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Chapter 1

Princess Aaylani was known as the most beautiful princess in the Seven Queendoms. She had the smoothest skin imaginable, tanned to a lovely golden brown under the Alaran sun. Her lush brunette locks spilled past her large breasts, which had a firmness that was only granted to those of her age, a mere twenty-two solar cycles. Her long, sensual legs flowed upward to hips that had curves that defied reality and an ass whose perkiness made everyone in her vicinity soak their loincloths.

That ass was currently being massaged by two lovely hands. Hands which belonged to her lady-in-waiting, Mistryl, whose fingers dug sinfully into Aaylani’s flesh.

“Ohh fuck, Misty, that feels good.” The Princess’s entire body relaxed from her attendant’s expert touch.

“Oh yeah? How about this?” Misty moved her thumbs to the sides of Aaylani’s ass cheeks, making rapid circles.

“Ahh! You know that’s my ticklish spot.”

“That’s why I always touch it. I love watching your ass squirm.”

“You are very disrespectful to my royal booty.”

“Oh that reminds me. I have to give you your daily spankings.”

“What?! You already disciplined me this morning.”

“That was only half of them and you know it. Don’t try to get out of it.”

Aaylani huffed. “Okay, fine. Do I really need this many?”

“Yes. You must prepare for your marriage to Queen Jaiyanna. It is said she has a penchant for alluring posteriors and no one has a more alluring one than you.”

Aaylani smiled through rosy cheeks. “Are you saying I have a hot ass?”

“The hottest in the Seven Queendoms.”

“Oh c’mon, it’s not like you’ve seen every girl’s booty in every Queendom.”

“Nope, but I’ve seen a lot! And yours is far and away the sexiest.”

Aaylani’s cheeks turned a deeper shade of red. Misty had more sexual experience than her and had no doubt seen plenty of naked butts. Her friend exuded cuteness, from her face to her tits to her ass, so had no issues finding lovers. But did she really think Aaylani’s was the most sensual booty of them all?

“Oh, um, thanks. But wait, is that why you’re always so excited to spank me and give me massages?”

Misty smiled mischievously. “I’m just doing my duty to attend to my super-hot Princess.”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. “Your loyalty is an inspiration to all.”

“Thank you! Now let’s go. I want to spank you out on the balcony.” She yanked Aaylani off her cushy bed and toward the floor-to-ceiling doors that led outside.

Sometimes Aaylani wondered if Misty was really the princess and Aaylani the servant. The handmaiden loved ordering her best friend around. But that’s what happened when you grew up together since birth.

She watched Misty’s butt shake seductively through the transparent orange sarong she wore over silk panties that barely covered her ass. Her top was just as skimpy, pushing up her firm orbs and revealing her sexy stomach.

Aaylani was used to being naked around Misty. As the Princess’s attendant, she bathed, massaged, dressed, and disciplined her. No one knew Aaylani’s body better than her mischievous friend. And Aaylani wouldn’t have it any other way.

Misty led her through the billowing silk curtains and out to the balcony where a padded bench sat. Aaylani loved getting her spankings out here because it gave her a magnificent view of the Unending Sea, which crashed powerfully against the rocks below.

It also cooled the oppressive heat of Crimsontide, the sweltering part of the year in Alara. Beads of sweat were already rolling down Aaylani’s body and that was before receiving the spankings, which were sure to heat up her ass.

Misty plopped onto the edge of the bench and pulled Aaylani over her lap, so her ass was in prime position for some delicious discipline. “Ready, oh slutty Princess?”

“Hey, that’s no way to talk to a… oww!” A firm spank cut off her protest.

“What was that?” Misty asked with undisguised glee.

“I… I’m ready to be a slutty princess.”

“That’s the spirit!” She resumed her awesome ass attack, eliciting grunts, groans, and moans from Aaylani. “We have to get your ass used to being slapped all the time. Queen Jaiyanna will surely treat it like her personal toy.”

“Why does my ass have to be her personal toy?” Aaylani complained. “I don’t even want to marry her.”

Misty paused her non-stop spankings. “I know, honey. We can still implement Misty’s Magical Mischief plan to sneak you out of the palace and run away.”

Aaylani gazed up at her friend, touched by how much she wanted to protect her. “What makes it magical?”

“The fact that I came up with it. Everything I do is magical.”

Aaylani giggled. “Well, your massages are definitely magical.”

“And my spankings!” She gave the Princess another whack.

“Ack! Yes, those too. You better keep giving them to me. I need to prepare myself.”

Misty rubbed Aaylani’s butt tenderly. “Are you sure?”

“Yes. The marriage is the only thing holding together peace between our Queendoms. I can’t let our people down.”

Aaylani looked up after Misty didn’t reply. Her friend had tears in her eyes.

“What’s wrong?”

“N… nothing. You’re just my hero, you know that. I’ll serve you until the end of time!”

Aaylani smiled and took her hand. “Even after I go to Sosha and marry Jaiyanna?”

“Of course! I’m going with you.”

Aaylani sat up in her attendant’s lap, draping her arms around her neck. “Misty, that’s so sweet. But I don’t want you to turn your whole life upside down because of my duty as a princess.”

“Hey, my duty is to serve and protect you. And it’s just as important as your sexy princess duties. Plus, I’m your best friend and I’m never going to leave your side. So I’m going with you and I don’t want to hear any arguments.”

Now Aaylani was the one with moist eyes. She hugged her friend tightly, so happy she didn’t have to lose her.

“But most important,” Misty continued. “If I didn’t go with you, I wouldn’t get to smack this ass every day.” She flipped Aaylani back over her lap and proceeded to give her the most decadent ass slaps she had ever received.

Aaylani cried out in sinful pain/pleasure, getting very turned on but also feeling very loved.

“I bet everyone in the palace is enjoying your sexy moans,” her ass-slapping friend told her.

“What?! Do you think they can hear me?” Aaylani’s chambers were at the top of the North Tower, out of view of other balconies. But that didn’t mean her sultry cries couldn’t carry.

“Of course. You’re one vocal slut! It’s your sexy moaning that inspires everyone in the palace to work hard.”

“You’re ridiculous,” Aaylani replied, though she couldn’t help fantasize about her subjects listening to her throaty moans and picturing her naked punishment. “And haven’t you given me my allotted spankings for the day?”

“Oh, probably. I lost count a few times so just kept starting over.”

“Misty! You are so de… owww!” Her ass roared in pain as she tried to get up.

Her sneaky attendant eased her back down. “Don’t move. Your ass is as red as the setting suns.”

“Gee, I wonder how it got that way.”

“Some gorgeous servant must have given you the most amazing spankings of your life.”

“Yes, and she’s so modest too.”

“Oh yeah, she has a lot of great qualities.”

They both giggled before Misty stole into the bedroom and returned with a small jar.

She dipped her fingers into it and applied cream to Aaylani’s inflamed buttocks.

“Oooh,” the Princess cooed, the cream instantly soothing the burning sensation.

Misty’s fingers kneaded Aaylani’s flesh gently, making all the tension melt out of her body. “Doesn’t that feel good?”

“Ohh yeah. But I’m still going to get you for giving me so many extra spankings.”

“Oh c’mon, it’s good practice. And you love getting spanked.”

“I do not.”

“Then why do you get wet every time I do it?”

“I… I don’t get-”

“My thighs have gotten very used to your royal nectar, Princess.”

Aaylani’s face turned as red as her ass. She hadn’t realized she had been leaking over her best friend’s shapely legs. “Oh, I… I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to-”

“Are you kidding? It’s hot as hell. Plus it gets you ready for the next part of your training.”

“W… we’re doing that now?”

“Why not? You’re nice and lubricated.”

“Don’t I get a break after the spankings?”

