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Chapter 1

Princess Aaylani and her handmaiden Misty met their Soshan escort in town. Aaylani took a deep breath, knowing the end of this journey would see her married to Queen Jaiyanna, known as the fiercest warrior in the Seven Queendoms.

Jaiyanna had sent two of her female fighters to accompany Aaylani and Misty the rest of the way to her country. The Soshan warriors had short-cropped hair, common among their people, and bodies that defied physical perfection. Their sexy muscles rippled across their deeply tanned skin, skin that was fully on display except for the scant tops and loincloths concealing their most private areas.

Aaylani and Misty clutched each other, never having seen a Soshan up close and marveling at their physiques.

“Oh my goodness,” Misty squealed as the women approached. “They can do so many wicked things to us with those muscles.”

“Shush,” Aaylani admonished, even though she was thinking the same thing. “We want to make a good first impression.”

“Right!” Misty struck a sexy pose, thrusting her tits out.

“What are you doing?!” Aaylani asked in alarm.

“Making a good first impression. My tits usually impress people.”

Aaylani couldn’t disagree. Misty had very cute tits. Aaylani had spent many a night with her handmaiden’s breasts pressed against her as she drifted off to sleep. But she didn’t need her friend to flaunt them upon meeting Queen Jaiyanna’s official escort.

She elbowed Misty, who stood more normally as the two buff women reached them.

“I am Ren,” the brunette warrior greeted them, presenting the traditional warrior-scholar bow of right fist against left palm.

“And I am Dahna,” the blond echoed with the same bow. “We are honored to escort you to Sosha, Princess Aaylani.”

Aaylani returned the bow, having practiced it in preparation for her journey. “Thank you. It is you who honor me by providing a wonderful escort for us.”

“And wonderful bodies for us to stare at!” Misty added, coming out of her bow.

Aaylani sighed. Couldn’t her zany friend not think about sex for one minute?

Dahna’s eyes lit up. “Oh, that’s actually what we were going to say about you.”

“Dahna!” Ren scolded her. “You cannot talk about the Princess’s body like that.”

“Me? You were the one saying on the way here how excited you were to see the most luscious pair of princess tits in the seven Queendoms.”

Ren’s face turned bright red. “You were not supposed to tell anyone that.”

Misty giggled. “They sound just like us.”

Aaylani smiled. It was true. The two powerful warriors did remind her of the playful bickering Misty and her had been engaging in since childhood.

The Soshans realized Aaylani and Misty were staring at them.

“Please accept our humble apologies, Princess,” they both said, bowing deeply.

“Oh, that’s okay,” Aaylani replied, smiling. “It’s actually very flattering.”

The women came out of their bow, relieved the Princess wasn’t angry.

Misty grabbed Aaylani’s hips and shook them back and forth, making the Princess’s breasts sway provocatively in her ridiculously skimpy top. “Yeah, Lani loves it when people ogle her hot tits!”

“Ack! Misty, would you stop it?” Aaylani knocked her kooky friend’s hands away. “You want me to shake your tits around?”

“Absolutely!”

The Princess rolled her eyes. She didn’t know why she even bothered asking Misty stuff like that. She knew her companion would always agree to showing off her cute assets.

“I’m sorry about my handmaiden,” she said, turning back to the Soshans. “She’s a real handful.”

“I see,” Ren replied. “Would you like us to punish her?”

Misty’s eyes went wide. “What?!”

Dahna nodded. “It is very poor form to disrespect your Princess.”

Misty laughed nervously. “No, see, we grew up together. It’s just fun teasing. I love Lani.”

Ren moved closer. “And you do not even address her by her full name. You must be punished.”

Misty leaped behind Aaylani. “Lani, help!”

Aaylani tapped her chin. “I don’t know, Misty. You are pretty disrespectful to me.”

The shorter woman stamped her foot. “This isn’t funny. They’re serious.”

“You think it’s quite funny whenever you punish me.” Aaylani loved teasing her friend. Usually, it was the other way around, so she was enjoying Misty’s squirming.

“But that’s sexy punishment!”

“Great idea, Misty.” Aaylani turned back to the Soshans. “Girls, I think Misty deserves some sexy spankings to put her in her place.”

“Of course, Princess,” Ren replied.

“We would love to discipline such a delicious ass,” Dahna added.

“Delicious ass?” Misty peeked out from behind Aaylani. “These girls have excellent taste. I accept my naughty punishment!”

Aaylani smiled. She knew Misty would be fully onboard once she found out the discipline would be spankings from two strong and sexy women.

Ren and Dahna were just as eager. The brown-haired warrior sat on a wooden crate near the pier and tossed the much smaller Misty over her lap.

Dahna lifted Misty’s see-through sarong, revealing the handmaiden’s shapely bottom clad in only a tiny thong.

Aaylani inhaled sharply. Misty really did have a ridiculously cute butt. She was excited to see her best friend get some sexy ass discipline.

Ren slapped Misty with her left hand, making the cute handmaiden’s butt jiggle.

“Owwww!” she squealed. “Ren, that’s really hard!”

“Yes, Ren,” Dahna agreed. “It should be more like this.” She knelt beside them and spanked Misty with her right hand.

“Eeeek! Dahna, that was even harder!”

“What was that?” the blonde woman asked. “You want more vigorous spankings? I think we can do that, right Ren?”

The brunette’s eyes lit up. “Right!”

They look turns whacking Misty’s supple bottom, drawing cute yelps and groans from their spank subject.

Aaylani sat on the crate next to them, swinging her legs and eagerly watching her friend’s cheeks turn red. “Having fun, Misty?”

“Ouch!! Y… yes, they’re such good spankers!”

“Thank you,” Ren replied. “We appreciate your eagerness at being a butt slut.”

“Yes,” Dahna agreed. “They’re our favorite kind of sluts.”

“Then you should spank Aaylani,” Misty said. “She’s the biggest butt slut around.” That got her the hardest spanks yet. The Soshans did not take kindly to aspersions cast upon their new Princess.

Aaylani shook her head. She knew Misty said it to tease her but also because her friend knew it would make Ren and Dahna discipline her even more fiercely. Her kooky companion really loved getting her ass spanked.

But Aaylani felt bad seeing her handmaiden’s cheeks get so inflamed. She hopped off the crate and knelt in front of Misty’s face, running her fingers through her friend’s soft hair. “I think she’s had enough.”

“No way!” Misty replied. “I need more! Please, Princess?” She gazed up pleadingly at Aaylani.

Aaylani felt a pleasant warmness between her thighs. Misty’s cravings for ass punishment always turned her on. And as the handmaiden’s closest companion, it wouldn’t be right to deny such a kinky request.

“Are you sure?” she asked. “Your ass is really red.”

“Yup! Make it as red as the setting suns!”

“Okay, you do look awfully cute getting spanked.”

“Aww, thanks Lani. You’re the best!”

The Princess signaled to the Soshans to continue. They immediately got back to work, relishing the opportunity to discipline such a hot ass.

Aaylani rubbed Misty’s back while she got her punishment, hoping to make it a little easier for her friend to take all the delicious spankings.

A small crowd had gathered, eagerly watching a beautiful woman get her ass slapped by two gorgeous warriors.

Misty did not seem embarrassed in the least. If anything, being publicly spanked seemed to make her more sexually desperate. Her grunts and moans got louder, and she begged for more.

Aaylani finally put a stop to it, worried her friend wouldn’t be able to move if she took much more.

Ren passed Misty gently down to Aaylani. The Princess cradled her friend in her arms, gently massaging her skin.

“Are you okay?” she asked her handmaiden.

“Y… yeah. I’ve never been spanked that hard before. It was amazing!”

“I can’t believe you took all that. You have one tough butt.”

“Yup. My ass is almost as legendary as yours!”

Aaylani smiled. “I have a legendary butt?”

“Oh yeah. Why do you think I feel it up so much?”

“I thought it was to train me to be submissive to Queen Jaiyanna?”

“Oh yeah, that too.”

Aaylani rolled her eyes and hugged Misty.

Ren looked down at them. “I hope you have learned your lesson,” she said to Misty.

Dahna rejoined them after dispersing the crowd. “Yes, the Princess should always be treated with respect.”

“Aww,” Misty complained. “But I always tease Lani. That’s what best friends do.”

Upon seeing that the Soshans didn’t like that answer, Aaylani held up her hand. “Ladies, I greatly appreciate your desire to protect my honor. I am grateful to both of you. But Misty has been my most loyal companion and friend since I was born. I cannot emphasize how important she is to me. Please protect her as you would me. And give her a little leeway with her remarks. She’s a goofball but one I love very much.”

The Soshans bowed. “Yes, Princess. We will guard you and Misty with our lives.”

Aaylani turned back to her friend. Tears streamed down Misty’s face.

“What’s wrong?” the Princess asked, alarmed.

“N… nothing,” Misty sniffled. “That was the most amazing thing anyone ever’s said about me. You’re the greatest friend a kinky slut could ever have!” She hugged Aaylani so forcefully she knocked them both backwards. They sprawled on the floor, their mostly nude limbs entwined as they kissed each others’ cheeks.

The Soshans helped them to their feet.

“I see you two are very close,” Ren commented.

“The closest!” Misty embraced Aaylani again, squishing their boobs together. “Oh, and thanks for letting me make fun of you, Lani. It’s my favorite activity!”

The Princess rolled her eyes. “I know. You’re very talented at it.”

“Thank you! Of course, if I get too out of line, you can always have Ren and Dahna punish me again.” Misty winked at the two warriors.

“We would be most eager to do that,” Dahna replied.

Misty jumped up and down. “Yay!”

Aaylani grinned. “You’re very strange.”

“Yup. But you’re one to talk. You love all the ass training I’ve been putting you through to get ready for the Queen.”

Ren smiled. “Ah, so you have been preparing your beautiful buttocks for Queen Jaiyanna?”

Aaylani blushed. “Um, y… yes.”

Dahna grinned. “That is good. The Queen is very much looking forward to spanking your supple bottom and making you beg to be her ass slut.”

The Princess’s blush turned into a full sunburn. “S… she is?”

Ren nodded. “Oh yes. She has heard you possess the most beautiful ass in all the lands.”

“And now that we’ve seen it in person,” Dahna added. “We can confirm all the rumors are true.”

Aaylani fidgeted, not realizing it was possible to be this embarrassed. She felt naked with the way they were commenting on her posterior. Of course, her normal princess clothes meant she was always practically naked. But a tiny string up her butt made a big difference in not feeling completely exposed. Though who knew if the Queen would even allow her to wear that. Would Jaiyanna make her prance around totally nude, wiggling her butt and begging to be constantly spanked? Aaylani found her thighs getting wet as she imagined that scenario.

“Oh, um, th… thank you,” she told the Soshans.

Misty whacked Aaylani’s butt. “See? Now will you believe me that you have the hottest ass in the Seven Queendoms?”

“Ow! Misty!”

Ren and Dahna took a step forward, ready to punish the handmaiden again.

Aaylani put a hand on each of their shoulders, instantly calming them. She had found a gentle touch from her was often enough to soothe even the most irate of people. Misty said it was a combination of her beauty, kindness, and the loving aura she gave off. Aaylani wasn’t sure if that was true, but she loved that Misty thought so.

“She is merely giving me more discipline to prepare myself for the Queen. As my handmaiden, she is my official sex trainer.”

“That is a very important job,” Ren said.

Dahna nodded. “Thank you, Misty. The Queen will be most grateful for your training of the Princess.”

“I hope you have been taking the assignment seriously,” Ren added.

“Sooo seriously,” Misty replied. “In fact, I have never taken anything more seriously in my life.”

Aaylani blushed again. “Geez, Misty. You don’t have to put it like that.”

“Haven’t I done a great job training your pussy and ass?”

“Y… yes.”

“Didn’t you enjoy all our sexy sessions?”

Aaylani fidgeted some more. “Um, yes.”

“And don’t you love being a huge slut?”

“Misty!”

“Don’t worry, Princess,” Ren said. “The Queen will greatly enjoy hearing that you are a huge slut.”

“Yes,” Dahna added. “We can’t wait to hear your screams and moans throughout the palace.”

Aaylani’s cheeks continued to redden. “A… are the palace walls really thin?”

Dahna shook her head. “No. The Queen is just very vigorous with her lovers.”

“Verry vigorous,” Ren added.

The Princess’s pussy spasmed, making her hips twitch. Goodness, what exactly was Jaiyanna going to do to her that would make her scream loud enough that every single Soshan would hear her? Was the Queen going to dominate her in ways she couldn’t even imagine? And why did she keep getting wetter the more she thought about that? Did she want to completely turn her body over to a woman she had never met?

Misty clutched Aaylani’s arm. “Oh my goddess, you are so lucky!”

“Indeed,” Ren agreed. “Now come, we have a carriage ready to take you to Sosha.”

Aaylani followed the two muscular women, Misty at her side holding her hand, trying not to think about all the kinky things Queen Jaiyanna would be doing to her.


