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Chapter 1


 


“Move it!”


Mara ignored the little voice
inside her head that said she should turn around and slap the guard escorting
her when he copped a feel of her ass – she couldn’t risk upsetting her jailors.
She didn’t want to wake up in the middle of the night with them standing over
her intent on revenge.


So she didn’t react and moved
faster. 


Doubts about her destination
aroused once again.


She had never been detained
before, but she was pretty sure it was unusual for a captive to be brought
directly to the magistrate; at least for common criminals. Part of her dreaded
they knew who she was and would force her to return to her home country.


Another part feared someone spoke
of her beauty, and what waited her ahead was a danger of another kind.


Sometimes she truly hated her
appearance. Her beauty had brought her more problems than anything else. When
she was little her father’s servants sang of how her hair was spun like gold,
and her skin was white as snow. Red, fleshy lips and blue eyes, they would say,
makes you the most beautiful in the land.


Mara ignored the pang in her
heart at the remembrance of them. 


The blonde bit her lower lip and
cursed her hastiness. She should have waited longer, made sure everyone had
gone to sleep – she hadn’t. Because of that she was caught by the noble she was
trying to rob, and brought to the city’s dungeon.


It didn’t take long for her to
reach her destination. Fortunately the guard didn’t try anything else. He bade
her to stop beside the door, while he knocked and talked to whoever was inside.


A few moments later he exited and
ordered her in.


Mara entered the room with dread
running through her veins, and the sight of the man inside didn’t alleviate her
uneasiness.


He wasn’t exactly ugly, but
neither was he striking, and a couple of wrinkles attested to what must have
been his late forties.


His gaze was cold though, and
Mara shivered with fear for her future. He didn’t seem to be the kind that
would use his influence to force a woman to service him; Mara hoped she wasn’t
discovered.


“Sit.” The man gestured at the
chair in front of his desk.


The blonde held his gaze for a
few moments before obeying, trying to appear as small as she could. Silently,
she prayed to gods she had stopped believing in a long time ago, hoping that
she might live unscathed through whatever this man’s plans were.


His eyes roved over her before he
nodded to himself. “They weren’t wrong – you are a beauty.”


Mara’s heart clenched and he
noticed her reaction. 


His eyebrow rose and he chuckled
at the fear in her eyes. “I have no interest in you girl, you can rest easy.
Whatever comes of this will be of your choosing.”


“What do you mean milord?” Mara was
curious despite herself. She was aware of the fate that waited her in the
dungeons. For being caught stealing from a noble she would spend years
imprisoned; anything that might allow her to escape that fate was welcomed. 


Especially if it allowed her to
keep caring for her younger sister.


“Your beauty and my necessity are
what brought you here, there’s no doubt about that, but I don’t intend to do
anything to you.” The man rose from his chair and moved towards the room’s
window. His gaze got lost in the sights of the city.


Mara remained silent, not wanting
to interrupt his thoughts, knowing how fickle nobles were.


“Do you know who I am?” He asked
at last, turning to face her.


She shook her head, and he smiled
gently.


“I’m Seneschal Guillermo, I trust
you realize who I am now?” He asked, and Mara nodded almost fearfully.


A shiver ran down her back.
Guillermo was the ruler of the capital, and ruler of the country in all but
name. She couldn’t imagine why he would speak to her, or to any other common
thief.


If he had known who she was, she
might have imagined him confronting her over the issue, but when for all
intents she wasn’t more than a peasant girl? Mara was smart enough to know
something fishy was going on.


He nodded at her acknowledgment
and looked momentarily away. Guillermo was already used to the fear people
displayed when they realized who he was. He didn’t care, though it usually made
his job easier, but in this instance he didn’t need a scared girl.


“There’s no need to be afraid.”
He said at last, trying to smile reassuredly. He failed, but Mara realized what
he attempted and calmed slightly. “I have a proposition for you, something that
will allow you to escape years in a dungeon if you accept.”


Mara remained silent, waiting for
the other shoe to drop.


Guillermo was surprised by it. In
his experience, most people would jump for joy at a chance to escape
imprisonment; the other women who, in years past, received the same preposition
he was going to offer Mara replied with joy and promises of doing the best they
could, even though they had been scared.


He shrugged his curiosity away a
moment later. He didn’t particularly care about her reaction, so long as she
accepted.


“Tell me, do you know the tale of
the Beast Princess?” 


Mara blinked at the question,
surprised a man like him would ask her about a commoner’s tale, and tried to
sense the trap in his words. “Yes, I’ve heard of it.”


“What exactly?” 


She blinked again. “Basically
that the people say Princess Alexandra turns into a monster and that’s why
she’s a recluse.”


“Indeed. That is that tale I was
referring to. Some details are changed from storyteller to storyteller:
sometimes she only turns on the nights of the full moon, other times when she
gets hungry. But that’s what the people say about our princess.”


Mara wondered why exactly he had
been questioning her knowledge of fairytales, but then he continued and she was
forced to wonder if he wasn’t mad. 


“… And they are right, Princess
Alexandra does turn into a monster sometimes.”


“Wait, what?” Mara questioned,
and then swallowed when she realized she had interrupted him. “You can’t be
serious, can you?”


“I assure you what I’m telling
you is the full truth.” Guillermo continued as if he was speaking about the
weather. “Our princess was cursed years ago, and sometimes she transforms into
a … dangerous monster.”


Mara reclined in her seat and
just looked at him. She wondered momentarily if he was lying to her, but there
was no reason why the seneschal would lose his time playing a prank on someone.
Reluctantly, she had to admit he might be right.


Personally, she had never
witnessed any magic, but there were many tales, far too many books on the
matter for her to dismiss it as impossible. Rare, though.


Following that thought came
another: why would Guillermo tell her that about the princess?


“Let’s say I believe you,” Mara
started after a few moments. “What do I have to do with it? I doubt I can help
you cure your princess.”


“Unless you’re a sorceress you
will not be able to help cure her, no, but what I need is a minder.”


“In what way?”


“I need you to be the princess’s
handmaiden and companion. Care for her and be her friend.” The seneschal looked
directly into Mara’s eyes as he explained. “Due to her condition, the princess
lives alone in a wing of the palace, away from the eyes of common men, but
she’s still human and needs someone beside her.”


He paused momentarily and seemed
to contemplate his words. “Most of the time she’s like you and me, but strong
emotions make her change. When that happens she grows in strength and size, and
loses control of herself.”


“Who cursed her?” Mara questioned
but Guillermo started shaking his head even before she finished. 


“That’s her tale to tell.” His
words were precise, final. “What you do need to know is that when Alexandra
transforms she gains certain urges …” He paused momentarily, almost reluctant
to continue. “The transformation her body experiences allows her to act on
those urges, and so, to contain her, we have been forced to keep a willing
woman on hand.”


“Urges?” Mara asked with a raised
eyebrow. “If you want me to do whatever it is you want, I’ll need to know the
whole history.”


The seneschal sighed before he
continued. “Then I’ll need to be crass. When Alexandra transforms she develops
a male sexual member, and the need to use it.”