“Do you think Queen Jaiyanna is going to give you a break? She’s probably going to fuck you all night long until you collapse in a huge pool of your own cum.”

“Misty! That’s way too graphic a visual.”

“Way too sexy a visual, you mean.”

Aaylani shook her head. “You’re incorrigible.”

“Yup. How’s the booty feeling?”

“Much better. But can we just watch the sea for a while before you continue training me?”

She patted Aaylani’s butt gently. “Sure, for a little bit. I know how much it relaxes you.” She sat on the floor near the part of the bench where Aaylani’s head rested. The Princess draped her arm across Misty’s shoulders, and the handmaiden held onto it with both hands.

They watched the waves in silence, just enjoying the sound of the ocean and each other’s company.

“I’m really going to miss this,” Aaylani eventually said.

“The ocean? Yeah, me too.”

“Well, yes, that. But I mean just being with you, relaxing and not having to care about anything else.”

Misty squeezed her friend’s arm. “You’ll still be with me.”

“I know. But my role is going to change once I become Jaiyanna’s royal consort.”

Misty kissed the Princess on her forehead. “Yeah, but I’ll be with you all the time. Except for when the Queen is fucking you. Unless she lets me stay and watch. Ooh, that would be so kinky!”

“Misty! You are not watching me have sex with the Queen.”

“Aww, why not?”

“I… I don’t know. It’s weird.”

“Lani, I’ve seen you naked more than anyone and have shoved all sorts of stuff up your royal cooch. Is it really that weird if I watch you fuck?”

Aaylani blushed. “Well not if you put it like that.”

“Good. Then it’s settled. I get to watch the Queen make you her little whore.”

“I am not going to be her little whore.”

“You’re going to be her big whore?”

“Misty!”

“No matter what kind of of whore you are, I’ll be there for you.” She stroked the Princess’s arm.

Aaylani smiled, unable to stay mad at her goofy friend. She kissed her cheek. “Thanks, Misty. I don’t know what I’d do without you.”

“Probably have a less sore butt!”

Aaylani laughed. “True. But if having a sore butt means I get to spend more time with you, it’s worth it.”

“Aww, Lani.” She hugged the Princess, then hopped up. “Okay, time to give that royal pussy of yours a workout.”

She scooted into Aaylani’s chambers and was back in a flash with comfy cushions.

She prodded Aaylani to roll onto her back. She put one cushion under her head, the other under her sore ass.

And then she produced a huge dildo.

The Princess’s eyes went wide. “Misty! That’s way bigger than the last one.”

“I know. We’ve been working our way up. There’s no telling what size sex toy the Queen will make you take.”

“B… but, I… will it even fit in me?”

“Sure. We just need to get you really wet.”

Aaylani’s eyes traveled down her tanned body to her pussy. It was moist but not nearly wet enough to take the behemoth in Misty’s hands.

The chipper attendant straddled the bench and scooted up to Aaylani. She spread the Princess’s legs and propped them up on her thighs. “That is one tasty-looking pussy!”

“Oh my goddess, do you have to be so weird about it?”

“Hey, who’s the one who grooms your pussy every day?”

“You are.”

“Then I get to comment as much as I want about how cute it is. I helped make it that way.”

“Okay, okay, you’re an amazing pussy groomer.”

“Thank you! But really, most of the credit goes to you. You’re just blessed with the most beautiful lips ever.”

“Misty, geez, you’re going to give me a big head if you keep saying how perfect all my naughty parts are.”

“Oh I’m going to give you a big head. The big head of this giant dildo!” She waved the purple monster around, laughing gleefully.

“You are the strangest girl I’ve ever met,” Aaylani told her before joining her in a giggle fit.

Her giggles turned to a gasp as Misty touched Aaylani’s bare lips. She grabbed the bench for support and watched her friend’s fingers slide up and down her slit.

“How does that feel, Princess?”

“Ohhhh, r… really good.” Misty always called her “Princess” when she wanted to turn her on. Or when she was mad at her. Aaylani much preferred it when it was the former reason.

“You’re getting nice and wet for me.” She increased the intensity of her rubbing, which increased the heaving of Aaylani’s impressive chest.

“Uhhh… uh huh,” came Aaylani’s breathless reply.

“I better loosen you up to get you ready for the giant cock.”

“Th… that’s a good idea.” The way Misty was touching her, Aaylani would have agreed to whatever decadent thing her friend wanted to do to her.

Misty pressed two fingers against Aaylani’s opening. The Princess tensed, preparing for the penetration. When it happened, she gasped loudly, crying out to the Goddess Cerenia, thanking her for letting Misty pierce her tiny barrier.

“Fuck, Lani, I think your pussy gets tighter every time I probe it.”

“Th… that,” Aaylani replied in a deep moan. “Doesn’t make sense.”

“I know, but seriously, your cunt is crazy tight. You’re really making me work to fully penetrate you.”

“Ohhh fuck!” Misty’s naughty talk was turning Aaylani on something fierce. It made her pussy grip her friend’s fingers like they were a long lost lover. “W… why do you have to say such dirty things?”

“Because it’s makes you super-wet and turns you into a filthy slut.”

“It… it does n… ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Misty got all the way into her, making the Princess throw her head back and let out a throaty scream of pleasure.

“Oh yeah, I found the spot.” Misty beamed, as if exploring Aaylani’s tight cavern was her favorite activity in the world. “Now I’m really going to make you scream, you little slut.”

Aaylani didn’t protest this time. She was too busy moaning and thrashing on the bench, begging Misty to touch her in her special place.

She was beyond wet at this point, her juices dripping out of her onto the bench and making a small puddle.

Misty fingered her hard, coaxing her to make louder moans and sluttier confessions about how kinky she was.

“Fuck, fuck fuck!! Misty, y… you’re going to make me cum!!”

“Cum away, Your Highness.” She pinched Aaylani’s clit and had the Princess cumming like a fountain.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuuuckkkkkkkk!” Her body almost bucked off the bench as sweet squirts flew out of her pussy. They splattered onto Misty’s stomach, tits, and even up to her lips.

She licked the cum off them. “Damn, you’re tasty. Give me more!” She kept pummeling the princess pussy before her, eking out squirt after squirt and turning Aaylani into a squirming mess of submissiveness.

Aaylani’s pussy was at Misty’s command, and it did whatever the handmaiden commanded of it.

By the time Misty was done with her, Aaylani was covered in cum and sweat and panting like she had just swum to the shores of Emberfall.

Misty stuck her fingers in her mouth, sucking off her friend’s cum, making very erotic faces as she did.

“You’re so naughty,” Aaylani told her as she tried to catch her breath.

“Says the girl who just gave her best friend a Princess Juice shower.”

“Stop calling it Princess Juice!”

“Um, it’s your sweet juices that come from your princess pussy, so what else should I call it?”

“Anything but that.”

“Okay, fine. But you sure spilled a lot of it.”

Aaylani blushed. “Y… yeah. I… I couldn’t help it.”

“Yes! I’m so good at princess pussy fucking!”

“You’re also good at being the biggest weirdo in Alara.”

“Well, it’s a good thing we’re doing to a different Queendom. I can become the biggest weirdo there.”

Aaylani giggled. “You’ll definitely be able to achieve that in no time.”

“I’m also going to achieve ramming this huge dildo in your cute cunt.” She got a gleam in her eyes as she snatched the purple cock.

“Oh goddess.”

“It’s okay. You could not be any wetter right now. And I’ll go nice and slow. Just tell me if it hurts.”

Aaylani nodded. It was true she was as lubricated as she’d ever be. And she trusted Misty more than anyone in the world. She knew her friend would take care of her.

She spread her legs wide, giving Misty as much access to her pussy as possible. The petite sexpot placed the tip of the dildo against Aaylani’s soaked lips.