Chapter 2

The carriage was spartan but comfortable. The Soshans were practical people, not known for lavish excesses.

Ren and Dahna rode up front, guiding the two horses, while Aaylani and Misty relaxed in the back.

Misty was very relaxed: she lay face down across Aaylani’s lap.

“Nice and comfy?” the Princess asked as her friend settled into position.

“Oh yeah. You have a cozy lap.”

“Glad to hear it. But aren’t our roles a little reversed?”

“Oh c’mon, I’m the one who got my butt blasted. I’m too sore to sit.”

Aaylani gazed at her friend’s cute booty. It was still inflamed from Ren and Dahna’s harsh spankings. “They really whacked you good, huh?”

“Yup! They’re so cool.”

Aaylani giggled. “They are quite nice. I like them.”

“They sure like you.”

“What? Oh, they’re just doing their duty.”

“Sure, but it’s more than that. They can see what a kind and dedicated princess you are. They’re lucky to serve you. And so am I!”

Now Aaylani was the one tearing up. “M… Misty, that… ohhhh!” She leaned down and hugged her friend, kissing the back of her neck. “But you’re not my servant, you’re my best friend.”

“Well, yeah, of course. But I can still serve you. Especially your juicy pussy by fucking it and eating you out!”

“Misty!”

“What? You don’t like having your pussy fucked?”

“N… no, I do.”

“Then let me serve you, Juicy Princess.”

“Ahh! Stop calling me that.”

“Slutty Princess?”

“That’s not better!”

“Gorgeous and Sweetest Princess?”

“That’s much better.”

“Great, now rub my back, please!”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. As much as Misty talked about serving the Princess, her handmaiden was the one who liked to order Aaylani around, especially sexually. Which Aaylani didn’t mind one bit.

She massaged her thumbs into Misty’s supple skin, enjoying the warmth of her friend’s body lying against her.

Misty was eventually able to sit again, and she plopped her butt right next to Aaylani. Their bare thighs touched as they gazed out the window and chatted about what their new home might be like.

When they were half a day’s journey out of Silkshire, the carriage came to a stop. Sosha was more than a day’s journey, so Aaylani knew they couldn’t be at their destination.

“I wonder why we stopped,” she asked Misty.

“Probably for a fucking break!” her weird friend replied.

“It’s not for a fucking break, you goofball.”

“How do you know? Maybe that’s Soshan custom.”

Aaylani tapped her lips. “That would be a good custom.”

“Yup. Let’s go see.” She opened the door and hopped out.

Aaylani followed, intrigued if it was indeed a fucking break.

But instead of nude ladies, she saw masked bandits blocking the road.

“We want the Princess,” the leader barked.

Ren and Dahna were already on the ground, their bodies coiled and ready to spring into action.

“The Princess is under our protection,” Rena replied. “Any who threaten her will die.” Even though she and Dahna were outnumbered, there was no fear in her voice or in their stances. These were women who were confidant in their abilities.

The bandits glanced at each other, apparently surprised their overwhelming numbers weren’t intimating the Soshan bodyguards.

The leader took a small step forward. “We have you outnumbered five to one.”

A steely grin crossed Dahna’s face. “That just means more necks for us to snap.”

Aaylani’s eyes widened. She didn’t ever want to cross her two protectors. They were scary when they went into battle mode.

“Yeah!” Misty yelled. She had moved in front of Aaylani as soon as she had spotted the bandits. Aaylani was touched her friend’s first instinct was to protect her. “So go suck each others’ dicks!”

“Misty!” Aaylani didn’t expect her friend to offer that retort. “What if some of them are women?”

“Oh right.” She turned back to the bandits. “Or lick each others’ pussies!”

The bandits glanced at each other, either confused by the handmaiden’s taunts or planning their next pussy licking and cock sucking. If anyone could defuse a situation with sex, it was Misty.

But even her sexy challenges weren’t enough to deter the bandits.

“Get them!” the leader yelled.

“Princess, get back in the carriage!” Ren ordered before rushing the enemy.

Misty hurried Aaylani toward the open door, but before they could get there more bandits emerged from the brush behind them.

The first one tried to grab Aaylani. Misty caught his wrist, twisted it savagely, and brought her knee up to his face, breaking his nose.

He collapsed to the ground, blood gushing across his face.

Aaylani wasn’t surprised by her friend’s ferocity. Misty was well trained in martial arts. Her duty as a handmaiden was not only to sensually care for Aaylani’s body but to protect it as well. Few expected the petite woman to be such a formidable fighter, so Misty was the perfect bodyguard.

And she wasn’t the only one with training. Aaylani’s mother insisted her daughter be able to defend herself. She knew the dangers of being the Princess of Alara. So while Aaylani wasn’t as proficient as Misty, she was by no means defenseless.

She sunk into a full center split as another bandit tried to grab her, his arms passing above her. As her ass hit the ground, she punched him in the groin.

“Arghhh!” he cried, doubling over in pain.

She brought her legs together, tucked them into her body, and planted both feet into the man’s black-clad face. He flew off his feet and crashed hard on his back.

“Great job, Lani!” Misty cheered. “And, man, what a great ass shot that was when you did that sexy split.”

“Misty! We’re fighting for our lives and you’re still thinking about sex?”

“I’m always thinking about sex. Watch out!” She pirouetted Aaylani around her and out of the clutches of another baddie. Then delivered a spinning kick to the bandit’s jaw, twirling her around until the attacker face planted in the dirt.

A rough hand snatched Aaylani’s hair from behind and yanked her into his grasp.

“Ahhh!” she screamed, feeling his arms circle around her.

Before he could close his grasp, Dahna appeared out of nowhere and grabbed him around the waist. She lifted him off his feet and slammed him down like he was a rag doll. Then stamped her foot onto his head, producing a sickening crunch.

Another bandit rushed at her. But the woman’s eyes were drawn upward as a fierce war cry pierced the air.

Ren leapt off the top of the carriage and soared over Aaylani and Misty’s heads. She struck the woman with both knees and landed on top of her with bone-crushing force. That was one bandit who wouldn’t be getting up.

The two Soshans were a blur of motion, dispatching one bandit after another with unnatural speed and strength.

Aaylani watched with her back against the carriage, Misty standing in front of her, her handmaiden’s body pressed against her.

She held on to Misty’s shoulders, feeling safe behind her friend, while in awe at the martial prowess on display.

Over a dozen bodies littered the ground when Ren and Dahna were finished. The two warriors nodded at each other, then rushed over to the Alarans.

“Quickly, Princess, into the carriage,” Ren said. “We must away in case others lie in wait.”

Aaylani and Misty clambered inside, barely getting the door shut before the coach lurched forward.

Aaylani brought Misty into a huge hug. “Thank you for protecting me. You were amazing.”

“I’ll never let anything happen to you, Lani.”

The Princess plastered kisses all over her best friend’s face before clasping Misty’s head to her bosom.

“Ooh, I’ll have to save you more often if it means you smash my face into your tasty tits.”

“Stop being so weird and just enjoy it,” Aaylani replied with a smile.

“Okay!”

The remained in each other’s arms, Aaylani cradling Misty and stroking her hair.

After getting a good distance away from the site of the attack, the carriage pulled off the road and rumbled onto the grass.

Ren opened the door and took the Princess’s hand, helping her down. Misty bounded out beside her.

“There is a spring here,” the brunette warrior told them. “In case you would like to clean off.”

Aaylani surveyed her body. It was indeed dirty from her struggles with the bandits. Misty’s was even more so, flecks of blood spotting her face and torso.

They were pristine compared to the Soshans. Ren and Dahna’s bodies were covered in sweat, blood, and grime. Somehow it made them more attractive, making Aaylani focus even more on their rippling muscles and what they could do to her nubile body.

“Thank you,” the Princess told her bodyguards. ‘That’s very kind of you to think of us.” She placed her hands gently on their arms. “And thank you so much for saving us from those bandits. I’ve never seen anyone fight like that.”

They bowed.

“It was our pleasure, Princess,” Ren replied. “It is our sworn duty to protect you.”

“You guys are so badass!” Misty squealed, wrapping her arms around Aaylani’s waist and resting her head on the Princess’s shoulder.

Dahna grinned. “Thank you, Lady Misty. You are a formidable fighter yourself.”

“Oh yeah, I gotta protect this hot princess ass!” She slapped Aaylani’s butt.

“Ahh! Misty!”

“Oh, c’mon, I should get at least one free one for protecting you.”

“I guess that’s true. You probably deserve more than one.”

“Ooh, you little slut.”

“Would you stop?”

“You two have a very interesting relationship,” Dahna commented.

Misty squeezed Aaylani. “Oh yeah, we have the best and most sexy relationship ever!”

Aaylani rolled her eyes but returned her friend’s embrace and kissed her on the head. She couldn’t deny anything Misty said. And wouldn’t trade her for anyone in the world.

“Princess,” Ren interjected. “I was also impressed to see you have received martial training.”

“Oh, um, thank you. It’s nothing compared to you and Dahna. Could… you maybe teach me to fight like you?”

“Me too!” Misty piped in.

“We would be honored,” Dahna replied.

“Indeed,” her friend echoed. “But you should be aware that we do all our training in the nude. There is no exception for royalty.”

Misty hopped up an down. “Yes! Aaylani loves training in the nude. That’s how I do all her sex training.”

“Misty! Will you stop oversharing everything?”

The Soshans’ eyes lit up.

“We would be very interested to hear about any of your naked training, Princess,” Ren told her.

“Very interested,” Dahna added.

Aaylani blushed. Great, now Misty was probably going to regale them with every embarrassing and submissive thing she got Aaylani to scream while she pleasured her Princess’s royal pussy.

She snatched her mischievous friend’s wrist and tugged her toward the water. “Well, no time for sexy stories. We need to clean ourselves.”

“Aww,” Misty complained. “There’s always time for sexy stories.”

“Shush.”

Her handmaiden looked back at the Soshans. “Aren’t you guys going to wash off too?”

“No,” Ren replied. “We will stand guard.”

“Plus,” Dahna added. “We are used to being dirty.”

“I bet they are,” Misty giggled to Aaylani.

“Would you stop?” the Princess admonished, though couldn’t help thinking of all the dirty things Ren and Dahna could do to them.

They reached the spring. It was a lovely crystal blue, surrounded by beautiful ifyum trees. Aaylani was glad they got to spend time in such serene surroundings before crossing into the desert of Sosha.

Misty had her clothes off in the blink of an eye, shaking her perky tits in front of the Princess.

Aaylani clutched her top but didn’t remove it.

“What’s wrong?” her handmaiden asked.

“Ren and Dahna can see us.”

“Yeah! Isn’t it great? I love stripping in front of hot women.”

“But I’m a princess. No one is supposed to see me fully naked.”

“I see you naked all the time.”

“You’re my handmaiden. You have to see me naked. You bathe me, dress me, and, um…”

“Fuck your tight princess pussy!”

Aaylani blushed again. “Oh my goddess, stop yelling it!”

“Okay, I’ll yell it louder next time.” Misty giggled and splashed water across her breasts. The water trickled down to her cute belly button.

“You are the worst troublemaker ever.”

“Yup. But, okay, I’ll be serious for a minute. One of my jobs is to protect you, right?”

“Right.”

“So I need to be around you all the time, even when you’re super-nude.”

Aaylani nodded, even though she wasn’t sure how super-nude differed from being regular nude.

“It’s similar for Ren and Dahna,” her friend continued. “Their Queen commanded them to protect you. They can’t take their eyes off you while your naked: something bad could happen and they would feel responsible. Isn’t their duty just as important as your princess duty?”

Aaylani sighed. Misty could be very logical when she wanted. “You’re right. I do admire how dedicated they are to protecting me.”

“Great! And, besides, not showing your princess bits to everyone is an Alaran custom. We have to learn Soshan customs.”

“Why are you making so much sense right now?”

“I always make sense. Especially when it gets you to strip.”

Aaylani gave in. “Okay, okay. But wait, do you think Soshan customs mean I have to be naked all the time?”

“I sure hope so!”

“Misty!”

“What?”

“Never mind. Let’s just bathe.”

“Yes!” Misty whisked off Aaylani’s top and bottoms, presenting her unnaturally firm and juicy assets to Ren, Dahna, and the cute critters scurrying among the trees.

Aaylani felt a familiar tingle in her pussy. She always got excited when Misty stripped her.

They splashed into the water, their butts jiggling and getting wet. The water wasn’t frigid, but it was cool enough to make Aaylani’s nipples hard.

“Ooh, someone’s excited,” Misty said, ogling the impressive tits in front of her.

“I’m not excited. The water’s just cold.”

Misty grabbed Aaylani’s breasts. “Are you excited now?”

“Ohhhhh!” the Princess moaned. “M… Misty, what are you doing?”

“Cleaning your tits.”

Aaylani moaned more. “Uhhhh, y… you need soap for that.”

“Oh, right.” She opened the pouch she had brought from the carriage. It was made of waterweave, which allowed it to float on the surface. She soaped up her hands and re-planted them on Aaylani’s breasts.

