


I swallowed at her words,
imagining for one moment what it would feel like to have Elizabeth wrapped
around my body, to get her pregnant, and have her carry my child.


“So you’ll need to learn how to
do this.” Elizabeth’s voice interrupted my daydreams and she stopped playing
around. Her mouth abandoned Rosalie’s breasts and moved down her body. Unlike
me, the other woman must have known what was going to happen because she spread
her legs, exposing herself completely while waiting for her mistress.


I gulped at what I saw, but
didn’t have much time to appreciate the view before Elizabeth positioned
herself between Rosalie’s thighs. The maid moaned even before her mistress touched
her, and Elizabeth chuckled. Rosalie arched from the bed at the first touch of
the other woman’s tongue, and moaned louder than before, almost mewling.


She reached out with one hand and
grasped Elizabeth’s hair, pulling the other woman tight against her. Her legs tightened
around Elizabeth’s body, imprisoning her.


I just watched with my mouth open
and my hand around my cock, moving furiously back and forth. My breathing was
ragged, and every moan Rosalie released made me twitch and feel like I was
about to explode, and yet I couldn’t look away from them. I was seeing the
spectacle of a lifetime, and I had no intention to miss it.


The two women seemed to forget I
was there. Rosalie had her eyes closed and her body was undulating into
Elizabeth’s; the noblewoman had her face buried in the maid’s sex, her tongue
tasting the sweet pussy, her hands pawing at Rosalie’s breasts.


It didn’t last long. Rosalie
shuddered and moaned, and trembled under Elizabeth’s caresses until it reached
the point of no return and she came, screaming out loud, her grip on the other
woman’s body increasing in strength as her mistress kept licking her sex and
her come, prolonging that sweet release for as long as she could.


Eventually, Rosalie had to
release her grip on the other woman’s body, and Elizabeth moved up, kissing the
maid and letting her taste herself in the red lips of her mistress. I couldn’t
hold on, and without meaning too I pushed myself too far and closed my eyes as
my cock exploded. If I had them open, I would have seen my seed arch into the
air and come crashing around the two women, a few drops falling atop of Elizabeth’s
back, others falling on Rosalie’s face, but I missed it.


What I didn’t fail to see was
Elizabeth licking my seed off of Rosalie’s face; the maid kept still and let
her mistress do as she desired. The sight was almost enough to make me come
again. Elizabeth finished her self-appointed task and turned to me with a grin
on her lips. “I can see you’re eager to continue.” She gave a nod at my slowly
hardening cock. 


I blushed. It wasn’t my fault they
looked as tempting as they did, or that my body reacted to it. I suppose she
was right though. I wanted her, I wanted them both. Elizabeth came to me
and kissed me before I could say anything. When I tried to put my arms around
her she leaned back, and only resumed her caresses when I stilled. 


“Good girl!” She murmured, and I
could only moan at the touch of her lips. “Now it’s time for your practical
lesson.” She grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the bed until I stood, awkwardly,
in front of her. “Now you’ll do what I did to Rosalie. Start by undressing me,
slowly, seductively, and then I’ll let you taste my cunt.” She murmured that
last part in my ear, and I couldn’t help the shudder that ran through my body.


I looked from her face to Rosalie’s
on the bed; the maid was watching us with half-lidded eyes. I breathed deeply
for a few moments then walked around the noblewoman, stopping when I was behind
her. I reached out and ran my hand down her back, seeing the white spots my
seed left on the clothes she wore. 


I treated Elizabeth like she was
made of the finest china, and caressed lightly, massaging her through her
clothes until she started to moan. I couldn’t help the smirk that came to my
lips when that happened. I leaned forward, and swiped aside the straps of her
dress, baring her shoulder and kissing it. Goose bumps appeared on her skin,
and I smiled happy in the knowledge I was affecting her. 


Slowly, I unlaced her clothes and
pushed them down until only her chemise remained. It was a flimsy thing and I
could almost see through it. When I ran my fingers down her back once again,
Elizabeth silently arched into me. I grinned, happily, and kissed her shoulder and
then her neck and the flesh beneath her ears. I found myself more and more
excited as I continued teasing her, especially once Elizabeth started moaning
under her breath.