The Princess held her breath, anxious at the thought of something so large filling her.

Misty squeezed her thigh gently. “Hey, breath, honey. It’ll be easier that way.”

“R… right.” Aaylani nodded, letting out a long exhale. That exhale turned into a huge gasp as Misty pushed the head inside her. “Oh fuck!!”

“Wow, this looks so hot spreading your lips.”

“Oh goddess, it’s so big and it’s barely inside me.”

“Don’t worry. We’ll get it in inch by inch. I know a slut like you can take it.”

“Gee, thanks. You’re such an amazing friend.”

“I sure am. It’s only the most amazing of friends who help stick huge dildos in each others’ pussies.”

Aaylani laughed through her moaning. That was Misty logic for you.

Her handmaiden pushed it in farther.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhh,” Aaylani groaned. “M… Misty, I… I can’t… it’s too big.”

Each time she said that, her sweet friend would stop and massage her thighs and other spots she knew would relax her. And each time, Aaylani would tell her to continue. She was determined to take the whole thing. She had to prepare herself to take whatever kinky domination Queen Jaiyanna had in store for her.

She was nervous to meet the Queen. She had heard she was tall and beautiful and a specimen of muscular perfection. The Soshans were physically superior to all others, and Aaylani wondered what the Queen was going to do to her with her powerful muscles.

It took a while, but Misty finally got the dildo all the way in her Princess’s tiny pussy.

“Oh goddess, it’s so big! I feel like I’m going to burst!”

Misty massaged her again, helping Aaylani relax her vagina. “It’s okay, sweetie. I’m right here with you. You’ll adjust to it.”

Aaylani nodded, grateful for her friend’s support. She held Misty’s hand, whimpering softly as she tried to get used to having her pussy so stuffed.

“I’m really proud of you for fitting this sucker in your tight cunt. We should announce it to the whole Queendom.”

“We… ohhhhhh.” Aaylani realized that any movement set off a cascade of excruciating pleasure within her. “We’re not telling anyone else about this.”

“Okay, but the court already knows you’re training to be a proper slut.”

“That’s because my mother told me I had to get my womanhood ready for Jaiyanna in front of them.”

“Yup. The Queen is one smart lady.”

“She’s one embarrassing lady.”

“She doesn’t embarrass me.”

“She’s not your mother!”

“Oh, right. Well, she did let me be in charge of your training. That was nice of her. Who else would you want to do it?”

Aaylani smiled through her moaning. “No one. Thank you for helping me get ready.” She squeezed Misty’s hand.

“Of course. If you can’t help your friend become a submissive slut, then you’re not really friends.”

Aaylani laughed. More Misty logic. But then she cried out as her giggling made the fake cock touch her in her most sensitive places. “Ohhh fuck! This thing’s destroying my pussy!”

“But your pussy has never looked hotter,” Misty informed her.

“Ohhhh, th… that’s nice.” At least she looked sexy while suffering through her torturous bliss.

“So, what do you think the Queen will be like?” Misty asked. Aaylani knew her friend was trying to distract her from  thinking about how engorged she was.

“I… ohhhhhh… I don’t know. I hope not too scary.”

“You know half the stuff we’ve heard from the other Queendoms is probably just propaganda. Maybe she’s really nice.”

“M… maybe.” Aaylani didn’t want to get her hopes up, but it would be wonderful to be mated to a woman who cared about her as more than just a political tool and sex object.

She gazed out at the serpentine sea, feeling a little more comfortable with her pussy completely stuffed. “I can’t believe I’m not going to get to see the ocean every day.”

“I hear Sosha is nice too.”

“Nice? It’s a huge desert with unbearable heat.”

“Well, all your sweat will hide the cum that’s always dripping from your pussy.”

“I am not always leaking cum.”

“You are when I get done with you.”

The Princess blushed. It was true that Misty had an unbelievable talent to make her pussy gush. “Yeah, but your job is to make me cum.”

“And it’s one I take very seriously,” she announced with a huge smile.

Aaylani grinned. “You’re such a goofball.”

“Thank you!” She continued to stroke Aaylani’s body, helping her relax into a content pussy-filled state. “And you know, I hear the Queen has a gigantic pool in her palace. So at least there will be water. Ooh, we can swim in it naked every day.”

“Why do you always want to be naked?”

“Um, because it’s fun? And you’re one to talk, you’re virtually nude all the time when you prance around in your princess outfit.”

“I do not prance.” It was true that Aaylani’s official garb was barely tangible. Her top consisted of two tiny pieces of lace that covered her nipples and nothing else. The material was just as stingy down below, where her loincloth barely concealed her pussy lips, and nothing but a string of soft silk ran between her ass cheeks, putting the entirety of her beautiful buttocks on display. But it was an honor to wear such little clothing. In Alaran society, the higher your status, the less clothing you wore. Misty always told Aaylani this was a great cultural quirk, because she got to ogle Aaylani’s hot body all the time.

“Oh, you totally prance. That’s why all the guards soak their loincloths whenever you walk by.”

“They do not.”

“Why do you think the seamstresses have to do so much laundry? The guards are always cumming because of you.”

“Th… that’s ridiculous.” Aaylani couldn’t believe her body had that much of an effect on people. But if it was true… “Oh no, I didn’t mean to cause extra work for the seamstresses. I should go apologize to them.”

“What are you going to say? ‘I’m sorry I have the sexiest body on the planet and I cause massive orgasms in everyone around me just by shaking my ass.’”

“That’s not what I’m going to say, you weirdo. I… um, well, maybe I’ll just go thank them for all their hard work.”

“If you really want to thank them, you should let them fuck your tight pussy.”

“Misty!” Even though she was chastising her friend, Aaylani couldn’t help but fantasize about having illicit sex in the laundry room, the workers using the sheets to tie her up and have their way with her helpless body.

“Hey, what better way to show you care about your subjects?”

A tear ran down Aaylani’s cheek.

Misty clasped her hand. “Oh no, I’m sorry, I was just teasing.”

“N… no, it’s not that. I… just realized I won’t get to see everyone in the palace or the towns and villages anymore.”

“I’m sure we can still come visit.”

“If Queen Jaiyanna lets us.”

“Well, you’ll just have to fuck her brains out, so she’ll do whatever you want.”

Aaylani laughed through her tears. “Right. Okay, then you better use this huge cock on me.”

Misty’s eyes lit up. “I thought you’d never ask.” She snatched the base of the dildo and slowly slid it out.

Aaylani moaned as it touched every possible inch of her tiny cavern.

Misty left just the tip inside her favorite pussy, then plunged it back in, making Aaylani cry out.

“By the goddess!!”

“The goddess wants you to be fucked really hard. Actually, they all do.” Misty began ramming the huge dick in and out of her writhing friend’s small opening.

Aaylani’s eyes watered. Sweat poured down her face. Erotic moans escaped her lips. She had never been filled like this before. Never had something inside her that took complete command of her pussy.

“You like this huge cock, don’t you, Princess?”

“Ohhhh, y… yes. I love it!”

“Do you want me to smash it harder into your royal cunt?”

“Ohhhh fuck yes!!” Whenever Misty talked dirty about Aaylani’s naughty parts, she got incredibly turned on and couldn’t think of anything except having her pussy worked over like a palace whore.

The lovely lady-in-waiting pummeled the Princess’s poor pussy so hard her sweet cum came out in spurts. It was like Misty was pumping her pussy for all its illicit juices and wasn’t going to stop until Aaylani had spilled every last drop.

“Ohhhhhhhh, f… fuck… M… Misty, I’m… it’s… so… uhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Aaylani couldn’t get any more words out. She was completely subservient to the sheer bliss coursing through her body. Her face contorted into orgasmic ecstasy as she screamed and shot out her noble cum.

