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Chapter 1

The warm Soshan wind caressed Princess Aaylani’s exposed skin as she gazed upon the palace.

It wasn’t as ostentatious as most royal residences in the Seven Queendoms, but it was still impressive. Large statues of former Soshan queens guarded the grounds, matching the sharp, strong lines of the sandstone architecture.

But that wasn’t what was most impressive in the vista.

Queen Jaiyanna stood at the top of the steps in front of the statue of Mayarra, the legendary founder and first queen of Sosha. She was tall and imposing, with piercing blue eyes that seemed to stare into Aaylani’s soul. The queen was muscular perfection, and Aaylani found her gaze roaming over the queen’s sensual athleticness: Jaiyanna wore a cropped tunic that revealed her midriff and a crimson loincloth. Her outfit left much of her deeply tanned skin on display, skin that was enticing in how it differed from the paler Alarans. Aaylani possessed a deeper tan than most of her people, due to her being a princess and having to wear next to nothing. And due to Misty’s sneaky suggestions that she and Aaylani frequently sunbathe in the nude on the princess’s balcony.

But Jaiyanna put Aaylani to shame. The Alaran princess couldn’t help fantasizing about what the queen looked like without clothes and what she intended to do with those fantastic muscles.

Aaylani calmed her quickened breathing and put a smile on her face as she climbed the steps. Her breasts bounced, and her hips swayed seductively. She wasn’t trying to be seductive: it’s just what happened when you were blessed with a 22-year-old body with curves in all the right places. And at 22, Aaylani was worried she might not meet the queen’s approval. Jaiyanna was over a dozen lunar years her senior. Would she view Aaylani as immature and naive in the ways of the world? Aaylani was determined to do her best to make her soon-to-be-wife happy.

She felt the gaze of the Soshan warriors upon her. They were lined along either side, drinking in her barely concealed body. Many of them had likely never seen an Alaran before, certainly not an Alaran princess famed for her beauty throughout the queendoms.

Aaylani tried to contain her rising desire. She had a sneaky suspicion that every warrior was fantasizing about fucking her. Probably because Misty kept telling her that’s what every Soshan would want to do. Misty was a real troublemaker. But Aaylani knew the only one who would be allowed to fuck her was Jaiyanna. As the queen’s wife, Aaylani would belong to Jaiyanna, and her body would serve to please the queen. But the princess still held out hope that she could find true romance with her new mate.

She certainly didn’t have any issues with finding Jaiyanna attractive. As she got closer, Aaylani could see how pretty the older woman was. She wasn’t beautiful in the classic way of Alaran noblewomen, but the Soshan queen’s rougher, natural beauty was somehow more appealing. Jaiyanna’s face had been weathered by battle, but that did nothing to mask her appeal.

Aaylani realized she may have been so attracted to Jaiyanna because they were so different. The queen had short black hair and a hardened body, while Aaylani’s long brown locks cascaded down her back, highlighting her softer, sensual curves.

Jaiyanna never took her eyes off Aaylani as the princess approached. Aaylani was unnerved by the intense scrutiny, but she kept her composure. She had practiced her greeting countless times, determined to make a good first impression.

She reached the top of the stairs and gazed up at Jaiyanna. The queen had a full head on her, and her rippling muscles made the princess feel instantly submissive. She already knew Jaiyanna was going to dominate her in the bedroom. And she eagerly looked forward to it.

She placed her fist against her palm in the traditional Soshan greeting and bowed. “Queen Jaiyanna, I am Princess Aaylani of Alara. I am honored you wish to take me as your wife. The Soshans are the most formidable warriors and the proudest people of all the queendoms. I only hope I can prove worthy as your mate. I give myself and my body to you.” Aaylani held the bow, then rose, looking up at Jaiyanna hopefully.

The queen studied her. Aaylani forced back a gulp that was forming in her throat. Jaiyanna was quite intimidating.

But then the queen smiled. “Welcome, Princess. We are honored to have you here.” She grabbed Aaylani’s buttocks and pulled the princess against her body, where she proceeded to kiss her new bride savagely.

Aaylani gasped and placed her hands against Jaiyanna’s chest. She had never had her ass grabbed so powerfully before. The minute Jaiyanna seized it, Aaylani knew her butt belonged to the queen. It surrendered instantly and willingly to the powerful Soshan ruler.

The princess hadn’t expected such an intense kiss at their initial meeting. It was rougher than she was used to but not unpleasant: there was a fiery passion behind it that Aaylani found intoxicating.

After dominating Aaylani’s tongue with her own, Jaiyanna finally broke off the kiss to rapturous applause from her warriors. She kept her hands firmly on Aaylani’s rear end, keeping the princess’s body plastered to hers.

“I am pleased by how you honored us with your greeting,” Jaiyanna told her.

“I… I’m happy to hear that,” Aaylani replied haltingly. Jaiyanna kept squeezing her butt, which made it hard to focus.

“I will welcome you in return with the traditional way queens greet their mates.”

“W… what way is that?” Aaylani had tried to study as much as she could about Soshan culture, but there was still a lot her people didn’t know about the neighboring queendom. And Aaylani was the first foreign-born woman to mate with a Soshan queen. So she was making history. She also hoped she would make history by becoming the most epic slut Jaiyanna had ever seen. Wait, what? Ack, why was she thinking things like that? Stupid Misty and her non-stop horny talk. Not that she could really blame her friend. Aaylani had been plenty horny herself lately.

Her handmaiden and best friend stood off to the side with Ren and Dahna, clasping her hands together and beaming at Aaylani. That made the princess relax. She knew everything would be all right with her kooky handmaiden joining her.

“This way,” Jaiyanna said. She sat on a stone ledge, tossed Aaylani over her lap, and spanked the princess harder than she had ever been spanked before.

Aaylani’s eyes watered. Her scream stuck in her throat. She had gotten countless spankings from Misty to get ready for her marriage, but nothing could have prepared her for this. Not even Ren and Dahna spanked as hard as Jaiyanna. It made Aaylani’s entire body shake and her ass instantly submit to the woman it knew was its master.

“You like spankings, don’t you, Princess?” Jaiyanna asked.

“Y… yes,” Aaylani croaked, finally finding her voice again. “I love them! I’ve been getting them every day to prepare for being a good mate to you.”

“That is excellent news. That means I don’t have to go so easy on you.”

Aaylani's eyes went wide. That was easy? By all the goddesses of Alara, what had she gotten herself into? Her poor booty would never survive!

Jaiyanna’s warriors cheered her on, excited to see an Alaran slut get punished. The queen did not disappoint them: she slapped Aaylani’s cheeks so hard they jiggled like a raging sea.

“I have never seen buttocks move so sensually,” Jaiyanna commented after a particularly fierce blow.

“Ohhhhh!” Aaylani cried. “Th… thank you, my Queen!” It was true that the princess’s ass was much curvier than the Soshan’s rock hard rear ends. Misty had always told Aaylani that she could bring peace to the Seven Queendoms just by shaking her ass. Aaylani thought Misty was just being her usual ridiculous self, but maybe she was on to something. Jaiyanna seemed quite taken with the princess’s bouncing buttocks.

Aaylani let out cute whimpers and groans as she continued to get her Soshan welcome. She wondered if all visiting dignitaries where spanked upon arriving in the desert queendom. Or maybe she was special because she was going to marry Jaiyanna. Was this the kind of treatment she should expect all the time from her new wife?

“I’m going to spank this luscious ass every night,” Jaiyanna said as if reading her mind.

“Ohhhhh! Y… yes, my Queen. My ass deserves your spankings!” Aaylani had no idea how she would survive this kind of discipline every night, but she couldn’t look weak in her first appearance before the Soshans. Plus, this was what she and Misty had worked so hard on: toughening up her butt. Of course, Misty had taken great pleasure in their training, spanking her princess every chance she got. Now, Aaylani was glad her mischievous friend had done so. She never would have been able to take her current punishment if Misty hadn’t been so diligent. She’d have to thank her handmaiden later with a massage or a lap dance. Misty liked those. That’s if Jaiyanna permitted them to frolic about like they were used to. Aaylani wanted to be faithful to her soon-to-be wife, but she and Misty had spent years snuggling together in bed, often naked. She had gotten very used to her best friend’s warm body pressed against hers.

A cheer went up from the Soshans, praising the princess for being so eager to take the queen’s spankings. Aaylani could make out Misty’s voice among the deeper-throated Soshans, encouraging Aaylani and praising her for being a terrific butt slut.

Aaylani took every single spanking Jaiyanna dished out. She lay on the queen’s lap, fighting back the tears stemming from her flaming inferno of a rear end. Her booty felt like it had been fried like an egg, served up for the queen’s breakfast. The rumors were certainly true that the Soshans put their all into everything they did.

Jaiyanna ran her fingers through Aaylani’s hair and along her back. “I am impressed, Princess. You took every single one of my blows. Most would have given in long ago.”

“T… thank you,” Aaylani panted. “I spent a lot of time practicing with my handmaiden, Misty.”

The spanking-obsessed handmaiden waved at Jaiyanna with a big smile. She was obviously impressed with the queen’s ability to dish out naughty punishment.

“Practice and preparation is a Soshan virtue. I am pleased you studied our ways.”

Dahna stepped forward. “The princess spent much of the journey preparing to be your fuck toy, my Queen.”

Aaylani squirmed on Jaiyanna’s lap. Eek! Why did Dahna have to go and blurt that out? She was as bad as Misty.

Jaiyanna raised one of her eyebrows. “Indeed. I look forward to hearing about it.”

Ren joined Dahna. “The princess also helped fight off bandits that attempted to kidnap her.”

Jaiyanna squeezed Aaylani protectively. “Bandits? Did they harm you, Princess?”

“No, I’m fine. Ren and Dahna were incredible. So was Misty.”