Mara’s mouth fell open and she
closed it without a word. Her eyes were wide in disbelief.


Guillermo nodded and continued.
“We tried to stop her at first, but when she transforms she’s basically invincible.
Several women suffered attacks when Alexandra was younger and couldn’t restrain
herself in any way. Nowadays we find women that are willing to do what is
needed to keep her satisfied and away from the general population.”


“That’s absurd.” Mara whispered.
She couldn’t believe him.


“It was hard for me to believe at
first. I’ve known Alexandra since she was a child. She was a sweet and
beautiful girl, but then a witch cursed her and this was the result.
Nonetheless, that’s not important right now.”


“It isn’t?” Mara questioned
cocking her eyebrow at the man.


“No,” He answered. “What’s
important is your answer. My proposition is simple: you have to serve as
Alexandra’s handmaiden for a year, tending to her every need, but after that
time is up you’ll be free and cared for. You’ll never need to steal again. What
do you say?”


Mara’s first impulse was to
refuse, but then she remembered the fate that awaited her, and what could
happen to her sister if she was imprisoned for years.


Could she honestly refuse the proposition
when that would lead to more suffering? Especially when she knew the
indignities that might await her in the city’s dungeons? She was no fool; she
knew the guards would eventually try to have their way with her. From a pure logical
point of view, she would be forced to choose between being a princess’s whore
or a prison one.


“I have a sister,” Mara started.
“Her name is Annabel…”


“Say no more. She will be taken
care of. The kingdom will provide her with everything she needs, from food to
education.”


Mara opened her mouth, and then
closed it without saying anything. She had nothing else to say, no more
demands, she just needed to accept the seneschal’s proposition and that would
be it.


“Do we have a deal?” Guillermo
asked, his voice slower and stronger than before.


Mara only nodded. She ignored the
part of her mind that insulted her as she accepted, calling her a whore and a
slut. She had done many things she wasn’t proud of to make sure she and her
sister survived; it wouldn’t even be the first time she slept with someone for
some benefit.


“I do.” She said at last with a
faint voice.


The seneschal smiled as if he
wanted to reassure her. It didn’t work, and it made her skin crawl, especially
when he poised a hand on her shoulder.


“I’ll send for some maids then
and they will prepare you for your task.”


Mara nodded again, and watched
the man move out of the room, leaving her alone with her thoughts and her
doubts.


For a while she questioned
herself. Was she doing the right thing? Should she have denied him? But then
her sister’s face flashed through her mind and her doubts were erased.


She would do anything for Annabel,
even sell her body and soul.











Chapter 2


 


“Most of
the work you have to do is quite light,” Guillermo explained as they moved
towards the wing of the palace where Princess Alexandra resided. “Bring
Alexandra her meals, pick up her dirty clothes so the maids of the palace can
clean them, tasks such as these. Mostly you just have to keep her company, and
be prepared for whenever she starts to change.”


Mara nodded as he spoke. He tried
to make it seem her task was simply, but she knew better. If it was, they
wouldn’t have to resort to prisoners to fulfill it. 


A few more moments were enough
for them to reach a dark, wooden door, and the man accompanying Mara sighed
slightly. He knocked and opened it without waiting for a reply.


Inside, Mara found a long corridor
filled with several closed doors. 


“Alexandra!” Guillermo called
out. 


Mara’s head snapped towards him
in surprise. Guillermo’s voice had transformed, becoming almost welcoming,
warm, and she wondered if it was all a ploy, or if he really cared for the
princess.


“Come out, darling.” He
continued. “I’ve brought you your new handmaiden.”


There was some shuffling inside
one of the rooms and then a door opened, giving Mara her first glimpse of the
woman she would serve during the next year.


Princess Alexandra was more
beautiful than Mara had imagined. That was the first thought she had when she
saw her. The princess’s hair was raven colored, curly and long, framing a white
face that despite its paleness didn’t appear sickly. 


Her eyes were as blue as Mara’s,
and her lips a light red, almost pink. Her skin was smooth and unblemished,
perfect and soft.


Mara let her eyes fall down and
took in the princess’s attire. Alexandra was wearing a tight red dress: a
flimsy thing that displayed her body in full. Despite it, the royal woman
appeared unbothered. It was as if she was above the stares of others. 


Guillermo smiled at the princess
with warmth in his eyes, but she glanced at Mara before glaring at the man. 


“I told you I required no more
handmaidens.” The raven haired woman’s voice was cool and precise, almost
harsh, but the seneschal didn’t let it bothered him.


“And we both know what will
happen if no one is here to assist you.” He replied, letting his smile fall. He
looked weary and tired all of a sudden. It was as if he didn’t want to hurt the
princess, but knew it was necessary. “You’ll lose control, sooner or later, and
then you’ll regret what happens.”


The princess looked away for a
few moments before turning back and glaring at Mara.


“I don’t like her – she’s too
pretty. It will only makes things worse.” Alexandra turned her gaze on
Guillermo. “It will be harder for me to control myself.”


He sighed again. “We both know
that’s not true, or, at least, it wasn’t a problem in the past.”


The princess still looked defiant
but he continued. “Remember that in the end you’re saving her from a worse
fate. If she doesn’t become your handmaiden, she will go to the dungeons. You
can imagine what will happen to a woman as beautiful as her in such a place.”


Alexandra looked at Mara for a
few more moments before looking away and nodding.


Guillermo smiled. “Good. Now that
that’s settled, how have you been?”


“Bored out of my mind.” The
princess replied before relenting and softening her words. “There’s only so
much books one can read without getting tired, and playing music without an
audience is not exactly entertaining.”


“Now that you have a new
companion, you can show her your talent.”


Alexandra snorted and Mara
resisted the impulse to say something back to the princess. She was getting a
little tired of the royal’s attitude, even if she could understand it from a
certain point of view.


The princess saw her as a
stranger, and as a criminal she would be forced to bed due to a curse.


Mara couldn’t say she would
behave in a different manner if she was in Alexandra’s place. She couldn’t
imagine being in Alexandra’s shoes, being forced to lay with someone because of
a curse. That was the only reason the blonde held back her tongue, and just
listened as both princess and seneschal talked to each other.


There was genuine warmth between
the two and for some reason that made Mara feel a little better. Maybe it
simply humanized both Alexandra and Guillermo in her eyes, and showed they
could be normal people.


It contrasted with the memories
Mara had from when she lived in her father’s castle. Before she was forced to
leave her home and country, and flee with her little sister.


The warm scene didn’t last
forever, though, and quickly enough conversation between Princess Alexandra and
Seneschal Guillermo stalled. They simply stared at one another then, and the
older man moved forward and hugged the princess, tightly, with great care.


Mara looked away when she heard a
sniffle escape from the princess and held still, not wanting to intrude on
them.


“Be strong,” Guillermo said,
whispering, yet it was loud enough for Mara to hear him. “We’ll find a way to
rid you of this curse, I promise you.”


“I’m afraid that will never
happen, uncle.” Alexandra replied.