Misty rubbed Aaylani’s clit to make sure she squirted even harder. She covered her friend from head to toe in her wetness. She had gotten so used to the big dildo that she wished it never left her tight center.

But it eventually did as Misty eased it out and let the last few glops of cum spurt out of Aaylani’s overworked pussy.

“Wow, you love being a dirty princess slut,” Misty marveled, taking in Aaylani’s trembling, cum-stained body.

“Uh… uh huh,” is all Aaylani could get out. She panted hard, exhausted from so much screaming and squirting.

“Well, I’m super-proud of you. You did great taking that huge cock.”

“Th… thanks. It… it was amazing.”

“Oh yeah, I only use the best sex toys.” She surveyed her and Aaylani’s sticky bodies. “Okay, we both need a bath.”

She picked the Princess up in her arms, carrying her like a bride. Even though she was shorter than Aaylani, she was strong and athletic. Aaylani always felt safe in her arms.

Misty prepared a warm bath in the Princess’s wash room and gently deposited Aaylani in the water. Aaylani lay back against her friend, giving her body over to her tender touch. Letting Misty cleanse her was one of the best parts of Aaylani’s day, and she hoped they could continue the ritual in Sosha.

After the lovely bath, Aaylani went around the palace, bidding farewell to all the servants who had doted on her since she was a little girl. She made sure to stop by the laundry room to thank the seamstresses, though didn’t ask them if she caused all the guards to soil their loincloths.

At night, she asked Misty to stay with her. They had slept in the same bed many nights when they were young and had never gotten out of the habit. Aaylani realized this might be the last time she got to cuddle with her friend. She would likely be expected to share the Queen’s bed after their marriage.

She pretzeled her body around Misty, enjoying her naked, warm skin. She fell asleep breathing in the lavender scent of her lovely handmaiden’s hair.


Chapter 2

The next morning, Aaylani appeared before her mother, the Queen of Alara. It was obvious where the Princess got her beauty from. The Queen was stunning even in middle-age, her sensual body gleaming under the sun. She wore just as little as Aaylani and probably caused almost as many orgasms when she shook her hips.

On the docks behind her sat The Sapphire, the flagship of the Alaran fleet, its large sails billowing in the wind.

Queen Malina approached her daughter, taking her hands. “Are you sure you want to do this, my love?”

Aaylani smiled. The fact that her mother would risk going to war over her daughter’s happiness made it even harder to leave.

She squeezed the Queen’s hands and nodded. “I’m sure, Mother.”

They hugged, holding onto each other tightly for a long time.

When they parted, the Queen brushed Aaylani’s brunette locks behind her ear. “I’m so proud of you. Now go be a fantastic slut!”

“Mom!” Aaylani loved her mother, but why did she have to blurt out stuff like that?

“Don’t worry, Queenie,” Misty said. “I’ve been working the Princess’s ass and pussy over like crazy. She’s ready to be the best whore she can be.”

“Ah!” Aaylani yelled. “Stop telling everyone that.” Misty was even worse than her mother at inappropriate blurting. She was also the only one who got away with calling her mom “Queenie.” It was due to her growing up alongside Aaylani and basically being a second daughter to Malina.

“I am glad to hear it,” the Queen replied. “I expect you to watch over my daughter and make sure nothing happens to her.”

Misty saluted. “I will protect her amazing boobs, butt, and cooch with my life.”

Aaylani covered her blushing face. “Is it too late to leave her behind?”

Misty wrapped her up in a super-tight embrace. “Aw, c’mon, you’d be so bored without me.”

Aaylani smiled and kissed the top of her friend’s head. “That’s true.”

Malia beamed at the bond between the two. Then beckoned with her hand. “Captain Chamirel.”

A woman dressed in black pants, a white tunic, and feathered hat approached. She had a scar down her right eye and the toughened body of someone who had seen her fair share of fights. She had the light brown skin and dark hair and eyes common to her Taesian roots.

Aaylani knew Faye Chamirel had immigrated to Alara when she was a teenager and had quickly worked her way up the naval ranks. She was an excellent tactician, fierce combatant, and extremely loyal to the crown. Aaylani was glad it was Faye who would be escorting them to Sosha.

Faye removed her hat, revealing dark brown hair done up in circular braids. She bowed to Malina.

“I’m entrusting you with my daughter. Protect her on your journey to our sister Queendom.”

Faye put her fist to her chest. “My Queen, no harm will befall the Princess. I swear it.”

The Queen nodded and placed her hand on Faye’s shoulder, showing she had the crown’s trust.

Aaylani smiled at Faye, grateful that she was so determined to safeguard her body.

Faye put her hat back on and flicked her eyes over Aaylani’s very exposed breasts, before giving her a wink.

Aaylani’s eyes widened. What was that? Was Faye flirting with her? She had never done that before. In contrast to the sensual curves of Aaylani and the Queen, Faye was hardened steel. Aaylani found herself wondering what the Captain could do with her strong muscles.

Before she could ponder that any further, Misty slapped her on the ass. “Let’s go, Princess.”

“Ahh! Would you stop doing that in front of everyone?”

“Ohh, so you just want me to spank you in private. No problem!”

“Stop talking about spanking me, period.”

“You do realize I’m charged with continuing your discipline on the voyage to Sosha.”

Aaylani looked to her mother.

“Misty speaks the truth,” the Queen said. “Now be a good girl and let Misty take command of your body.” She kissed Aaylani on the head and gave her one last hug.

Aaylani followed Faye to the ship, blushing over everyone knowing Misty was in charge of her kinky discipline. Well, the whole palace probably already knew. Misty was a huge blabbermouth, and Aaylani’s erotic cries every night probably gave it away.

Just before she boarded the ship, she took one last look back at the palace and her mother.

Her gaze lingered before she steeled herself for what lay ahead.

She stepped onto the deck of The Sapphire.

It was time to become the Queen of Sosha’s mistress.


Chapter 3

Aaylani gazed out at the sea, mesmerized by its beauty. The cool breeze felt wonderful on her exposed skin as the ship churned through the water.

“Goddess, that’s gorgeous,” Misty said, coming up behind her.

“I know. I’ve never seen anything so beautiful.”

Her friend leaned on the rail next to her. “Oh, yeah the ocean’s pretty too. But I meant your beautiful butt. The way you’re sticking your ass out, you’re making the entire crew wet.”

Aaylani glanced behind her. The crew quickly averted their gazes and resumed their duties.

She returned her attention to the sea, cheeks flush with embarrassment. “I wasn’t trying to make them wet.”

Misty patted her arm. “Sweetie, there’s no way you can’t make people wet. Your body is an instant cum-inducing machine.”

“Misty!”

“What? That’s a compliment.”

“Cum-inducing machine is a compliment?”

“Yeah, I’d love to make everyone have orgasms just by shaking my hips.”

“Why did I take you along again?”

Her kooky friend hugged her. “Because you’d be lonely and have no fun without me.”

Aaylani rested her head against Misty’s. “Thank you for accompanying me.”

“I’ll never leave your side, Lani.” That led to an epic hugfest, Aaylani wiping away tears at how devoted her friend was.

“Want to take a stroll with me around the deck?” There wasn’t a whole lot to do on board, so Aaylani figured she might as well enjoy her time with Misty as they enjoyed the breathtaking views.

“Sure.”

They navigated around the equipment, marveling at the crew’s mastery over the sails and rigging.

Aaylani’s gaze traveled upward to a crewmember climbing the foremast. She was so focused on the unnaturally fast way the sailor scaled the mast she didn’t notice stepping onto a coil of rope.

Another seawoman pulled the rope, yanking Aaylani off her feet and into the air.

“Ahhhhh!” she screamed, flailing her limbs as she dangled upside down fifteen feet above the deck.