“I expect nothing less of my warriors,” the queen replied. “But I am glad to hear your handmaiden also possesses martial prowess.”

Misty hopped forward. “I will defend Aaylani’s super-hot ass with my life!”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. That was probably not the right way to address a Soshan queen. But Jaiyanna didn’t seem perturbed.

“I am glad to hear it. It is an ass well worth protecting.”

Aaylani blushed. Her red ass was still on display for everyone. And everyone seemed intent on talking about it. Would it become the main topic of conversation during meal times, the Soshans trading fantasies of what they wanted to do to the princess’s delicious derriere? “Y… you honor me, my Queen.” That was kind of a weird reply to praise about her butt, but she wasn’t sure what else to say. It was hard to be clever when she was virtually naked and draped over a muscular queen’s legs like a piece of sexy meat.

“Those I will not honor are those filthy bandits,” Jaiyanna said, turning her attention to a group of warriors. “Find those responsible for the attempted kidnapping. Leave at least one alive for questioning so we may discover who paid them. No one may threaten the future queen consort of Sosha.”

Aaylani trembled. Jaiyanna was not one to be trifled with. She did not envy the individuals who tried to kidnap her. But she did appreciate how much Jaiyanna wanted to protect her. It was a quality in a mate Aaylani found very attractive.

The warriors bowed. “Yes, my Queen.”

Jaiyanna addressed Ren and Dahna. “Show the handmaiden to the princess’s quarters. She may prepare it to her mistress’s liking while I bed the princess for the first time.”

Now Aaylani was really trembling. Jaiyanna was going to fuck her right away. She expected to have lots of sex with the queen, but she thought they might get to know each other first. Apparently, in Sosha, upon meeting your promised mate, it was spankings followed by sex. Aaylani wondered if Jaiyanna would be just as rough in the bedroom as she was with her spankings.

Jaiyanna turned the princess over and took her into her arms, carrying Aaylani like she was weightless.

Aaylani wrapped her arms around her new queen’s neck, feeling instantly safe in Jaiyanna’s powerful arms.

Jaiyanna marched them toward the palace entrance.

Aaylani was about to find out how hard Soshan queens liked to fuck their sluts.


Chapter 2

Jaiyanna walked through the billowing, amethyst curtains that led to her quarters. The soft silk caressed Aaylani’s skin and gave her pleasant tingles.

The Soshans apparently didn’t use proper doors. It made sense: open-air rooms would help with ventilation in the oppressive desert heat. But that meant that Aaylani’s sexual screams would be easily heard by all of Jaiyanna’s warriors. And Aaylani was certain she was going to be screaming and moaning. She was pretty loud whenever Misty fucked her, and she suspected the Soshan queen had a lot of practice making girls squeal.

The room was spartan as expected. A simple bed stood in the center of the room. A wooden desk and chair were in one corner. The walls were adorned with an interesting mix of weapons and paintings: lovely vistas of Sosha and other lands, including the Aradale Falls in Alara, a gorgeous site Aaylani had visited many times. She was glad her new wife appreciated other lands and cultures. Maybe she would like to hear Aaylani tell her about the beauty of her homeland. Aaylani was certainly interested in learning more about Sosha and the wonders it had to offer.

Jaiyanna set Aaylani down and took two steps back. The princess had to fight to keep her knees from buckling: her ass was still straining from the wicked punishment the queen had given it.

“Reveal yourself to me,” Jaiyanna commanded.

“You… want me to remove my garments?” Aaylani asked.

“Yes. As my mate, you are to be naked whenever I require.”

Aaylani shivered. She had a feeling Jaiyanna was going to require that a lot. “Oh, um, of course, my Queen.” She pulled the strings holding up her scandalously tiny top and let the thin fabric fall to the floor. Her ample bosom remained firmly in place. She was blessed with tits that defied gravity, ones that were so large they begged to be played with. Her nipples were already hard. Aaylani didn’t realize she had gotten so turned on from Jaiyanna’s spankings, but she hoped the queen liked her arousal.

Jaiyanna let only a small smile escape her lips as she gazed upon the perfectly tan Alaran breasts before her. “Now your bottoms.”

Aaylani nodded and grabbed the sides of the fabric that was just as scant as her top: a mere string ran between her butt cheeks and a tiny triangle barely concealed her royal vagina.

“Turn around and bend over while you do it,” Jaiyanna ordered.

“Oh, yes, of course.” Aaylani should have known Jaiyanna would want to see her ass while she undressed.

She faced the other direction and bent forward while sliding her tiny bottoms down her legs, presenting her bare pussy and beautiful buttocks to the queen.

She stepped out of her bottoms and pushed them aside with her foot before standing back up.

“By the gods, the rumors of you possessing the most alluring backside in the Seven Queendoms is true,” Jaiyanna noted.

Aaylani blushed. “Is… is that really what people say?”

“Indeed. I do not put much stock in rumors, but you have far surpassed anything I could have imagined.”

Aaylani’s cheeks turned even redder. “Oh, um, thank you, my Queen. That’s very sweet of you to say.” Aaylani relaxed a little: she was happy to discover the warrior queen wasn’t shy about bestowing compliments.

“Show me your womanhood,” Jaiyanna said.

Aaylani turned again. She fidgeted and unconsciously covered her vagina with her hands.

“Princess, you will not conceal your womanly virtues in my presence,” Jaiyanna stated firmly but not unkindly.

“I’m sorry, my Queen!” Aaylani immediately removed her hands, revealing her pussy in all its glistening glory. She was already wet and the sheen on her shaved lips could be seen in the dimly lit room. The sun was on its downward journey from the heavens, but enough light was left to bathe Aaylani in a lovely orange-red glow.

“Do all Alarans go bare like that?” Jaiyanna asked, pointing between Aaylani’s legs.

The princess glanced at her bare pussy. “Oh, um, not all of us. But it’s common among the nobility. I… wasn’t sure what the Soshan customs were with, um, vaginas. Do you not like it?”

Jaiyanna let out a hearty laugh. “Princess, it would be impossible not to like every inch of your body. You are like a goddess sent from heaven.”

Aaylani’s face turned as red as her ass. If Jaiyanna kept saying such lovely things about her, she’d gladly do whatever kinky thing the queen wanted. “Oh, well, I… I’m so glad you like my pussy.” She resisted slapping her forehead in embarrassment. What a ridiculous thing to say.

Jaiyanna was not fazed. “Indeed I do. We groom ourselves differently here, but your exotic bareness is quite enticing.”

“How do you keep your, er, womanhood?” Aaylani asked in curiosity.

“Would you like me to show you?”

Aaylani stared at the ridiculously muscular thighs across from her and at the loincloth concealing what lay between those thighs. “Fuck, yes! I mean, um, yes please, Your Majesty.” Aaylani blushed even more, embarrassed she had blurted out something so inappropriate.

But Jaiyanna merely laughed again. “I believe you will fit in fine here, Princess.” She removed her top. Her breasts were small, muscular, and firm. Then she undid her bottoms, revealing a powerful pussy beneath an impressive bush.

Aaylani’s eyes widened. She wasn’t used to women with that much hair downstairs, but it was intriguing. The princess had never wanted to explore a forest as much as the one before her.

Aaylani took in Jaiyanna’s entire nude form. She didn’t think it was possible for a human body to achieve such physical perfection. She had muscles everywhere, and Aaylani couldn’t help fantasizing about what Jaiyanna could do with those muscles.

“I see you are getting even wetter,” Jaiyanna commented.

Aaylani squirmed, embarrassed that she was showing her growing desire so evidently. “Y… yes, I’ve… never seen such a muscular body before.”

“Do you like muscular women, Princess?”

“Ohhh, yes.” Aaylani didn’t realize just how much before she laid eyes on the queen. Her body was begging her to let Jaiyanna pin her down and ravage her.

“Good. I like soft, sensual women like you.” To prove her point, Jaiyanna’s clit expanded.

Aaylani watched with wide eyes as the queen’s clit grew into a massive cock, much larger than even Ren’s and Dahna’s impressive appendages.

“Y… you’re so big!” Aaylani gasped.

“I am glad you noticed,” Jaiyanna replied, stepping forward and grabbing Aaylani’s hips. “You will now discover just how big it is.” She lifted Aaylani off the floor and rammed her down on her throbbing cock.

“Ohhhhhhhhh goddesssssssssss!!!” Aaylani screamed as she sank to the base of the queen’s cock. She had never been filled with something so large before, and never so suddenly. She didn’t even have time to process what had just happened: her pussy had been completely taken over by Jaiyanna’s cock and was powerless to resist it.

Her entire body shook as her pussy tried in vain to adapt to the behemoth inside it. Because Jaiyanna was so much taller, Aaylani’s legs dangled off the floor, her body held up by the muscular clit-cock. She pressed her hands against Jaiyanna and buried her face into the queen’s chest.

Jaiyanna wrapped her powerful arms around Aaylani and held her tightly, letting her clit-cock throb within the princess’s womb. “You must get used to my cock for it will be inside you constantly.”

“Uhhhhhhhh!” Aaylani moaned, not able to form any coherent words.

“That is a good response,” Jaiyanna replied, obviously enjoying Aaylani’s submissive moans. “You are deliciously tight. I will enjoy exploring your womanhood to its most intimate depths.”

“Ohhhhhhh!” Aaylani moaned again. She felt like Jaiyanna had already reached the ultimate depths of her pussy. Her vagina strained to contain the throbbing beast. She got even wetter, knowing she’d have to submit to this cock night after night. “I… I can’t stop shaking,” she confessed.

“That is how it should be. You should feel subservient to me, knowing that my clit-cock owns your pussy. As my mate, your body now belongs to me.”