The sounds she released were
enough for my cock to stand at attention, and I pressed my groin against her,
imprisoning my cock between my body and her buttocks. She moaned even louder at
that, and thrust her ass back against me, rubbing her covered flesh all over my
hard member.


I lost all desire of playing
around and put one hand on her shoulder, turning her to face me. I didn’t give
her time to think before my lips claimed hers in a furious kiss. She replied to
it by pushing against me until I could feel her covered breasts against mine,
and the silk of her chemise was unable to stop us from experiencing the
sensation of flesh against flesh.


In a move that took me by
surprise, Elizabeth leaped into my arms, wrapping her legs around my waist. I
held onto her with all my strength, crushing our bodies together. It should
have hurt, but the only thing I could feel was her skin on mine. I kept kissing
her until I dumped her on top of the bed, and then crawled after her, bracing
myself above her petite body and leaning down to taste her lips.


She replied eagerly and things
became even more heated. She ran her hands down my back, her nails threatening
to leave scratches on my skin, and I reached down and ripped her remaining
clothes, uncaring if I hurt her. From the moans she released I was pretty sure
I hadn’t, and I put myself between her thighs and pushed against her body. 


Elizabeth rubbed against me,
mewling like a cat, and I don’t know what would have happened after that
because Rosalie chose that moment to reach for us and grab my ear, pulling hard
and making me whimper in pain. “None of that.” The maid said as she forced me
to retreat from her mistress.


“What the hell?” I asked,
snapping at her, but she only looked down at me with an unamused look. 


“Did you two forget,” She looked
between me and Elizabeth. “That you can’t risk a pregnancy before you put your
plans in fruition?”


Elizabeth looked sheepishly at
her maid, and a small blush appeared on her face. I remained silent. Truth was
that I had lost control, just as much as Elizabeth herself had apparently, but
I wouldn’t have regretted going ahead with what we were doing. Besides the
pleasure I would have felt at taking her there was a chance that she would end
up pregnant, and that would destroy her plans. None of us would have to take
any risks, and she wouldn’t be able to blame me if it happened. I was pretty
sure she would still fulfill her end of the bargain in that case. 


Rosalie shook her head. “Both of
you …” She started but stopped soon after. She turned to me and pointed at the
bed. “Lay down, if you need to have your cock sheathed so badly I’ll help you
with it.”


Elizabeth opened her mouth, but
Rosalie’s glare made her close it. 


“And you can content yourself
with her mouth,” The maid continued, speaking to Elizabeth and gesturing to me.
“Once she starts going sit on her face, and let her use her tongue. You’ll have
to get used to it, and she needs to learn.”


The noblewoman nodded.


I remained still, uncertain of
what I should do, and when she saw my doubts Rosalie rolled her eyes and pushed
me down until I lay back against the bed. I blushed when both women’s eyes came
to rest on me, suddenly aware of my nakedness.


Rosalie’s hands descended upon my
cock and I moaned as she started pumping the hard member, and moaned again,
louder, when Elizabeth decided my breasts were something she needed to taste. Their
touch was soft and gentle at the start, becoming far rougher later and yet my
enjoyment didn’t diminish.


Rosalie seemingly decided to
spice things up and she crawled over my body, seating herself over my groin. I
couldn’t help but shudder when I felt my cock pressing against her inner thighs;
I was so close to her core that one movement would be all I needed to find
myself inside of her. The maid decided that was the right time to tease me. She
bent down and poised her lips besides my ear, and Elizabeth retreated slightly
and contented herself with just watching. “I bet you want to sink that hard
flesh into me.”


I groaned at the images those
words invoked and grabbed her hips, trying to shift them in a manner that would
allow me to bury myself inside of her. She laughed, evading me with a deftness
that came from experience, rubbing her breasts against mine at the same time,
making me swear with the need for release. “Please.” I begged, and repeated it
after another moment, louder.