And that’s of course when her top fell off, revealing her glorious globes for all to see.

The crew gasped and stood transfixed.

“Royal breasts!”

“I’ve never seen tits that perfect.”

“This is the greatest day of my life!”

The Princess blushed furiously. She couldn’t believe everyone was ogling her. Though she was grateful they were saying such nice things about her boobs.

“Misty! Help me get down!”

“Oh, right.” The petite cutie scurried to the rigging, looking at it quizzically. She obviously had no idea how ship knots worked.

A curved blade whirled through the air, slicing through the rope above Aaylani’s bound foot.

She shrieked as she fell, glimpsing her head smashing against the hard wooden deck.

But instead, she was caught by two strong arms. Arms that belonged to Faye Chamirel.

“I’ve got you,” the Captain said in a way that made Aaylani feel completely safe. She stared at her savior. Faye was very pretty, and the scars provided a sense of alluring danger.

The Captain set the Princess down and pulled her tightly against her, using her own body to shield Aaylani’s assets. “The Princess’s breasts are not for you to see. Get back to work.”

The crew obeyed immediately and returned to their duties.

Aaylani placed her hands against Faye’s strong shoulders, while Faye’s fingers pressed into the small of her back. They were coarse but not unpleasant. Faye had a firm yet gentle touch, letting Aaylani know she belonged in the Captain’s arms.

She gazed up at Faye’s dark eyes, getting lost for a moment in the intensity of them. “Th… thank you, Captain.”

“Of course. My job is to protect your royal body.” The way she said “body” made Aaylani tingle. She was certainly protecting it now with how securely she held her, how tightly her powerful muscles were pressed against Aaylani’s curves. “But please, call me Faye.”

“F… Faye. It’s… a lovely name.”

“Thank you. It means ‘loyal’ in the Taesian language.”

“It’s the perfect name for you. You’ve been so devoted to my mother and the Queendom.”

She squeezed her fingers into Aaylani’s bare skin, making her gasp. “I’m also loyal to you, Princess.”

Aaylani stared at Faye’s lips, so close and inviting. She wondered if she could spend the whole voyage in her arms.

“I found your top!” Misty bounded up, holding Aaylani’s skimpy attire.

“Let me put it on for you,” Faye said, taking the tiny top from Misty.

She clasped Aaylani’s hips and turned her around, so her virtually naked ass bumped against Faye’s crotch.

She positioned the thin fabric over the Princess’s nipples, grazing the sides of her breasts with her fingers as she tied the strings behind Aaylani’s back.

Aaylani tried to suppress her gasp, but couldn’t quite keep it in. There was something about the confidence the ship’s Captain carried herself with that made her very intriguing.

“There,” Faye said, turning her back around. “That’s the proper way a Princess should look.”

“Yup, nice and slutty,” Misty piped in.

“No one asked you!” Aaylani retorted.

Faye chuckled. “I see you two haven’t changed since you were teenagers.”

Aaylani blushed but then smiled. She and Misty may have bickered a lot growing up, but it was all in good fun, and they always made up instantly, having one of their marathon hug sessions to show much they cared about each other.

“Why change perfection?” Misty replied.

Aaylani rolled her eyes. “You’re so modest.”

“Hey, I was calling you perfect too.”

“Oh, right. Okay, thanks!”

Aaylani took a step and almost stumbled.

Faye’s hand was there instantly, steadying her. “Princess, why don’t you rest in my quarters. Being inverted may have temporarily offset your equilibrium.”

“O… okay.”

She let Faye guide her to the cabin in the aft of the ship.

Misty waved and gave her a wink. Aaylani stuck her tongue out at her. What exactly did she think was going to happen inside the Captain’s quarters?


Chapter 4

“I want to fuck you.” Faye held Aaylani close, staring into her brown eyes.

Oh. Apparently, that’s what Misty thought was going to happen.

“Wh… what?”

“I want to make love to every inch of your gorgeous body.” Faye’s eyes were even more intense now, like Aaylani was the thing she wanted most in the world.

She brought the Princess to her bed, sitting on the edge of it with her.

“But, w… we can’t do that.”

“Why not?”

Aaylani couldn’t think of a good reason. Well, except she was on her way to be married. “I’m promised to Queen Jaiyanna.”

“But you’re not married yet. And didn’t your mother say you need to practice on the voyage there.”

“Well… yes.”

“So, practice with me.” Faye had one hand on Aaylani’s right hip, the other on her left thigh. But she made no move to go further, waiting for the Princess’s consent.

“H… have you wanted to have sex with me before this?”

“Oh yes. For quite a while.”

Aaylani inhaled sharply. She had no idea the fierce naval captain had longed for her. She wondered if Faye fantasized about climbing up to her balcony, entering her chambers, and ravishing her like a good princess slut. Or maybe she was the one who had fantasized about that. Either way, it sounded amazing.

Faye removed her hat and tossed it onto the bedpost. “Would you undo my braids for me?”

“Oh, s… sure.” Aaylani knelt behind Faye, dexterously unwinding her long strands. “You have beautiful hair.”

“Thank you. I usually keep it braided in case we get into a battle. But I like it loose for times like this.”

Aaylani inhaled again. Times like this? Like sexy times? Was she going to make love to Faye? She liked the Captain a lot. And was very attracted to her. And the older woman could assuredly teach her things that would help her please Jaiyanna. She should definitely fuck her.

When Aaylani finished, she grabbed a comb from the table next to the bed and brushed it through Faye’s long locks.

“You’re very good at that, Princess.”

“I like taking care of people.” She also liked feeling Faye’s hair, which was much softer than she imagined for one who lived at sea.

Faye turned around, clutching her hands. “You’re a very sweet girl, Aaylani. Oh, I’m sorry, Princess.”

Aaylani squeezed the woman’s fingers. “N… no, it’s okay. I… I’d like it if you’d call me by my name.”

Faye smiled and brushed the Princess’s hair behind her ear. “Aaylani,” she cooed in a whisper before pressing her lips to the Princess’s.

Aaylani let out a soft moan, tasting the salty sweetness of the Captain. Her lips molded to Faye’s, letting herself focus on nothing but the gentle kiss. Aaylani thought Faye might have been rougher, but she took her time, working up to a more passionate smooch before finally slipping her tongue inside Aaylani’s mouth and doing tricks the Princess had never experienced.

Whey they were done, Aaylani was breathless. She held onto Faye as her body trembled. “Y… you’re an amazing kisser.”

Faye gave her a big smile. “Thank you. Your lips are like heaven.”

Aaylani nearly swooned. Maybe she could run off with Faye instead of marrying Jaiyanna. They could be Pirate Queens, sailing the seas and making sweet love in Faye’s cabin every night. With Misty as their trusty first mate, of course.

But she knew she couldn’t do that. Ugh, why did she always have to be noble and do the right thing? Well, at least for this voyage, she could let Faye do whatever she wanted to her.

“Would you like to see me naked?” the rugged Captain asked.

“Oh my goddess, yes!” Aaylani surprised herself by how quickly and forcefully she responded.

Faye gave her another huge smile and stood before her.

She slowly removed her garments, teasing the Princess with glimpses of her naked flesh.

When she was fully disrobed, she stood proudly in front of Aaylani. Her body was lean and powerful, marked with scars. Though those blemishes in no way took away from her attractiveness. If anything, they made her more appealing to the Princess, who was used to seeing more sensual flesh.

She traced her fingers along a three inch scar on the left side of Faye’s abdomen. “Did you get these all in battle?”

The naval warrior nodded. “I’ve seen my fair share of fights.”

Aaylani’s eyes roamed over Faye’s physique. “You have really impressive muscles.”

The Captain smiled. “Would you like to see what I can do with them?”