“Y… yes, my Queen.” Aaylani knew going into this arranged marriage that consorts had to obey their queen in every way. Of course, hearing it spoken out loud while impaled on a huge clit-cock made it much more real. But Aaylani’s body wasn’t protesting its captive situation. If anything, it seemed to beg for more. Had she secretly always wanted to give in to a powerful, noble queen?

“Are you surprised I took your womanhood so quickly?”

“Uhhhhhh! A… a little. I… I thought we might get to know each other before the, um, pussy owning.”

“I see. You Alarans like to converse?”

“Um, well, yes, I guess so.”

“Very well.” Jaiyanna carried Aaylani to the wooden chair and sat. The momentum jarred Aaylani on the queen’s cock.

“Ohhh fuck!” Aaylani cried. She straddled Jaiyanna’s hips, still fully impaled, and clung to her new mistress with her arms wrapped around Jaiyanna’s neck.

“Your pussy is warm and inviting, Princess. I could spend ages inside it.”

“Oh, th… thank you,” Aaylani replied with spasming hips. Jaiyanna might be forceful in taking what she wanted, but Aaylani appreciated the accolades bestowed upon her vagina. “Are… are we going to talk with you inside me?”

“How else would we converse?”

Aaylani shivered. She could think of a few different ways, but, apparently, Soshan queens liked to talk while dominating their consorts’ cunts.

“This will help you get used to me being constantly inside you,” the queen explained. “You should be aware that I will take you whenever and wherever I want.”

Aaylani gasped. Jaiyanna was so confident, so domineering. Aaylani wanted to be taken by her whenever and wherever. “Even out in public?”

“Of course. A queen proves her prowess by dominating her consort in front of her warriors.” Jaiyanna’s cock grew within Aaylani, making the princess moan. Aaylani didn’t realize she was going to be fucked in front of all the Soshans, but she should have guessed after the public spankings.

Jaiyanna’s hands slid down Aaylani’s back until her fingers sank into the princess’s lush buttocks.

The queen rotated Aaylani’s hips slowly, making the princess grind on her cock.

“Ohhh, Jaiyanna,” Aaylani moaned.

“You addressed me by my given name,” Jaiyanna stated.

“Oh, I… I’m sorry. Since I’m to be your wife, I’d like to call you that. If… if that’s okay.”

Jaiyanna moved her mate’s hips a little faster. “It is acceptable. But only when we are alone. Out in public, you will address me as queen. As well as when I have you tied up and am dominating you in bed.”

“I will do as you wish, my Queen,” Aaylani replied quickly. “Wait, you’re going to tie me up?”

“Of course. All princess sluts enjoy being tied up.”

“Hey, I’m not a princess sl… ohhhhh fuck!!” Jaiyanna lifted Aaylani off her shaft and slammed her back down, cutting off any silly protest. “Okay, I’m a princess slut!”

“That’s better.” The queen lifted Aaylani’s hips up and down, fucking her slowly.

“Ohhhh, so… so big. But I… I thought we were going to get to know each other.”

“I am getting to know your pussy very well.”

Aaylani’s laugh was swallowed by her moans. Apparently, the queen also had a sense of humor, at least when it came to princess pussies.

“Th… that’s true.” Every thrust of Jaiyanna’s clit-cock sent new sensations through Aaylani. She had never been fucked by a Soshan cock before. Had never made love to a powerful queen before. She was discovering she liked both very much.

“We may converse while I fuck you if you wish.”

“It… it’s a little hard when you’re fucking me so… ohhhhhh… deeply.”

“Then you may continue moaning. I enjoy listening to your submissive cries.”

“O… okay.” Aaylani continued to gasp, groan, and moan. She could always get to know Jaiyanna later, after the queen had completely dominated her willing vagina.

“Your pussy is squeezing my cock tightly,” Jaiyanna growled, increasing the intensity of her thrusts.

“Ohhhh, yes! It wants your cock so bad. I want your cock so bad!” Aaylani was slightly surprised by her confession, but it was true: she had never wanted to be fucked as much as she did at that moment. She needed Jaiyanna’s cock, needed the queen to show her how to be a good royal whore.

“Then you will have it.” Jaiyanna slammed Aaylani down on her cock again and again. Aaylani wasn’t doing anything. Jaiyanna was so strong she easily lifted the princess up and down, taking complete control of Aaylani’s body. That turned the princess on even more. She liked feeling helpless and ceding all control to her dominant mistress.

Aaylani clung desperately to Jaiyanna as the queen pounded her. Her large breasts bounced off of Jaiyanna’s much smaller ones. The queen’s rigid nipples sparked against Aaylani’s, commanding them to grow to their largest size. The princess’s nipples and pussy felt like they were going to explode.

Jaiyanna’s fingers dug into Aaylani’s ass, and she fucked her princess slut even harder. She brought her lips to Aaylani’s and kissed her savagely.

Aaylani gasped into Jaiyanna’s mouth, unable to contain her moans. The kisses were wild and feral, as was the fucking, and Aaylani soon lost herself in the animalistic nature of their coupling.

Aaylani’s body shook violently, and her ass cheeks trembled uncontrollably.

“Are you about to cum, Princess?” Jaiyanna asked through moaning growls.

“Y… yes! Fuck, yes!”

“You will wait until I am also ready. When I command you, you will cum.”

“Y… yes, my Queen!” Aaylani didn’t know how Jaiyanna was going to exert that kind of control over her pussy, but she wasn’t going to put anything past the queen’s impressive power.

Jaiyanna slammed her hips so hard against Aaylani, the princess thought she might black out from a pussy overload. But she stayed conscious long enough to feel Jaiyanna’s cock expand and spasm inside her.

“Ohh yes!!” Jaiyanna cried. “I command you to cum!” Upon the queen’s orders, the floodgates opened within Aaylani’s tight center. She shrieked and moaned and squirted her royal nectar past Jaiyanna’s clit-cock.

At the same time, Jaiyanna erupted within Aaylani like only a Soshan queen could. She spewed hot, thick liquid into the princess, pumping round after round into her, making Aaylani squeal and squirm. No one had cum inside the princess like this before. She had gotten plenty of Misty’s and other girls’ cum all over her, but she had never had a clit-cock explode inside her. She danced on Jaiyanna’s lap, trying to adjust to the feeling of queenly cum filling every inch of her vagina.

She didn’t think Jaiyanna would ever stop, but she finally did. The queen let out a long, content sigh after sending her last spurt into Aaylani, then slouched in the chair, letting her hands linger on Aaylani’s buttocks.

Jaiyanna’s clit-cock retracted, freeing Aaylani’s cunt. Which meant a torrent of royal Soshan cum poured out of the princess’s peach.

“N… no one’s ever cum inside me before,” Aaylani gasped as she wiggled on Jaiyanna’s lap.

Jaiyanna patted Aaylani’s tush. “Good. It is right I am the first to claim it. Your pussy now belongs to me.”

Aaylani gulped. She had never had anyone own her pussy before. “D… do you mean you’re going to cum inside me like that all the time?”

“Of course. Did you not enjoy it?”

“Oh no, it was amazing. I love your cock!”

Jaiyanna smiled, obviously pleased the princess had good taste in phallic appendages.

“I’m just not used to being so sticky,” Aaylani continued. “At least not inside my pussy.”

“Yes. Soshan cum is particularly thick and clingy. It helps make our mates feel like proper sluts.”

Aaylani tingled. She did feel like a proper slut. What would her mother say? She’d probably be cheering Aaylani on, happy her daughter was so nobly bringing peace between the two nations.

Jaiyanna patted the princess’s posterior again. “Do not worry. Your handmaiden may clean you after we finish our vigorous lovemaking.”

“Oh, okay. Thank you.” Aaylani couldn’t wait to tell Misty how submissive she was for Jaiyanna. It was the kind of thing you only told your best friend. Knowing Misty, the young lady-in-waiting would probably have an orgasm just hearing the tale.

“Is my cum still leaking out of your perfectly tight pussy?”

“Y… yes. There’s so much inside me.”

“Good. I enjoy watching your body tremble from our first foray of making love.”

“It’s definitely trembling. You’re very skilled at fucking.”

“Gratitude, Princess. I mean, Aaylani. There is no creature I have ever seen who rouses me to such passionate desires.”

Aaylani’s breath caught in her throat. It was a lovely compliment Jaiyanna had bestowed upon her. And it was the first time the queen had used the princess’s proper name. Aaylani hoped it was the first step of the two of them getting to know each other.

She placed her hands on Jaiyanna’s cheeks and leaned in. “May I show you how we kiss in Alara?”

The queen’s bright eyes filled with curiosity. “You may.”

Aaylani pressed her lips gently against Jaiyanna’s. She moved them slowly in time with her new lover, tasting the natural, earthy quality of the Soshan queen. Aaylani, on the other hand, tasted of figs and berries. At least that’s what Misty told her. The two had spent many a night practicing kissing when they were teens. Aaylani would never have gotten so skilled at pleasing women if it hadn’t been for Misty. The handmaiden had insisted they try every sexual position they could think of. Aaylani had a feeling that was going to pay off with her marriage to Jaiyanna. She was sure the Soshan queen planned on using her strong arms to twist the princess into intricate, submissive positions and fill her with her delicious, creamy cum.

Jaiyanna grabbed Aaylani’s hair and yanked it.

“Ow!” the princess yelped. “Not so hard, please.”

“You do not enjoy having your hair pulled? Why grow it so long if you do not wish your mate to yank it?”

“Well, I like having long hair. Most people find it fetching.”

“It is very fetching,” Jaiyanna agreed.

Aaylani smiled. She was glad she wouldn’t be expected to cut her hair. She was fine with Jaiyanna owning her pussy, but her luscious locks were sacred. “I don’t mind my hair pulled during sex, but when I’m kissing someone, it feels nice to have them run their fingers softly through it.”

