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Chapter 1


 


“Are
you sure you want to do this?” King Stefan asked his wife, Fiona, holding her
in his arms.


In
his opinion what she was proposing was too risky. He cared too much for her and
didn’t want anything to happen, but he understood it was her choice in the end
– he wouldn’t hold her back. 


Fiona
kissed his lips, gently, love shinning in her eyes. “I have to, dear. It’s the
only way we will be able to have a babe.”


“You
don’t know that.” Stefan replied, his hold tightening momentarily. “The
physicians might be wrong, or there might be another way. We could even adopt a
child.”


“You
know our nobles would never respect an heir without royal blood.” The queen’s
answer was gentle, but her words were firm. 


Fiona
didn’t speak of how she wished to be a mother above all, to have a babe quicken
within her womb. He knew all of that. If braving the Enchanted Forest was the
only way she might be able to make it happen, she would do it with a smile on
her face, and Stefan wouldn’t stop her.


Her
husband didn’t want her to suffer disappointment, to risk her life, but the
truth was she suffered every day without fail, every time she miscarried a
little piece of her died with the child. 


Fiona
wanted a beautiful daughter or a handsome son to spoil and cuddle, but she had
nothing, and was reminded of her perceived failure every time she saw a baby.


Stefan
sighed but released her. He knew of her fears and desires, and he shared them,
but not to the same extent. For him, his wife was the most beautiful woman on
the planet, and the fact she hadn’t given him a child didn’t detract from her
beauty, or from his love. 


Nonetheless,
Fiona was stubborn, and wouldn’t be swayed from her course. The only thing he
could do was give her his blessing, and hope she would come back soon.


Fiona
gave him one last kiss before turning on her feet and climbing into her horse.


Stefan
waved at her as she moved away, the stallion swiftly disappearing from view. It
wouldn’t take long for Fiona to reach her destination, and the only thing he
could do as he watched her go was pray and hope for the best, not knowing if
she would return.


Fiona
steeled her heart and spurned the horse faster, knowing her dream was within
reach.


She
was a beautiful woman, with pale skin and high cheek bones, her lips a drop of
crimson on an otherwise colorless visage. Her long curly hair almost seemed
white at first sight, only becoming blonde when one focused on it, and her blue
eyes were as clear as her skin.


Her
figure, tall and slim, together with her beauty gave her a royal countenance
that no one could deny, and it showed even as she moved through her country’s
woods at full speed.


It
had been too long since she felt as free as she did on that journey. On the
capital there were always expectations weighting on her shoulders,
responsibilities, plots and conspiracies, the scorn of others. She was never
alone, either accompanied by her handmaidens, or meeting with nobles or
artisans. It became too much at times.


Now
at least Fiona got to be rid of them for some moments, even as her heart
thundered for other reasons. She feared the fairies of the Enchanted Forest
wouldn’t be able to help her; she feared the toll they would extract if they
could.


She
shook her head as she entered the forest itself, feeling her stomach twist.
First she needed to find the fairies and discover if they could help, there was
no need to worry otherwise. Whatever they asked was of no consequence – she was
willing to give up everything to be a mother. 


She
descended from her horse and started to walk amongst the trees, but she
couldn’t help but feel that someone was watching her. A memory surfaced, of
tales about the fairies, how they always knew when someone entered their
territory, and part of her relaxed, another weight disappearing.


They
knew she was there and they would be coming eventually.


In
the meanwhile, Fiona moved through the woods, taking in the sights. There were
creatures in the Enchanted Forest that she had never seen before, blends of
animals that existed in the larger world – like a rabbit mixed with a squirrel.
They were playful for the most part, and Fiona smiled as they came to her.


Besides
the animals there were other marvelous things: flowers of every color,
waterfalls with the clearest water, trees that were shaped into different
forms. Fiona was so distracted by it all that she almost missed the woman in
front of her.


She
paused and let her eyes rove over the fairy’s body – and she was sure the other
female was a fairy; normal people didn’t have pink hair. 


“What
are you doing here, human?” The woman spoke, her voice sibilant, almost echoing
around Fiona.


The
queen shuddered at it. 


The
fairy was incredibly alluring, with a pale complexion and an angular face, her
chin being sharp to the point of absurdity. Her hair was long, straight and
pink, the same shade being reflected in her eyes and lips. 


She
was tall, her head resting a few inches above Fiona’s own, and so slim that the
human queen feared a strong current might take her away.


Fiona
shook her head. She needed to focus, to center herself. She needed the fairies’
help, so she should be respectful and demure, and not just because the being in
front of her could destroy her with ease.


“I’m
Queen Fiona, of the lands adjacent to yours. Might I ask who am I talking
with?” She asked with curtsy, bowing her head at the other woman.


The
pink haired woman raised an eyebrow, letting her eyes move over Fiona’s figure.
The queen squirmed. The fairy’s gaze was too heated for her to stay still, and
she feared she had somehow insulted the other woman. 


“You
may refer to me as Pink.” The fairy replied at last, twirling a strand of her
hair in fingers. “It’s just as good a designation as any.”


“Very
well, I shall do so. You’re one of the guardians of this forest, am I correct?”
Fiona asked. 


The
pink haired fairy took a long time to reply and then she nodded.


Fiona
patiently waited, until she realized the pink haired female wouldn’t say
anything else. “I would like to make a deal with you.”


“Oh?”
The mention of a deal seemed to animate the other woman, making her focus.
Fiona shivered as Pink’s gaze sharpened, feeling some small animal part of her
brain telling her to run. “Would you like me to behave as a genie and grant you
your wish, is that it?”


“Yes,
if you would consent to it.” Fiona replied. She stayed still, trying to be as
non-threatening as possible. It wasn’t as if she could do much against the
fairy, but the intention was what mattered.


Every
tale, every account of fairy interaction with humans spoke about how they were
seemingly pulled towards royalty, always playing a part where kings and queens
were involved.


Her
own ancestors had dealings with the fair folk, and that was what filled her
with confidence that she would get what she wanted, even at a price. 


Nonetheless
she had to be careful with how she spoke. 


“And
what would I help you with, your majesty? What do you want?”


Fiona
closed her eyes, letting the fairy’s voice wash over her. She could feel a pang
in her heart, brought by Pink’s question, and she felt a shiver run down her
back. 