The Princess’s breath caught. She bit her lip and nodded shyly.

Faye pulled her to her feet and ripped her top off. Aaylani gasped at the sudden strip attack.

She gasped even more when Faye spun her around, so her ass was against the Captain’s pussy, and seized her breasts. “Oh goddess!”

Faye squeezed them sinfully, immediately letting the Princess know she was in command of her body.

“These are even more spectacular than I imagined,” Faye growled into Aaylani’s ear.

The Princess moaned in response, loving the way Faye was handling her firm mounds.

“You want to get hard for me, don’t you Princess?” She touched Aaylani’s nipples. They instantly obeyed, growing into hardened points.

“Ohh fuck!” Aaylani shrieked, her body trembling from Faye’s touch.

“I guess it’s true what they say: Princesses have the most sensitive nipples.”

“Th… they say that?”

“It’s a well-spread rumor among the Seven Queendoms. I’m happy to put it to the test.”

Aaylani was glad too. Faye was handling her boobs roughly but not painfully. She fondled them in a way that made Aaylani feel like her tits belonged to the Captain. Like they had no purpose but to be felt up by Faye’s strong hands.

“I want to fuck your princess pussy,” Faye whispered into her ear.

Aaylani’s entire body shivered. “P… please fuck me,” she begged. She surprised herself with how eager she was. She had never felt the need to be fucked so badly before.

“Let’s make this more exciting.” Faye marched her over to a full-length mirror, showing Aaylani her entire virtually nude body.

“Y… you want me to watch myself being fucked?”

“Yes. But I also want to be able to see every part of your body while I make love to you. You are far too beautiful to hide even an inch of your flesh.”

Aaylani shivered more. The way Faye was speaking to her made her want to completely give herself over to the powerful Captain. “O… okay.”

Faye tore her off skimpy bottoms, presenting Aaylani’s glistening pussy to the mirror.

Aaylani gasped. “I’m completely nude!” Even though she wore almost no clothing regularly, it was unseemly for people to see a Princess naked. Except for Misty, who as her lady-in-waiting would see her without clothes all the time.

“By the goddess, I have wanted to see your pussy for so long.” Faye was still massaging Aaylani’s breasts, bending her to her will.

The Princess relaxed into her and smiled. It was very sweet she had longed to see Aaylani’s womanhood. “Is… is it what you hoped?”

“It’s so much more. You have the most beautiful pussy I’ve ever seen.”

Aaylani almost melted. She decided at that moment she was going to let Faye do whatever kinky thing she wanted. She was going to become the Captain’s princess slut. And she was going to spill all her royal juices for her. “I need you to fuck me right now!”

“With pleasure, Your Highness.” Faye’s fingers roamed down Aaylani’s smooth stomach until they found her lips. They were already moist from the boob-fondling and naughty talk. They got much wetter when Faye touched them, slowly rubbing her fingers up and down the smooth slit. “You’re already so wet for me, Princess.”

Aaylani moaned her assent. She writhed her hips, pleading with Faye to enter her.

The stronger woman held her tightly to her body, making Aaylani feel helpless, like she had to do whatever Faye wanted.

Faye pressed her fingers against Aaylani’s barrier. The Princess gasped at the near-penetration.

“Oh Princess, I can already tell how tight you are. I’ve never explored lips that have offered this much resistance.”

Aaylani felt the tingle from her pussy spread throughout her body. Faye’s detailed description of her lips were driving her wild. She needed Faye’s fingers to pierce her, to explore every crevice of her royal cavern.

“Ohhh Faye, please penetrate me!”

Faye smiled in the mirror and did as the Princess requested. She pressed against the resistance and entered Aaylani’s warmth.

“Ohhhhh goddess!!!” Aaylani had never had fingers so strong inside of her. They went deep and seemed to take possession of her womanhood.

Faye gasped in surprise. “Aaylani, you’re so tight I can barely get my fingers out.”

“S… sorry,” the Princess replied through sinful moans.

“Don’t apologize. It’s amazing. Your pussy is a true marvel!”

Aaylani blushed from the frank admission. She had no idea her private princess parts were so desirable. Sure, Misty always told her how hot she was. But she figured that was just her best friend being, well, her best friend. And it’s not like the palace servants or the court would ever say anything negative about the Princess. But with Faye, her odes seemed completely honest. The Captain wasn’t a woman who minced words or hid her intentions. She had an insatiable desire for the Princess and wanted to fuck her tight pussy hard. And that made Aaylani want to be fucked hard. So hard that she would nearly pass out from fluid loss.

“Faye, I want you to fuck me as hard as you can.”

A bigger smile spread across Faye’s lovely face. “Your wish is my command.”

She eased her fingers in and out of Aaylani, slowly loosening up her tightness.

She began going faster, the squishing sounds reverberating through the room. She fondled Aaylani’s breasts with her left hand while her right was focused on plumbing the Princess’s depths.

Aaylani watched herself be fucked in the mirror. Watched her naked body writhe under Faye’s command, her juices leak out of her and stain her tan thighs, her face contort into erotic displays of bliss.

She moaned loudly for Faye, begging to be fucked harder, pleading to be turned into the Captain’s slut.

These confessions spurred Faye on. She finger banged the Princess so hard Aaylani couldn’t get any words out. She had never been fucked this forcefully. Never wanted to give herself over to someone so badly. She wanted to cum for Faye. Cum so hard she made puddles of princess juice at her feet.

And then, before she knew it, she was cumming that hard. Faye had moved her free hand to Aaylani’s clit and was rubbing it raw, making the Princess scream all the names of every goddess in the pantheon. Her juices squirted past Faye’s fingers, running down her legs and dripping onto the floor.

When Faye finally freed Aaylani’s captive pussy, the Princess’s cum was free to fly unimpeded and coated the mirror. Faye kept rubbing Aaylani’s clit, holding the Princess’s convulsing body as she shot salvo after salvo out of her drenched cunt.

Aaylani’s legs gave out. Faye lifted her into her arms. She held the Princess, who continued to tremble and cum all over herself.

Aaylani marveled at the ease with which Faye carried her. The Captain let the Princess get most of her squirts out before easing her onto the mattress and laying beside her.

Aaylani immediately curled into Faye. “I… I can’t stop trembling.”

Faye wrapped her strong arms around her. “Don’t worry, my sweet Princess. I’ll hold you until you stop.”

Aaylani closed her eyes and nuzzled into Faye. Tiny tremors continued to wrack her spent body as she eked out more of her juices over Faye’s thigh.

She felt completely protected in Faye’s cocoon of warmth. She wished she could stay in Faye’s grasp forever.

And that’s of course when Misty barged in.

“Oh good, you guys are done fucking,” she announced before slamming the door shut behind her.

Aaylani bolted to a sitting position, trying to hide her naughty parts. “Misty! What are you doing?”

“Coming to check on how you’re cumming.” She burst into a giggle fit, very amused with her corny joke.

“Would you get out of here?”

“Why are you covering up?” her friend asked, ignoring Aaylani’s request.

“I… I’m covered in cum.”

“So what? You’re always covered in cum.”

“I am not!” She turned to Faye. “Please don’t listen to her. She’s big, stupid fibber.”

“Hey! How dare you call me a fibber?” She leapt into the bed and tickled Aaylani, making her squirm and reveal all her wet naughty parts. The tickle attack also made the Princess cum again: a big splat accompanied by a sexy squeal.

Misty stared wide-eyed at the surprise squirt. “Wow, Faye, you really slutted her up good.”

“Yes. Her pussy flows like the waterfalls of Zalfari.”

Aaylani’s cheeks turned pink. “Ack! Please stop talking about my pussy.”

“Lani, she’s saying it’s super-beautiful. Why wouldn’t you want to hear that?”