“Ooooo, M… Misty, that’s not really where the dirt is.”

“I know. But this might be our only chance to bathe on the journey. Don’t you want to get your whole body clean?”

Aaylani did enjoy being clean. Living in the Alaran place had certainly made her used to a certain luxurious lifestyle. “Okay, you can clean my whole body. But then I get to clean you.”

“Yes, please!”

The two giggled as their soapy hands roamed all over each other’s naughty and not-as-naughty parts.

They splashed each other and dunked their companion’s head under the water, frolicking like nymphs.

Eventually, they were fully clean.

As they knelt on the bottom of the spring, their heads and shoulders the only things above water, Misty’s hand roamed between Aaylani’s legs.

The Princess’s hips twitched as her handmaiden caressed her lips under the water. “Ohhh, Misty, you… you already cleaned there.”

“But I didn’t clean inside. I like to be very thorough.”

Aaylani tried to smile but instead moaned as Misty rubbed up and down her slit. “Th… that’s probably a good idea.”

She gasped as Misty entered her. There were no fingers the Princess was used to having inside her more than her best friend’s.

She wrapped her arms around Misty’s neck, clutching her tightly while the talented woman eased in and out of her royal center.

Aaylani rested her head on Misty’s shoulder and closed her eyes, enjoying the gentle lovemaking. She felt the water lap lazily against her, felt Misty’s nude body gently caress her, and felt two nimble fingers expertly probe her most sensitive spots. No one knew her way around Aaylani’s pussy like Misty. She knew every way to get the Princess to moan and squirt and be a submissive slut.

Aaylani rode Misty’s fingers, not wanting to be anywhere else in the world. “Misty, please don’t ever leave me,” she said breathlessly.

Misty ran the fingers of her free hand through Aaylani’s hair. “Never, Lani. I’ll always be with you.”

Aaylani smiled and climaxed softly across her friend’s thighs. She remained in Misty’s arms, letting the post-orgasm shivers run through her and enjoying the warmth of her companion.

Misty snuggled against her. “Can we stay like this forever?”

“That would be wonderful,” Aaylani purred. “But we shouldn’t keep Ren and Dahna waiting too long.”

“Oh, right. Let’s go see their sexy muscles!”

Misty did a quick soap-down of Aaylani’s thighs and lips again, since the Princess had spilled some of her royal nectar, and they waded hand-in-hand toward the shore.

As soon as they emerged from the water, they came to an abrupt stop, their jaws dropping at the sight before them.

Ren and Dahna stood fully nude, their small but very firm breasts glistening in the sun, stroking their big… cocks?!

Aaylani did a double take. Yup, the meaty objects between the warriors’ legs definitely looked like cocks. Long, quivering cocks that were about to erupt.

The Soshans had their eyes closed, lost in their moans as their hands slid faster along their shafts.

Aaylani and Misty clutched each other, transfixed by the sight before them, neither able to speak. The Princess realized she might need to bathe again after this. Seeing the muscular women masturbate right in front of them was really turning her on.

The Soshans’ moans got louder. Their hands moved faster. Until their hips shook violently and they climaxed.

And boy did they climax. Their cum shot several feet forward, splattering Aaylani and Misty’s bodies.

The Princess was so shocked she forgot to close her mouth. She got the taste of both Ren and Dahna on her lips, the two women’s salty sweetness proving to be a yummy combination.

The warrior’s bodies jerked violently as they continued to spray up, down, left, and right. Aaylani and Misty made no move to get out of the way. Aaylani wasn’t sure if they were too shocked or just too excited to be turned into Soshan cum sluts.

When Ren and Dahna finally finished, they leaned against each other, sighing and finally opening their eyes.

Which immediately went wide in shock when they saw the Princess and her handmaiden dripping in their cum.

“Oh goddess, Princess!” Ren exclaimed.

“You’re covered in our cum!” Dahna stated, just in case they weren’t aware.

They both dropped to their knees, bowing low.

“We cannot express how sorry we are,” Ren said.

“We did not realize you were there,” Dahna added.

Her friend nodded. “When we saw you and Lady Misty naked and touching each other, we could not control ourselves.”

“We have never seen such beauty,” Dahna continued.

Ren raised up, looking at Aaylani. “But we are Soshan warriors. We are not allowed to defile such a perfect body without permission. Please punish us.”

Dahna nodded eagerly. “Yes, we must be disciplined.”

Aaylani stared at them as their cum ran down her stomach into her belly button, tickling her and making her wiggle her hips. Did the Soshans really have such strict rules about punishment? Or were the two muscular beauties hoping for sexy punishment like they gave Misty? Aaylani figured with how strong they were, they preferred dishing out the spankings rather than receiving them, but being strong didn’t mean they didn’t like being submissive.

“What about me?” Misty asked. “You defiled my body too.”

“That is okay,” Dahna told her. “You are not royalty, so we can cum on you as much as we want.”

“Hey! Oh wait, that’s awesome! Soak me in your cum, girls!”

Aaylani shook her head. Of course, Misty would welcome a sexy cum bath. Not that Aaylani had done anything to stop it from happening. She could have easily stepped out of the way, but she was eager to get splattered in the dual Soshan juices.

“Please stand up,” Aaylani told Ren and Dahna, leaning over and gently taking their hands.

The two women looked at each other, confused, but did as instructed.

“You didn’t do anything wrong,” the Princess told them. “I don’t mind you cumming on me. It was, um, kind of exciting actually.”

Misty clutched Aaylani’s arm. “Yeah, you tell them, cum slut!”

“Would you stop! You’re covered in just as much cum as me.”

“Damn right I am. Ooh, want to have a contest to see who can get more drenched in these girls’ sexy juices?”

“What?! I…” Aaylani trailed off, imagining Ren and Dahna having non-stop orgasms, coating the Princess’s slutty body until she was drenched head to toe in their sticky substances.

“You’re totally daydreaming about it, aren’t you?” her sexy friend asked.

“N… no, of course not.”

“You big fibber.”

“I’m not…” Aaylani sighed. “Can we just stay on topic?”

“Sure. What’s the topic?”

“Um, Ren and Dahna’s big cocks.” Aaylani’s eyes trailed downward to the red protrusions, ones that were now disappearing into their bodies. “Oh my goddess, what’s happening?”

Their cocks fully retracted, revealing their bare pussies gleaming brightly under the warm sun.

“Apologies, Princess,” Ren said. “We did not realize you were unfamiliar with Soshan physiology.”

“We have clit-cocks,” Dahna added.

Aaylani’s eyes widened. “You mean you can grow your clits into the size of a penis?”

They nodded.

“Holy shit, that’s so cool!” Misty exclaimed.

“Is that information not known in Alara?” Ren asked.

Aaylani fidgeted. “Well, um, sort of. We’ve heard people talk about it but figured they were just rumors.”

“I see,” Ren replied. “Well, as you can see, the rumors are very true.”

“Verrry true,” Misty said, licking her lips.

Aaylani elbowed her. She didn’t know if her horny friend was thinking about licking the juicy pussies in front of them or sucking on some big clit-cocks. But she wanted to be respectful to their new companions. Even if they did just cum all over her and Misty.

“Well, that’s a very sexy, I mean, fascinating trait,” Aaylani said, trying not to blush.

Dahna smiled. “I’m glad you think so, Princess.”

“No one has spurred our clit-cocks to such lengths as you,” Ren told her.

Aaylani’s attempts at non-blushing were proving very ineffective. She was flattered her nudeness had made them rock hard and unable to hold back their impressive orgasms.

Misty stamped her foot. “Aw, c’mon, didn’t my wet, naked body do anything for you girls?”

Dahna stroked Misty’s arm. “Oh yes, you are extremely sexy. I would easily cum staring upon your naked form.”

Ren nodded. “And the way you cleaned your Princess’s body, your hands touching her so sensually, that is what really pushed us over the edge.”

Misty beamed. “Yes! See, Lani? Everyone loves it when I feel you up.”

More blushing. “I think you love it the most.”

“Of course I do! Didn’t you just hear Ren and Dahna? You have the most gorgeous body they’ve ever laid eyes upon. Which I’ve been telling you since you developed tits. You should really listen to me more often.”

“Maybe I would if you stopped talking about my tits all the time.”

“Okay. Do you want me to talk about your ass and pussy instead?” Misty giggled, thinking she was very funny. Aaylani couldn’t help but join in, embracing her sex-obsessed friend.

Ren stepped forward. “Princess, please let us clean our cum off you.”

“Yes, it is our duty as Soshans,” Dahna echoed.

Aaylani’s eyes widened. Their duty was to lick cum off royalty? Maybe she was going to like Sosha after all. “Oh, well, we could just go back in the spr… ohhhh!” Ren’s tongue flicked along her nipples, cutting off the rest of the Princess’s reply. “Th… this works too.”

Ren placed her hands on Aaylani’s hips. The Princess knew the muscular woman could easily pin her to the ground and ravage her if that’s what Aaylani wanted. Is that what she wanted? She pictured herself begging Ren and Dahna to fuck her with their huge clit-cocks. Ahh! What was she thinking? She had to save herself for Jaiyanna. Well, not totally save herself. She wasn’t a virgin. But Jaiyanna should be the first Soshan who got to dominate her. Certainly the first allowed to penetrate her princess pussy. So she’d just have to keep her horniness in check. Or maybe let Misty cool her down by making her expel all her slutty juices.

But Ren wasn’t making it easy to cool off. The warrior’s agile tongue had Aaylani’s nipples hard in no time as she cleaned her own juices and those of her companion off the Princess.

That companion was currently giving Misty a tongue bath. The cute Alaran wiggled while Dahna tickled her nude body with a serious licking. Misty looked adorable covered in the Soshan’s juices. And looked very hot letting Dahna run her long tongue along her wet body.

The warriors switched cum sluts, Dahna attending to Aaylani and Ren to Misty. The Princess sighed contentedly. It was only fair for both of them to get to sample her dirty body.

The Soshans stepped back and admired their handiwork.

“You are mostly clean,” Ren stated. “But we should bathe you in the spring to be sure you are pristine for our Queen.”

“Yes,” Dahna agreed before tossing Misty over her shoulder and carrying the surprised sexpot towards the water.

Ren did the same to Aaylani, effortlessly lifting her off the ground and placing her hips on her shoulder, so Aaylani’s head hung down Ren’s back near the woman’s muscular ass. And what an ass! She had the firmest buttocks Aaylani had ever seen. She wanted to personally examine their tightness.

Instead, Ren got to examine the Princess’s ass. The Soshan put her hand on Aaylani’s butt to steady her as she carried her toward the spring.

“Um, is this always the way you carry royalty?” Aaylani asked.

“Only ones who are covered in cum,” Ren replied.

Aaylani wasn’t sure if her protector was joking, but she thought she heard the hint of a chuckle. Maybe Soshans had a better sense of humor than she thought.

She bounced along the perfectly sculpted warrior’s back, staring at a super-hot posterior. “You have an amazing ass,” she said, feeling embarrassed as soon as the words came out of her mouth.

“Thank you, Princess. I spend long hours training it to be as firm as possible.”

“You’ve done an wonderful job!” Aaylani blurted out before feeling silly again for her inappropriate remarks. “Oh, s… sorry.”

“Do not apologize. I take great pride in my buttocks. I am glad you are enjoying them.”

“I sure am!” Aaylani groaned. Why couldn’t she stop commenting on Ren’s ass?

“You are free to look at my naked posterior anytime you want. You are my Princess now, after all.”

“Oh, r… really? Th… that’s a nice perk.”

“There are many perks to being a princess in Sosha. But also many responsibilities.”

She waded into the water and slid Aaylani down, holding the Princess close as her feet touched the bottom of the spring.

Aaylani shivered in the strong woman’s grasp. “You mean responsibilities to Queen Jaiyanna?”

“Yes. You must provide her great pleasure.”

Aaylani gulped, once again wondering exactly what decadence the Queen had planned for her. “I… I’ll do my best.”

Ren smiled as she turned the Princess around and washed her back. “Do not worry. There is no woman in the Seven Queendoms who would not be pleased with sharing their bed with you.”

Aaylani blushed. “Thanks, Ren. You’re very sweet.” The warrior’s hands found the Princess’s ass and squeezed it firmly. “Ohhhh! And very strong.”

“I want to make sure your bottom is thoroughly clean,” Ren replied. Aaylani thought she caught that hint of mischief again. The warrior was totally enjoying feeling up Aaylani’s ass. That was good, because Aaylani was totally enjoying being felt up.

The Soshans pressed Aaylani and Misty against each other, the nude Alarans’ tits rubbing together.

Aaylani clutched her friend while Ren and Dahna washed their bare butts and vaginas. Ren’s soapy fingers moved up and down the Princess’s lower lips. She gasped into Misty’s ear, clinging to her handmaiden more tightly.

“I love how thorough you guys are,” Misty cooed, making soft, cute moans.

“Y… yes,” Aaylani echoed, her moans even louder. “You are to be commended for your attention to detail.”