“I
want your help to help me conceive. My husband and I have tried for years, but
we have unfortunately failed to have a child.”


“You
believe I can help you with this?” 


“If
not you,” The blonde replied, looking around her and gesturing. “Surely one of
your sisters will make it possible. You are incredibly powerful after all.”


The
fairy smirked, letting the human woman gaze at her pointed teeth. “No as meek
as you appeared at first, are you, little queen?”


“I
am a queen, we are not meek.” Fiona replied seriously, without letting the
other woman intimidate her. She had experience at negotiation, and she wouldn’t
show such weakness to the fairy, even if she couldn’t completely hide her nervousness.


“I
can help you with what you require; you just have to decide the price you are
willing to pay.” The fairy replied, assuming a more serious demeanor, almost
business-like.


“What
do you mean?” The human queen questioned, nervously twirling her thumbs around
one another. 


“There
are many ways in which I can help you conceive.” Pink said, and started to
circle the human queen. “The difference between them is the method, and the
sacrifice needed for it to happen.”


“Sacrifice?”
Fiona asked with a small voice. The fairy’s motions were unnerving her a
little. Despite her looks, the fairy wasn’t human and it became obvious in
small gestures she made.


Pink
was too still, barely breathing, her head tilted at almost inhuman angles. She
was the most beautiful woman Fiona had ever seen in her life, with a clear
complexion, sensuous lips and big breasts, and yet there was something
otherworldly behind that beauty, something wrong.


“You
need to let go of something in order to get another in return.” The fairy
explained. “Some sacrifices are bigger than others, some are physical, some of
the mind. It depends on what you are willing to do.”


Fiona
froze, wondering about the fairy’s words. What was she ready to sacrifice for
her dream? Not her life obviously – it would be impossible for her to have a
child if she was dead, but she realized she was willing to go quite far in her
pursue. 


She
looked at Pink. The other woman was almost ethereal, her steps producing no
sound breaking neither leaf nor branch when she made them. It seemed the
sunlight was following her around, always illuminating her.


“What
would I have to sacrifice for me and my husband to conceive a child?”


“To
fulfill such a request, you need to sacrifice the life of one of your subjects,
slain by your own hand of course, with the soul given to us in offering.” Pink
answered.


It
took Fiona’s mind a moment to process the words, so serenely were they uttered,
without remorse, without a minimal of compassion, but then she drew back horrified.


Fiona
had always been taught all life was sacred, and that she must always protect
her people, her subjects. She couldn’t simply discard one of those who relied
on her protection, killing them to satisfy her selfish desire.


“Is
there any other way?” She asked, her mind wondering about the phrase the fairy
uttered, trying to find some loophole, some other alternative.


“In
order to create life where there is none death has to occur.” The fairy’s reply
was merciless in its objectivity. “For you to conceive a child with your
husband, you’ll have to bloody your hands, but there are other solutions.”


Fiona
knew the fairy was circling around the subject, drawing her in, leading her to
some point, but she couldn’t resist. She could only stall for a bit, looking
away from Pink and into the sky, letting the sounds of chirping birds distract
her. 


“And
what is that?” She asked at last, turning back to the fairy.


The
reply came from behind her. “You are fertile, we can see your body and the
fault of your childless state is not your own.”


Fiona
turned to the fairy who spoke. She could be Pink’s twin, only their coloration
distinguished them, this fairy having green hair, eyes and lips. 


One
by one, the surrounding fairies approached and Fiona felt her eyes widening as
she took them in. They were all almost carbon copies of one another; besides
the pink and green haired fairies, there was red and blue, pale yellow and
gold, orange and violet, white and grey, purple and aquamarine.


The
human queen pivoted in place, suddenly afraid of the joined fairies,
intimidated by them.


“Your
husband is the one who wasn’t able to impregnate you.” The white haired fairy
continued her sister’s argument. “If you are not ready to sacrifice a life,
perhaps you’ll be ready to sacrifice a truth.”


“What
do you mean?”  Fiona questioned.


“We
can help you conceive, we can impregnate you.” Another sister spoke. “The child
will have your coloration, your hair, your skin, your lips; no one will ever
question its paternity, simply believing she took after her mother. Our magic
will make sure of it.”


“Why
would I do that?” Fiona was angry at their proposal, but she couldn’t deny out
of hand. She needed to understand what they wanted. 


“Because
it is the only way your husband will have a child without you killing someone.”
Pink replied, and her eyes seemed to soften as she spoke to the human queen.
“It wouldn’t be his, but no one would ever know it. It wouldn’t hurt him.”


“I’m
not a liar.” Fiona replied quietly.


“Are
you a murderer?”


Fiona
didn’t answer the question – she couldn’t. She looked at the ground and tried
to organize her thoughts. She wanted a child more than anything, but would she
have the courage to kill someone for that dream? Or would she decide to fool
her husband for the rest of her life?


She
didn’t know what to do and hesitantly looked at the fairies around her, their
figure unnaturally still, gazing back at her. Fiona hugged herself, shivering
and not from the cold.


“If
I accept what you’re proposing,” She started slowly. “What would I need to do?”


“Just
kneel, and let us do the rest.” Pink replied, striding forwards.


Fiona
saw lust in her gaze, the first emotion she could easily recognize in the
fairy’s eyes. She turned aside, her face burning with a blush, while another
shiver crawled up her spine, this one of anticipation.


Part
of her screamed at that, how dare she somehow enjoy the thought of betraying
her husband, her love, but Fiona couldn’t help it. The fairies were startling
in their beauty and in their presence. They were irresistible, especially when
they offered what Fiona wanted in a platter.


Slowly
the blonde kneeled, her eyes never wavering from Pink’s approaching body. The
fairy put her hands on Fiona’s shoulders, pushing her down, until the young
queen’s eyes faced the fairy’s groin.


A
protest was lodged on Fiona’s throat when she saw the fairy’s clothes come
undone, looking almost like leaves falling down from a tree, and Pink’s nude
body was revealed. Fiona could only swallow as she gazed at the fairy’s beauty.


Her
eyes widened as she saw a cock grow between the fairy’s thighs, and only the
hold on her shoulders kept her still. She shot a look at Pink’s face. “What…”
She half questioned.