Mara frowned. She hadn’t known
Guillermo was the princess’s uncle, but that explained the warmth between the
two.


The seneschal leaned back and ran
a hand over his niece’s head before kissing her brow. Then he moved out of the
room.


Mara watched him go before
turning and facing the princess’s glare.


“Your room is the last one on the
right,” Alexandra gestured with one hand. “Now go, hide in it and don’t bother
me.”


The blonde nodded and did as the
princess commanded.


Alexandra watched her go all the
way, and only moved away when Mara sequestered herself in her room. The
princess returned to her solar and to her books.


The next days were some of the
most nerve wracking of Mara’s life. She did her chores as ordered, but she
barely spent any time with the princess. The young woman always dismissed her
as soon as she finished.


It didn’t take long for boredom
to settle in. Mara dreaded what would come ahead and yet, despite what was
expected of her, her life was the simplest it had been in a long time. 


Time passed and Mara wasn’t
requested.


She relaxed a little as the first
week came to an end. If the princess could control herself as easily as she had
done during that time, her task wouldn’t be as horrid as she feared.


Then the eight day came, and Mara
realized it would not be as simple as that.


It all started in the morning,
when she woke to the furious sound of a guitar’s strings. Mara had heard the
princess play before, usually during the afternoons, but never as angry as
then.


Alexandra played the flute and
the harp, the guitar and the piano, but usually it was a soothing melody, and not
the furious crescendo that now came from the princess’s study.


So worried was Mara that she did
something she would later acknowledge was foolish – she entered the princess’s
study without calling out.


The blonde stopped, frozen, when
her eyes fell on Alexandra.


The black haired woman danced
with closed eyes as she played the guitar with reckless abandon. Mara froze
because in that moment Alexandra seemed almost divine, beautiful beyond all
measure, and she ought to watch the princess play. Her heartbeat started
thundering in her chest as her eyes roved over the princess’s body.


The blonde couldn’t say how much
time she spent like that, watching the other woman move, but eventually it all
came crashing down.


The princess failed a note in her
melody and in her anger she threw the guitar down, breaking it completely. A furious
scream escaped her mouth.


Mara most have made some sound
then because Alexandra’s eyes turned to her and the princess’s anger turned
into rage.


“What are you doing here?” She
asked as she moved towards the blonde. Mara scrambled back until she hit the
door.


“Nothing,” Mara squeaked out. “I
just thought you needed help.”


The words did nothing to calm Alexandra,
on the contrary, they only incited her fury. Without really meaning to, the
princess took hold of Mara’s arm and squeezed.


The pained moan the handmaiden
released juggled some part of Alexandra’s mind, and she realized what was
happening. She was transforming into the monster she was cursed to be, the
uncontrollable beast inside.


The princess tried to stop it,
not wanting to abuse the poor maid – no one deserved to suffer what her beast
inflicted on people. 


Mara saw the struggle in the
princess’s eyes and realized the other woman was about to lose control. She
noticed how much Alexandra struggled, but it was for naught; bit by bit
Alexandra’s body became more defined, and the princess increased in height.


Alexandra became toned and
muscular. Hers was a body like those of heroes of legend, and yet there was
something cruel and malformed about it.


Mara swallowed as the princess’s
nails transformed into claws, her eyes became red and narrow, and teeth turned
into fangs.


The biggest transformation, though,
was what happened between the princess’s legs.


During her change, Alexandra’s
lower clothes got destroyed, putting her sex on display, and Mara couldn’t take
her eyes off of it.


The blonde wasn’t a blushing
maiden – she had plenty of lovers in the past, but the princess’s cock was the
biggest she had ever seen. She was ashamed to admit it, but she got distracted
for a few moments only regaining her concentration when the princess’ grip
increased.


Mara looked at Alexandra’s face
and saw just how eager the princess was for her touch. How much she fought
against the urge to take her.


She found herself oddly touched.
Even transformed, the princess wasn’t ugly – far from it. Her face gained a
more bestial touch, and it looked more primal, but Alexandra was still
beautiful. Mara started wondering if this would be such a chore.


Alexandra closed her eyes, hoping
that by looking away from the beautiful handmaiden she would be able to spare
the girl, but then there was something that made both her and her beast freeze
in place.


A small touch, a lightweight
caress, and the princess opened her eyes. She looked down from her now almost
seven feet of height to see Mara reaching out and touching her hard cock.


She shook her head, certain she
was dreaming, but then Mara gripped her a little tighter and she couldn’t deny
what was happening.


“What are you doing?” She managed
to ask after a few moments with a growly voice.


“My job?” Mara half-questioned.
“That’s why I’m here, isn’t it? To take care of this when you need me to.” She
finished by squeezing the cock, letting no doubts about what she meant remain.


“Stop,” Alexandra squeaked out,
but it wasn’t what she really wanted. She needed Mara’s touch, and to reach
that zenith of pleasure. Strangely, she found herself with a greater amount of
control than she ever had. For one moment, she wondered if it was because she had
someone that seemed willing to satisfy her without looking aside in shame.


Maybe her beast didn’t find it as
tempting to hunt down willing prey.


A moment later all those considerations
fled her mind because Mara started moving her hand up and down, stroking her
cock.


Alexandra’s eyes fluttered and
she breathed deeply, startled by the sensations her handmaiden provoked in her.
So distracted was the princess that she released the grip on the blonde, and
only realized Mara was free when the woman kneeled in front of her.


The brunette looked confusedly at
the other woman.


Mara grinned up at her and, with
a blush, Alexandra knew exactly what the handmaiden intended. The blonde didn’t
gave her enough time to be stopped – not that Alexandra would want to stop her,
not really – and leaned forward.


Mara smirked when Alexandra
lurched at the first touch of her lips. It was a gentle caress, a simple brush
of her mouth against the princess’s cock. Part of her could only think about
how she would make the princess beg if she reacted so easily. 


Despite the seneschal’s words,
Mara realized Alexandra was quite inexperienced in sexual matters, and was probably
used to let her instincts run wild. If that was so, Mara intended to make her
scream with pleasure.


Alexandra felt like a caged
animal. Mara was playing with her and she knew it, but she wouldn’t try to
change a thing, liking the game they were playing very much.


Part of her wanted to grasp the
handmaiden’s hair, force her down into the floor and mount her like an animal,
but for once in her cursed lifetime Alexandra could ignore those instincts, and
simply let herself enjoy the blonde.


Mara didn’t linger for long,
rightfully suspecting that too much teasing might incite Alexandra’s beast. She
kissed the tip of the cock and let her tongue taste the reddened skin, swirling
it around, loving the shudders Alexandra released as she did it.


Bit by bit, she moved faster,
licking the cock from base to head, and head to base, letting her fingers sneak
between the princess’s thighs and finding the pussy underneath the cock.


Mara teased that as well, running
a finger over Alexandra’s nether lips, touching her clit gently at first, but
then harder.


The princess moaned out loud and
her legs trembled, showing just how much the other woman was affecting her. Her
beast started to roar inside, wanting her pound of flesh, needing release, and
Alexandra feared she would lose control for a moment. 