Faye scooted behind the Princess, wrapping her arms and legs around her. “Yes, my sweet Princess, won’t you let us tell you how gorgeous you are?” She wormed her tongue into Aaylani’s ear.

The Princess let out a contented purr. Well, if they really wanted to tell her how much they loved her body, it was only polite for her to listen. “O… okay.”

Faye took a hold of both of Aaylani’s tits, instantly making her whole body relax.

“You’re breasts are more magnificent than the dual orbs in the sky,” the surprisingly poetic Captain told her.

“And your pussy glistens like the shimmering sea,” Misty added, getting in on the fun. Aaylani rubbed her thighs together, feeling the wetness there. After what Faye had done to her, her lips were definitely glistening.

“Let’s not forget her ass,” the Captain said.

“I never forget her ass!” Misty exclaimed. Aaylani would have chided her friend, but she was enjoying the boob massage too much.

“It ripples like the Soshan sand dunes,” Faye continued.

Aaylani blushed. She had never had her naughty parts compared to such majestic geography. But it also reminded her she was on her way to Sosha to marry Jaiyanna. Would the Queen think her jiggling booty was like their sand dunes? Would she make Aaylani shake it for her like a good princess slut?

Misty’s eyes lit up. “I’m so glad you mentioned her ass. She’s due for her daily spankings.”

“Misty! You don’t have to tell Faye I get those.”

Faye squeezed Aaylani’s tits harder, turning her protests into moans. “Shush, Princess. I want to hear about your spankings.”

“I have to bestow booty blasts to her at least twice a day to get her ready for some serious Soshan ass discipline.”

“That’s an excellent idea. The Soshans love to spank sluts.”

“Why does everyone keep calling me a slut?” Aaylani whined.

Faye flicked the Princess’s nipples. “Because we can’t resist fucking your gorgeous body.” Aaylani whimpered in reply. Okay, she supposed she could be their slut.

“Want to help me spank her?” Misty asked cheerfully.

“W… wait. You’re both going to spank me?”

Faye turned Aaylani’s face gently toward her. “You don’t want me to slap your ass?” Aaylani stared into her deep, brown eyes. She really wanted Faye to slap her ass.

“N… no, I do.”

Faye rubbed her thumb along Aaylani’s cheek. “Tell me what you want me to do to you, Princess.”

“I… I want you to spank me. Spank me hard.”

“Just me?”

“No. Misty too. I love getting spanked by her.”

Misty jumped into Aaylani’s lap, hugging her. “Aha! I knew you secretly loved it.”

Aaylani embraced her friend. She wasn’t sure why she had admitted it. There was something about the way Faye held and spoke to her that made her want to confess all her kinky secrets. “Okay, fine, I admit it. But don’t go blabbing it around to everyone.”

“I never blab.”

“You always blab.”

“I’m going to blab your butt.”

“That doesn’t even make sense.”

“Okay, you two,” Faye cut in. “Your bickering is adorable, but we have a hot ass to spank.”

In the blink of an eye, they had Aaylani bent over the edge of the bed, her arms tied behind her and her legs bound together.

The Princess gasped at the speed in which they had made her helpless. “Why do I have to be tied up?”

“On a ship, it’s important to always practice tying knots,” Faye replied.

Misty giggled.

Aaylani rolled her eyes. “You two are so funny.”

Faye sat beside her, rubbing her left ass cheek. “Come now, Princess, I think you enjoy being helpless.”

Misty sat on her other side, massaging her right cheek. “Yeah, admit it, slut!”

“I love being tied up!” Aaylani confessed. She actually didn’t realize just how much she did love it until this moment. Being at the mercy of two beautiful women was a very big turn on. And excellent practice. If the rumors were true, Jaiyanna was likely into bondage too. Aaylani might be spending a lot of time in the near future having her naked body bound and spanked.

The Princess whimpered as they went to work on her submissive booty. They alternated spanking her: she received Misty’s cute slap followed by Faye’s fierce blast.

“Oww! Faye, that’s so hard.”

“Do you think Queen Jaiyanna will go easy on you?”

“N… no.”

“Then you should probably keep taking it, don’t you think?”

“That’s what I’ve been telling her,” Misty said. “We need to whip this booty into shape.”

“You two are enjoying this way too much,” Aaylani complained.

They responded by spanking her even harder, eliciting yelps, groans, and moans from the bound Princess.

A few hundred ass slaps later, they finally stopped.

“My ass feels like it’s on fire!”

Misty rubbed her back. “Oh yeah, it’s super-red.”

Faye brushed Aaylani’s sweaty hair out of her face. “You took your punishment well, Princess. I’m impressed.”

Aaylani smiled. She liked getting praise from the muscular Captain.

“Okay, well, my job is done,” Misty proclaimed as she headed for the door.

Aaylani craned her neck to look behind her. “Where are you going?”

“A couple of Faye’s crew promised to tie me up and fuck my brains out.”

“How did you find sex partners so quickly?”

“Me? The first thing you did is let Faye ravish your slut holes.”

“Hey! Those are royal slut holes to you.”

Misty smiled. “Take care of my girl, Faye.” She scooted out the door but poked her head back in a second later. “And her royal slut holes.” She closed the door, giggling loudly.

Aaylani sighed. What a weird best friend she had.

Faye lay on her side next to her, propping herself up by her elbow. “You two have a wonderful friendship.”

“Yeah, I love the annoying, little goofball.”

“And I love gazing at your nude form.” She ran her fingers along Aaylani’s skin, sending pleasant tingles through her.

“I guess you can look at it as long as want because I’m still tied up.”

“I like having you tied up.”

“Y… you do?”

Faye’s fingers traced down the Princess’s hip and thigh. “It makes me feel like I can do whatever naughty thing I want to you.”

Aaylani’s breath caught. In her bound state, she was helpless to prevent Faye from doing any naughty thing she wanted. And she realized she had no desire to stop her.

“With my Princess’s permission, of course,” Faye added, smiling at her seductively.

“I grant you my permission,” Aaylani replied, tingling at the thought of completely turning her body over to Faye.

The Captain kissed her. “Thank you, Princess. But before I do more naughty stuff to you, there’s something you can do for me.”

“W… what is it?”

“Eat me out until I cum all over your beautiful face.”

Aaylani’s pulse quickened. She was hoping Faye was going to say that. “I would love to.” She paused, unsure how to ask the next part.

Faye sifted her fingers through Aaylani’s lush hair. “What is it, my sweet Princess?”

“Could you, um, maybe tell me how best to pleasure you while I’m tasting your lips?” Aaylani’s cheeks flushed. It’s not like she had never gone down on a girl before. But she felt like she lacked the experience needed to satisfy Queen Jaiyanna. And she had a feeling Faye knew a lot about pleasing women.

Faye lifted the Princess’s chin, so their eyes met. “I would be happy to. That’s very sweet of you to ask. You will make an excellent marriage partner.”

Aaylani relaxed, glad Faye didn’t think she was weird for asking. And glad the fierce warrior thought she’d make a good wife. The only question was, would Jaiyanna prove to be an equally caring partner?

Faye positioned herself in front of Aaylani and spread her legs. Her taut, brown skin was so inviting the Princess couldn’t help but inch herself forward, trying to get to the succulent lips of her instructor.

Faye helped her by grabbing a swatch of her hair and depositing her mouth on her pussy. Aaylani breathed in Faye’s natural scent and then tentatively touched her lips with her tongue.

“Tease me first, Princess. Make me beg for you to enter me.”

Aaylani did as instructed, circling her tongue around Faye’s lovely lips. The strong warrior sighed pleasantly and ran both hands through Aaylani’s long hair, tugging it gently, telling the Princess she was her mistress.