Misty giggled. “Yeah, lots of attention to your slutty pussy!”

Dahna spanked Misty, making the smaller woman yelp. “You are being disrespectful to your Princess again.”

“Sorry! It’s hard not to. I’ve been teasing Lani since we were born.”

Aaylani smiled, picturing a baby Misty making jokes in infant gobbledygook. Which was certainly possible. Aaylani and Misty were born only a day apart, and Aaylani’s mother told her she and Misty often shared a crib and playpen. Misty’s mother was Queen Malina’s handmaiden and best friend. The two women were determined that Aaylani and Misty would have the same type of relationship, so they began their bonding from the time they shot out of their wombs. That’s why Aaylani felt so comfortable and safe around Misty. She had spent virtually every waking and sleeping hour in Misty’s company.

“Yes, she’s very annoying,” she said about her friend.

“But a good annoying, right?” Misty’s wide, green eyes stared at her hopefully.

“Yes, very good.” Aaylani kissed Misty on the cheek, then cradled her head against her shoulder.

Ren and Dahna finished washing them and escorted them back to shore.

They dried the Princess and her handmaiden with towels they had retrieved from the storage compartment behind the carriage. They were just as thorough with this task, slowly rubbing the soft material along every curve and crevice of Aaylani and Misty’s bodies.

Ren held the Princess’s skimpy panties out for her. Aaylani stepped into them. Both Ren and Dahna slid them up her legs, four strong hands caressing the Princess’s supple skin. Aaylani wanted them to use their powerful arms to spread her legs, each of them sticking a muscular finger inside her, plumbing her depths until she agreed to be their Soshan slut. Oh no! She was doing it again. Why was she so horny around these women? Was Misty’s nymphomania rubbing off on her? Or was she just eager to turn her body over to Queen Jaiyanna, the greatest Soshan warrior in history?

They got her panties in position, making sure the string in the back was firmly up her ass. Then they tied her tiny top around her, both grazing her breasts with their fingers. Ohhh, these girls were driving her wild. She never knew she had such a thing for muscular women. Most Alaran women, especially ones at court, were soft and sensual. Faye was Aaylani’s first sexual experience with a hardened body. And she had found that thrilling. She wished the confidant Captain was with her. She would bend Aaylani over against the carriage and make the Princess beg to be fucked by a huge strap-on before putting Aaylani on her knees to eat out Faye’s gorgeous pussy. Those few days at sea, sharing Faye’s cabin, had been the most sexually exciting of Aaylani’s limited sensual exploits. Though she had a feeling she had many more like it in the coming days.

The Soshans dressed Misty after attending to Aaylani.

The excitable handmaiden beamed, loving the attention. “I could get used to this!”

Ren and Dahna both squeezed her ass.

“Don’t get too used to it,” the brunette told her.

Dahna nodded. “Your duty is to attend to your Princess.”

She saluted them. “I love attending to my Princess’s royal, scantily-clad body.”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. “Okay, well come attend to me inside the carriage.”

Ren and Dahna gallantly helped them inside, and the Alaran ladies sat next to each other on the cushioned seat.

The Soshans resumed their perch on top and spurred the horses into motion with a sharp yell.

“I really like them,” Misty told her friend.

Aaylani nodded. “They’re very sweet girls.”

“I also really like how they put their hands all over us.”

Aaylani blushed. “Um, yes, that’s nice too.”

“You were hoping they’d throw you down, spread your thighs, and finger your tight princess pussy, weren’t you?”

“What?! Of course not!”

Misty tickled her. “Liar liar, princess panties on fire.”

Aaylani squirmed from her friend’s attack. Misty knew all of Aaylani’s most ticklish spots. “Would you stop? My panties aren’t on fire. That’s not even a saying.”

“It is now. I just made it up. And your panties will be on fire because your pussy is a burning inferno of lust for Ren and Dahna.”

“Misty!”

“What’s wrong? Am I making you blush?”

“Yes! But you’re also making me wet!”

“I can take care of that!” She shoved her head out the window. “Hey, sexy Soshans, did you bring any sex toys with you?”

“Of course,” Dahna called back. “They’re under the seat. The Queen would be most grateful if you worked over the Princess’s pussy during the voyage.”

“Yes,” Ren added. “It would be ideal if you made her cum many times and had her feeling like a proper royal slut by the time we arrive.”

“I can totally do that!” Misty replied with a level of glee she usually only displayed during the Moon Festival, the Alarans’ biggest celebration of Crimsontide.

When she ducked back inside, Aaylani’s panties weren’t on fire, but her cheeks sure felt like they were.

“Wow, you are really blushing,” Misty remarked.

“Of course I’m blushing. You three are talking about me being a royal slut and treating my pussy like a plaything.”

“Yeah, isn’t it great?” Misty wore such an infectious grin, Aaylani couldn’t resist giving in to her friend. It’s not like she hadn’t spent the past several months letting Misty train her naughty parts to her heart’s content. It was just more embarrassing when strangers talked about her being a princess pussy slut. Though Ren and Dahna weren’t really strangers. After fighting and bathing together, not to mention getting covered in their cum, she felt they had all become friends. Sexy friends who would hopefully show Misty and her the strength of their Soshan clit-cocks. Fuck, she was still doing it. Okay, maybe she did need her pussy worked over to get rid of the ultra-horniness coursing through her.

“I guess it is great,” she admitted.

“Glad you agree. Now move that hot princess ass so I can get to the fun stuff!” She was so eager to see the sex toys, she lifted the bench before Aaylani was off and dumped the Princess onto her butt on the floor of the carriage.

“Ack! Misty!”

“Oops, sorry, Lani. I’m just so excited!”

“You’re so dead.” She tackled her mischievous friend, and they wrestled on the floor. Their giggles, grunts, and groans carried through the window, their fight being half tickle-fest, half playful wrestling.

“Good,” Ren called from the front. “You two have already started fucking.”

“Keep it up,” Dahna echoed. “We love hearing royal screams of pleasure.”

The Alarans stopped, their bodies squished together on the floor between the two benches, limbs entangled.

Misty smiled. “Wow, they must really think you’re a slut if they assume you’re having sex every time you giggle.”

“They think that because you keep telling them I’m a slut.” She pinched her friend’s butt.

“Ooh, that felt good. But, c’mon, that’s what best friends do.”

“Tell everyone their friend is a slut?”

“Yeah. If they know you’re a slut, they’ll make sure to treat you like a fuck toy when you open your sexy thighs for them.”

“I am not opening my thighs for everyone!”

“You open them for me all the time.”

“I… well, th… that’s different.”

“Oh, really? How come?” Misty held Aaylani close, stroking her back.

“Y… you’re my handmaiden. It’s your duty to prepare me to be submissive to Jaiyanna.”

“And…”

“And what?”

“Why else do you always let me play with your pussy?” She gave Aaylani her classic Misty grin, the one that meant she knew Aaylani was hiding some kinky confession.

The Princess sighed. She never could keep anything from Misty. “Okay, fine. It feels amazing when you fuck me, and I love how you make me cum and admit how much I want to be a whore.”

“Yes! I love you, you little royal whore.” She hugged Aaylani, smothering the Princess’s face in the cutest pair of handmaiden tits in Alara.

Aaylani’s whole body relaxed. She was very content to be in Misty’s bosom, feeling her friend’s warmth radiate through her.

“Time to fuck!” Misty announced after letting the Princess rest in her boobs. She tossed Aaylani on the padded bench. “Pose all sexy-like for me.”

“You know I’m the one who’s supposed to give the orders, right?”

Misty slapped Aaylani’s ass. “Hey, no back talk. Remember, I’m playing the Queen so you have to do what I say.”

Aaylani tingled all over. Even though she pretended to complain, she loved it when Misty ordered her to do slutty stuff. And her friend was right: it was good practice for when she met Jaiyanna.

She stretched out on the bench, flinging her hair behind her. “Is this good?”

Misty sat on the opposite bench, examining Aaylani’s long, curvy body. “Hmm, raise your right leg more. And put your arm behind your head like your tousling your hair.”

Aaylani followed the instructions. “Is that better?”

“Oh yeah. You look so fucking hot now. I mean, you always look hot. But now you’re pose is saying, ‘Come fuck me this instant with your huge clit-cock, my strong gorgeous Queen!’”

The Princess’s hips twitched as her pussy came alive. “D… do you think she would like that?”

“She would definitely like that,” Dahna called back.

“Yes, it will make her extremely hard,” Ren added.

Aaylani blushed, realizing they could hear everything going on in the back of the carriage.

“Thanks, girls!” Misty yelled before flipping open the seat she was on and rifling through the kinky toys inside.

Aaylani had a wonderful view of Misty’s cute bottom through her translucent sarong and tiny thong.

Her friend tossed objects from the bench: dildos, anal beads, and leather restraints littered the carriage. One rubbery dildo smacked Aaylani right in the face.

“Ack! Misty, would you watch where you throw things?”

“Oops, sorry! But you should be used to having big fake cocks flying at your face.” She collapsed on the floor in a giggling fit. She always amused herself with her own jokes.

Aaylani pounced on her, straddling Misty’s thighs and whacking her in the face with the rubber dildo.

“Ahhh! Hey, Lani!”

The Princess continued her attack. The dildo was nice and flexible, so it wasn’t hurting Misty. But it was enjoyable to see her horny friend take a fake cock to the face. “This is what you get for being do disrespectful to your Princess.” She slapped the dildo against Misty’s cheeks and lips.

“Okay, fine, I’ll suck your big, juicy cock!” Misty took it into her mouth, sucking on it while wiggling beneath Aaylani like she was getting very turned on.

Aaylani shook her head. She had one weird friend. But she couldn’t deny Misty looked hot sucking on the dildo. She moved it in and out of her handmaiden’s slutty mouth, enjoying the moans and sucking sounds her friend was making.

When Misty was done having her suckfest, Aaylani snatched the dildo and bopped her silly friend on the nose. “Did you learn your lesson?”

“Of course not! You better shove a bunch more dildos in all my holes. But first, I need to fuck you good!” She stood up suddenly, lifting Aaylani and dumping her on the padded seat.

“Oh!” the Princess gasped. “Sometimes I forget how strong you are.” Misty’s martial training kept her very fit, so the petite cutie could really pack a punch, as she proved during the bandit attack earlier.

Misty flexed for her. “Just call me Muscle Misty! Did it turn you on how I threw you on the seat?”

“Um, a little.”

“Liar, liar, princess pan-”

“Would you stop saying that? Okay, I’m turned on. Please fuck me already!”

“You got it, milady.” She rummaged back in the storage area inside the other bench. “Aha!” She emerged, eyes gleaming, holding the largest dildo Aaylani had ever seen.

“Misty! Did you have to choose the biggest one?”

“Yup.”

“It’s huge.”

“Yup.”

“Can you say anything else?”

“Yup.”

Aaylani threw her hands in the air.

Misty hopped onto her lap and kissed her on the cheek. “C’mon, don’t you want to try it out? See if we can fit it in your perfectly tight princess pussy?”

Aaylani nuzzled her cheek against her friend. She could never resist canoodling with Misty. “Well, I guess it would be good training. I don’t know how big the Queen’s clit-cock will be.”

“It’s huge!” Dahna supplied.

“Enormous!” Ren echoed.

Aaylani blushed. The two Soshans really enjoyed providing kinky commentary on her situation.

Misty’s emerald eyes got even bigger. “Ooh, then I should definitely ram this in your royal cunt.”

“Misty!”

“You’re getting a hundred spankings for that,” Dahna informed the naughty handmaiden.

“More like two hundred,” Ren corrected.

“You should definitely give her those spankings,” Aaylani called back. “But, um, could you let her ram this in my royal cunt first?”

“Of course, Princess,” Ren answered.

“There’s nothing more important than your royal pussy,” her blonde companion agreed.

Aaylani wondered if she’d ever stop blushing. These girls were making it seem like her vagina was the most vital thing in the Seven Queendoms. Well, she supposed it was helping to prevent a war. She hoped her tight womanhood was up to the task.

Misty positioned Aaylani on her hands and knees on the bench, then undid the strings on the Princess’s back, releasing the tiny top from Aaylani’s impressive breasts.

She followed that up by sliding Aaylani’s thong down to mid-thigh. “There,” the handmaiden announced. “You’re all set to be fucked.”

A shiver shot through Aaylani. Having nothing on except her panties around her legs was making her very horny.

“Lady Misty, please describe how you have the Princess positioned,” Dahna requested.

“In great detail,” Ren added.

Aaylani trembled even more. What was she, a royal sex toy for their horny amusement? Her crotch moistened at that thought. Part of her very much wanted to be a royal sex toy, especially to Jaiyanna. She hadn’t even met the Queen, but from Ren and Dahna’s descriptions, Jaiyanna seemed like the perfect candidate to show Aaylani just how submissive she could be.

“Of course!” Misty replied, as if describing her Princess’s sexual activities was her favorite thing to do. Which it probably was. “I’ve got her on all fours with her tits hanging loose and her skimpy thong around her legs. And her gorgeous body is trembling in anticipation of getting this huge cock shoved inside her!”