Then Mara opened her mouth and
swallowed Alexandra’s cock, and the princess knew nothing but bliss.


The handmaiden’s mouth was the
softest thing she had ever felt, and the way that tongue swirled around her
cock made her delirious with need. It sparked something inside of her, making
her move by pure instinct.


Alexandra put her hands on Mara’s
head and took control of the woman’s motions, making her keep a steady rhythm
over her cock.


The blonde made no motion to
resist and let the princess do as she wanted, focusing on making the other
woman feel as much enjoyment as possible. Alexandra’s moans were a great
indicator and Mara smirked as she bobbed her head over the princess’s groin.


Mara’s lips were tight around the
hard flesh, making Alexandra feel every little movement she made. The blonde
would drive herself forward and take the cock deep into her mouth, swirling her
tongue, and then she would lean back and stop just before she could release
that hard flesh. Then she repeated the motion all over again.


Alexandra became louder and
louder throughout it, and Mara knew the princess wouldn’t last long.


She couldn’t possibly have.


Alexandra lurched forward, trying
to sheathe herself inside of Mara’s mouth. A loud moan escaped from her as she
felt the release she had been waiting for.


With a final shudder, her cock
jerked and then it exploded.


Mara startled at the first taste
of Alexandra’s seed, finding it sour and salty, but she held on and got used to
the flavor, swallowing for as long as she could until the need to breathe
forced her to part from the princess’s cock. When that happened, she grabbed
the hard member and pointed it aside, stroking a couple of times and only stopping
when the cock was spent.


Alexandra shuddered one last time
and had to move away from Mara. She only stopped when she leaned against the
wall. She barely noticed as her transformation started to recede, her gaze lost
on the other woman within the room.


Mara smiled at first, but then
fidgeted as the princess continued staring. Eventually she looked away, not
quite knowing how to react to Alexandra.


“What was that?” The princess
questioned with a faint voice.


Mara shrugged but didn’t meet
Alexandra’s gaze, fearing she had overstepped her bounds.


When she finally looked at the
princess, she found the woman looking human once again. Seeing that no more
questions came, Mara got to her feet, slowly, and then asked. “Can I leave?”


Alexandra just looked at her, saw
how Mara was fidgeting, and nodded, resisting the temptation to call the
handmaiden back as Mara opened the door and left. 


When the other woman stepped out
of sight, Alexandra let herself slide down the wall, her breath catching up in
her throat.


She had never been able to
control herself as easily as she had that day, and she found it a little scary.
Since the curse, everything always ended up going wrong somehow, and she feared
what would happen when the other shoe dropped.


And yet, there was a part of her
that remembered the look of want and need in Mara’s face, the way her beautiful
lips scrunched together when the woman started sucking her cock, and Alexandra
couldn’t help but hope that maybe this time it would be different.











Chapter 3


 


Things
changed between both women after that first day together.


Mara started spending her free
time with the princess, Alexandra showing herself a little more comfortable
with her company. It wasn’t a quick process, but both enjoyed it, and they
learned a lot about the other.


Alexandra was surprised that Mara
could read – none of her former handmaidens had possessed the ability – but
then she realized that was not the only strange thing about the blonde.


Mara knew how to play as well,
she knew how to talk like a noble and had impeccable manners. Alexandra knew
Mara was more than just a common criminal. 


She imagined the blonde could be
some disgraced noble, or someone connected to treasonous behavior, but she
doubted Guillermo would allow a traitor to discover her greatest weakness.
Nonetheless, Alexandra was curious about Mara’s past.


Mara wasn’t aware of the princess’s
newly found curiosity, but she was happy the other woman decided to become more
agreeable. She knew circumstances pushed them together and the princess didn’t
enjoy it, but in those first few days Mara had found herself bored out of her
mind.


Now, at least, she could spend
her days with someone of intellect, someone beautiful and kind underneath,
someone not boring.


It wasn’t all perfect however.


Alexandra’s curse hung over their
heads like a sword, making Mara behave skittishly, fearing what might happen
should she provoke the princess once again. For the most part, though, they
enjoyed each other’s company.


After some time, Mara started
considering Alexandra a friend, and she hoped the princess felt the same. 


The curse and its effects put
some strain on their relationship, but Mara wasn’t too bothered by them, unlike
Alexandra.


The princess hated her lack of
control, and that she was forced to give into her more animalistic instincts.
It felt differently with Mara, she could direct her attentions better, and she
could almost subdue her beast, but at the same time her transformations were
more frequent. 


Where before she changed perhaps
once a week, sometimes once every two weeks, now Alexandra found herself
changing every three days. She never told Mara about her new schedule, letting
her think it was normal.


She didn’t know why Mara affected
her so, or maybe she simply refused to accept it. 


Alexandra had never enjoyed any
of the encounters with her past handmaidens. Her mind had always been too far
out of it for her to feel anything resembling pleasure.


With Mara it was different.


The blonde would always reach out
for her before she lost her mind, before the beast set in, and the first touch
of her lips were enough to stall her transformation. Alexandra experienced pleasure
like she had never felt before.


She hid that information from her
handmaiden, fearing letting someone else know they had such power over her. 


Slowly time went on. 


A month passed and then two, and
not much changed between them.


Mara missed her sister. She spoke
about it with Alexandra and the princess replied in kind, speaking about her
family, her life as a child – a time when she was happy and unconcerned with
the future, with no worries to bear.


They became friends and soon Mara
realized that she felt something more than just affection for the princess, but
held back from saying anything, knowing that way only pain lay.


Yet she couldn’t stop herself
from feeling more and more excited whenever Alexandra’s curse flared out. 


They hadn’t done more than what
they had in their first time together. Whenever it was necessary, Mara would
get to her knees and use her mouth to alleviate the princess’s need, but she
found herself wanting more.


One day, she decided to be a
little more daring.


When Alexandra looked at her in
the morning, Mara knew the princess needed her, and that she only held back her
beast by sheer stubbornness. 


So before the princess could
resist in any way, Mara moved towards her and leaned in, crashing her lips
against Alexandra’s.


The princess’s eyes widened and
then closed as she replied to the kiss, moving back against Mara. She didn’t
quite know what to do – she had never kissed anyone before – so she let Mara
take control of the situation, and simply enjoyed the way the other woman’s
lips molded themselves to her mouth. How their tongues dueled with one another.


When they parted, Alexandra felt
some of that desire to change recede. “What are you doing?” She asked, and
surprised herself at how rough her voice sounded.


“Can’t you tell?” Mara asked with
a smirk, then closed in again.


The princess replied with fervor when
she felt the need building up inside of her, although different from the usual
– more controlled – making Alexandra momentarily believe that she would one day
control her curse. 


Her change was slow and
contained. She didn’t grow as much, and she was much more aware throughout it.
Alexandra’s vision seemed to be better than usual, and she saw Mara swallow
when their eyes met.