“You Alarans have interesting customs. But since you have honored our traditions so far, I will try.” Jaiyanna ran her fingers gently through Aaylani’s hair, letting the princess’s rich, brunette locks sift through them.

“That feels nice,” Aaylani said. “Now let’s get back to kissing.” She liked smooching Jaiyanna and liked that the queen was willing to try a gentler touch. Of course, Aaylani didn’t want her to be gentle all the time. She hoped Jaiyanna continued being rough with her in the bedroom, pinning her down and having her way with her. Oh no, she was becoming as horny as Misty. Was one muscular queen all it took for her to become a submissive slut? Well, her friend would be proud of her at least. Misty was always encouraging Aaylani to be as slutty as possible.

The queen’s hands roamed from Aaylani’s hair down to her bottom. Jaiyanna seemed to be obsessed with fondling the princess’s posterior, likely never having come upon an ass that bounced with such abandon before.

“Mmm,” Aaylani cooed into Jaiyanna’s mouth. “You really like grabbing my ass.”

“It is impossible not to explore buttocks so enticing. Do all Alarans have posteriors with so much sensual flesh to explore?”

“Jaiyanna! Are you saying I have a big butt?”

“Yes. It is quite larger than Soshan rear ends.”

Aaylani crossed her arms and pouted. That’s not what she wanted to hear from her future wife.

Jaiyanna stopped squeezing. “What is wrong, Princess?”

“You’re not supposed to tell a girl she has a huge ass.”

“That is not a compliment in Alara?”

“Nope.”

“I see. It seems our cultures are quite different. For I meant to compliment your behind as the most beautiful one I have ever seen. We Soshans have tight, muscular asses. To see one that has so many curves and tempting flesh is something I never thought I would get to behold.”

Aaylani unfolded her arms. “Oh. So, you mean you like my big butt?” She didn’t really think it was that big. It just had nice curves and shook like crazy when she walked. She couldn’t help that she was blessed with wide hips perfect for booty shaking.

“I adore your big butt. In fact, I will be spanking, fondling, and fucking it non-stop.”

“Oh, well, that’s nice to he… wait, fuck it?!”

“Of course.”

“Like stick your clit-cock up my rear end?”

“Naturally. You seem surprised. Is this an attempt at Alaran humor?”

“No, it’s just… well… I’ve never… um…”

“Are you saying you’re an anal virgin?”

“Y… yes.”

“Good. I will gladly take your posterior virginity.”

“Right now?!” Aaylani tensed on Jaiyanna’s lap. She had barely gotten used to the queen’s cock in her pussy. How would she ever be able to take it in her ass?

Jaiyanna laughed and brushed Aaylani’s hair behind her ear. “No, not now. I have much to do to your pussy first. But you need to realize your ass will be plundered.”

Aaylani couldn’t stop trembling. Much to do to her pussy? Her ass would be plundered? Oh, goddess. She was going to be introduced to a whole new world of sexual domination. But no part of her felt like running away. She wanted to stay right where she was on the queen’s strong and comfy lap.

“But my cock isn’t the only thing I’ll expect you to pleasure,” Jaiyanna said. “On your knees, Princess.”

Aaylani obeyed, sliding off Jaiyanna’s thighs and easing herself to the floor in front of the chair.

The queen opened her legs, presenting her powerful womanhood to the princess. Her clit-cock had retracted, allowing her pussy lips to take center stage.

“Oh, yes, of course,” Aaylani said, understanding what Jaiyanna wanted. She scooted forward, putting her hands on the queen’s muscular thighs. She was excited to sample the Soshan vagina. This was something she had trained countless hours for with Misty. In fact, the two friends knew each other’s pussies inside and out. Aaylani was sure she’d soon learn Jaiyanna’s just as well, especially if the queen was serious about fucking her every night.

She parted Jaiyanna’s forest with her nose and found the queen’s treasure: two large, succulent lips, throbbing in desire.

Aaylani inhaled Jaiyanna’s scent: it was natural and fresh like the queen’s desert homeland, but Aaylani also detected a hint of lilac berries, used in many perfumes in Alara. Did Jaiyanna scent her vagina in anticipation of Aaylani’s arrival? The queen certainly seemed to have a sweet side underneath her fierce exterior.

Aaylani pressed her tongue to Jaiyanna’s lips. Jaiyanna let out a sharp exhale and bucked her hips. Apparently, she had a sensitive vagina. That made Aaylani even more excited. She wanted to make the queen moan in pleasure and cum all over her face.

Aaylani licked slowly up Jaiyanna’s slit. The queen’s lips got wet, welcoming the princess to continue her oral treatment.

The Alaran beauty circled her tongue around Jaiyanna’s lips, teasing her powerful lover.

Jaiyanna writhed in the chair and snatched Aaylani’s hair. “I need you inside me now.”

Aaylani pressed her mouth forward. Guess that was enough teasing. Time for tasting! She pressed her tongue against Jaiyanna’s opening. The queen’s lips provided strong resistance. In fact, Aaylani had never encountered a pussy that was this powerful. The Soshans really were muscular all over.

Luckily, Aaylani had worked up her tongue strength by going down on Misty so often. She kept pushing until she burst through the queen’s barrier.

“Ahhhhh!” Jaiyanna moaned in satisfaction. Her pussy immediately seized Aaylani’s tongue and yanked it inside her.

“Mrmph!” the princess gasped, surprised by the greediness of Jaiyanna’s pussy. She had never felt a vagina take hold of her tongue so forcefully before. The queen really wanted to be fucked.

Aaylani wormed her tongue inside the warm Soshan womb, listening to the noises Jaiyanna made to determine where the queen was most sensitive.

Jaiyanna ran her fingers through Aaylani’s hair, tugging the princess forward so she could get as deep as possible with her agile tongue.

Aaylani put her all into the tongue fucking. She wanted to show Jaiyanna she’d be a good wife and could give her multiple orgasms.

Jaiyanna writhed on the chair. “Ohhh yes, Princess! You have a wonderful tongue. I will have you eat me out morning, noon, and night.”

Aaylani gasped. That was a lot of pussy eating. Would she be given any time to eat anything besides the queen’s delicious cunt?

Jaiyanna yanked Aaylani’s head forward. “No stopping. Continue until I soak your face.”

“Mmm hmm,” Aaylani replied into Jaiyanna’s folds. She should know better than to pause during a royal cunnilingus session. Queens didn’t like anything interrupting their pleasure. At least that’s what her mother told her. Not that Aaylani really needed to hear all the intimate details her mom liked to share about her love life. She was almost as bad as Misty in blabbing inappropriate stuff.

Jaiyanna’s hip gyrations increased, as did her gasps and groans. “By the goddess, you’re going to make me cum, you perfect princess slut!”

Aaylani vibrated her tongue inside Jaiyanna as quickly as possible. She was proud she had already achieved slutty perfection in the queen’s eyes. That was way easier than she thought. But wait a minute, was that her goal? She really wanted to have a loving relationship with Jaiyanna. But she supposed starting as a big slut wasn’t so bad. It was certainly exciting.

Jaiyanna screamed, lower than Aaylani’s cries but no less vocal. Aaylani was certain every Soshan would know she was satisfying their queen. Hopefully, that would provide her with good standing in their eyes. Ren and Dahna certainly seemed to respect Aaylani’s wish to sexually honor their ruler.

Jaiyanna’s ability to gush from her pussy matched that of her clit-cock. She shot out a single stream that hit Aaylani right between the eyes.

The princess yelped in surprise, but the queen helpfully yanked her head up so her cum was targeted at the princess’s mouth.

Aaylani dutifully opened wide and drank the royal nectar. It was sweeter than the cock juice, and Aaylani eagerly lapped it up.

Jaiyanna continued to moan and rotate her hips, squirting in different directions so Aaylani’s entire face was covered in Soshan cum.

When Jaiyanna finally finished, Aaylani clasped the queen’s hips and rested her head on her pussy, trying to recover from drinking a gallon of sexual Soshan sauce.

On the far wall, she noticed a painting of a former Soshan queen, sitting on her throne with two naked girls kneeling before her and clinging to her thighs. It was almost identical to the position Aaylani was in, except there was no other girl serving Jaiyanna. Aaylani wondered if Jaiyanna would commission a painting of her: naked and clutching the queen while on her knees, showing everyone how subservient the Alaran princess had become.

Jaiyanna lifted Aaylani onto her lap, tearing her gaze from the painting. She sat the princess sideways and wrapped her arms around her.

“You did a wonderful job, Princess,” Jaiyanna said, rubbing Aaylani’s body with her strong hands. “I am most impressed.”

Aaylani smiled. She was relieved her sexual prowess lived up to the queen’s expectations. Thank goodness Misty insisted they practice fucking non-stop. Her friend’s incessant horniness was really paying off. “Thank you, Jaiyanna.”

The Soshan ruler touched Aaylani’s cheek. “Your face is covered in my essence.”

“Yes,” Aaylani agreed. “I’m very wet and sticky.”

“Do you object to that?”

“Not at all. A Soshan queen’s consort should always be glad to receive her lover’s gift on any part of her body.”

Jaiyanna squeezed Aaylani and kissed her. “You understand our ways well. I am most happy your mother arranged this marriage.”

“Yes… as am I.”

“I sense hesitation in your voice.”

“No… no, I’m glad to be here.”

“Aaylani, there is one rule that is even more important than you being submissive to me.”

“There is?”

“Yes. You must always be honest. As I will be with you. That is the only way our marriage can be successful.”

Aaylani’s eyes brightened. “So you do want a real marriage?”

“Of course. What did you think I wanted?”

“Um, well…”

“Out with it, my lovely princess.”

“I, um, thought you might just want to use me as your sex toy.”