That description set off more tremors within the Princess. “Misty!”

“What?” the handmaiden asked innocently, tapping Aaylani’s butt like she was playing drums.

“You don’t have to be that vivid in your descriptions.”

“Yes I do. They want your sluttiness described in great detail. It would be rude to refuse our escorts the description of your beautiful, submissive body.”

Aaylani’s pussy twitched. Her lips got wetter. Her vagina was begging to be fucked. Somehow Misty could always convince her friend to go along with her kinky ideas. Probably because the handmaiden had a gift for complimenting Aaylani’s beauty while simultaneously calling her a slut. It really turned the Princess on. And, to be honest, she didn’t need much convincing to be submissive. She always had the most spectacular orgasms when she turned her body over to another woman. Or multiple women.

“Now I’m slipping on the harness,” Misty called to their voyeurs. Well, auditory voyeurs since the Soshans couldn’t see them. “And attaching my huge amethyst cock!”

Aaylani eyed the beast bobbing above Misty’s pussy. It was Aaylani’s favorite color, which was a nice touch. Though she knew Misty mainly chose it because it would dominate every inch of the Princess’s pussy and turn her into a very willing slut.

Aaylani faced forward, eager to be the best slut she could be. “Misty, your cock is so big! Please dominate me with it!” Aaylani figured the Soshans deserved a good aural sex show, especially since they had saved her life and been so kind to her. So she tried to play up her desperate desire to be fucked. Who was she kidding? She was desperate for it. The moment she saw the huge dildo, she knew she was going to surrender to it. And surrender to her friend who was wearing it.

“Princess, you’re so sexy when you beg to be fucked,” Ren commented.

“Please beg even more!” Dahna encouraged.

“O… okay,” Aaylani replied, her entire body trembling. She was so amped up to be penetrated she could barely stand it.

“Don’t you worry, your royal worship,” Misty teased. “I’ll dominate you like a regal whore and have you spilling all your pretty princess punch!”

“I love spilling my princess punch!” Aaylani was all in on being slutty for Misty and the muscular girls up front. “Train me to be a proper whore for Queen Jaiyanna!”

“You are going to make our Queen a very happy woman,” Ren called back.

“Sooo verrry happy,” Dahna echoed.

Aaylani blushed. She wanted to make the Queen happy. But she wanted to be happy too. She hoped she could make a romantic connection with Jaiyanna beyond having lots of intense sex.

“Proper whore training commencing!” Misty proclaimed.

Aaylani shuddered. She was about to have her pussy stuffed more than it ever had been before.


Chapter 3

Misty pressed the tip of the cock monster against Aaylani’s pussy.

The Princess gasped. Her lips parted for the beast. She was already plenty wet from all the sexy chatting with Misty, Ren, and Dahna, so was fully lubricated for a pussy fucking.

But that didn’t mean it went in easy. The dildo was so big, it strained to fit inside the ultra-tight royal cavern before it. Aaylani knew it wanted to penetrate her. She imagined it was Jaiyanna’s huge clit-cock, commanding her pussy to widen and welcome it inside. She couldn’t disobey her Queen. She had to take the whole thing, no matter how oversized it was.

“Uhhhhhhhhh!” she groaned as the tip pierced her wet barrier.

Misty whistled. “Damn, Lani, you’re crazy tight. I think your pussy has shrunk on our journey.”

“M… Misty,” she moaned. “That’s ridiculous. My pussy is the same size.”

“Perhaps it is just not used to having something so large inside it,” Dahna offered.

“The Queen will enjoy that,” Ren informed her. She loves exploring tight, forbidden places.” Aaylani wasn’t sure if the Soshan meant her Queen loved to go spelunking or if she just loved sticking her clit-cock in nubile young women’s pussies. She hoped it was the latter. Aaylani loved a good spelunking of her pussy. And her vagina certainly wouldn’t be forbidden to Jaiyanna. As her promised mate, Aaylani would have to offer her female virtues to the Queen whenever she commanded. She just hoped Jaiyanna would command her in a sweet, loving way. She was still worried the older, more experienced woman would only want her for sex. That wasn’t a terrible fate by any means. Especially if Jaiyanna was stronger than even Ren and Dahna. Stronger muscles meant kinkier submission for Aaylani. But if she was going to spend the rest of her life with the Soshan Queen, she wanted true love. Maybe that was naive on her part, but she was going to hold out hope. Her new friends held their monarch in high regard. Hopefully, that meant Jaiyanna was a noble and kind woman.

Misty eased a bit more of the cock monster inside Aaylani. She groaned and spasmed. Fuck, it was so big.

Her friend rubbed her thumbs in semi-circles along the small of Aaylani’s back, instantly relaxing her. Misty knew every inch of the Princess’s body and knew exactly where to touch her to help her take the huge dildo. That kind of intimacy came from being handmaiden to Aaylani for so many years, from being responsible for tending to the Princess’s nude body and sharing her bed.

“Th… thanks, Misty,” she said.

“Sure thing, Lani. I’ll take good care of you. I’m going to ease it in a little farther, okay?”

She was so chipper about it, Aaylani couldn’t refuse. “O… okay.”

“Okay!” Ren and Dahna shouted from the front.

Misty giggled. “Sounds like you have two huge fans up there,” she whispered.

“Y… yes, they’re very sweet, but it’s so embarrassing.” The Princess moaned again as Misty wormed the cock in even more.

“Lani, it’s impossible for any woman not to become enchanted with you. So, of course, they’re obsessed with your body.”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” The dildo was over halfway in her now. She didn’t think her lips had ever been spread this wide. Misty was really putting her tiny pussy to the test. “M… Misty, that’s ridiculous. Not every woman is enchanted with me.”

“Name one who’s not.”

“Uhhhhhhhh!” Even deeper now. Goddess, this cock was going to destroy her. Or make her the biggest slut in the Seven Queendoms. “Um, Mara the Maid.”

“Nope, she wanted to fuck you really bad.”

“She did not!”

“Every time she changed your bedding, she would run into the nearest washroom and masturbate, imagining she was making love to you between your sexy sheets.”

Aaylani blushed, then groaned. The dildo was now three-quarters of the way to its destination. “H… how do you know that?”

“Oh, I knew everything that went on. As a handmaiden, I can chat with the servants. They tell me stuff they’d never say around you. Especially sexy stuff!”

“But I like hearing sexy stuff.”

“Well, yeah, but they couldn’t really walk to up to you and say, ‘Greetings, Princess, I would love to fuck your super-hot pussy.’”

Aaylani tried to picture the various palace staff members doing that. It certainly would have been improper, but Aaylani wouldn’t have minded one bit. She probably would have taken many of them up on their offer. “Oh. Well, that makes sense. But I don’t want anyone to feel like they can’t talk to me. I want them to tell me about their lives, share their concerns, and spill sexy secrets!”

Misty laughed. “I know, honey. That’s why everyone loves you. And why you’re the greatest princess ever. Plus the horniest!”

Aaylani smiled. “You know, you’re awfully sweet for someone who’s shoving a huge dildo inside me.”

“Of course, I’m the sweetest handmaiden ever! And speaking of huge dildos…” Misty made one last thrust and got her pretend cock fully inside Aaylani’s tight pussy.

“Oh goddess!!” she shrieked, never feeling so dominated, so ready to be a fuck toy.

“Are you all right, Princess?” Ren called back.

“Y… yes! I’m just so fucking full! My pussy feels like it’s going to burst!”

“That is wonderful news!” Dahna exclaimed.

Aaylani shuddered from the behemoth inside her. “It… it is?”

“Yes. It means you are training as hard as possible to be a royal slut to Queen Jaiyanna.”

“Indeed,” Ren added. “We are most impressed by your commitment to being slutty, Princess.”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” Aaylani groaned. She couldn’t get used to her pussy being so stuffed. “Th… thanks. I think.”

“That’s an amazing compliment, Lani!” Misty cheered. “Your sluttiness will become legendary across every Queendom.”

“Misty! That’s not my goal in life.”

“It isn’t? Well, it should be.” She giggled like a kooky maniac again, spreading her giggle fit to Aaylani, though her laughs quickly turned to moans.

“Oh fuck!” she squealed. “Don’t make me laugh. It’s vibrating the dildo inside me and I can already barely take it.”

“Don’t worry. I’ll leave it in you so you can adjust to it before I give you a good ramming.” Misty’s nimble fingers roamed Aaylani’s back and butt again, helping the Princess relax into the cock monster.

“O… okay.” Aaylani focused on Misty’s hands on her body, on her handmaiden’s hips pressed against her ass, and on the cheerful radiance that always emanated from her best friend. It seemed to be working. Her pussy still felt stuffed beyond belief. But at least she didn’t feel like she might pass out at any moment from a cock overload.

“Did Mara really have a crush on me?” she asked Misty.

“Oh yeah, a huge crush!”

Aaylani flung her hair onto her back. She knew Misty loved to grab it when she fucked her. Aaylani loved it too. She wondered if Mara would have pulled her hair and dominated her if they had laid together. She wished she had known about the maid’s feelings. Mara was cute. Aaylani would have definitely invited her into her bed.

“What about Cassie the Cook?”

“She wanted to fry eggs on your naked body,” Misty replied.

“Sienna the Seamstress?”

“She wanted to use her sewing to tie you up and ravage you.”

“Bridgette the Blacksmith?”

“She wanted to hammer you super-hard!”

Aaylani blushed. “Did everyone in the palace want to fuck me?”

“Yup! Isn’t it great?”

“Um…” Aaylani wasn’t sure what it was. It was flattering for sure. But also embarrassing. Were all the servants secretly fantasizing about having trysts with their princess? And, if so, why didn’t Aaylani have more sex in the palace? She would have made love to all the women she just mentioned. And particularly let Bridgette hammer her as much as she wanted. She had some nice muscles!

“Ooh, you’re really getting wet,” Misty remarked. “Bet you’re thinking about fucking all those servants you just mentioned.”

“What? Of… of course not.”

Misty spanked her, making the dildo tremble within her tightness. “Yes you are, you little fibber.”

“Ow! Okay, okay, I was thinking about fucking them.”

“Good. That’s what you should be thinking about. Well, when you’re not thinking about fucking me or submitting to Queen Jaiyanna.”

“You should be thinking about submitting to our Queen all the time,” Ren remarked.

“Every hour of every solar cycle,” Dahna declared.

“Wait?” Aaylani asked. “Is she going to fuck me that much?”

“Probably,” the blonde warrior replied.

“She’s very horny,” her companion agreed.

“That’s so much fucking!” the Princess cried. It excited and worried her. Would she be able to satisfy a Queen who expected that much sex?

“Then I better start working this pussy!” Misty declared. “We need to get your vivacious vagina ready to be open for business at all hours.”

“Misty! That makes me sound like a whore.”

“You’re a royal whore. That’s totally different.”

“Gee, thanks.”

“Princess, would you like us to throw Lady Misty in the dungeon when we arrive at Sosha as punishment for her insolence?” Ren asked.

“We will chain her up and give her many spankings,” Dahna said with more than a hint of excitement.

Aaylani had the feeling the Soshans were just looking for an excuse to discipline her friend’s hot body. She didn’t blame them. Misty had the whole package: a pretty face, cute curves, and an ass that wouldn’t quit.

“Yes, I think being chained up and spanked for a week would be appropriate,” she told them.

“A week?!” her handmaiden exclaimed.

“As you wish, Princess,” Ren replied.

“Wait, Lani, tell them you’re joking.”

“The Princess has decreed your punishment,” Dahna told her. “Take it like a good slut. That is the honorable thing to do.”

Aaylani smiled. Ren and Dahna were becoming two of her favorite people. They were great at helping her turn the tables on Misty’s teasing, putting her friend on the hot seat. Quite literally, as the handmaiden’s ass would be burning if she let the muscular Soshans spank Misty as much as they wanted.

She looked over her shoulder. “Yeah, Misty, be a good slut. You always say how much you love getting spanked.”

“Yeah, but a whole week? I won’t be able to sit for like double that time. And dungeons are creepy. Please, Lani, oh noble and beautiful, Princess, will you spare my poor booty? If you do, I’ll pleasure you for a month straight and be your handmaiden sex toy!”

Aaylani shivered, and not just because there was a huge dildo in her. The thought of Misty being at her beck and call for orgasmic delight made her more than a little wet. “Well, fuck me hard with this big dildo and make me scream, and I’ll consider sparing you.”

Misty squeezed Aaylani’s butt. “Yes! You’re so wise and benevolent. And super-sexy!”

Aaylani giggled. Misty knew the Princess would never actually make her go through with the punishment. Aaylani would always protect Misty, just like her handmaiden would always be there for her. But it was fun to playact these sexy scenarios.

“I agree with Lady Misty,” Ren said. “You are very wise, Princess. Having her make you moan in ecstasy is an excellent idea.”

“Yes,” Dahna added. “Please do your absolute best in fucking our Princess!”