The
fairy smirked and released a breathy moan that made Fiona blush all over again.
“How did you think you would get pregnant? Did you want us to chant some words
and hope a little baby would grow up inside of you?”


The
blonde looked aside and didn’t reply. 


Pink
shifted forward a little.


Fiona
saw that the fairy’s curls were just as pink as her hair and resisted the urge
to run her hand through them. She was feeling excited despite her reservations,
and could feel wetness gathering between her thighs. Pink and her sisters were
incredibly beautiful and alluring, and the human female wasn’t immune to their
charms.


That
Pink’s cock was slowly hardening in front of her didn’t help.


A
fairy’s pheromones were powerful enough to make a human desire them, regardless
of gender. Now that the pink haired fairy was naked, her scent was messing with
Fiona’s head, making the human queen wish to be touched and fucked.


Despite
that, Fiona didn’t move as the fairy reached for her. She wanted to resist a
little, to show she cared for her husband and wouldn’t betray him lightly, but
the truth was that her attention was all focused on the cock in front of her,
in its size and texture. Without quite meaning to she put her hand around it,
and started to stroke.


It
was softer than she could have imagined, like velvet.


Pink
didn’t react visibly at her touch, but Fiona felt the cock hardening further.
She saw a drop of pre-cum gather on the tip and she had to use all her
willpower to not lean forward and lick it off.


She
succeeded, but it was all for naught, because a moment later the pink haired
fairy grabbed the cock and pressed it against the queen’s lips, until Fiona had
no choice but to taste the fairy’s nectar, her tongue swirling around the head.



Pink’s
pre-cum tasted like honey, only better, sweeter and spicier, and Fiona knew she
had lost.


That
drop made her forget about anything but its taste, and in something like
desperation Fiona reached forward and took the fairy’s cock into her mouth,
starting to suck.


Fiona
moved fast, her head bobbing back and forth, wanting to taste the same flavor
again. She desired it more than anything else in that moment; she wanted the
pink eyed female to come in her mouth so that she could taste her in full.  


Pink
let her. She loved how the human’s mouth clutched at her cock, tongue swirling
around the heated flesh and licking. Fiona’s hands came to rest on her buttocks
and that only made it more pleasurable.


The
fairy knew the queen was completely lost in her, and the thought only made her
harder.


A
glance around showed her sisters were just as aroused as Pink was, their cocks
in hand, all of them waiting for a chance to taste the young queen’s charms, to
have their cocks licked, or to bury themselves in the blonde woman.


That
visual was enough to make the fairy reach her limit and Pink felt her cock
starting to throb. With a moan she came and put a hand on the back of Fiona’s
head, keeping the woman still, until her seed stopped flowing.


Fiona
hadn’t even thought about moving away, her mind lost in the taste of the
fairy’s release, her tongue lapping at the fluid. She could feel her sex aching
between her thighs, and pressed her legs together, hoping to alleviate some of
the need, while her hands clutched Pink’s body.


The
queen moaned in despair when the fairy’s cock ran dry. 


The
other woman ran her hands through Fiona’s hair. “Calm down, you’ll have more of
it soon enough.”


The
queen leaned back at that, the fairy’s words making her think and remember
herself. She opened her mouth to speak, but Pink leaned down and kissed her,
their tongues dueling for a moment.


Fiona
ended their kiss after a while, trying to regain her breath, and she remembered
they were not alone. She gazed around and saw the other fairies surrounding
them, and her eyes widened. 


“What
are they doing?” She whispered, afraid of moving like a prey surrounded by a
dozen predators.


“What
do you think?” The pink haired fairy asked, amused. “We are sisters; we share
everything with one another.”


Fiona
slowly got to her feet with Pink’s help. The moment she stood, the fairies
closed on her, and the queen couldn’t do anything as she was divested of her
clothes. The fairies’ hands ran all over her body, touching, weighting her
breasts and kneading her buttocks.


A
kiss on her neck made Fiona turn around, but she only saw green hair before
someone else tugged her forward and kissed her. 


The
young queen felt like she was being devoured by the otherworldly women.


There
were mouths on both of her breasts, tasting her, tongues swirling around the
nipples, while two other sets of lips rested against her back, moving up and
down, with several hands running over her legs. Someone pressed a couple of
fingers against her nether lips, and Fiona involuntarily thrust forward.


She
looked right ahead, seeking the owner of those fingers, and found Pink looking
at her with amusement. Before she could protest, the fairy pushed her thumb
against Fiona’s clit, making the blonde jerk her hips forward once again.


Fiona
knew she wouldn’t last long like that.


The
fairy sisters were too eager, too wanton and she couldn’t resist them. One of
them made her turn around and kissed her, hard, almost bruising her lips. Fiona
moaned as the other female took her lower lip between her teeth, pain and
pleasure mixing together.


Someone
pushed against the queen’s back, making her arch into the woman in front of
her. The blonde could feel a large cock pressed against her buttocks and she
wanted to turn around and see who was it, but Green didn’t allow it, keeping
their lips locked together.


Their
kiss ended and Fiona felt hands on her shoulders and arms, the sisters slowly
forcing her to her knees, and the thought of tasting that delicious flavor of a
fairy’s cock robbed the queen of all thoughts of resistance.


The
blonde laid her lips against Green’s cock, giving it a little peck, her mouth
against the enlarged head, before she let her tongue lap at it for a few
moments.  When the fairy moaned out loud she opened her mouth and moved
forward, taking the cock into her wet embrace. 


Green
was far more vocal with her pleasure and Fiona couldn’t help but smirk a little
at the effect she was having. 


That
smirk disappeared when she felt the fairy behind pull her, making her brace
herself on her hands and knees, Green’s cock escaping from her hold. Fiona
looked back then, and saw Pink crawling between her now spread legs. 


The
queen shuddered. 


Lust
could be seen in the fairy’s motions, the desire to sink her cock into Fiona’s
willing pussy. A shiver crawled up her spine, knowing she would be mounted in
short order.


A
pull on her hair made her turn forward and focus once again on Green. The fairy
had conjured some kind of seat, almost like a throne, and she sat there, her
cock resting at a height that would allow Fiona to suck it while being taken from
behind.


Part
of her felt she should feel some indignation at the scene presented, but the
sight of the cock was too distracting, and Fiona simply leaned forward,
intending to taste that flesh once again.