Her handmaiden didn’t say
anything though, and reached for the princess’s clothes and started slowly
unfastening her dress, baring Alexandra’s skin. 


When the princess’s body was revealed,
Mara hesitated. She kissed the other woman, but she didn’t know if she wanted
to keep daring.


Should she do as usual and simply
use her mouth on the princess, or do what she wanted? Mara needed, desired,
to feel Alexandra moving within her, to feel their bodies against one another
while their sexes met again and again. Hold Alexandra as she shuddered, and
whisper sweet nothings while the princess came inside of her.


Putting her doubts aside, Mara
leaned in and kissed Alexandra, feeling the princess kiss back.


Alexandra put her hands on Mara’s
shoulders, wanting to push her down, but the handmaiden surprised her with a
refusal, and then pushed her away.


“What…” Alexandra started, but
then Mara pushed her again and she fell on top of her bed. Before she could say
anything else, the blonde climbed atop of her and Alexandra realized Mara’s
intentions.


She blushed.


Alexandra had done what Mara
wanted with her other handmaidens, even if under the full control of her beast,
but she found herself hesitant with the blonde. It broke their usual pattern
and she was afraid of what that could unleash upon them.


The princess wasn’t an idiot. She
was aware she was falling for the blonde. It was hard not to. She was a
prisoner in her own castle, and Mara her only company. Added to the fact that
they were forced to have sex due to her curse and strange would be if some kind
of feelings didn’t grow between them.


It wasn’t even the first time for
Alexandra.


She had cared deeply for some of
her handmaidens, even if they had feared her immensely. That fear always
stopped her from acting on her desires.


Mara didn’t look at her like that,
on the contrary – the blonde seemed to care for her, and to Alexandra that
meant everything. She didn’t want to put their relationship at risk, and was too
afraid to mess it all up.


The blonde wasn’t though.


While Alexandra was lost in her
thoughts, Mara leaned forward and climbed atop of her, sitting on top of the
princess’s lap. 


Alexandra moaned. 


Mara smirked at the need in
Alexandra’s eyes, and shifted her hips, rubbing herself against the hard flesh.
She couldn’t, nor wanted, to deny her own desire – not when her pussy was as
wet as it had ever been – but she wanted Alexandra to make the first move and say
something.


So she rubbed her nether lips
against Alexandra’s rod, leaving little trails of wetness in its body until
both were panting with need.


Alexandra remained silent though.
She kept her mouth closed, trying everything she could to hold back the moans
she wanted to release. Her hands moved almost of their own accord, and she
grasped Mara’s waist, speeding up the blonde’s motions.


Taking that as a declaration of intent,
Mara leaned down and kissed Alexandra’s throat, making the princess lose
control and moan out loud. Another moan was heard when the handmaiden started
moving down, kissing the top of Alexandra’s breasts.


“Please, please,” Alexandra looked
at Mara with pleading eyes and the blonde wasn’t unaffected.


“What do you want?” Mara asked,
her voice gentle, and her motions became slower, more contained.


“You,” Alexandra replied, her
hold on the other woman’s body tightening. “I want you. I need to be inside of
you.”


Mara shivered, smiling as she
heard the words she had been wanting to hear for so long. “Then take me.”


It was a dare, and one the
princess didn’t hesitate in accepting.


Alexandra shifted and turned them
around, laying Mara on her back and sneaking between the woman’s legs. She
pushed up against the blonde, and Mara shuddered, putting her arms around the
princess and pulling their bodies together. 


The raven haired woman let it
happen, enjoying the feeling of skin against skin, and the way Mara’s hips brushed
against hers. 


She looked down and tried to fit
against the blonde, but after a few failed attempts she was forced to give up
when Mara laughed out loud.


Alexandra glared at her
handmaiden, but that only made the blonde more amused.


“Let me,” Mara said, her voice
turning rough as her right hand moved between their bodies and grasped
Alexandra’s cock. The princess shuddered at that touch, but Mara rubbed that
hard flesh against her opening and Alexandra forced herself to still.


It felt far too good, and she was
afraid she would lose control and release the beast inside of her.


A moment later her control shattered
when Mara pulled her inside.


Alexandra moaned as her cock
entered the blonde. It was the only way she had to process the feelings the
other woman brought her. Mara was too tight around her, and Alexandra could
only tremble as inch after inch of her hard flesh disappeared inside the golden
haired woman.


She stopped moving forward when
the blonde released a pained moan, and started back, afraid she had hurt Mara,
but the blonde didn’t let her escape completely, lacing her legs around
Alexandra’s back.


“It’s alright,” Mara said
soothingly, speaking like she knew exactly what Alexandra felt. “You’re just
bigger than I planned for, but give me a few moments and I’ll be ready for
you.”


Alexandra didn’t say anything and
simply let herself be, afraid of doing something she shouldn’t. She just wanted
Mara to feel the same pleasure the blonde invoked in her. 


She shouldn’t have worried.


Mara slowly pulled her forward
once again, until she reached a certain point, and then pushed her away.


Alexandra let the other woman
control their motions and settled for following the rhythm. Every time she
pushed, she penetrated deeper into Mara, until she worked her entire length
inside the blonde. Then both of them had to stop for a few moments to process
the sensations.


The blonde held tight to
Alexandra’s body, moaning as she pressed her breasts against the princess’s.
She closed her eyes and held still, simply enjoying the feel of Alexandra’s
cock, and then moaned as the other woman started moving back.


They moved into one another,
bodies shuddering with pleasure, moans escaping their mouths. Their thrusts
were accompanied by the sounds of their flesh meeting one another, and it only
excited them.


Alexandra lost herself in the
moment. She had never felt anything as good as what she and Mara were doing,
and she could barely stop herself from thrusting with abandon, wanting to reach
that point where her cock exploded and pleasure flooded her mind.


It didn’t take long.


Mara moved against her, and
Alexandra let it all go; all of her worries, her thoughts, and just focused on
the sensations the other woman’s body brought her.


She came with a shout, and felt
Mara tightening around her cock, the handmaiden starting to come as well.


Alexandra kept moving, and a gasp
escaped her mouth as her cock jerked again and released its seed inside of
Mara, flooding the blonde’s womb. She looked down at the other woman, letting
her eyes rove over Mara’s face as she came. The blonde’s eyes were closed as
she focused on the pleasure they shared with one another.


Alexandra smiled.


Mara’s legs became tighter for a
moment around Alexandra’s waist, but she released her hold with a sigh and
opened her eyes, smiling brightly at the princess.


“That was fun.” The handmaiden
said, and the princess had to laugh with her.


Alexandra leaned down and kissed
Mara’s lips. “Yes, it was.”


Their kiss started gentle and
turned a little heated, but the raven haired woman stopped it before it could
get more ravenous. She leaned back from Mara and laid down, spooning herself
against the blonde.


“Actually,” Alexandra started
after a few moments of silence. “That was pretty much incredible. I never knew
lovemaking could be so fun.”


Mara raised her head from the
bed. “But that wasn’t the first time you did it, was it?” She asked, confused.