All this talk about fucking had Aaylani dripping. And Misty hadn’t even begun her work in earnest yet. The Soshans’ desire to hear Aaylani’s orgasmic screams was a real turn on. And the fact that they called her their Princess was touching. They had just met, but they already considered her one of them. That eased some of Aaylani’s concerns about whether she’d be accepted as an outsider.

“You got it, girls!” Misty replied with glee while she placed her hands firmly on Aaylani’s hips.

The Princess steadied herself on her hands and knees, preparing for the biggest fucking of her life.

Misty eased the dildo out until just the tip was left inside the Princess’s pussy. Then thrust her strap-on sword back in all the way to its hilt.

“Ohhh goddess!!” Aaylani shrieked, her arms almost giving out.

Misty did it again. And again. Each time going a little harder, a little faster. Sweat dripped from Aaylani’s forehead. Cum dripped from her pussy. She moaned loudly, completely subservient to Misty and her huge cock.

Her friend grasped her hips more tightly and really began ramming her, the sound of the cute handmaiden’s hips slapping against the Princess’s luscious ass reverberating through the interior of the carriage.

“Do you like my huge dick?” Misty asked.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Aaylani wailed. “I… I love it!”

“How’s it making you feel?”

“L… like a complete fuck toy!”

“Ooh, nice! But scream it louder for Ren and Dahna.”

“I feel like a complete fuck toy!!” The Princess was so vocal they probably heard her back in Alara.

Misty kept smashing her, filling the entirety of Aaylani’s pussy with every thrust. More of the Princess’s sweet punch leaked out of her, forming a small puddle on the bench.

The lusty handmaiden snatched Aaylani’s hair and yanked it back, not enough to hurt but enough to show the Princess who was in control. Misty knew all the Princess’s kinks and knew the best way to make Aaylani feel wonderfully submissive.

The Princess moaned and confessed what a huge whore she was.

“Oh fuck, that’s so hot!” Misty commented on Aaylani’s shrieks. “But I think you can do even better for Ren and Dahna. After all, they risked their lives to protect you.”

“Uhhhhhhhhhh!” The Princess replied with a sinful moan. “Y… yes, of course.” Misty was right: she did owe her life to her Soshan protectors. And since they seemed quite infatuated with her body, it was only right she scream super-slutty things for them. And if they kept protecting her, she’d just have to keep screaming slutty things all the time while she got fucked like a royal whore.

She gave them a hit parade of slutty sayings.

“I’m a Soshan slut!”

“I love having my royal holes stuffed!”

“I want to be Queen Jaiyanna’s sex toy!”

“I hope every Soshan covers my slutty, nude body in their cum!!”

The Princess was beyond embarrassed after those confessions, but she couldn’t help it. Misty’s pounding had turned her brain into slutty mush. All she could think about was how much she wanted to cum, how much she loved being dominated by sweet and sexy women.

“Holy fuck, Lani, you’re going to make me cum!” Misty shouted.

“You’re making us cum too!” the Soshans yelled from the front of the carriage.

Aaylani blushed. Her whorish confessions were enough to make every woman around her cum? Maybe she should scream slutty stuff more often.

Speaking of cumming, Aaylani could no longer hold back the storm building within her. It ripped out of her, spraying her juices around the huge cock and across Misty’s thighs.

Misty had her own eruption: Aaylani felt her friend’s juices splatter her ass, which just made her climax even more. She loved it when Misty came on her. In fact, she could safely say the two friends intimately knew how each other tasted. They had spent many a night coating each other in their womanly gifts.

She thought Ren and Dahna were also moaning, but it was hard to hear over her and Misty’s shrieks of pleasure.

Misty pulled out of her, letting Aaylani gush freely with nothing stopgapping her leaky pussy. The Princes was shaking so much she collapsed onto the bench, a stream of cum continuing to pool along the cushions.

Misty whipped the strap-on off and flopped on top of her, spilling her handmaiden cum into Aaylani’s ass crack.

The best friends trembled together, moaning and leaking and having a wonderful, orgasmic time.

When they finished, Misty snuggled against Aaylani’s back. “Wow, that was amazing!”

“It… it sure was,” Aaylani panted in reply. “You really dominated my pussy.”

“Well, that’s my job!” Misty giggled and peppered kisses along Aaylani’s neck and shoulder blades.

Aaylani closed her eyes and smiled. She was so happy Misty accompanied her to Sosha. She didn’t know what she would do without her best friend. “I love you, Misty.”

Misty hugged her tightly. “Love you too, Lani!”

The two lay together, content in the warmth of their bodies and the stickiness of their juices.

After a while, they realized the carriage had stopped. They clambered out and walked to the front. Where they got quite a sight.

Ren and Dahna clung to each other on the perch of the carriage, their bodies covered in cum.

Aaylani covered her mouth in surprise. “Oh my goddess!”

“Holy total cumfest!” Misty exclaimed in equal surprise.

The Soshans looked aghast and hopped down, presenting their cum-covered bodies to Aaylani. They bowed their heads and folded their hands in front of them contritely.

“Princess, we offer our most humble apologies,” Ren said.

“Please forgive us,” Dahna added.

Aaylani scratched her head. “For what? Having sex with each other?”

Ren nodded. “It is inappropriate to make love to my Soshan sister while on duty to protect you.” Aaylani knew the Soshan warriors called each other “sister” as a means of bonding. Ren and Dahna, while both pretty and powerful, had distinct features that proved they were clearly not related.

“We are ashamed of giving in to temptation,” Dahna said. “It was just… your odes of sluttiness turned us on like nothing we have ever heard before.”

“Indeed,” Ren agreed. “You are a goddess of sexuality and impossible to resist.”

Aaylani’s cheeks turned redder than her ass after Misty had spanked her a hundred times. A goddess of sexuality? These Soshans really knew how to make a girl feel good about herself. And here she was afraid they’d all be gruff, pragmatic warriors. She wondered if all Soshans were as sweet as Ren and Dahna.

Misty dropped to her knees and bowed low, placing her hands on the ground. “Oh, sexual goddess, I shall worship you forever.”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. “Would you knock it off?” She yanked her friend to her feet. “I’m not a goddess.”

“You’re the goddess of hot asses!” Misty replied with a mischievous smile and a pinch of the Princess’s posterior.

Aaylani jumped but didn’t scold her friend. She liked getting booty pinches.

“Even though your body is irresistible,” Ren continued. “We are Soshan warriors and should never shirk our duty.”

“Yes,” the sexy blonde next to her concurred. “We will remain with our cum on our bodies to show our dishonor.”

“And suffer any other punishment you deem fit,” Ren added.

Aaylani waved off their self-admonishments. “Oh, that’s not necessary. It’s, um, really flattering you felt compelled to have sex while listening to me, um…”

“Scream like a slutty slut-whore?” Misty provided.

The Princess continued to blush. “Um, yes, that.”

The rigid Soshans relaxed, obviously glad they didn’t displease their new princess.

Misty hopped up and down next to Aaylani. “But don’t let them clean their cum off. They look hot as hell like that!”

Dahna licked her lips. “As do you, Lady Misty.”

The handmaiden surveyed her sticky body. “Thanks!”

“You know, if Ren and Dahna remain cum-covered,” Aaylani told her friend. “So should you.”

“Okay!” Misty readily agreed. Aaylani smiled. She should have known her friend would be eager to look like a sticky slut as long as possible.

Ren stepped forward. “But it is not right for you to be dirty, Princess. We must clean you.”

“Great idea!” Misty agreed. “All three of us can lick all the yummy cum off her.”

“Wait, what?” Aaylani wasn’t expecting that. Though she did appreciate that Misty described the cum covering her body as so tasty. Of course, since the Princess’s body was stained with both Misty’s and her own juices, she supposed her friend was saying they were both delicious. Aaylani couldn’t argue about Misty’s sauce: she loved tasting her friend’s pussy juice.

Before she knew what was happening, six hands and three tongues were roaming her body. She gasped, never having been touched by so many women at the same time before. It was… nice. Very nice.

She cooed under their tender care. And then moaned softly as all three of their tongues licked her pussy lips clean. She ran her fingers through whichever of the girls’ hair she could reach, writhing her hips, loving their methods of cleansing.

They licked every inch of her, removing all the cum and leaving her with a tingling warmth throughout her body, but especially between her legs.

Ren and Dahna were true to their word: they left the stickiness on their bodies until they made camp for the night.

They removed a tent from the carriage’s rear storage and had it set up in a matter of minutes.

The Soshans took turns standing watch while Aaylani and Misty settled down to sleep inside.

The tent was small and practical, with nothing but a bedroll and blanket inside. That was fine with Aaylani. She knew the Soshans lived much simpler lives than her people. She needed to get used to not being surrounded by luxury.

She and Misty snuggled closely under the blanket, using their body heat to stay warm. They giggled and whispered about the day’s sexy shenanigans before dozing off.


Chapter 4

Aaylani woke to the tent flap opening.

Ren poked her head in. “Apologies for waking you, Princess. But it is first light and we should begin the day’s journey.”

“O… of course,” she replied sleepily. “We’ll be right out.”

She shifted slightly and felt Misty’s breasts pressed against her back. Her friend’s one hand was wrapped around Aaylani and rested on her right breast. The other hand was firmly planted between Aaylani’s thighs. Even in sleep, Misty somehow managed to feel up her Princess.

Aaylani smiled. Misty’s hands felt nice where they were. So nice she hated to move. She also hated waking Misty. Her mischievous mate was so cute when she snoozed, the tiniest snore escaping her lips. But the Princess knew Jaiyanna was expecting them by a certain date. The last thing she wanted was to be late and make a bad first impression.

She wiggled her butt against her friend. “Misty, wake up.”

“Mmm, please just let me lick your pussy a little longer,” the handmaiden slurred.

“What?” Aaylani glanced over her shoulder. Misty was still asleep, obviously dreaming of going down on some sexy girl. Wait, was Aaylani the sexy girl Misty was fantasizing about? Did she dream about pleasuring the Princess’s pussy every night? Maybe that’s how her hand had found its way between Aaylani’s legs. Aaylani still hadn’t moved it. Misty’s fingers grazed her pussy lips gingerly, tickling the Princess with excitement.

“Misty!” she said a little louder.

“Huh? W… what?” The handmaiden blinked her eyes open, smiling once she saw Aaylani gazing at her. “Oh, hi.”

“Hi. You were sleep talking.”

“I was? What did I say?”

“Stuff about licking some girl’s pussy.”

“Oh yeah! I was having a sexy dream.”

“W… who were you dreaming about?” Aaylani asked nervously. Part of her hoped she was the object of Misty’s illicit nighttime fantasies.

Her sexy friend yawned. “I’m not sure. It’s kind of hazy. All I can remember is one super-juicy pussy!”

“I’m surprised you didn’t cum all over my ass in your sleep.”

“Don’t worry. There’s still plenty of time for that!”

Aaylani laughed. “Great. But we need to get up. Ren and Dahna want to get on the road.”

“Okay! Hey, wait, my hand’s on your boob.”

“Yup. The other one’s somewhere naughty too.”

Misty wiggled the fingers of her left hand, as if confirming it was her favorite princess pussy she was touching. “Ooh, what a good spot for it.”

Aaylani twitched. “Misty, you’re making me wet!”

“Great! I wonder if I was touching your pussy all night.”

“Knowing what a nympho you are, probably.”

“Lani! I can’t help what I do in my sleep. I promise I didn’t do it on purpose.”

Aaylani turned to face her friend, caressing her. “I know. You’re just an expert sleep fondler.”

“I am pretty good at it, aren’t I?”

Aaylani giggled. “Very good. And, besides, you know you can touch me anywhere you want. How could I train so well for Jaiyanna if you didn’t have full access to all my naughty areas?

Misty grabbed one of those naughty areas: Aaylani’s perfectly round butt. “Ooh, you’re very horny this morning.”

The Princess blushed. “Y… yeah. It’s probably because someone had their hand between my legs.”

“Sounds like a smart someone!”

“I like her.”

They both giggled and tossed off the blanket.

“Speaking of training, it’s time for your morning spankings!” Misty declared.

“Oh, right. I guess I should still get those to get ready for Jaiyanna.”

“Of course you should. Plus, I love giving them to you!”

Aaylani smiled. Misty was enamored with the Princess’s ass. But there was no one she’d rather have obsessed with it.

“Do you think maybe we should let Ren and Dahna watch?” Aaylani asked. “To prove I’ve been training hard.”

Misty grabbed Aaylani’s booty again, this time even harder. “Ooh, you are one naughty slut this morning.”

“N… no, I’m not.”

“You totally are. But don’t worry, I think it’s a great idea.”

“Y… you do?”

“Yeah, let’s go show them what an ass slut you are!”

Misty snatched Aaylani’s wrist and yanked her out of the tent before she could defend her level of ass sluttiness.

Ren and Dahna were packing up the supplies when the Alarans emerged from the tent.

“Hey girls!” Misty greeted them. “Lani wants me to do her daily morning spankings in front of you.”

Both women perked up.