Rosalie chuckled but denied me
and took my hands off of her, imprisoning them against the bed above my head. I
could only move into her with my hips. Elizabeth moved until she stood beside
us and grabbed my hands, allowing Rosalie’s to roam freely. The two women
exchanged looks, and the maid grinned. What Rosalie did next made me curse her
involuntarily. She pressed her nether lips against my cock and moved back and
forth, rubbing herself on my member and making it glisten with her wetness.


I tried to move, I tried to
thrust into her, but the two of them didn’t allow me to succeed and I despaired
with need. Finally, after what felt like hours, Rosalie decided to take pity on
me, or simply decided to take her own satisfaction because she raised her hips
until she stood above my cock, and let herself fall, her hand steadying my
member and pointing it at her entrance.


I don’t have the words to
describe how she felt. From the moment her nether lips started to stretch around
me, I felt bliss, I felt pleasure like I had never felt before. It almost hurt.


Rosalie was tight, incredibly so
around me. An inch of my flesh, then two, entered her before she stopped and
moved up. She repeated the motion again and again, each time taking a little
bit more of me.


We both moaned out loud, our
pleasure too strong to communicate in any other way, and her hands came to rest
on my breasts, clutching the tender flesh, holding unto it as she rode me.


I looked away from the spectacle
of our sexes meeting one another again and again, and focused on Rosalie’s
face, seeing her eyes were closed as she moved, her mouth was partially open,
and her tongue peeked out. She looked so delicious in that moment that I wanted
to kiss her, pull her to myself and claim her mouth, but Elizabeth’s grip
remained and I had to settle with thrusting my hips, moving against Rosalie,
burying myself in her.


She moved back against me, and
our thighs met each other with fleshy sounds, my cock completely sheathed in
her for a moment. We repeated the motions again and again, ever faster, ever
harder, until we were both screaming with pleasure. I was about to explode when
Elizabeth made us slow down. 


This time, it was Rosalie who
looked with pleading eyes at her mistress, but the noblewoman felt a sick
pleasure in making us wait for our pleasure. “I deserve my own pleasure, don’t
you agree?” She asked Rosalie, and the maid could only nod.


Elizabeth passed one leg over my
face, resting her sex just above my mouth while she faced Rosalie. I didn’t wait,
from the moment I saw Elizabeth’s bare core I could only think about it, its
smell, and what its taste would be like. Before she could open her mouth, I
leaned up and pressed my lips against it, kissing her.


She shuddered above me and
released a moan I will never forget. I smirked and repeated my caress, letting
my tongue taste her sweet lips. Her shudders were renewed, and I licked her, tracing
her pussy, my tongue moving from one side to the other and then up and down. Elizabeth
didn’t resist and started moving against me, her hips shifting at every touch
of my tongue.


Rosalie chose that moment to
start moving again in full, riding me, and I was forced to concentrate on the
two of them, moving my hips to the maid’s rhythm, keeping my tongue close to Elizabeth’s
center, pleasuring her. It was hard and more than once I was forced to
concentrate solely on one of them, but soon enough I got the hang of it.


If I was capable of seeing
through Elizabeth’s body, I would have seen her hands tight against Rosalie’s
breasts, her fingers pulling the maid’s nipples in accord to the rhythm Rosalie
kept over my hips, directing mine and Rosalie’s lovemaking, but I couldn’t. So
I clutched Elizabeth’s waist with my hands and I started to thrust my tongue
inside of her. Slowly, but steadily, we moved towards a crescendo.


My tongue left Elizabeth’s nether
lips for a few moments, and I focused my attentions on her clit, swirling
around her bud, pressing against it, hard, and she came.


Elizabeth shuddered and trembled
as her orgasm washed over her, and I kept my motions, wanting to keep hearing
her moans, her pleasure. I continued until I tasted her come, and then I was the
one trying to hold back my orgasm, but after a moment I failed.


Rosalie drove herself
particularly hard against me, and some part of my mind figured she was pretty
close to release herself, but then I came and I didn’t think anymore. My cock
twitched inside the maid and my mouth ruptured in a scream of pleasure as my
seed flowed into Rosalie’s womb. 