“It was the first time my curse
didn’t make me lose all conscious thought during the act, tough.” The princess
replied with a shrug, pulling Mara’s body tighter against hers. “Before, I
would always lose control before getting as far as I did with you, and then it
was like if I had woken from a dream. I knew what I had done, but I felt
nothing while it happened. With you it’s different.”


Mara looked away at that, oddly
touched by the words. Her cheeks colored. 


The blonde was perfectly aware she
was falling in love with the other woman, but she doubted Alexandra would reply
– could reply – to that love; not with her position and status, no
matter how much the woman might want to.


If Alexandra had feelings for
her, it would be best if they simply ignored them. 


Nonetheless, there was something
Mara wanted to know, and this new proximity would allow her to finally question
the princess. “Speaking about your curse,” She started hesitantly, and only
continued when Alexandra looked at her with calm eyes. “How did it happen? Why
did a sorceress did this to you?”


Alexandra sighed and looked at
the ceiling her mind lost in remembrance. 


Mara remained silent, giving the
other woman her space, knowing just how painful it could be to speak about the
past. 


“It all started when a beautiful
woman came to court.” Alexandra’s voice was placid, but Mara could hear the
wistfulness behind it. Obviously, the princess had cared a great deal about
whoever she was talking about.


“Most didn’t know that this woman
was a sorceress.” The princess continued, and she turned to look at Mara,
smiling. “Her name was Henrietta and we became great friends. I discovered what
she was, but I kept her secret. It amused me, I think, to know something my
parents didn’t, and she didn’t scare me.”


“Was she the one who cursed you?”
Mara asked gently, and Alexandra replied by poking her in the nose.


“You wanted to hear my tale, so
let me tell it, will you?” She asked with a smile.


Mara nodded.


“I thought of her as a sister,”
Alexandra said with a whisper. “There was nothing we didn’t do together. We
were the beauties of the court, the women most spoken about. I was a princess
and my father had yet to choose me a suitor, but Henrietta denied all of those
that sought her hand, enraging more than a few nobles. I thought she did it
because she was hoping to find better prospects, but then, a few years after we
met, I discovered why it was so.”


Alexandra paused, lost in thought.
“It was a day of spring, I remember that. We spent the day in a field nearby
simply watching the blooming flowers, talking the whole afternoon. Then, when
we started back, she reached for me and kissed me.”


Mara perked up. “What did you
do?”


“Nothing,” Alexandra replied. “I
just froze and let her move her lips against mine, and then we returned and I
put it behind my back, thinking she had simply decided to experiment or
something.”


“But it was more than that,
wasn’t it?”


“It was,” The princess confirmed
with a nod. “Henrietta kissed me again the next day, and the day after, only
stopping when I forced her to. I remember how she looked at me then, confused
and hurt, and I had to tell her the truth; that I didn’t care for her like
that.”


Alexandra shivered. “I still have
nightmares about the glare she gave me, but then her look softened and she
turned around and left. I hoped she would stop after that, and she did for a
while, but eventually she tried to seduce me again. It all started with little
touches. She would let her hands linger upon mine more than needed, and she
would brush her fingers against my curves while we spoke to one other.”


The princess had a faraway look
in her face, and Mara found herself comforting the other woman, running her
hand up the woman’s leg.


Alexandra gasped at that touch,
and turned to kiss Mara for a few moments before continuing her tale. “When I
asked her to stop again, she raged at me, calling me a coward for not replying
to her love and letting what others think stop me.”


“Did you?” Mara asked, her voice
faint. That question was one part of her wanted answered very much; a little piece
of her that hoped there could be something between both of them.


“No,” The princess replied,
shaking her head at the same time. “I cared for her, but I didn’t love her, not
like that. I didn’t feel passion for her, but she wouldn’t believe me. So she
did something else.” 


Alexandra’s voice trailed off,
and Mara didn’t even have to wonder.


“She cursed you?”


The princess nodded. “She said
that she would force me to show my true nature, and make me defile the women of
the kingdom whether I wanted to or not.” She turned her head to look at Mara’s
face. “The effects of the curse you have already seen.”


Mara bit her lower lip. “I’m
sorry.”


“It’s not your fault.” Alexandra
replied and then paused. When no more words were forthcoming, she caressed
Mara’s shoulder, and then her cheek, until the other woman faced her. “And what
about you?”


“What do you mean?” Mara answered
Alexandra’s question with another query, even as some nervousness settled in her
stomach.


“I know you’re no common peasant,
Mara.” Alexandra said gently. “You’re too well spoken for one, you know how to
read, how to behave. What happened to make you turn to banditry?”


Mara looked away but after a few
moments she sighed and turned back. She found out that she wanted to tell
Alexandra her story, and talk about what she suffered in the past. The princess
had put her thrust in her, and she wanted to do the same.


“My father was a duke.” Mara
started, her voice faint, but gaining strength as time went on. “Not of your
kingdom, but of a faraway one. I’m not going to say my life was perfect, but it
was a pretty good one.”


“What happened?” Alexandra asked,
already imagining what might have occurred.


“Our neighbors were greedy and
attacked, trying to conquer us.” Mara replied, her mind busy remembering facts
that happened a long time ago. “We were winning at first, but then betrayal
brought our king down, and defeat swiftly followed. My father’s castle was one
of the last to fall.”


A tear escaped from the blonde’s
eyes, and Alexandra hugged her. Part of her wanted to make Mara stop, and spare
the girl the pain of remembrance, but she knew Mara needed to get it off her
chest.


“They executed my father and
raped my mother before killing her.” Mara continued and her voice was dead,
blank. “I was to be married off to one of our conquerors, a breeding mare to
keep our people from rebelling, but I ran away with my sister before they could
make me do it and here I am.”


Alexandra didn’t question Mara
about what happened after that and until the blonde was imprisoned – she could
easily imagine what might have occurred in the meanwhile.


Mara would have been a young
girl, caring for a sister in a land she didn’t know, and where there was no one
to help her. Someone that desperate would be willing to do anything to survive,
and Alexandra didn’t want to make Mara remember her sins.


So she leaned forward and kissed
the other woman, caressing her face.


Mara smiled back, though some
sadness remained in her eyes, and the princess wondered what she could do to
make it disappear. 


A moment later her question was
answered.


The blonde reached up and kissed
her, far more heatedly than the princess had done, and Alexandra felt her cock
starting to harden once again.


It didn’t take long for them to
lose themselves in the deepest of lovemaking, and Alexandra only hoped with her
love she could ease some of the emotions Mara was feeling.











Chapter 4


 


During the
next months, Mara and Alexandra’s relationship became even deeper, more
involved.


Both women knew they liked the
other more than was recommended, but they couldn’t stop.


Time moved on, and when Mara
noticed six months had already passed. On the same day, she realized her body was
undergoing a change that might bring her to ruin.


During the mornings she would
feel nauseous, at noon she would crave the strangest of foods. Her breasts felt
heavier and rounder, and her libido was such that even Alexandra was a little
intimidated.