Her
lips closed around the hard rod and she moved up and down, stroking Green’s
cock with her lips, while her tongue lapped at its head.


Pink
leaned forward and pressed her cock against Fiona’s nether lips, tracing them
with the reddened tip, spreading the woman’s wetness around her labia, until
the queen’s sex glistened with her need.


Then
she pushed and moaned as she felt her cock slowly sink into Fiona’s flesh, the
queen’s pussy incredibly tight around her rod.


Fiona
moaned and arched her body as much as she could with Green’s grip on her hair not
letting her release the fairy’s cock from her mouth, while Pink moved in and
out of her. The blonde supposed she should feel imprisoned, with the fairies
keeping her in place, having her completely defenseless as they took her, but
she didn’t. 


She
could only think about their cocks, their taste, the joy as they moved in and
out of her body, while she did the best she could to please them. 


Fiona
knew it wasn’t normal, but at the moment she didn’t care, and simply bobbed her
head over the lap of the female in front of her, swallowing her cock again and
again, holding back the moans that threatened to escape from her throat while
Pink drove herself into her time after time. 


Green
moaned again, her grip tightening on Fiona’s hair. She was close; she could
feel her cock starting to throb, threatening its release. Without warning she
started thrusting her hips against Fiona, making the woman gag on her flesh,
and she came in moments.


Fiona
struggled to swallow the seed the fairy released. Pink’s thrust weren’t making
it easy, forcing her to almost jump every time the pink haired female shifted
forward. 


Eventually
Green’s well ran dry and she leaned back, her cock slipping from Fiona’s mouth.


If
Fiona thought that would allow her to rest, or to focus better she was proved
wrong. Now that she didn’t have Green’s cock to hoard her attention, she could
only moan as Pink fucked her, the fairy’s hands on her waist keeping her still,
while the fairy increased the speed of her motions.  


The
queen tried to bite her lips to try and stop the breathy sounds that escaped
her mouth, but it was not to be. 


The
fairies around simply watched, waiting, knowing the human woman was nearing her
climax.


Pink’s
hand sneaking around Fiona’s figure and pressing against her clit was enough to
take the queen over the edge. Fiona came with a scream, her pussy tightening
almost painfully around Pink’s cock and making the fairy come as well. 


Pink
released a moan as she felt her cock release its contents, knowing her seed was
seeping into the human queen, and she couldn’t resist biting the blonde’s
shoulder, her teeth barely breaking the skin.


Fiona
rode her high for as long as she could, not even the pain in her shoulder
inconveniencing her, but eventually her blood stopped singing, her pussy
stopped throbbing and she returned to earth.


She
didn’t get to relax. She had closed her eyes while she orgasmed, but now that
she opened them she found another sister in front of her, the white haired one,
seated on Green’s former resting place, her hard cock waiting for Fiona’s lips.


Pink
retreated, her now flaccid cock slipping from Fiona’s folds, but another fairy
soon took her place. 


Fiona
shuddered, feeling perspiration gather between her breasts and on her small
back. Only now she internalized that these fairies would all have her, as many
times as they wished, and she couldn’t do anything to stop them. 


These
sisters were easier to please, having already been well excited by the
spectacle that Fiona put with Pink and Green, but the queen still couldn’t
resist coming a second time.


Things
got hazy from then on. 


After
White and Blue, Fiona was made to turn around and lay on the ground, the golden
haired fairy taking a place between her thighs, grabbing the queen’s legs and
hooking them around her back, until Fiona’s pussy met her cock.


Strangely
enough the blonde human could only think of how fluffy the grass was as the
fairy started to fuck her.


The
fairy’s motions were hurried, her urgency evident, and Fiona started to meet
the thrusts that sank that large cock with thrusts of her own, until both women
came together.


Fiona
lost the track of time after that.


There
would always be a fairy between her legs, always fucking her, making her moan
and shout in place, at least until one of them would silence her, either with
her lips or her cock. 


Night
turned into day and day into night. Fiona knew she shouldn’t have been able to
keep fucking them for so long, but the fairies’ magic was sustaining her body,
her mind, and when she got hungry their seed fed her.


Time
passed and Fiona didn’t know if she had been fucking the fairies for days or
for years, she could only feel the pleasure of their touch, of their hands,
lips and cocks. 


She
barely slept, and when she did it was with women all around her, cushioning her
body, giving her warmth.


Eventually
it all came to an end, Pink being the last lover she had. They fucked each
other as hard as they could, and after Fiona came, seated in Pink’s lap, the
fairy murmured at her ear.


The
queen was pregnant and it was time for her to return home.


Fiona
looked at the other female for a few moments, confused beyond measure, until
she remembered why she had come to the Enchanted Forest, and with a gasp she
separated herself from the fairy.


The
sisters bathed her then, and dressed her in the most beautiful clothes she had
ever seen in her life, before they sent the mother of their unborn child away,
back to her kingdom.


The
moment she stepped out of the Enchanted Forest was as if a daze was lifted from
her mind, and Fiona looked back for a moment, feeling a small pang in her
heart, knowing she would miss the women that had become her lovers, but
realizing she needed to return to her kingdom and her husband.


With
a caress to her to her tummy, she rode away from the forest, comforted by the
thought she would always have a remembrance of her lovers in their child.


 











Chapter 2


 


The
day Princess Aurora was born was the happiest in King Stefan’s life.


It
also allowed him to see the first real smile on his wife’s face since she got
pregnant.


Stefan
knew something had happened in the Enchanted Forest. Whatever it had been it
changed Fiona deeply, and he didn’t know how to help her, or if she even wanted
his help. His wife had been morose since the week she passed in the fairies’ lands.


Only
the thought of her pregnancy brightened her disposition, and Stefan hoped that
now that their daughter was born Fiona would return to her regular self.


For
some time it seemed to work, and joy returned to their household. 


Aurora
brightened the day of everyone who saw her, and the people of their city
gathered at the castle’s gates, hoping for a glimpse of the royal family.


Months
went by and the princess’ first anniversary approached. 


Far
away nobles, generals of the army, artists, and ambassadors visited the royal
family on the day of the celebration, showering the princess with gifts, and
being enchanted by the young girl. 


The
queen and king received them all, proud of their daughter’s beauty, and of the
love their people showed for her.


All
was going well until a surprising visitor appeared, making a veil of silence
fall on the room. 