“That’s a wonderful idea!” Dahna exclaimed.

“Yes, then we will have firsthand knowledge of your ass training to pass on to Queen Jaiyanna,” Ren said.

Aaylani blushed, suddenly getting embarrassed now that she was in front of the two Soshans and about to show them how submissive she loved being. “Um, maybe this wasn’t such a good idea after all.”

Misty snatched her arm. “What?! It’s the best idea you’ve ever had!”

Dahna clasped her hands together. “Please, Princess. We have never seen royalty get spanked before.”

“It would be a tremendous honor,” Ren added.

Aaylani tingled. She didn’t realize her booty was so motivating. With how eager the muscular women looked at her, she couldn’t refuse. They had treated her so respectfully and been so flattering, it was only right to let them watch her morning ritual. “O… okay, sure, I’d like it if you watched.”

“That’s the spirit!” Misty squealed.

She bent Aaylani over a tree stump, presenting her naked ass to the Soshans. “Got any rope?” she asked them.

Aaylani glanced over her shoulder. “Why do you need rope?”

“To tie you up.”

“Why do I need to be tied up?”

“Lani, stop asking such silly questions. All good ass sluts should be bound when they’re getting spanked.”

Ren nodded. “Lady Misty speaks the truth.”

Dahna smiled. “And Queen Jaiyanna loves tying up her mates when she fucks them.”

Misty squeezed Aaylani’s ass in excitement. “You have a very wise queen.”

“Indeed,” Ren agreed.

“That is why she is our ruler,” Dahna said.

A sexy warmness spread through Aaylani’s loins. She didn’t realize the Queen was planning to tie her up so much. Would she be bound tightly like a helpless slut while Jaiyanna had her way with her new bride? Goddess, she hoped so! Wait, she did? Aaylani surprised herself with how eager she was to be bound and fucked. The more she learned about the Queen, the more she couldn’t wait to surrender to her ravaging.

Dahna handed Misty some rope, and the handmaiden had Aaylani’s arms bound behind her in mere seconds.

“Misty! How did you do that so fast?”

“Faye’s crew taught me lots of cool rope-tying tricks. You’ll never be able to escape this knot.”

Aaylani shivered. She didn’t realize her friend was learning practical skills while she was fucking Faye’s crew. But, of course, leave it to Misty to apply those skills to dominating her princess.

“So, I… I’m helpless?” Aaylani asked meekly.

“Yup!” Misty replied gleefully.

“You look wonderful being helpless,” Dahna commented.

“Like a bound goddess,” Ren added.

Aaylani’s pussy got warmer. If her two protectors kept saying things like that, she was going to do any slutty thing they wanted.

“Let the royal spankings commence!” Misty proclaimed.

“Oww!” The Princess yelped after the first ass attack. “Misty, that’s way harder than you usually do it.”

“Well, we have guests watching. And the Soshans are fierce, tough warriors, so I figured they’d want to see you spanked really hard.”

“We definitely do,” Ren remarked.

“Sooo hard,” Dahna sighed.

Aaylani spilled some of her essence onto the stump. While it was embarrassing to have them watching her get spanked and commenting on how much they loved her ass, it was also turning her on. A lot. She never knew she liked being an exhibitionist so much. Maybe Jaiyanna would spank her in front of all her Soshan warriors, proving to them how well she could turn an Alaran princess into her plaything. That thought made her spill even more. Goddess, she was becoming as horny as Misty.

Speaking of her mischievous friend, the handmaiden slapped her favorite booty again and again, commenting on how sexy it was.

Aaylani suffered her punishment with gasps and groans, leaking more of her juices every time Misty, Ren, or Dahna make a remark about how much they loved her ass.

After Misty had her Princess wet and whimpering, she turned back to the Soshans. “Do you girls want to get in on this?”

“What?!” Aaylani asked, surprised by her friend offering her ass to the two strong warriors.

“It wouldn’t be right for us to touch a royal posterior,” Dahna protested.

“Especially one that is the epitome of sensual perfection,” Ren added.

Aaylani moaned as she gushed a glop of her juiciness. Okay, that was it. After hearing them worship her ass, she needed Ren and Dahna to spank the shit out of it.

“Please show me how the Soshans spank sluts!” she begged. “I give you permission to treat my booty like your sex toy!”

“Oh my goodness, Lani!” Misty squealed as she flopped onto her friend’s back and hugged her. “I’m so proud of how slutty you’ve become!”

“Th… thanks.” It was a weird thing for her friend to be proud of, but Aaylani knew Misty meant it as a compliment. It perfectly showed the handmaiden’s kindness and weirdness.

“Princess, are you sure?” Ren asked. She gazed at Aaylani’s ass hungrily, but it was clear she didn’t want to do anything to disrespect the soon-to-be-wife of their queen.

“Y… yes! I want to be a good mate for Queen Jaiyanna. I’m sure you both know the kind of spankings she likes to give her lovers. Could you please use your amazing strength to slap my ass until I become a proper butt slut for the Queen?”

The Soshans rushed up to her and bowed.

“Princess, you honor us with your wonderful request,” Dahna said.

“And your desire to please our Queen shows what a remarkable and honorable woman you are,” Ren added. “We are so happy you are to become the Queen’s consort.”

Aaylani beamed. Their approval surprisingly meant a lot to her. She had just met them, but she already felt a close connection to the two kind warriors.

Misty jumped up and down beside her. “Lani, I can’t believe how kinky you’ve been on this trip. All my amazing training slutting you up has obviously paid off!”

Aaylani couldn’t prevent herself from giggling. “There’s definitely no one who’s been better at making me want to be a submissive royal whore.”

Misty kissed her on the cheek. “Yes! Your mother would be so proud of me.”

“She’d be proud of you for slutting me up?”

“Of course. You know she’s the one who ordered me to get you ready to marry Queen Jaiyanna.”

“I try to forget it. It’s so embarrassing my own mother ordered you to spank me every day and, um, do all those other sexy things.”

“It just goes to show how much she loves you.”

“It does?”

“Yeah. She wanted to make sure you were fully prepared to be consort to Jaiyanna. Imagine what would happen if you met the Queen and you had no pussy and ass training.”

Aaylani’s eyes went wide. Based on what she had learned about the Soshan Queen, she probably wouldn’t last one day of suffering her sinful punishment if she hadn’t been trained so thoroughly by Misty. Her mother was right to have her daughter go through such intense sexual preparations. And was kind to allow her best friend to be the one to prepare her. There was no one else Aaylani would have wanted to get her naughty parts ready to be sex toys for Jaiyanna.

“You’re right,” she told Misty. “Thank you for slutting me up so much. You’re an amazing friend!”

Misty kissed her face and neck. “Aww, Lani. I’ll slut you up anytime you want. It is my favorite job after all.”

They both giggled and shared a sweet smooch.

“Can you stay with me while they spank me?” the Princess asked. “You know, to help me get through it.”

“Of course! I’ll be with you the whole time.”

Aaylani smiled. She would have given Misty a huge hug if her arms weren’t bound behind her back.

“Okay, girls,” she said to Ren and Dahna. “I’m ready to be spanked. And don’t hold back. I need to be able to take Soshan spankings.”

“Soshan spankings are the best!” Misty squealed. She knew from firsthand experience. Aaylani would have to compare notes with her after Ren and Dahna finished slapping her ass.

Ren moved to the right side of Aaylani’s butt. “As you wish, Princess.”

Dahna took the left. “It will be our greatest honor to spank your royal bottom.” Her hand flew like lightning, striking Aaylani’s flesh.

The Princess’s eyes watered. Her entire body trembled. She had never been spanked so hard in her life. “Oh goddess!!”

Then it was Ren’s turn. And she bested her friend. Aaylani thought she might have just cum from the sheer sexy power of the blow. “Fuck that’s so hard!!”

“Is it too much for you, Princess?” the brunette spanker asked with concern.

Misty knelt next to her friend, wiping away her tears. “It’s okay, Lani. I’m right here with you. I’ll get you through this.”

Aaylani’s heart melted. Misty was so sweet. The Princess would gladly take all the handmaiden’s teasing knowing her best friend would always be there for her. “Th… thanks, Misty. Could you, um, maybe kiss me while I get my spankings? It will take my mind off how much my butt burns.”

“Of course! You’ve got the tastiest lips ever. And your butt sure is burning. It’s soooo red.”

“We can make it much redder if you’d like, Princess,” Ren told her.

“Y… yes, please.” The spankings hurt, but they were also sending wonderful tingles through her, especially into her pussy. She didn’t want them to stop. She wanted to prove she could take the fierce warriors’ punishment.

Ren and Dahna got back to work, alternating slapping their new princess’s booty.

Aaylani grimaced, trying to get used to the punishing blows. But then Misty brought her lips to Aaylani’s, and everything was okay. Her handmaiden kissed her sweetly, gently holding her cheeks with both hands.

Aaylani moaned into Misty’s mouth as the spankings increased in speed and power. The Soshans were really working her ass over. They were very dedicated to ensuring the Princess was ready for her new Queen.

Misty’s tongue slipped inside Aaylani’s mouth. The Princess welcomed her in. Misty’s tongue was tender and agile, twirling around Aaylani’s and making love to it.

The fierceness of the spankings disappeared beneath the warmness of the kiss with Misty. This wasn’t the first time they kissed. They had practiced on each other when they were younger, wanting to know what it felt like. So, they were actually each other’s first kiss. And first sex partner. That exploration came when they were a little older. Really, every important first in Aaylani’s life had happened with Misty. That knowledge warmed the Princess’s heart. She was so grateful she got to share so many seminal moments with her best friend.

This seemed to be another one of those moments: sharing an intimate kiss with Misty while enjoying the pleasant roughness of the Soshans’ spankings.

Aaylani didn’t know how much time had passed when the last slap struck her ass. She opened her eyes and saw Misty gazing at her.

“That was nice,” Misty whispered, her lips inches from Aaylani’s.

“Really nice,” Aaylani whispered back.

They shared a silent moment together before Aaylani realized her ass felt like it had been submerged in hot coals. “Ahhhhhhhh! My poor butt!”

“Don’t worry, Princess,” Dahna told her. “We’ll let you rest a few moments before we start round two.”

“Round two?!!”

Ren nodded. “Yes, Queen Jaiyanna always like to put her mates through several rounds of spankings.”

“Oh goddess!!” Aaylani knew Jaiyanna had a reputation for kinky domination, but she didn’t realize the Queen of the Soshans was also the Queen of Spankings.

“Damn, Lani,” Misty gushed. “You’re going to become the most spanked slut in history!”

Ren raised her eyebrows and smirked. “Don’t be so sure.”

Dahna replicated her friend’s sneaky visage. “You’re going to challenge the Princess for that title.”

They flipped Misty onto the stump next to Aaylani and bound her arms tightly. There was barely enough room: Misty’s thigh hugged her friend’s and sent tingles through the Princess.

“Ack!” Misty yelped. “I’m getting spanked too?”

“Yes,” Ren replied. “It will help the Princess take her spankings to see her handmaiden suffer the same fate.”

Aaylani grinned. “Oh yeah, it will be a huge help. Fantastic idea, ladies.”

Misty stuck her tongue out at the Princess, but it just made her look cuter.

“Plus, we love any excuse to put our hands on your adorable butt,” Dahna added.

Misty glanced back at them. “Adorable butt? Oh heck, yeah, you guys can spank me as much as you want!”

Aaylani giggled. Misty was always very accommodating when someone complimented her tits, ass, or any other body part.

Ren ran her fingers along Misty’s posterior. “And it will be good practice. It is likely all our fellow sisters will want to take turns spanking you.”

Aaylani felt Misty’s entire body shake in horny gleefulness.

“Oh my goodness,” the handmaiden said. “You mean every Soshan warrior is going to spank me?”

“Most definitely,” Dahna told her. “You are very beautiful and have a wonderful body to explore.”

Now Misty really shook. From her friend’s expression, Aaylani could tell she just came all over the stump.

The Princess smiled. Not just because she loved watching Misty’s orgasmic expressions. She was glad the Soshans were praising her friend so much. Misty was beautiful, and she should know it.

Ren’s eyes went wide, as if realizing they may have spoken out of turn. “Princess, please know every Soshan would also want to spank you. In fact, they would battle over the right to do so. But we would need our Queen’s permission once you are mated to her.”

Aaylani smiled. “Oh, I totally understand. I agree that Misty has the most amazing ass and body around. I don’t blame you for wanting to spank her.”

Misty teared up. “Oh, Lani, that’s the sweetest thing you’ve ever said. You can slap my booty whenever you want!”

“I think I may have to. It sounds like you’re the one who’s going to need ass training.”

She gasped. “Oh my goodness, you’re right. If all these sexy Soshans want a piece of my ass, I need to get ready to be a spanking slut just like you.”

“Do you really have to call me a ‘spanking slut’ every time?”

“Well, it’s true, isn’t it?”

Aaylani sighed. She supposed she couldn’t deny it. She was a slut who loved being spanked. “Okay, fine, I’m a spanking slut.”