Jaiyanna brushed Aaylani’s hair behind her ear again and smiled. “There is no other woman who would make a better sex toy. And it is true I will take you powerfully and suddenly, pinning you down and ravishing you every day. But that is natural among my people. It does not mean we do not care about our mates and come to love them.”

Aaylani exhaled again. “Oh, Jaiyanna, that’s wonderful to hear!”

“Which part? The loving or the ravishing?”

“Um, all of it!”

Jaiyanna laughed. “I knew you were a woman who loves being dominated. I am sure you secretly wouldn’t mind being my sex toy.”

Aaylani blushed. “Well, that could be fun. But I really want to fall in love. I was worried you would just see this as a political marriage and not want anything to do with me. That’s why I hesitated before. And, well, I miss my homeland.”

Jaiyanna squeezed Aaylani’s thigh. “No woman could resist your charms. And I understand it is difficult to leave one’s birthplace. It is courageous you journeyed all the way here to start a new life with me.”

Aaylani caressed the queen’s cheek. “Thank you, Jaiyanna. You’re much sweeter than I imagined.”

Jaiyanna wrinkled her nose. “That is not a term that’s usually used to describe me. Do not use that in front of my warriors. I must portray strength and power in front of them.”

“Yes, of course. I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to offend you.”

“You did not. But you must realize while I can be sweet, I am also ferocious. And I will ferociously take your body in public and private. I will care for you as my mate, but you must always submit to me. That is the Soshan way.”

Aaylani nodded. “I understand, my Queen.” She was a little surprised she had no objections. She had expected Jaiyanna would want her to be subservient. But she found herself wanting the queen to dominate her. She had no problem with Jaiyanna using her wonderful muscles to hold her down and fuck her. She had many illicit dreams about that very scenario, though usually it was multiple Soshan girls pinning her limbs and taking her all at once. Those were nights she really soaked the sheets. But as long as Jaiyanna was willing to build a relationship with her, Aaylani was fine with being a submissive sex kitten. Misty would be so proud of her. In fact, she couldn’t wait to tell her friend about everything she talked about with Jaiyanna, and, well, all the naughty stuff the queen did to her. Though she had a feeling there was plenty more naughty stuff to come.

“I see you are wet again,” Jaiyanna noted, glancing between Aaylani’s thighs.

“Oh yes, I, um, was thinking about all the ways I’m going to submit to you.”

“That is an excellent reason to wetten your loins. But allow me to help.” Jaiyanna pressed two powerful fingers against Aaylani’s slit and penetrated her.

“Ohhhhhhhh goddess!” Aaylani cried, clutching Jaiyanna’s neck.

“Do you like how strong my fingers are?”

“Uh… uh huh,” the princess replied breathlessly. She had never had fingers this powerful inside her before. The closest were Faye’s digits, her hands hardened from her life at sea. She missed the sea captain and was reminded about how much she liked being dominated in Faye’s quarters on The Sapphire. It was good practice for becoming Jaiyanna’s wife.

“Good. For I am going to use these fingers to pound your ridiculously tight pussy.”

“Ohhhhh… okay!” Aaylani loved being pounded and loved women telling her she had a ridiculously tight pussy. All princesses were supposed to have tight cooches, but not all of them lived up to that stereotype. Aaylani, however, did. In spades. Even someone as strong as Jaiyanna had to work to fully penetrate the princess’s pussy.

“By Krisdia, such resistance!” Jaiyanna remarked. “Your womanhood is a true marvel.”

Aaylani blushed through her moans. “Ohhhh, th… thank you, my fierce, powerful mate.”

Jaiyanna evidently liked being called that for she slammed her fingers even harder into Aaylani’s ultra-tight center.

Aaylani clung to her lover, squirming on Jaiyanna’s lap. The queen held her tightly, making sure she wasn’t going anywhere until she squirted out her delicious princess pussy punch.

“I love how you dance on my lap,” Jaiyanna told her. “As well as the desperate moans you utter.”

“Ohhh, yes, I’m so desperate!” Aaylani wailed. “Desperate for your amazing fingers to control my slutty pussy!”

“Ah, so you admit you’re an Alaran slut?”

“Um, did I just say that? Ohhh fuck, you’re so deep!” It was hard for Aaylani to have a coherent conversation with how the queen was manipulating her pussy. Jaiyanna’s fingers were not only stronger than most women’s, they were larger and longer, meaning they could reach areas no one else could. Aaylani was becoming a big fan of Soshans. Not that she had anything against them before. But if she knew they could fuck like this, she would have asked her mother to send her and Misty on ambassadorial missions to the desert nation.

Jaiyanna continued to finger fuck her new prize, clearly delighted at how quickly Aaylani had surrendered to her. “Yes, you easily confessed how much of a slut you are.”

“Ohhhhhh!” Aaylani moaned. “Um, well, y… you’re really good at making a woman feel like a slut.”

“I am glad to hear it.”

“B… but I don’t want you to think all Alaran women are whores. W… oh fuck, my pussy… we’re very respectable.”

Jaiyanna smiled. “I can see that from how you thrash about and moan like a brothel girl.”

“Brothel girl?” Aaylani replied. She had never been to a brothel though she had certainly heard of the famous ones in Taesia. She wondered if people would pay a lot of money to sleep with her. Not that she would sell her body like that. She was a princess, after all. Of course, some might say she had been sold to Jaiyanna in their arranged marriage. But the Soshan queen had proved honorable and nice so far, even if she did expect Aaylani to satisfy her every sexual desire. But that’s what a good wife did, right? Aaylani had never been married, but it seemed logical that loving mates should fuck all the time. And she was fine being the submissive one. It’s what she had practiced for. And what she discovered she really liked.

“Do not worry, my lovely mate. I will have no desire to visit any brothels with you as my wife. I could not hope to find any body more worth ravishing than yours.”

“Ohhhhh!” Aaylani screamed again. “Th… that’s nice to hear.” She took it as quite a compliment that she dispelled any need for a visit to the Taesian brothel girls. They were said to be the sultriest women in the Seven Queendoms.

“It will also be nice to see you cum. Squirt for me this instant, my little slut.”

“Fuuuucckkkkkkk! Y… yes, my Queen!” Aaylani climaxed as soon as Jaiyanna gave the order. She didn’t understand how the queen possessed such command over her orgasms, but she wasn’t complaining. She came spectacularly, her body flopping wildly out of control. Jaiyanna held her tightly, commanding her to continue cumming.

Aaylani was in pure bliss. Her entire body felt like it had ascended to the heavens, where she was in a state of perpetual orgasmic bliss. Some speculated that’s what happened when you passed into the afterlife. But those people were mostly goofy nymphomaniacs like Misty.

Aaylani wouldn’t need a sensual afterlife if she stayed with Jaiyanna. Being in the queen’s arms and having no control over her climaxes were wonderful feelings. She was fully ready to commit herself to their marriage. And to doing everything she could to please her strong, powerful queen.

“You’re not done yet, Princess,” Jaiyanna said. “I want you to flood the floor with your Alaran juices.”

“Y… yes, Jaiyanna!” Aaylani wanted to do whatever her queen commanded. And she definitely wanted to continue squirting. Goddess, it felt so good! Her juices shot out in long arcs, easily clearing the chair and splattering onto the floor. She felt bad about making a mess in Jaiyanna’s quarters, but the queen was the one who commanded her to do it, so who was she to argue? She wondered if Jaiyanna had warriors who cleaned her room or if she would expect Aaylani to get on her hands and knees and lick up all her slutty cum. Part of her hoped Jaiyanna would make her do that. Oh goodness, she was becoming so naughty. Soshan queens were experts at bringing out the sluttiest sides of young, nubile princesses.

Jaiyanna kept plumbing Aaylani for her cum, switching from the princess’s pussy to her clit. The queen’s strength really paid off here: just one powerful pinch sent Aaylani into even greater convulsions and made her juices squirt out in multiple directions at once.

“Ohhhhhhhh fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fucccckkkkkk!!!” Aaylani had never lost control this much before. She was completely at Jaiyanna’s mercy, unable to stop squirting until the queen allowed it.

“Who does this clit belong to?” Jaiyanna asked.

“Ohhh goddess, y… you, Jaiyanna!”

“Who does this pussy belong to?”

“Fuucckk! It belongs to you!”

“Who does this entire body belong to?”

“You! You! I completely belong to you! Please treat me like the biggest slut ever!” Aaylani couldn’t believe what she was saying. But she was in such a state of delirium she was going to promise Jaiyanna anything she wanted. Plus, she had already agreed to Jaiyanna’s terms that she could do what she wished with the princess’s pert body. She just didn’t think she would scream such slutty things so quickly.

Jaiyanna smiled. “You will be a perfect mate.” She squeezed Aaylani’s clit hard, making the princess squirt all the way to the wall.”

Aaylani let out one last scream and collapsed against Jaiyanna, panting hard and barely able to keep her eyes open.

Jaiyanna stroked Aaylani’s cheek, getting the princess’s juices on her face. “Did you enjoy that, my lovely Alaran?”

“Y… yes,” Aaylani managed to get out. “Goddess, yes!”

“Good. Now be a good girl and clean my fingers.”

“Of… of course.” Aaylani opened her mouth and accepted her queen’s digits. She sucked her cum off them, gazing up at her powerful lover as she did. She wondered if Jaiyanna had guessed that when Aaylani tasted herself, she felt especially naughty. The queen seemed to have a sixth sense about how to draw out a woman’s sluttiest attributes. That was an impressive talent. No wonder she was the ruler of Sosha.

Aaylani licked every ounce of her cum off Jaiyanna’s fingers and then clung to the queen, needing to feel her lover’s powerful body against hers.

“You’re shivering,” Jaiyanna noted.

“I… I’ve never been fucked that hard before.”