A
fairy approached the queen and king under the stares of hundreds of guests,
ignoring the murmuring that started as she passed with her eyes fixed on
Fiona’s face.


Fiona
felt her breath catch in her throat.


The
fairy looked just like her lovers had; the only difference was her hair and eye
color, black as the midnight sky. One glance of the fairy’s eyes was enough for
the queen to realize the fairy knew about Aurora, who her child’s real ‘father’
was.


“What
can we do for you, gracious lady?” King Stefan asked, using one of the
kingdom’s greetings towards the fey. 


The
fairy didn’t reply for a few moments, seemingly contemplating her words. “I
have something of a quarrel to settle with your wife, your majesty.” Her voice
echoed across the castle’s walls and made the guests tremble with dread,
shivers adorning their skin. 


The
king himself wasn’t unaffected and he straightened, almost rising from his
throne, knowing something was afoot. 


“Why
is that, my lady? And what is your name?” He asked, needing to put his hand on
his sword’s grip to gain some courage.


“You
may call me Maud, and your wife made a deal with my enemies in order to
conceive that child.” The fairy said pointing at Aurora, never taking her eyes
from the queen’s figure. “The power they invoked has a price and the balance
was disrupted.”


“I’m
not sure I understand.” Stefan spoke, gesturing for his guards to approach. He
knew fairies were dangerous, and they would have difficulty to subdue her
should she turn violent, but they needed to be ready. 


“In
order to create life, there has to be death.” The fairy replied, and Fiona
trembled as she remembered a very similar warning given to her months before, while
she was making her deal with the fairies.


“They
told me they found a way around it, that if I accepted what they proposed,
there wouldn’t be a sacrifice.” Fiona said, trying to appear more confident
than she truly was. 


“They
deceived you; by doing what they did they broke the balance between my kind and
theirs.” Maud explained, moving a couple of steps closer to Fiona.


The
queen shifted a little at the scent of the other female, memories of another
time distracting her for a few moments. “Does that mean eventually someone will
have to die for Aurora to live?”


“No,
it means she needs to die before she reaches twenty-three years of age.” The
fairy’s words, and her attention shifting towards Aurora, made the royal guards
advance towards her, but a single gesture was enough for them to be sent
flying. 


Stefan
rose from his seat, but held back, not wanting to provoke the fairy into
attacking. He held his heart in his hands, watching as Maud approached his
daughter and ran a finger over her face. 


Aurora
smiled toothlessly at the fairy and the woman’s look softened.


“There
must be a way to stop it.” He said with certainty. Stefan knew enough about
magic to know there was always a loophole.


“There
is!” The fairy confirmed, before turning to the princess, facing the baby head
on. “On your twentieth-two birthday you’ll fall into a sleep like death and
never wake up, until the imbalance of forces is undone.”


Magic
and light accompanied her words, as the very energy of reality swirled around
her figure, slowly, but surely moving towards Aurora, seeping into her body.


“No!”
Fiona’s scream echoed through the room, louder than any other, and before
anyone could stop her she strode from her seat and approached the fairy, trying
to stop her.


Fiona
realized she had failed when the lights faded before she could approach. She
moved around the black-haired female and gathered her daughter in her arms,
shushing the little baby, trying to comfort her.


“What
have you done?” Stefan asked as he angrily moved towards the fey woman.


One
glance of her eyes was enough to freeze him in place. He knew how powerful her
kind could, and he wouldn’t risk his wife and daughter. 


“I
saved us all, of course, if she is dead to the world when the date comes
nothing will come of it, and life will go on.”


Maud
didn’t give them a chance to reply. In a flash of light she turned into a raven
and flew away before anyone could stop her, leaving behind a shattered family,
who could only look down at their daughter in shame of their inability to
protect her.


 


 


 


 


 











Chapter 3


 


The
first years after Aurora’s birth were incredibly difficult for her parents. 


They
loved her, and she brightened their days, but every time they saw her smile the
memory of the black haired fairy’s curse came to their minds, and with it the
knowledge of what would eventually happen to their daughter.


Nothing
they did worked to break the curse. They even tried to contact the fairies of
the Enchanted Forest, but none of the champions they’ve sent could find them,
losing themselves in the forest for days.


Fiona
cursed them in her mind, blaming them for all that happened, and yet she couldn’t
stop seeing them in her dreams, remembering their bodies pushed against hers,
their lips, their breasts, their cocks. 


Years
went by and they failed to find a solution. 


Fiona’s
marriage with Stefan unraveled bit by bit, Aurora’s impending fate being the
main reason of conflict between them, but the queen’s lack of interest in her
husband played a part. 


The
blonde couldn’t help it, every time Stefan touched her she remembered the
fairies’ touch and his couldn’t compare. 


Stefan’s
mind couldn’t handle it. Seeing his wife drift away without being able to stop
it, knowing his daughter was cursed, it was enough to break any man, and the
king became erratic, easily angered and distracted, mad. 


In
his insane ramblings he conjured plans within plans to keep Aurora safe, each
one more deranged than the one before. The situation reached a point where no
one was sure of what would happen, the people knowing their king was in no
state to rule them.


In
the middle of it all grew Aurora. 


The
girl was bright and a beacon of happiness, but she knew there was something
really wrong with her parents. Her father was a broken man, and her mother
spent most of the days lost in remembrance. She tried her best to make them
smile, to draw them together, but it was not to be.


Aurora’s
attempts only made Fiona feel even worse.


The
queen was full of guilt for accepting the fairies’ deal all those years ago,
for lying to Stefan. It ate at her and she drew back from her daughter, unable
to face her, until Fiona couldn’t take it anymore and left the palace when
Aurora was ten.


It
hurt to leave her family behind, but she did it with the intention to make things
right, and so she sought out Maud.


There
must have been a way to save Aurora, and Fiona was ready to give up everything
to find it.


It
wasn’t easy to track down the otherworldly woman. Fiona spent months searching,
and enough wealth to create a duchy, but eventually she found out where the
fairy resided, and with her heart in her hands she visited the other female.


Maud
raised an eyebrow when she saw her. Unlike her counterparts, this fairy resided
in a large mansion, and Fiona stood still in front of the entrance, waiting for
the other woman to speak.


“Well,
well, what have we here?” The fairy spoke with mirth in her voice, opening the
door wider, permitting the queen to enter.