Aaylani flicked her tongue up and down Faye’s slit and dipped ever so slightly into her well, coming oh so close to piercing her.

Faye’s breathing grew more ragged. “Oh fuck, yes, just like that, Princess. You’re driving me wild.”

Aaylani smiled. She was glad she could bring Faye pleasure after the Captain had fucked her so wonderfully.

After a bunch more teasing, Faye was fully saturated. And fully ready to be plundered.

“I need you inside me now!” she growled. She yanked Aaylani forward, and the Princess immediately sipped her tongue within Faye’s warm womb.

Aaylani gasped as Faye’s pussy seemed to seize her tongue and pull her in farther. The sexy warrior had one strong vagina! But it was also a super-cozy one. Aaylani felt right at home inside it.

She explored every crevice, using Faye’s moans and breathless instructions to find her most sensitive areas. When she did, she tongue fucked her hard. Faye’s hips bucked off the bed, her throaty moans echoed throughout the cabin.

“Oh fuck! Yes, Princess, right there! Don’t stop!”

Aaylani had no intention of stopping. She was thrilled she had Faye in the throes of passion. Maybe she could become an expert at oral pleasure after all. It was fun to make her lover squirm underneath her. And even more fun with her being bound and helpless to do anything except lap up Faye’s juices. Which were spilling nicely from the Captain’s tight pussy into Aaylani’s mouth.

Faye’s hands never left the Princess’s hair. She grabbed it more roughly as her spasms and moans increased. Never enough to hurt the Princess, but enough to tell her she wasn’t leaving Faye’s pussy until the Captain had cum all over her face.

And Faye was getting ready to do just that. “Suck my clit! Make me cum!” the fierce woman ordered.

Aaylani instantly moved to Faye’s hardened nub. It was large and well out of its hood, an inviting target for Aaylani’s lips.

She latched onto it and sucked.

Faye’s entire body arched off the bed. “By the goddess!!!”

Aaylani shuddered. Faye was so hot when she let out erotic screams.

Her moans got louder and louder. Aaylani knew she was on the verge of bursting.

“Oh fuck, make me cum, Princess! Make me cum all over your gorgeous face!”

Aaylani sucked hard, and Faye exploded. Like literally exploded. Aaylani was shocked by the sheer volume of cum that shot out of Faye’s pussy. It drenched her face and spilled down to her tits.

Faye held the Princess’s head between her legs. “Drink it all up!”

Aaylani opened her mouth and took in the stream of Faye’s natural juices. She tasted like a mix of the sea and guarana, a sweet fruit native to Taesia. Aaylani was happy to slurp up her gift but had to work hard to gulp down the endless stream emitting from Faye’s twitching pussy.

By the time Faye was done, Aaylani’s face and tits were completely covered in cum. Her stomach and hips were stained in it. And she felt wonderfully slutty.

Faye kissed Aaylani passionately, tasting herself on the Princess’s lips. Then she brought her into her arms, stroking Aaylani’s warm flesh. “You were wonderful, Princess.”

“R… really?”

“Really. You were so attentive to pleasing me. It has been a long time since I gushed so spectacularly.”

Aaylani beamed. She was proud of herself for causing epic orgasms in the more experienced warrior.

“And you drank up so much of my cum. It made me climax even more.”

“You’re a very impressive squirter,” Aaylani told her. “I didn’t think you would ever stop.”

“I wasn’t sure I would either. Your lips are like that of a goddess.”

The Princess smiled. Faye was so strong but also so sweet.

The Captain brushed Aaylani’s wet locks out of her face. “I’m sorry if I was too brusque ordering you to pleasure me. You’re probably not used to that.”

Aaylani trembled, remembering how she felt when Faye sexually commanded her. “No, I… I liked that you ordered me around. It… it turned me on.”

Faye grinned. “So Misty was right. You do enjoy being a slut.”

“Hey! Don’t take her side.”

“Will you continue being a slut for me on this voyage?” Faye squeezed her with her strong arms.

Aaylani sighed. “Of course. After all, I should get as much practice as possible to get ready for the Queen.”

“A wise course of action. And a very fun one.” She winked, just like she did outside the palace before they left on their journey.

Aaylani snuggled into Faye. She felt safe in the Captain’s arms. “Faye…”

Her lover kissed on the top of her head. “Yes, my sweet Princess?”

“W… why didn’t you, um, you know… earlier?”

“You mean fuck your hot princess ass?”

Aaylani blushed. “Uh, yes, that.”

“I don’t think the Queen would have approved. I am not of your status.”

“I don’t care about that. Just because I’m a princess doesn’t mean I’m better than anyone else.”

Faye smiled. “And that’s why you are the perfect woman to be a princess.”

“You really think so?”

“Yes. The Queendom of Sosha will be lucky to have you.”

“I hope they feel that way.”

“If they don’t, you will win them over with your tenderness and charm.”

“I thought you were going to say with my tits and ass.”

“Well, those are a given. No one can resist your womanly assets.”

Aaylani kissed her. “You’re really sweet, Faye.”

“Just don’t tell that to the crew. They need to think I seduced you and ravaged your royal body.”

“Um, well you pretty much did.”

“Yes. But in a very nice way.”

Aaylani giggled and snuggled into the crook of Faye’s neck. She wished she could stay like this with Faye forever. Sailing the seas, making love, having fun with Misty. It would be a good life. “Wait, why did you decide to have sex with me now? My mother won’t be any more pleased.”

“I couldn’t give up my last chance to make love to you. And… perhaps she doesn’t need to know.”

Aaylani was shocked. Faye was renowned for her honor. “Faye! You little sneak. I thought you always told my mother the truth.”

“I do. Except when it comes to fucking her daughter.”

“Hmm, good idea. It can be our little secret.”

“And Misty’s.”

“Oh no! She’s the worst blabbermouth ever.”

“Yes, but she will be with you, so the only people she can really tell are the Soshans. They will probably enjoy hearing you were a slut.”

“Faye!”

“Sorry, Princess. It’s fun to tease you.”

“That’s what Misty says.”

“She’s a smart girl.”

“I suppose.” Aaylani had to admit Misty was very clever. She might drive her crazy sometimes, but her quick thinking had also gotten them out of a lot of trouble as kids.

After more snuggling, Faye decided she needed to actually do some captaining. She washed Aaylani’s body, put her skimpy clothes back on her, and brushed her hair. She was very attentive. It made Aaylani even more smitten with the powerful warrior.

When the Princess found Misty on deck, her friend was beaming and regaled her with what a good fucking she had received from the rough-looking crew. And of course she made Aaylani tell her every naughty thing she did with Faye, in vivid detail.

Aaylani spent the rest of the voyage fucking Faye, fucking Misty, sometimes fucking them both at once. And of course getting her daily spankings, much to the glee of both her paramours.

When they arrived at the port town of Silkshire, an independent village between Alara and Sosha, Aaylani felt much better prepared to take whatever kinky punishment Queen Jaiyanna wanted to dish out. And was even kind of looking forward to it.

She hugged Faye on the docks. “Thank you for everything.”

The Captain squeezed her tightly, making her feel protected one last time. “Perhaps I can convince your mother to send me to check on you from time to time. To make sure the Soshans are treating you well.”

Aaylani smiled. She knew the real reason was so Faye could fuck her tight princess pussy a bunch more. “I think that’s an excellent idea. Please tell my mother I want you to come as much as possible.”

“Oh I’ll be cumming, all right,” Faye whispered into Aaylani’s ear. “Every night when I think of your beautiful, naked body and what I want to do to it.”

Aaylani’s cheeks flushed. She embraced Faye even more fiercely and gave her a loving kiss.

She bade farewell to the crew and took Misty’s hand. Together, the two walked away from the ship toward their Soshan escort.

It was time to go meet her new Queen.
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