“Oh, that is nothing. Wait until you see what I am going to do to you in bed.”

Aaylani gulped. “Are we going to bed right now?”

Jaiyanna laughed. “You are an eager slut, aren’t you?”

“Um, yes?”

The queen chortled again and played with Aaylani’s hair. “I like you, Princess. Come, it is time I bed you.”

She lifted Aaylani into her arms and took her to the simple bed.

She climbed on top of the princess, letting her full weight press down as her clit-cock buried itself deep in Aaylani’s womb.

Aaylani gasped. Jaiyanna’s muscular body touched every part of her. It felt good. More than good. It felt like she belonged to the queen and should be beneath her loins for eternity.

She wrapped her thighs around Jaiyanna’s hips and closed her eyes, letting her mate work her magic on her princess pussy.

Aaylani lost all track of time. Jaiyanna fucked her in every position imaginable, some Aaylani had never heard of. But the queen was a willing teacher, and she showed Aaylani each correct position to get into to be as submissive as possible.

By the end of their lovemaking, Aaylani was filled and covered in cum. And was exhausted. She fell asleep in Jaiyanna’s arms, the queen’s strong limbs wrapped around her.

She felt very content and hoped she could end every night in bed with her new lover.


Chapter 3

Aaylani woke sore and sticky. She stretched, her muscles aching from the previous night’s horizontal gymnastics. The Soshans did everything to the extreme, including make love. Aaylani never dreamed a woman would take her so forcefully, but she wasn’t complaining. She loved every minute of her and Jaiyanna’s bedroom romp.

Speaking of the formidable queen, she was in the middle of doing calisthenics next to the bed, exercising fully in the nude.

Aaylani propped herself up on her elbow and admired Jaiyanna’s body. She still couldn’t believe a woman could possess so many muscles and so little fat. Actually, no fat as far as she could tell. Jaiyanna was a living embodiment of Soshan perfection.

“Ah, you are awake,” the queen noted. “How do you feel?”

“Sore,” Aaylani admitted.

“Good. I would not have fucked you properly if I didn’t strain every part of your gorgeous body.”

Aaylani blushed. “You, um, definitely fucked me properly.”

Jaiyanna smirked. “Do you enjoy watching me exercise?” she asked, noting that Aaylani’s gaze hadn’t left her muscular thighs.

“Yes. Your body is like a temple.”

“Does that mean you will worship it?”

“If you keep fucking me like last night, I will!” Aaylani covered her mouth, embarrassed by her crude confession.

Jaiyanna chuckled. “Do not be afraid to speak your true feelings, Princess. It is good you enjoyed how I dominated you. For I will be doing it more. Much more.”

Aaylani trembled as Jaiyanna soaked in her equally nude body. Please dominate me, my Queen!

The dominating queen turned around and did a series of squats.

Aaylani gasped, staring at the queen’s ultra-firm ass. Her pussy spasmed and she suppressed a moan. Who knew the sight of a muscular butt was enough to get her wet?

She inched forward, wanting a closer look at the marvel that was a Soshan rear end. She did so much inching she fell right off the bed.

“Oomph!” she groaned.

Jaiyanna rushed to her, kneeling beside her and taking her into her arms. “Aaylani, are you all right?”

“Oh, y… yes,” Aaylani replied, trying to hide her embarrassment. “I guess I was more sore than I thought. My limbs aren’t fully working.”

Jaiyanna lifted her gently back into bed. “Please be careful. As my mate, I cannot let anything happen to you.”

Aaylani caressed the queen’s cheek. “You mean you’re going to protect me from any danger?”

“Of course. As my wife, no one will be more important. I will destroy any who try to harm you.”

Aaylani trembled. She was touched Jaiyanna would do anything to keep her safe. Though she didn’t envy Jaiyanna’s enemies.

“Thank you, Jaiyanna. I feel very protected when I’m in your arms.”

Jaiyanna held her tightly. “And I enjoy holding you in my arms. And also shoving my cock in your tight pussy.”

“Jaiyanna!” Aaylani gasped.

“Are you not used to frank talk like that in Alara?”

“Well, actually I am. My handmaiden Misty talks naughty to me all the time.”

“She will be punished severely for disrespecting you.”

“No, no. She’s my best friend. We grew up together and always tease each other.”

“So she is important to you?”

“Extremely important. She sacrificed everything to accompany me here.”

Jaiyanna nodded. “Loyalty is an admirable trait. You have chosen your friends wisely.”

She rose from the bed. “I must attend to state matters. I will send your handmaiden in to bathe you and help you recover.”

Aaylani beamed. She couldn’t wait to see Misty and tell her everything that happened. “Thank you, my Queen.”

Jaiyanna donned her small top and loincloth. Even wearing so little, she looked regal. Of course, in Alara, the less you wore, the more regal you were. So Aaylani felt right at home with the Soshans’ penchant for not wearing much.

“Will I see you later?” she asked.

“Of course. Come find me after you are bathed. I will have need of your pussy before long.

“Oh, um, right.” Aaylani assumed Jaiyanna was planning a mid-morning fuck session. This was one horny queen! “Do I need to remain naked?”

Jaiyanna chuckled. “No, you may wear your normal attire. I find it enticing.”

Aaylani smiled. Most people did. It barely covered her naughtiest bits.

“And I will enjoy ripping your garments off you when I next take you,” Jaiyanna continued.

Aaylani shivered. She really wanted her clothes ripped off.

The queen strode toward the door.

“Jaiyanna,” Aaylani called after her.

“Yes, my mate?”

“Um, could I get a kiss before you leave?”

Jaiyanna let out a small smile and marched back to the bed.

She lifted Aaylani’s chin and kissed her. It was softer than the first time they kissed: Jaiyanna seemed to have taken Aaylani’s tutelage about gentle smooching to heart.

Aaylani smiled after their lips parted. “I look forward to seeing you later.”

“I look forward to ravaging you later.” With that, Jaiyanna made her exit.

Aaylani collapsed back onto the bed. Well, that parting wasn’t exactly “I love you,” but she supposed it wasn’t too bad. She did enjoy getting ravaged. And Jaiyanna had already shown she cared about the princess’s safety. So Aaylani hoped their love for each other would grow in time.

A few minutes later, Misty bounded in, dressed in a light blue sarong and tiny top.

“Lani!” She soared across the room and leapt onto the bed, pouncing on Aaylani.

“Oof! Misty!”

“What? I missed you.”

“It was only one night.”

“Do you know how long it’s been since we haven’t spent the night together?”

Aaylani considered that. It was true she and Misty had slept together virtually every night since they were girls. Misty was an amazing snuggle buddy. “I missed you too.” She smooched her friend on the cheek.

“Hey, you’re all sticky. It’s my duty as your handmaiden to clean you up right away!” Misty tossed Aaylani over her shoulder and marched toward the door.

“Misty! This isn’t the proper way to carry a princess.”

“It’s the proper way to carry a slut,” the handmaiden giggled, whacking Aaylani’s ripe bottom.

“I can’t believe I put up with your shenanigans.”

“My shenanigans make your life exciting.”

“Well, that’s true. We have had a lot of fun adventures together. Thanks, Misty!”

“No problem, slut!”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. Between Jaiyanna and Misty, she had a feeling she was going to be called a lot of naughty names.

Misty brought Aaylani to a nearby courtyard made of sandstone. There was a drain in the center and a few buckets arranged neatly on a platform beside it.

“Why are we stopping here?” Aaylani asked after Misty set her down. “Where’s the bathing facility?”

“You’re in it!” Misty dumped a bucket of freezing water over Aaylani’s head.

“Ahhhhhhh!” the princess shrieked, hopping from one foot to the other as she wrapped her arms around herself. “What the heck are you doing?”

“Water is scarce in Sosha,” Misty explained. “So you get one bucket to get wet and one to wash off at the end.”

“Oh,” Aaylani replied, still shivering. Apparently, she wasn’t getting a luxurious bath like she was used to in Alara. “But why is the water so cold?”

“Ren and Dahna told me the Soshans believe it’s invigorating to take cold showers. But don’t worry, it’s so hot here, you’ll warm up in no time.”

Aaylani nodded. She could feel the Soshan sun upon her wet body already, though the cold had hardened her nipples nicely. A fact that wasn’t lost on the native population.

Various warrior women walked by, casting their hungry gaze upon the wet, naked princess.

She tried to cover up. “Why are we out in the open like this?”

Misty shrugged. “I think they find it inspiring to look at each other’s muscular bodies. Or maybe they just like ogling sexy princesses. So show ‘em the good stuff!” She yanked Aaylani’s hands down so the princess’s breasts and pussy were on full display.

“Misty!”

“It’d be rude to not behave like the Soshans do. They don’t cover up when they shower.”

“Oh, y… you’re right.” Aaylani waved sheepishly at the warriors, letting them soak up her nude princessness.

“Of course. I’m always right. Now let’s soap you up!” Misty ran a rectangular, ivory bar over her hands, sudsing up her fingers.

She traced those fingers along Aaylani’s arms, cleaning the sweat and cum off her princess.

Aaylani closed her eyes and took a deep breath. The soap felt nice. It didn’t have the pleasant fragrance of the ones she used at home, but it would get the job done.

And Misty’s fingers felt even nicer. The handmaiden was a master at cleaning and massaging Aaylani’s body. In fact, no one had a gentler and more caring touch than Misty.

Aaylani gasped when Misty reached her tits.

“Damn, your nipples are perky,” the handmaiden commented.

“That’s because you dumped a bucket of freezing water on me.”

“Yup, I’m pretty smart, huh?”

“Smart?”

“Everyone loves looking at perky princess nips.”

Aaylani surveyed the gathering crowd. More Soshans surrounded the courtyard. It was apparently a rare sight to see a beautiful Alaran princess get washed by a gorgeous handmaiden.