Mara didn’t need to speak to the
castle’s maids to understand what was happening, although she ended up asking
their opinion anyways.


She was pregnant and had no idea
what to do. Should she tell Alexandra, or should she hide it from the woman she
loved and tell the seneschal?


She was afraid. There was no way
to know what Alexandra’s reaction would be.


Would the princess be happy about
it, or would she be terrified?


The fact that Guillermo had taken
no precautions against a pregnancy made Mara believe the princess was unable to
conceive, but what if that wasn’t true? What if the seneschal simply made the
pregnant women disappear? Alexandra might not even know that happened. 


But what if she knew? Could Mara
risk it?


The blonde was certain Guillermo
would make her lose her child if she went to him. He couldn’t risk a bastard
having a claim on the throne, or the scandal it would provoke if it was known.


Or maybe he would be happy. It
meant that even if Alexandra wasn’t cured of her curse, the royal line would
continue.


Mara shook her head. There was no
way to divine the future, and trying to control how other people reacted would
only make her go insane.


In the end, what mattered was
what she wanted to do, and she just wasn’t certain of what that was. She
thought really well about it for a couple of days before deciding what to do. 


Mara already loved her child. She
spent the days imagining what hers or his features would be like, what name she
might give him or her. 


She wanted to be a mother.


Knowing what she desired didn’t
make things easier though. She needed to break the news to Alexandra, but she
always hesitated at the last moment.


The princess knew something was
going on – she could see how Mara’s behavior changed. The handmaiden spent her
days with her mind lost in thought, but she let the blonde be. 


Alexandra supposed Mara missed
her home and didn’t let it bother her. 


Eventually though, Mara ran out
of time and if she didn’t tell Alexandra, her belly would when it started to
show.


“There’s something I need to tell
you.” Mara said, trying not to move too much. Alexandra had decided to take on
painting, and now the princess was using the handmaiden as a model.


Mara really didn’t think
Alexandra would ever be great at it, but she didn’t mind posing for her lover. 


“What is it?” The princess asked,
not taking her eyes from the canvas. Her hand moved quickly, laying a stroke of
paint.


Mara fidgeted before rising to
her feet. “I’m sorry, but I can’t concentrate while posing for you.”


Alexandra raised her brow, but
stopped painting and paid attention to her lover. Mara was more nervous than
usual, and something told Alexandra it was because the blonde was going to
speak about whatever it was that was making her more moody lately.


Mara breathed deeply, closing her
eyes and trying to remain calm. It didn’t work. She opened her eyes and found
Alexandra near her, worry in the princess’s eyes. She smiled without even
thinking about it.


“It’s nothing bad, at least I
hope it isn’t …” Mara started before her voice trailed off, her worry making
her hesitant once again. Eventually she shook her head, and met Alexandra’s
eyes. “I don’t know how it’s possible; actually I do, it’s just that…”


She trailed off again.


The raven haired princess moved
forward and caressed her.


Mara blinked before looking into
Alexandra’s eyes. “I’m pregnant.”


The princess froze, and barely managed
to hear past the sudden loud beat of her heart. “Come again?”


Mara stammered. “I, I’m, hum,
pregnant.”


Alexandra didn’t say anything for
a while, standing so still that Mara shivered in worry. 


The blonde reached out with one
hand to caress the princess’s face, but the woman caught it before she could
touch her, and Mara grimaced in pain at the brunette’s grip.


“Alexandra?” She asked,
hesitantly, when she saw the other woman’s eyes. 


The princess didn’t reply. She
couldn’t. Her mind was too busy revising the blonde’s words, hearing them echo
inside her head.


Alexandra breathed deeply and
then regretted it. It seemed to bring her beast forward and suddenly she was
struggling to hold back her inner desires.


She could only think about Mara’s
words, repeating themselves in her mind. For a few moments, she couldn’t quite comprehend
what the blonde said. It was as if her fight against her baser instincts
interfered with her rational thoughts, but once she processed the meaning of
Mara’s phrase Alexandra almost blacked out.


It couldn’t be, could it?


She had more than half a dozen
handmaidens in the past, but none ever got pregnant. She, and her uncle
Guillermo, believed that the cursed cock that appeared when Alexandra lost
control was sterile, unable to conceive.


Only now it seemed Mara was
expecting her child.


Unless it wasn’t hers, a darker part of her mind whispered, and Alexandra couldn’t hold
back anymore.


With a snarl she transformed, the
thought of Mara’s possible betrayal destroying her control.


The blonde stepped back in
surprise. She hadn’t seen Alexandra so out of it since the first time they were
together, and it scared her momentarily especially because it happened after
she confessed to carrying Alexandra’s child.


Before Mara could move more than
a couple of steps, a transformed hand reached forward and took hold of her arm,
stopping her in place.


The blonde swallowed and looked
at the claws in Alexandra’s hands, and then up at the princess’s face.
Alexandra hadn’t changed much, there was no fur or anything, her features
simply turned a little more savage, a little sharper, but Mara still found
herself intimidated when she met the woman’s now yellow eyes.


The princess leaned forward and
sniffed Mara’s throat, and then her head before leaning back, suddenly more
composed.


Alexandra didn’t know why, but
she was sure that the child Mara was carrying was hers. Something in the
woman’s scent made her certain of it.


“Mine,” Alexandra growled almost
without meaning to.


“It’s yours.” Mara whispered
without taking her eyes of Alexandra’s.


“You’re mine.” 


The blonde nodded. “I am.”


Alexandra leaned down and kissed
her then, hard, almost bruising Mara’s lips. Her transformed size dwarfed the
blonde, and Mara could only let herself be held and dominated by the princess.


She tried to reply to the kiss
nonetheless, to put her arms around Alexandra’s frame and keep their bodies
pressed against one another, but she didn’t delude herself. Alexandra was in
complete control of their motions and the only thing she could do was submit. 


She did so willingly. 


Something Mara had realized
during her months with Alexandra was that resistance inflamed Alexandra’s
beast. So long as Mara gave up, and surrendered, Alexandra retained control and
remained herself.


She found it a little strange
that none of Alexandra’s previous handmaidens had tried such a thing, but then
they probably had been too scared of the princess to submit and not resist.


Mara winced when one of
Alexandra’s nails left a scratch in her side, ripping her blouse and bloodying
her skin, but that only seemed to excite the transformed woman.


Alexandra was near the brink and the
blonde knew what was needed to make her step back. 


Mara leaned back from the
princess’s lips, and put a hand on her chest. “Let me go, I want to taste you.”


These words were enough for the
beastly woman to release her, and Mara smiled as she kneeled and started to
disrobe both of their bodies.


She didn’t waste any time,
knowing how precarious her situation was.


The moment she freed Alexandra’s
cock she dived in and let her tongue run over its head, tasting, then putting
her lips around the tip.


Alexandra growled and moaned at
the same time, a sound that somehow excited Mara, showing her just how much she
could excite the princess.


Alexandra gently took hold of
Mara’s head. If she wasn’t careful, she knew she could hurt the other woman,
but that was not what she wanted. Even when her beast reared its head, she had
never wanted to hurt anyone, Mara least of all.