Fiona
curtsied before striding forward, decided to be courteous. She needed the
fairy’s help after all. 


“Why
have you come to me?” Maud asked, her eyes telling Fiona she already knew the
answer, but was drawing out the scene out of sheer sadistic glee.


“I
want you to break the curse you’ve cast on my daughter,” Fiona started, voice
soft and inviting. “I’m willing to do anything you want in exchange.”


“Do
you think I’m like those little wenches you’ve met before?” The black haired
woman questioned with a smile and Fiona looked down, blushing without meaning
to as she caught the amusement in the fairy’s face.


The
fairy waited for a response, but once she realized one wasn’t coming she
continued. “I’m not going to be swayed simply because you’re an attractive
woman, and neither were they.”


The
queen raised her face then. Once Maud had cursed her daughter, Fiona realized
there are been more to Aurora’s conception than the fairies had told, and she
needed to know what it was. 


She
wanted to understand why this was happening, why Aurora had to suffer for her
mistakes. 


“Those
little fairies that dwindle within the Enchanted Forest only made the deal with
you because they sensed an opportunity. They were cursed to be unable to bare
children, but they could make some special women carry their spawn, so long as
those women did so willingly.” The fairy explained, starting to walk around the
human woman.


Fiona
turned with her, always keeping her in sight. She observed the fairy, trying to
find out anything that might help her with her objectives. 


“There’s
power in royal blood, a kind of magic. It allows fairies to breed with humans.”
Maud continued, uncaring of Fiona’s gaze. “So they tricked you, made you
believe the other choices their deal presented were far more terrible, and then
they seduced you.”


“Why?”
Fiona asked. “I mean, what was so important that they needed to fool me like
that? Is having a child so important to them?”


“They
are losing.” The fairy stopped in front of Fiona, looking right into her eyes.
“They warred with my people, and they were reduced to almost nothing. They hope
to increase their numbers and attack again.”


“Aurora
isn’t a fairy!”


“Not
yet, but she will have a choice eventually, and if she so chooses she can
become one, be of the Seelie, one of those that live in deception and illusion,
colorful and joyous, even as they stab a dagger in your back.”


Fiona
didn’t waste the chance to dig for more information. “You are not one of them,
I take it.”


“I’m
Unseelie.” The fairy replied. “If I want to stab you, I’ll do it looking you in
the eyes, and taking great glee in it.”


Fiona
cursed internally, knowing she wouldn’t be able to get the fairy’s help if she
continued like this. “My daughter is innocent, she did nothing wrong. It’s
unfair she has to pay for someone else’s blame.”


“You’re
right, it is unfair, and she did nothing wrong. You did.”


The
human looked away from the accusing stare Maud cast on her. “Then blame me,
make me pay, and save her.”


“Too
late, the curse has been cast and she will suffer it.”


“There
must be a way.” Fiona whispered. “If not to stop the curse, to undo it after it
affects her.”


“Now
that might be possible, but why would I want to do something about it? The girl
is nothing to me.” The black haired fairy questioned, moving forward and stopping
when her face was but an inch away from Fiona’s.


Fiona
turned her gaze away. She could recognize the emotion on the other female’s
face – it was lust, and a desire to dominate, to possess, to own.


“I’ll
do whatever you want.” Fiona’s voice was sad and defeated, yet some of the hope
she felt shone through. She had been searching for a way to save Aurora for a
long time, and maybe now she had found it.


“I’m
sure you will. There are two ways to right an imbalance: you either take
something away from the one who has more, or you give something equivalent to
the lesser one.” Maud explained, once again circling Fiona. “The Seelie hope to
gain a child from their bargain, and as such so will the Unseelie.”


Fiona
shook her head, amused despite it all. She had known from Maud’s gaze that it
would come to this. “Then I’ll bare your child.”


The
fairy stopped in front of her and smirked. “Who said I want your child?”


“But…”
Fiona started only to be interrupted by the other woman’s laugh.


“I
don’t want your child; I’ll not take the sloppy seconds of a womb taken by
Seelie fairies.” The fairy said with cruelty, running a hand through Fiona’s
locks, almost possessively. “I want your daughter’s child; if you wish me to
save her, I’ll wake her the day after the curse takes effect, and I’ll fuck
her, until her belly swells with my child. That’s the way I’ll save her.”


Fiona
recoiled, but the fairy gripped her hair, and she only gained a few inches of
distance between them. She was horrified with the proposed deal, dreading the
thought of her beautiful daughter in the hands of the creature in front of her.


Her
first impulse was to attack, hit the fairy in the face, but some more rational
part of her mind stopped her. If Fiona failed to gain Maud’s help, Aurora would
spend the rest of her life asleep, wasting away from the fairy’s curse.


No
matter how much it cost, she needed to thread carefully, to think.


“Why
her? Why do you want Aurora to bare your child?”


“Your
daughter will be young and beautiful, and she’s my enemies’ child. I can’t tell
you how pleasant the thought of defiling a Seelie spawn is to me.”


Fiona
looked away at those words, part of her regretting the deal she had made all
those years ago. She also knew she would do it all over again if it meant she
would have Aurora – she loved her daughter far too much. 


“I
didn’t realize I could make a deal in the behalf of someone else.” She started,
trying to gain some insight into the situation, stalling her decision.


“You’re
her mother and you are dealing in her best interest.” The fairy explained with
a shrug. “It’s valid enough.”


“That’s
the deal then?” Fiona questioned, resigned. “I’ll accept in Aurora’s behalf and
in exchange for her child you’ll save her from her fate?”


“No.”


“What?”
Fiona asked, alarmed.


“That
is not the deal I propose, the child will simply be the way the imbalance will
be rectified.” The fairy explained with glee in her voice. “Why would I have
all that trouble to gain nothing, simply return things to what they were?”


“What
else do you want?” The queen asked with her nerves fraying.


“I’m
in need of a maid,” The fairy explained, almost sadistically. “And of a whore.
You’ll do quite nicely until the day I impregnate your daughter.”


“That’s
more than a decade away.” Fiona whispered, defeated, not even contemplating
denying the fairy’s deal. Aurora was all that mattered, and if her servitude
was enough to save her daughter, then so be it. Nonetheless, even she was
daunted by the sheer scale of what the fairy proposed.