Aaylani’s face flushed. When she agreed to come to Sosha, she knew she’d have to be the queen’s plaything. But she didn’t realize she’d have to display her body to everyone. Well, it was only proper to adjust to her new land’s customs. So she would have to get used to these fierce warrior women seeing her naked whenever they wanted.

“Let me get behind you so they have a better view of your tits.” Misty hopped around Aaylani and snatched her breasts from behind.

“Ack!” Aaylani squealed. “Why are you grabbing them so hard?”

“That’s the best way to get them clean. You have a lot of cum on them. Jaiyanna must have really jizzed all over you.”

Aaylani blushed even more. That was an understatement. She had quickly learned that her new partner’s favorite activity was to cover her mate in her cum. At least when she wasn’t filling Aaylani with her cum.

Soshan clit-cocks sprung to life as Misty massaged Aaylani’s large breasts.

“M… Misty, maybe you better move to another area.”

“Good idea!” Misty turned Aaylani around and grabbed her ass.

“Oh goddess!” Aaylani clutched her friend. Even though she was far less muscular, Misty could feel up Aaylani’s butt almost as powerfully as Jaiyanna. Her handmaiden was very talented.

So Misty let the Soshans have a nice long view of Aaylani getting her buttocks soaped up before moving to the most sought after prize in all of the Seven Queendoms: the princess’s pussy.

Misty ran her fingers around it before running them up and down Aaylani’s slit.

Aaylani squirmed within her friend’s grasp. She loved these bathing sessions when they were in Alara. And they were just as pleasurable here in Sosha. Maybe even more so, for they now had an audience, which made Aaylani tingle with naughty excitement.

Misty shoved her fingers inside Aaylani. “Wow, Princess, your pussy is so dirty!” she announced so everyone could hear.

“Would you shush!” Aaylani scolded her mischievous friend. “The whole palace doesn’t need to know how much cum is inside me.”

“Yes, you’re right, Princess,” Misty said even more loudly. “There is sooooo much cum in your pussy. Queen Jaiyanna really filled you good.”

Aaylani’s face turned as red as the Soshan sun, which often took on a reddish hue when it set upon the desert lands.

The Soshans, however, seemed to greatly appreciate hearing their queen had conquered her new mate. They yelled their praise for Aaylani’s sluttiness and encouraged Misty to thoroughly clean her mistress’s royal pussy.

Misty was glad to oblige, working her fingers into her best friend’s cunt.

“F… fuck, Misty, you… you’re really being thorough.”

“I have to make sure I wash every inch of you, Princess. You know how seriously I take my handmaiden duties.”

“Ohhhh!” Aaylani squealed. “Especially the ones where you touch all my naughty parts.”

“That’s the best part of the job!”

Aaylani squirmed under Misty’s touch, letting her soap up her entire body.

Misty had Aaylani kneel down so she could wash her hair. She stood behind her princess and scrubbed Aaylani’s long locks.

Aaylani sighed in contentment. She loved how Misty’s fingers felt sifting through her hair. Bath time was one of her favorite activities back in Alara. Not just for the pleasant shampooing and soaping. She and Misty often practiced holding their breath as they dove underwater and ate each other out.

Aaylani sat back on her heels with her legs together. But then she saw the Soshans’ eager faces and knew what they wanted.

She spread her thighs, giving them a full view of her soapy cunt.

The warriors cheered and returned to stroking their huge cocks.

Aaylani smiled through her blushing. She realized one of her duties as the queen’s consort was to keep the Soshan warriors’ spirits up. And if her naked pussy did that, she would just have to put it on display all the time. It was embarrassing as an Alaran princess to be fully nude in public, but she needed to adjust to her new life. And, if she was being honest, she liked how much the Soshan women desired her naked flesh. She and Misty were the exotic Alaran girls whose bodies were foreign and, as such, greatly desirable. It was only right she and Misty show those bodies to their new friends. She would have to tell Misty she needed to be naked all the time too. She was sure her handmaiden would have no problem with that. She had already surmised Misty had been drooling over getting fucked by multiple Soshan ladies. Aaylani hoped they were as good at making love as Jaiyanna. Her best friend deserved the same amazing sex that Aaylani received last night.

When Misty was done with Aaylani’s hair, she stood the princess up and rotated her.

“What are you doing?” Aaylani asked.

“Making sure I didn’t miss any of your hot body. Plus, I want to make sure all the Soshans get to see every inch of you.”

“Oh, um, good idea. It wouldn’t be fair if some of them had better views than others.”

Misty giggled. “That’s my girl. Always making sure everyone gets treated the same, especially when it involves getting to ogle your slutty body.”

Before Aaylani could protest how often Misty kept calling her slutty, the handmaiden dumped another bucket of cold water over her head.

“Ahhhh! Misty, would you cut that out?” Aaylani hopped around from the cold shower, making her boobs bounce spectacularly. There were no breasts on earth that could bounce like a princess’s tits.

“I had to get the soap off you. And it gave you an excuse to shake your huge melons for everyone, you slutty little slut.”

“That’s it! You’re going to get it!” Aaylani grabbed another bucket of water and chased Misty through the square.

The Soshans were more than happy to watch the Alarans frolic, likely thinking the foreigners’ antics were strange but enjoying the way those antics made their bodies jiggle.

Aaylani caught up to Misty and hurled the ice water at her.

Misty ducked and the water splashed two Soshans. And not just any two: Ren and Dahna, Aaylani’s escorts and new friends.

The two warriors stood like statues, their loincloths and tiny tops soaked.

“Ack!” Aaylani exclaimed. “Ren, Dahna, I’m so sorry! I was trying to get Misty.”

“No one can get me!” Misty proclaimed. “I’m wily!”

“You’re something all right,” Aaylani retorted.

“Do not be concerned, Princess,” Ren told her.

“We’re used to being wet,” Dahna added.

Aaylani tried to calm her excited pussy. She wasn’t sure if the Soshan warriors meant they were used to being wet from cold showers or cum showers. Either way, Aaylani liked the visual that was forming in her head.

She didn’t need the visual a moment later: both women disrobed, wringing out their wet garments.

And both got huge erections.

“Yes!” Misty squealed. “We get to see their cocks again!”

“Apologies, Princess,” Ren said. “It is impossible to control our clit-cocks when viewing your wet, nude body.”

Aaylani gazed at the water running down her breasts and hips. “Oh, um, thank you for your kind erections,” she replied, blushing. “Queen Jaiyanna made, er, vigorous love to me last night, and I needed a thorough bathing.”

“That is excellent news,” Dahna said with a smile.

“The queen is known for her ability to cover women in inordinate amounts of cum,” Ren added.

“Oh goddess, she’s amazing at it!” Aaylani gushed, surprising herself at how eager she was to confess how much she enjoyed getting coated in the queen’s essence.

Dahna nodded. “We could tell from your submissive screams last night.”

Aaylani turned bright red. “Y… you heard that?”

“Indeed,” Ren replied. “The whole palace did. You sounded more desperate than any woman the queen has bedded.”

Aaylani trembled. “I… I did?”

“Oh yes,” Dahna said. “Extremely desperate.”

Aaylani bit her lip. Oh no, had she become the biggest slut in the Seven Queendoms?

Ren squeezed her arm. “Do not worry, Princess. It is a great honor to submit to the queen. You honored her and us with how loud and desperate you were.”

“Oh, um, okay, that’s, uh, nice to hear.”

“See, Lani,” Misty said. “All that work turning you into a huge slut is really paying off.”

Aaylani wrinkled her nose. Her goofy friend loved teasing her. “Ladies, would you please strip my impudent handmaiden. It’s not right she’s the only one wearing clothes.”

“Of course, Princess,” Ren replied.

“Gladly,” Dahna echoed, licking her lips. The blonde woman had taken a great interest in Misty’s nude form ever since meeting the two Alarans.

In a split second, they had ripped Misty’s clothes off, leaving the surprised handmaiden stark naked.

“Eek!” she yelped cutely. “That’s no fair!”

“But we enjoy gazing upon your nude Alaran flesh,” Dahna told her, her erect clit-cock bobbing eagerly.

Ren’s did the same, but her gaze was locked on Aaylani’s still wet form. The Princess wondered if the polite warrior had a crush on her. If she wasn’t promised to Jaiyanna, Aaylani would have no problem letting Ren bed her. The warrior was kind, loyal, and a fearsome fighter. She’d probably be a wonderful lover.

“Oh, okay,” Misty replied, always happy to receive compliments on her nudity. “Gaze away!” She pirouetted, showing off her cute boobs and even cuter tush.

After lots of gazing, the Soshans put their loincloths back on.

“Princess, you should get dressed,” Ren advised. “The queen will want to tear off your clothes the next time she sees you.”

“Oh, right,” Aaylani replied. “That’s what she told me before she left this morning.”

“Our queen loves tearing off her mates’ clothing,” Dahna told her.

Misty hopped up and down, apparently not finished showing off her bouncing boobs. “Great! Because this slut loves having her clothes torn off.” She slapped Aaylani’s naked rump and scampered off, knowing her friend would pursue her.

Aaylani bid farewell to Ren and Dahna and chased Misty into a room near Jaiyanna’s.

She tackled Misty onto the lush bed, where a tickle fight broke out.

After a few minutes, both girls lay on their backs, giggling.

“Whose quarters are these?” Aaylani asked, propping herself up on her elbows.

“Yours!” Misty replied. “I spent all last night getting them ready for you.”

Aaylani scanned the room. It was the same size as Jaiyanna’s but much more luxurious. The bed was larger and fluffier and was canopied with lavender and rose silks. A white, wooden vanity sat in one corner, adorned with a polished stone mirror and various bottles of perfume. Paintings of Alara hung on the walls, and colorful silks covered the windows.