“That’s why you’re the perfect person to train me.”

Aaylani’s eyes lit up. “Yes! I can finally get you back for all the times you slapped my ass and made me confess all those kinky things.” The image of Aaylani bending Misty over her lap and dishing out sexy booty punishment was very alluring to the Princess.

“Well, you are my Princess,” Misty replied with a mischievous grin. “So I have to do what you say. And if you say I need lots of spankings, I’ll just have to accept them.”

“You’re a credit to your handmaiden position,” Aaylani said with a smile.

“Thank you!”

Ren and Dahna had been waiting patiently while the two Alaran friends had teased each other.

“Are you ready for your discipline, Princess Aaylani and Lady Misty?” Ren asked.

“Because we’re sure ready to dish it out!” Dahna exclaimed.

“Dahna!” Ren scolded. “It is not proper to be that excited about touching the Princess’s posterior. We probably shouldn’t even be doing this without Queen Jaiyanna’s permission.”

“But the Princess requested we do it. Didn’t the Queen say we need to satisfy all of the Princess’s requests?”

“Well, yes, that is true.”

“Then it is our duty to spank these butts. And it is only polite to be excited about such luscious asses.”

“We love being told we have luscious asses!” Misty squealed.

“Please feel free to be as excited about it as much as you want,” Aaylani told them. “It will make me more eager to get my butt disciplined.”

Ren smiled. “Thank you, Princess. Then we will take great joy in spanking both of you.”

“Great joy,” Dahna repeated, licking her lips.

“Wait!” Misty interjected. “I think we should have our pussies stuffed while we’re spanked.”

Aaylani’s eyes widened. “We should?”

“Of course. You know how excited you get when I spank you with a big dildo in your royal tightness.”

“But it’s going to vibrate so much with how hard Ren and Dahna give spankings.”

“Exactly!” Misty raised her eyebrows, letting Aaylani know how excited she was to have her pussy filled and her ass spanked.

Aaylani glanced behind her. Ren and Dahna held two large dildos: the amethyst one and a jade one of similar size.

“Where did those come from?” she gasped. She hadn’t noticed either warrior move. It was as if they snatched the dildos out of their asses. Oh goddess, did they? That would be so hot. And so amazing that they could fit something so huge up their tight butts.

“We had them ready just in case you wanted your princess pussy stuffed,” Dahna replied.

Ren nodded. “We like to be well prepared.”

Aaylani bit her lip, unable to take her eyes off the twin behemoths positioned near her and Misty’s pussies. She appreciated the Soshans foresight into her willingness to be a slut. They seemed to have a sixth sense into the needs of her horny vagina.

“They’re so big!” Misty exclaimed, also unable to remove her gaze from the dildos. “They’ll never fit!”

“That’s the same one you shoved in me earlier,” Aaylani reminded her. “You know it will fit.”

“It will fit in your cooch. Mine is too tiny!”

“Hey!” the Princess complained. “Are you saying I have a loose cooch? You were marveling about how tight it was before.”

“Oh, yeah, you’re super-tight. But I’m crazy super-tight!”

“I bet they have a harder time ramming the dildo inside me than you!” Aaylani retorted. She fully realized arguing over who had the tighter pussy was ridiculous. And she knew from personal experience that Misty was not lying: her vaginal walls hugged Aaylani’s fingers extremely hard whenever the Princess fingered her, so hard Aaylani had a hard time removing them. But she and Misty liked to have friendly competitions. And what could be more important than a tight cooch competition.

“You’re on!” the feisty handmaiden replied. “Ren and Dahna can shove those big fake cocks all the way in us, spank the shit out of us, and then decide who has the tighter pussy.”

“Deal!” Aaylani would have shook on it, but both she and Misty were kinkily tied up.

“It would be our pleasure to test the tightness of your Alaran womanhood,” Ren told them.

Dahna smiled. “A most pleasurable test indeed.”

Misty turned back to Aaylani. “This is going to be so amazing!”

“Uh huh,” the Princess agreed. She was quaking in anticipation of the vaginal exploration she was about to receive.

Ren rested a hand on Aaylani’s ass, getting ready to impale her. Her fingers were strong but tender, telling the Princess she was going to dominate her but would do so in a sweet way. It was Aaylani’s favorite type of domination.

Ren and Dahna placed the tips of the cocks against the Alarans’ lips. Aaylani and Misty twitched simultaneously.

“You both seem quite eager,” Ren commented.

The Princess and her handmaiden moaned in reply.

“Then we should not keep them waiting, sister,” Dahna said.

They moved the dildos up and down their captive sluts’ lips, making them nice and wet.

Aaylani couldn’t stop squirming. She was desperate to have the big cock inside her again.

Ren fulfilled her wish. She pushed the purple beast past Aaylani’s barrier. The Princess’s lips opened just wide enough to let it in, making sure it felt as tight as possible inside her. Her pussy was very accommodating that way, making sure whatever was inside it could rub tightly against its sensitive walls.

“Ohhhhhh!” she moaned.

“Aiiiiiii!” Misty wailed next to her, surprised by feeling the first penetration of a cock of such gargantuan size.

“Are you okay?” Aaylani asked with concern.

“Y… yeah. I… I just didn’t realize how truly big it is. It… it’s barely fitting.”

“I know! I can’t believe how much I love it!” Aaylani surprised herself by how much she had craved the big dildo after its first foray into her tightness. She wanted to be filled with it every day. Or even better, with Jaiyanna’s huge clit-cock. She hoped the Queen would make her sit on her lap, with her cock fully inside her, throbbing and pumping her full of her queenly juices. That thought made her shiver. Goddess, she kept imagining kinkier and kinkier scenarios the closer the got to Sosha. If this kept up, she’d be a complete whore for the Queen by the time she got there. Which would probably make Jaiyanna very happy, at least if Ren and Dahna’s descriptions of their monarch dominating partners were accurate.

Well, then she might as well be a whore for Ren right now. “Please shove it all the way in!” she begged the powerful warrior.

“Fill my cunt too!” Misty pleased. “I want to be so stuffed I can’t think straight and become a mindless sex toy!”

Aaylani’s eyes got very big. She had heard Misty say some slutty stuff in her day, but this might take the cake. Her friend was obviously just as much onboard with becoming a full-on Alaran whore as Aaylani was. The Princess’s mother would be so proud of them!

Ren and Dahna worked the beasts farther and farther forward, until both dildos disappeared within the wombs of their slutty subjects.

“Ohhhh fuck!!” Misty screamed. “I’ve never been so full!”

“Me either!!” Aaylani shrieked. “Except for when you fucked me with it earlier!”

“I’ll fuck you with it every night, Lani!”

“Ohhh, yes!!” The Princess shuddered at the thought of Misty dominating her with this monster of a dildo each evening. That would definitely turn her into a proper royal whore in no time.

The two naked, bound, pussy-stuffed sluts trembled next to each other, trying to adjust to their respective dildos. Aaylani loved the erotic faces Misty was making, showing how hard the petite woman was working to survive the monster cock.

Aaylani knew she was making similar faces, once again feeling like the dildo would make her burst at any moment.

Ren and Dahna were kind enough to let Aaylani and Misty get used to the cocks, at least enough where they weren’t moaning every second. Just every other second.

“Are you ready for the spankings?” Ren asked.

“Rough, sensual, and dominating spankings,” Dahna added.

Ren nudged her. “You are much too horny. I think I will have to spank you later.”

Dahna nudged her right back. “Please do. I love it when you spank me.”

Aaylani and Misty grinned. So their Soshan bodyguards liked to have fun with each others’ butts too. Aaylani wondered if the Soshans had huge orgies every night, with every woman fucking her warrior sister. Would she and Misty be expected to participate in these orgies? She sure hoped so! Surrendering to dozens of strong Soshan hands was Aaylani’s idea of heaven!

“We’re so ready!” she screamed much more desperately than she had intended.

“Give us all the spankings!” Misty squealed.

They got all the spankings. And then some.

The first ass slaps came hard and fast and provided no doubt in the Alarans’ minds that their butts belonged to Ren and Dahna.

Ren handled Aaylani’s butt while Dahna took care of Misty’s. The Princess suspected the blonde warrior had a crush on the cute handmaiden. She could definitely see the two together. Dahna was Misty’s type: strong, beautiful, with a hint of mischief.

She wondered if Ren had a similar crush on her. Aaylani could easily see herself sharing a bed with the Soshan: she had a pretty face, cute cropped hair, and a body that was a testament to athletic perfection. A body that could pin Aaylani down and ravish her. If circumstances were different that is. She was promised to the Queen, and she intended to honor that promise. But that didn’t mean she couldn’t enjoy Ren’s spankings on the way to Sosha.

Aaylani and Misty whimpered and groaned, encouraging each other to take the sinful punishment.

The dildo rumbled powerfully every time Ren smacked Aaylani’s rear, making the Princess scream and spill her tender juices across the tree.

Aaylani felt Misty’s cum on her thighs, which meant her friend was really gushing. The Princess focused on the vibrations inside her, intent on squirting out more than Misty. Sexually competing with her friend really made her horny!

After several dozen spankings, Dahna turned to her friend. “I bet I can get my slut’s ass redder than yours.”

Aaylani grinned. Apparently, she and Misty weren’t the only ones who liked having fun and sexy competitions.

“That is a challenge I will gladly accept,” Ren replied before rubbing Aaylani’s butt tenderly. “Oh, I’m so sorry, Princess. I did not mean to imply you were a slut.”

“N… no, that’s okay. You can call me a slut as much as you want. It… it really turns me on.”

“Yeah!” Misty agreed. “She loves being called an ass slut, pussy slut, titty slut, you name it.”

Dahna whacked her ass. “That’s enough out of you. I’m going to turn you into the real ass slut.”

“Yes, please!” Misty begged.

“Me too!” Aaylani pleaded. “And, um, maybe you can see which of you can make us cum more too.”

“Yes!” Misty squealed. “A cumming contest! Great idea, Lani!”

Ren squeezed Aaylani’s ass. “We would be happy to do that, Princess.”

“Especially since you both have already loosened your juices so wonderfully,” Dahna remarked.

“Oh yeah, we’re excellent squirters!” Misty replied.

“We love spraying our juices!” Aaylani confessed.

The two warriors went eagerly back to work, slapping the shit out of the captive asses before them. Aaylani could tell they were very competitive as both refused to give in, giving harder and harder spankings.

“Fuck, it’s so hard!” Misty shrieked.

“I’ve cum so many times!” Aaylani screamed.

“Me too!”

Just when Aaylani thought she would black out from the severe spankings, Ren and Dahna stopped. The Soshans stepped back, examining the throbbing red asses in front of them and the pools of cum dripping off the stump.

“Hmm, I am not sure which ass is more inflamed,” Ren said.

“Or which one has made a larger puddle of her tender essence,” Dahna added. “How do you both feel?”

“Like the biggest spankable slut in history!” Misty confessed.

“Like I want to be Queen Jaiyanna’s sex toy!” Aaylani shouted.

Ren nodded. “Good. We have done our jobs well.”

“Soooo well!” Misty squealed.

Aaylani nodded. “I’ll tell your Queen you’re the greatest warriors I’ve ever met.”

“Thank you, Princess,” Ren replied. “That is most kind of you.”

“We are proud to serve you,” Dahna told her.

Aaylani tried to wiggle her butt, but pain shot through it. “There’s one problem.”

“What is that, Princess?” Ren asked.

“My ass is so sore I don’t think I can move.”

“Me either,” Misty said.

“We will happily carry you to the carriage,” Dahna replied.

The Soshans untied them and took them in their arms. Ren was so strong, Aaylani felt like the woman had to exert almost no effort to lift her. She wondered if she could request Ren carry her everywhere from now on.

Ren laid the Princess face down on the one carriage bench, and Dahna deposited Misty on the other.

They packed up the carriage and resumed their westward journey.

“That was amazing!” Misty said, gazing across the cabin at Aaylani.

“It sure was,” the Princess replied. “Thanks for getting spanked next to me.”

“I’ll get spanked next to you anytime, Lani. There’s no one I’d rather be a slut with than you!”

“Thanks, Misty. Um, I think.” Her friend was the queen of giving weird, kinky compliments.

“It looks like we both have a lot of sexy discipline in our future,” Misty said eagerly.

“Uh huh. I hope we can take it.”

“We can do it! As long as we have each other.”

Aaylani beamed at her. It was sappy, but Aaylani loved sappy stuff. And she loved her friend even more. Just having Misty with her meant everything would be okay.

They spent the rest of the journey getting to know Ren and Dahna better and practicing to be proper sluts.

And then they finally reached the Soshan capital.

Aaylani stepped out of the carriage and gazed up the sandstone steps.

There waiting for her was Jaiyanna, the Queen of the Soshans. The most perfect specimen of athleticism and sensuality that Aaylani had ever seen.

She gulped. It was time to meet the woman she was going to marry.

The woman who was going to dominate her more than any sexual partner she had ever had.

Oh goddess.
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