Aurora
was ten years old and the curse would only affect her when she became
twenty-two, twelve years in the future.


“I
think it’s ironic, don’t you?” The fairy murmured at Fiona’s ear, using the
queen’s distraction to approach and push against her back. “You let twelve
colorful fairies take you to conceive Aurora, now you’ll spend twelve years in
my grasp to save her. Coincidences can be amusing like that.”


A
tear leaked from Fiona’s eye. She was defeated and knew it. She couldn’t help
but imagine her daughter’s face, how she would be unable to see Aurora for
twelve years, while being used by Maud. In order to save her daughter she would
have to abandon her.


“Do
we have a deal?”


“Yes,”
Fiona replied, her voice gaining strength. She wouldn’t let the other female
break her; she would do her duty as a mother and make sure Aurora survived. “I
accept.”


“Good,
then get on your knees.”


Maud’s
gaze was burning hot and Fiona could only obey, her skin starting to redden as
she let herself fall on her knees. She never took her eyes away from the fairy.


The
fairy smiled and let her clothes unravel around her figure, before pooling at
her feet.


Fiona
let her gaze run over Maud’s body. It wasn’t time for embarrassment, she had
lost her modesty years before in the Enchanted Forest, and it would only amuse
the other woman if she showed herself reticent. So she looked at Maud’s cock,
seeing the member already hard.


Maud
poised a finger on Fiona’s chin, making the queen look up into the fairy’s
eyes. 


“Don’t
look away.” Maud said, her face drawn in a rictus of sadistic pleasure. “You’ll
have to get very well acquitted with my body. You will be mine for the next few
years after all.”


Fiona
didn’t reply – there was no good response to give. She couldn’t provoke Maud,
she couldn’t insult her, the only thing she could do was take it, bare what the
fairy decided to impose on her and wait for time to do its job.


A
moment later a familiar scent invaded Fiona’s nostrils and she lost herself in
recollection. Flashes of the time she spent with the fairies of the Enchanted
Forest invaded her mind, of the pleasure she received, of their touches. Fiona
could feel some wetness gathering between her thighs at the memories. 


Maud
tapped her head and Fiona shook herself off of her contemplation. She looked at
the fairy’s eyes once again and then leaned forward, grabbing the semi hard
cock into her hand and starting to stroke it.


Looking
down she focused on the cock. During the next moments Maud’s cock was her
world, she stroked it until it hardened fully, growing a couple of inches more.
Pre-cum gathered on the tip and she reached out with her mouth, pressing her
lips against it, giving it a peck.


Maud
moaned at the motion, and again when Fiona’s tongue slipped out of her mouth
and licked the cock’s head. Despite Fiona’s obvious reluctance, the human knew
what she was doing, and her tongue swirled around the reddened tip, lapping at
it, until the fairy’s cock seemed ready to explode.


The
fairy made Fiona retreat then, gripping the queen’s hair with one hand and
using it to dominate the blonde. With her other hand, Maud grabbed her own cock
and slapped Fiona with it, gently, until the queen looked at the ground in
defeat.


“Open
up.” The fairy ordered with a yank after a few moments, and the queen obeyed,
momentarily looking up and opening her lips, letting Maud’s cock press against
them and enter her mouth.


Maud
controlled their motions. She didn’t let Fiona move of her own volition. She
would pull and push the queen, moaning as she felt the wetness of the woman’s
mouth surrounding her cock.


“Use
your tongue!” She ordered when Fiona remained aloof, and as punishment she
pulled the woman until her entire cock sank into her, remaining there until
Fiona gagged with the need to breath.


They
continued like that for a good while. 


It
wasn’t only about pleasure; it was about control, about obedience. As Fiona
became more and more submissive, Maud relaxed her grip, enjoying as the queen
moved back and forth, lips clasped tightly around the hard rod.


Fiona
hated the fact she enjoyed it. 


She
hated feeling so debased, but it was too easy to just be commanded, and enjoy.
She could feel her nipples hardening and wetness gathering at her core. No
matter how much she might want to fool herself, she couldn’t.


She
also knew Maud was enjoying her.


The
fairy’s breathy moans were clue enough, as was the tightening of her legs, and
the throbbing of her cock. Fiona didn’t resist and reached out with her hands,
running them up and down Maud’s legs. The fairy’s skin was one of the softer
things she had touched in her life.


Her
daring excited Maud and the fairy started moving her hips in little thrusts,
until it seemed she was fucking Fiona’s face.


It
didn’t take long for them to reach a crescendo, and Fiona only had a moment of
warning, a louder sound released from Maud’s lips, before her mouth was full of
the fairy’s release. She suckled it like it was ambrosia, tasting and
swallowing, until Maud’s cock had nothing more to give her.


Fiona
retreated, letting Maud’s flaccid cock slip from her mouth, and looked demurely
at the ground, waiting for the fairy’s cue. 


Maud
smiled and raised Fiona’s head, gazing at the queen’s eyes before grabbing her
hair once again; using it to pull Fiona in the direction she wanted as if it
was a leash.


Fiona
was forced to crawl on her knees until they reached the fairy’s quarters.
Before the queen could even think about saying something, Maud picked her up
and put her on the bed, displaying a strength that showed just how vulnerable
Fiona really was.


There
were no words between; Fiona simply lay there, waiting for the fairy to claim
her, knowing she wouldn’t, couldn’t fight her. 


Maud
crawled into the bed after the blonde, moving with a decisively inhuman motion,
almost spidery. Fiona could only watch her come, until they stood face to face,
and Maud’s mouth descended on hers.


The
kiss was hard and relentless; Maud’s tongue invading Fiona’s mouth, playing
with her. The fairy retreated momentarily and grasped Fiona’s lower lip between
her teeth, pressing slightly simply to scare the other woman.


When
Fiona didn’t react in any way, Maud let it go and moved down the other woman’s
body. She ripped Fiona’s clothes apart, and her tongue left trails of saliva
for where it passed.


Maud
stopped with her face above Fiona’s sex and pushed the human’s legs apart,
displaying her sex. Fiona obeyed without comment, the only sound she released a
moan when Maud leaned down and ran her tongue over her nether lips.


Fiona
shuddered and trembled under Maud’s ministrations, feeling the other woman’s
tongue playing with her, first running circles around her nether lips, then
swirling around her clit. 