Without really thinking about it
I drove my tongue into Elizabeth’s cunt, fucking her with it and she soon
exploded in pleasure once again. A moment later I heard another sound that I
soon realized was a moan, and I knew Rosalie had reached her high.


Part of me was bewildered as all
of this happened. I had never made love to someone before, and I hadn’t even
thought about doing it with a woman, but there I was in bed with two attractive
women, one of them of noble birth.


It was too much and I felt my pussy
burning with need, but before I could do anything about it I felt a couple of
fingers entering me, moving hard and fast. It was enough and I came again, and the
strain became unbearable for my conscious mind. I fainted with a smile in my
lips.  







 



Epilogue


 


“This is
the point of no return.”


I blinked, and looked away from
the carriage’s window, focusing on Elizabeth’s face. The woman’s gaze was lost
in the outside, her eyes glimpsing the distance. “What do you mean?” 


Elizabeth turned to me and smiled
sadly. “Once we reach the city ahead, I won’t be able to turn back. It’s one
thing to refuse the emperor when you live on the other side of the empire; it’s
quite another to refuse him in his own city. Once I pass those gates,” She gestured
in the direction of the walled city’s entrance. “I’m his.”


She sounded wistful and worried. For
one moment I thought about telling her to turn back, to ignore all of this and
return home, but I had gotten to know her pretty well in this last month and I
knew she wouldn’t give up so easily.


I couldn’t understand why she was
so desperate to do this. Intellectually, I knew that power was a very tempting
thing, and that Elizabeth was willing to risk her life in order to gain the
power that being the mother of the next emperor or empress would give her, but
I didn’t get why she wanted it so badly.


This attempt was almost suicidal
and quite unlike the Elizabeth I’ve met, yet she insisted on it. I was pretty
sure Rosalie knew some of the motives behind the noblewoman’s ruse, but she wasn’t
telling.


Elizabeth sighed and I froze,
wondering what to do. Should I comfort her? Encourage, tell her to turn back,
or accuse her of idiocy? I didn’t know. I couldn’t help but sigh myself and
look away from her. Elizabeth was an attractive woman, and I had to admit I was
a little smitten, and that didn’t help me think. During the month I spent at
her house, I realized she was fun, entertaining, fair and gentle most of the time,
yet dominating, and even forceful about some matters.


I found myself drawn to her, even
though I spent most of my nights with Rosalie. I wanted her to be happy, and if
getting what she wanted was the way to make her happy I would help her, but I
believed she would only get hurt in all of this. 


I sighed again. I should hate
her, I knew that, but I couldn’t. She disturbed my life, she rubbed the
differences between me and other people in my face, but at the same time she
gave me a chance to give my family a better life. My mother and sister joined
us a week after I left home, brought by Elizabeth’s people. Anna started having
private lessons, and my mother was given a small house on the outskirts of the
manor’s borders. 


The two of them were happier than
I had ever seen them. 


My mother knew something was
going on, but I think she believed Elizabeth took me as a lover. When the other
woman announced she would marry the emperor, though, my mother probably realized
the true scope of Elizabeth’s plan.


In my distracted state we reached
the city, and I startled when someone knocked in the window of the carriage,
peering inside afterwards. When the uniformed guard saw that only the two of us
occupied the carriage, he gestured us through, and we entered the capital of
the empire.


I should have paid attention to
the city, anyone else would have in my condition, and enjoyed the opportunity
to see sights never seen before, but not me. I could only look at Elizabeth,
seeing the fear, hope and doubt on her eyes, and knowing she was losing
herself. 


I reached out for her and clasped
her hand in mine. She startled and looked at me, surprised, and I smiled.
“Everything will be alright.” I had no way to know that would be true, I
couldn’t guarantee it, but that wasn’t what Elizabeth needed right then. She needed
to feel safe so I tried to calm her, make her relax.


I don’t know if my actions helped
her or not. I just know that when our carriage stopped, and she descended, a smile
had taken root in her face, her nerves had settled, and she was prepared to face
the challenges ahead head on.


 


To be continued…
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