A swipe of Mara’s tongue made
Alexandra focus on the blonde, and she shuddered as she saw Mara eyeing her
back. 


The other woman smirked before
opening her mouth and slowly moving forward, making Alexandra tremble as her
cock was enveloped by Mara’s warm mouth.


The blonde didn’t tease and soon
was bobbing her head over Alexandra’s cock, filling her mouth with the
princess’s hard flesh. She suckled hard, swirling her tongue around the rod
until the princess started gesturing for her to stop, unable to resist her
caress.


“Get up,” Alexandra’s voice was
rough, animalistic, as were the desires in her eyes. “I need to be inside you.”


Mara didn’t delay and leaned
back, preparing to get to her feet. A hand on her shoulder stopped her.


“Turn around,” Alexandra ordered
and her grip increased in strength.


Mara gulped but did as commanded,
and then had to brace herself in her hands and knees when Alexandra pushed her.
She swallowed back her complaint when she noticed that Alexandra was kneeling
behind her.


She was pretty sure she knew what
was coming next, and she felt a blush come over her face. They had never done anything
like that before, and she found herself excited with the possibility.


Alexandra took hold of her cock
and gently leaned forward, pressing the hard prick against Mara’s nether lips.
She teased the other woman, using the tip to trace the lines of Mara’s pussy
and making the blonde moan with need.


“Please.” Mara whispered,
thrusting her ass back, offering herself. 


Alexandra didn’t resist.


With one hand, she positioned
herself at the blonde’s entrance and then pushed, penetrating Mara.


The blonde shuddered when
Alexandra entered her and moved back against the other woman, wanting to feel
her deeper.


The princess didn’t let her move
very far however, chuckling out loud when the blonde’s protests reached her
ears. Alexandra used her grip on Mara’s waist to pull the other woman, gently,
and then to push her, making sure that her cock was slowly, but surely, burying
itself in Mara’s body.


The handmaiden could only moan as
she was fucked by the princess. Her knees were hurting from being pressed
against the floor, but she didn’t even care. The only thing Mara wanted to
think about was Alexandra’s cock, and the way the hard flesh pleasured her.


They moved fast. Neither of them
had patience for anything else.


Soon enough, Alexandra was
crashing her hips against Mara’s buttocks, the sound of their lovemaking
filling the room. For one moment both women forgot about Mara’s pregnancy and
simply enjoyed themselves.


It didn’t last.


Alexandra’s grip around Mara’s
waist tightened as the princess felt her release approach, and the slight pain was
enough to make Mara explode. Her pussy tightened around the princess’s cock.


That in turn made Alexandra
achieve her pleasure and she orgasmed with a roar, her cock exploding inside
the other woman, releasing her seed into Mara’s womb.


Alexandra released Mara and the blonde
almost flopped to the ground, exhausted. Only Alexandra’s grip stopped her fall,
and when the blonde looked back at the princess she found her slowly changing
back into a human.


“You are mine.” The princess
repeated her earlier words. Her eyes were almost feverish with desire for Mara.


The handmaiden knew the meaning
beyond those words, what the princess really wanted to say but was afraid to.
“I’m yours.” She replied, but like Alexandra, what she really meant was ‘I
love you’.











Epilogue


 


Their child
was born a little over two months after what would have been the end of Mara’s
deal with Guillermo.


Mara didn’t separate from
Alexandra. No one else had ever managed to control Alexandra’s beast as easily
and as well as Mara did. Because of it, and for the child she carried,
Alexandra made Mara her official mistress.


The princess couldn’t make the
blonde her wife, no matter how much she wanted to; she still had to consider
politics and everything that came with it, but surprisingly Mara was content with
being her mistress.


The blonde understood what
happened when royalty lost their allies, and she preferred Alexandra to marry
someone that could help her protect their children, than to one day face the
death of all the people she cared about once again.


Mara lived happily as Alexandra’s
lover. With her help, Alexandra could face the world once again no longer
forced to remain secluded, and that brought Mara a lot of goodwill with the
royal family. Goodwill that only increased as she bared more children over the
years.


The queen, Alexandra’s mother,
was especially happy with that as she loved her grandchildren immensely.


Mara and Alexandra’s life wasn’t
perfect, far from it, but they made their choices, and they loved each other
deeply.


Most days that was enough.


The end.


Liked it? Then please review, either in amazon.com or amazon.co.uk. A little
feedback can help me greatly improve my writing and I can keep working on
things you like.


Check out my author page for some of my other works.


 


From the Same Author:





Sleeping Beauty


(Futanari Erotica Fairy Tales)


Fiona and her husband, King Stefan, tried
for years to have a child but all their attempts failed. In desperation the
queen decided to enter the Enchanted Forest and face the fairies within, hoping
they could help.


They did, although not in the way Fiona
expected, and nine months later Princess Aurora was born.


Unfortunately the joy of birth didn’t last
long. A thirteen fairy entered the princess’s life and cursed Aurora,
condemning her to an eternal sleep, all because Fiona made a deal with her
enemies.


After years of failing to stop the curse,
Fiona decided to seek out the fairy that cursed Aurora, hoping she could
convince the woman to save her daughter, willing to do anything in exchange for
Aurora’s safety. But there are prices that can make even the most doting mother
hesitate for a moment, and Fiona found herself with the power to choose
Aurora’s fate in ways she couldn’t have imagined.


Sleeping Beauty is a book in the Futanari
Erotica Fairy Tales series. It features futanari (dickgirl) sex, breeding
(impregnation), and futa on female gangbang. For adults only!


Amazon.com         Amazon.co.uk


 





Lost in the Jungle


(Futanari Archaeology #1)


Archaeologist Mara Rivers was searching for
a sign of an offshoot Incan civilization in the depths of the Amazonian rain
forest in Colombia, when her crew was attacked by armed men and she was
kidnapped.


She eventually released herself and was
relentlessly pursued by her attackers, with only her fear allowing her to keep
running, until she was saved by what she had been searching in the first place.


The female warrior that struck down her
attackers was beautiful and majestic. Mara loved her at first sight, but she
would find what there were many secrets about her – one of them the reason why
her people split up in the first place.


Lost in the Jungle is a book in the Futa
Archaeology series. It features futanari (dickgirl) sex, breeding
(impregnation) and futa on female. For adults only!


Amazon.com         Amazon.co.uk


 





Secret Beauty


(Futa Empress #1)


Frederica was a simple peasant who cared
for her mother and little sister, someone who was treated as a pariah by the
people of the little village where they lived, simply because she was born
different.


She hated it, the thing that put her apart
from regular people, but there was nothing she could do about it.


The visit of a highborn lady though, might
end up changing Frederica’s thoughts about herself and about her body, even as
she embarks in a dangerous plot for the sake of power and for her family.


Secret Beauty is the first book in the Futa
Empress series. It features futanari (dickgirl) sex, breeding (impregnation)
and futa on female. For adults only!


Amazon.com         Amazon.co.uk
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