Maud
focused on the little bundle of nerves, suckling it until Fiona shouted in
pleasure. She pressed her hand against the queen’s pussy then, cupping, before
running her fingers over queen’s sex until her digits glistened.


Fiona
bit her lips as she felt Maud press those fingers against her entrance, and she
moaned as one entered her, her hips rising from the bed before crashing down
again.


She
looked up and found Maud’s amused face. The fairy smirked at her and drove that
finger in and out of her, their eyes never leaving one another.


Maud
smiled when she saw Fiona’s eyes flutter. She could feel the pussy’s hard grip
around her digit, and the trembling of the queen’s body. 


A
second finger joined the first and Fiona couldn’t hide her excitement, nor her
desire any longer. She started to thrust against Maud’s hand, slowly at first,
but gathering speed as the two of them got used to the motion.


It
didn’t take long until Fiona was seeing stars and she came, a scream of pure
pleasure rupturing out of her mouth.


Maud
marveled as the human’s sex closed around her fingers, almost as if it was
trying to devour them, pulling them further into Fiona’s body.


The
fairy kept her motions for a few moments more, prolonging Fiona’s pleasure, her
thumb against the queen’s clit. Once she realized she couldn’t coax more moans
out of Fiona’s mouth, she let her fingers slide out of the queen’s pussy and
moved up, facing the other woman once again.


They
kissed once more, harder than before and Fiona put her legs around the fairy,
imprisoning the two of them against one another. She could feel Maud’s cock
against her inner thigh, and she couldn’t hide her desire. 


She
needed to feel that hard member moving in and out of her.


As
if Maud read her thoughts, the fairy grabbed her cock and pointed it against
Fiona’s entrance, teasing the queen for a few moments, before thrusting. 


Both
women moaned and stopped after the first motion, simply enjoying the contact.
Maud ran her fingers though Fiona’s curls for a few moments, before the blonde
moaned again and shook her hips. 


Fiona
wanted the other woman to get on with it, to push into her. She raised her rear
from the bed, trying to move forward, to take Maud’s cock into her body, but
the fairy only let the tip of her member penetrate the queen.


“I’m
the one in control.” The fairy hissed. 


Fiona
tried to hold herself steady, to not give up, but she failed. She begged until
tears leaked from her eyes and only then Maud drove forward, sinking her cock
into Fiona’s willing sex.


The
queen arched from the bed, moving against Maud, her motions frantic and
hurried. Their lovemaking was a brutal thing, a conjunction of fast and hard
movements, as Maud buried herself again and again in Fiona’s cunt.


Fiona
pushed against Maud’s thrusts, until they were screaming out loud. Fiona racked
her nails down the fairy’s back, pleasure and pain mixing as one. In reply Maud
started moving faster, thrusting harder.


Maud
moaned and felt her cock starting to throb, a sign of her impendent release.


The
tightening of Fiona’s legs around the fairy’s back was enough to put both women
on the brink. Maud felt the queen’s pussy closing around her cock, making their
motions twice as pleasurable and she couldn’t hold back.


The
fairy came with a scream, releasing her seed inside the other woman, claiming
Fiona in full.


In
reply, Fiona closed her arms around Maud, pulling the fairy against her, even
as she felt her own orgasm soar.


Maud
thrust once more and stilled, overwhelmed by the sensations, completely spent.
Fiona clutched at her, not wanting to release the other female, trying to
forget anything but the pleasure she was enjoying.


It
didn’t last, of course. 


Eventually
Maud retreated and Fiona was forced to confront the reality of what happened.


The
fairy paused for a few moments, her face an inch away from Fiona’s, until she
closed the distance between them and kissed the blonde.


It
was a fleeting gesture and afterwards Maud left without a word. As she watched
the fairy move away, Fiona couldn’t help but think that maybe, just maybe,
things wouldn’t be as bad as she feared.


 


 











Epilogue


 


The
years Fiona spent with Maud were not as bad as the queen feared; sometimes she
could even say they were pleasant. There were tribulations obviously, and Fiona
missed her daughter above everything else, but it could be worse. 


Maud
made her enjoy and hate, rage and despair, love and obey. It was always a
struggle of dominance with the fairy.


The
hardest thing was the end of it all, when Maud woke Aurora from her sleep. The
fairy shackled Fiona to the wall of her daughter’s room, and made her watch as
she seduced Aurora, casting a spell hiding her from view.


Maud
kissed the twenty-two year old Aurora, and the princess replied in kind,
bedazzled by the fairy’s beauty. Fiona truly hated Maud at that moment. 


That
hate only grew as the fairy climbed into Aurora’s bed and stripped the
princess, baring her completely and then sneaking between the princess’s
thighs. Fiona loathed the fact she couldn’t help but deride some pleasure from
watching it.


Maud
had enchanted the ropes that imprisoned Fiona, making them tight against the
queen’s nude body, against her breasts and sex. 


With
every moan that escaped Aurora’s mouth, the roped tightened and moved, rubbing
against Fiona’s pussy, until the queen vocalized her pleasure. 


As
Maud grasped Aurora’s legs and pulled the princess against her body, Fiona felt
her wetness running down her legs, and couldn’t help but press them together,
hoping to alleviate some of the pressure.


She
hated being a voyeur and Maud knew it, which only made things more pleasurable
for the sadistic fairy as she drove herself over and over into Aurora’s sweet
depths, until Fiona’s daughter screamed with her release.


That
sent the enchanted rope into frenzy, until Fiona came as well. 


The
queen remained hidden for a few more hours, watching as Maud took Aurora again
and again; her daughter’s pleasure being reflected in the ropes’ actions. 


Fiona
could only watch and hate the fact some part of her enjoyed it.


Finally
night turned into day, and Maud reached her last orgasm, releasing her seed
inside of Aurora and impregnating the younger woman. 


Fiona
sobbed in relief.


Her
task finished, Maud turned around and left the bed, the enchanted ropes
releasing Fiona. The queen knew her servitude was over and she could return to
her family. 


That
was the only thought on her head as she advanced towards Aurora’s prone figure.


At
the end of it, Fiona knew she would have done it all over again to save Aurora;
her daughter was worth it all, and the smile the princess gave her as she saw
her for the first time in twelve years proved it.


The end
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