“Misty!” Aaylani exclaimed in glee. She brought her friend into a tight embrace, smashing their boobs together, and kissed her on the cheek. “It’s beautiful. But you didn’t have to do this.”

“Well, I thought about spending the whole night getting railed by hot Soshan girls, but my duties to my princess come first.”

Aaylani gasped. “You put me over sex?”

“I put you over everything.”

Aaylani’s eyes welled up. She embraced Misty as hard as she could, peppering her handmaiden’s face with kisses. “I love you so much.”

“Love you too, Lani. Now please admit I’m the most beautiful and amazing handmaiden in the Seven Queendoms.”

Aaylani laughed. “You’re the most beautiful and amazing handmaiden in the Seven Queendoms. And the best friend a princess could ever have.” They hugged again and shared a sweet smooch.

Aaylani scooted off the bed and surveyed her new quarters. “This does make it feel more like home.”

“Yup!” Misty agreed, taking Aaylani’s arm and showing her around. “But I just decorated. Jaiyanna must have procured all these items for you.”

“Oh!” Aaylani said in surprise. “That’s right, most of this is hard to come by in Sosha. She… she did all this for me?”

“Looks like it. Guess she’s a fearsome but nice queen.”

“She is! I mean, I think she is. She’s been nice to me, even when she’s pounding me with her huge cock.”

Misty clutched Aaylani. “Tell me everything about her huge cock and how she used it to dominate your slutty cunt!”

Aaylani told her everything. She blushed throughout the tale, especially when Misty continually bestowed accolades upon her for her excellent slutty behavior.

When Aaylani finished her decadent story, Misty fell onto the bed and hugged herself. “Wow!” the handmaiden gushed. “The queen is a master at turning girls into willing sex slaves. I’m so jealous!”

“Of turning girls into sex slaves or becoming a sex slave?” Aaylani asked, flopping next to her friend.

“Both! I need to find the nearest Soshan and ask her to tie me up and pound me until the next sunup.”

“I’m sure you’ll get plenty of takers.”

“Really?”

“Of course. All the ladies here must be dreaming about making love to you. I know Dahna is.”

“Ooh, good, I’m not just imagining it. I thought she was eye fucking me.”

Aaylani nodded. “Just, um, be prepared for her to unleash a boatload of cum inside you. That is, if she’s anything like Jaiyanna.”

“I love boatloads of cum, inside me and all over me!”

“Well, then you’ll be very popular with these girls.”

Misty rolled on top of her princess. “Lani, I think we found the queendom of our dreams.”

Aaylani smiled. “I think you’re right.”

After more giggling, the princess bolted upright. “Oh no, I was supposed to go find Jaiyanna after I bathed.”

“So she can fuck you a bunch more?”

“Um, probably.”

“She’s a wise queen.”

Aaylani nodded. “Very wise.” She found herself looking forward to her next submissive session with her new mate.

“Let’s go find her.” Misty scooted to a sturdy wooden dresser and pulled out fresh clothes for both of them: a golden thong and top for Aaylani and a lavender one for her.

“You’re keeping your clothes here too?” Aaylani asked as she let Misty slide the soft fabric up her smooth legs.

“Yup. I’m staying with you.”

Aaylani beamed and hugged her friend. “Great idea! I’ll sleep so much better with you beside me.”

“I am a pretty good snuggle buddy,” Misty replied with pride.

“The best,” Aaylani agreed. In fact, Misty’s body fit so perfectly with Aaylani’s, she was surprised she could fall asleep without it against her. Of course, Jaiyanna had exhausted her last night, so it would have been impossible for her to stay awake after their marathon sex sessions. “But the queen might want to take me in my quarters some nights.”

“I certainly hope so. I’ll just shack up with some Soshan hottie when that happens. Or maybe two, three, a dozen Soshan hotties.” Misty stared into space, and Aaylani knew her cute friend was fantasizing about being dominated by multiple muscular women at once.

After naughty daydreaming, Misty finished dressing the princess.

Aaylani spun in a circle. “How do I look?” She wore the traditional Alaran princess outfit: small triangles that barely covered her nipples and a thin string between her buttocks.

“Like you’re going to make every Soshan soak her loincloth,” Misty replied.

Aaylani smiled. Good. That was the effect she was going for. Well, at least with one Soshan in particular. She wanted to arouse Jaiyanna so much the queen couldn’t help but ravage her again. She hadn’t planned on being so eager for sex so early in their relationship, but there was something intoxicating about Jaiyanna, about a woman who could so easily take control of Aaylani’s body and turn her into a submissive slut.

A pretty warrior directed Aaylani and Misty to a building where the queen met with her councilors.

The duo approached the one-story sandstone structure. Most buildings looked the same and were built horizontally. The Soshans were a practical people and not ones for ostentation.

Two guards stood outside the entrance. They wore no weapons, at least not ones that could be seen. But Aaylani knew from seeing Ren and Dahna in action that the Soshans’ bodies were their weapons.

“Um, hello,” she greeted them with a wave.

They bowed. “Princess Aaylani. You honor us with your presence.”

“I do? Oh, um, okay, thank you.”

“And I’m her beautiful and honorable handmaiden, Misty.”

“Yes,” the taller Soshan replied. “Ren and Dahna told us of your mischievousness.”

“And that you should be punished whenever we see you disrespecting the Princess,” the other added.

Misty stamped her foot. “Hey! I’m getting a bad reputation. But, yes, please punish me!”

Aaylani placed a calming hand on her friend’s arm. If she didn’t, she was sure Misty would have stripped off her garments and presented her bouncing booty to the warriors for some naughty spankings. “Queen Jaiyanna said I should find her after I bathed. But if she’s in a meeting, I can come back.”

“The Queen is with her councilors,” the shorter Soshan told her. “But she instructed us to admit you when you arrived.”

“She’s most eager to see you,” the other warrior added with a grin.

A shiver shot through Aaylani. She had a feeling all the Soshans knew what Jaiyanna would be doing to their new princess every day and night. “I’m eager to see her as well.”

“Excellent,” the tall one replied. “But your handmaiden must wait outside.”

“Aww,” Misty pouted. “I never get to have any fun.”

“You have fun all the time,” Aaylani corrected. “In fact, all you do is have fun.”

“I do not! I work hard taking care of your royal body. And decorating your royal residence.”

“That’s true,” Aaylani admitted. “I’m sorry. Thank you for your attention to my body and residence. You are an excellent handmaiden, albeit a goofy one.”

“Your goofy handmaiden deserves a hug.”

Aaylani smiled and embraced her friend, kissing the top of her head. “Stay out of trouble.”

“No promises!” Misty replied, her eyes falling to the two erections beneath the guards’ loincloths.

Aaylani shook her head and proceeded inside, the guards closing the double doors behind her. The council room was one of the few buildings with doors, likely to keep deliberations secret.

Twenty feet ahead of her, a long wooden table sat in the center of the room. It was surrounded by nine chairs, and those chairs had nine muscular asses in them.

Jaiyanna sat at the head of the table with four of her councilors on one side and four the other. The chairs were simple and functional, and Jaiyanna’s was the same size as everyone else’s. The queen appeared to not believe herself above her fellow warriors. Aaylani appreciated that. She often got embarrassed when people treated her like she was better than others because of her royal status. Luckily, she had befriended much of the Alaran palace staff and had convinced them to treat her more like a normal person, though they were still respectful and protective of her. She missed them. She missed her mother. Thank goodness Misty was here or she would be even more homesick.

“Princess,” Jaiyanna called, breaking Aaylani out of her thoughts. “I am glad you are here. Come, I will officially introduce you to my council.”

Aaylani walked the length of the table, her hips rocking wildly back and forth. She wasn’t trying to be a hip-shaking sexpot. That’s just how her body moved: she was blessed with hips that made her ass move in ridiculous sensual ways, which is probably why everyone constantly wanted to grab it. Luckily, like all princesses, Aaylani loved a good booty grabbing.

She stood next to Jaiyanna, but before she could greet the councilors, the queen pulled the princess onto her lap, and directly onto her erect and throbbing clit-cock.

“Oh goddess!!” Aaylani wailed, unprepared for the deep penetration.

She squirmed on Jaiyanna’s lap, her jiggling breasts displayed before the Soshan council. Her top was still on, but her bottoms had been pulled aside by Jaiyanna so her big cock could slide in. So part of Aaylani’s pussy was visible, which made her extra embarrassed. Did the queen’s council have special privileges to see the princess’s pussy whenever they wanted? Of course, all the Soshans saw it when Misty bathed her. She had a feeling she’d be showing off her naughty princess parts quite often, which wasn’t necessarily a bad thing.

Aaylani flailed around, grasping for something to hold onto.

Jaiyanna grabbed Aaylani’s arms and held them down. “Do not worry, Princess. You will get used to my cock soon enough.”

“Y… yes, my Queen,” Aaylani gasped. “Is… is this the usual way you introduce consorts to your council?”

“Of course. All queens fuck their consorts before their most trusted advisors.”

“Oh, g… good policy.” Aaylani wondered if her mother would institute something like that in Alara. Aaylani figured she got her horniness from her mom. Or maybe it was just Misty’s naughty influence. “It… it’s so nice to meet all of you,” she said to the eight women gazing at her, trying not to blush. She had never been introduced to foreign dignitaries while half-naked and riding a clit-cock. But it was good to be exposed to different cultures’ rituals.

The woman closest to Aaylani on the left stood and bowed. “I am Phala, the Queen’s war councilor. You honor us by taking her entire clit-cock.”

“Yes, your pussy is most impressive,” the one next to Phala said.

“Are all Alaran princesses so polite?” another asked.

Jaiyanna held up her hand. “I know you are all curious about my mate and her foreign customs. I am sure she will be happy to answer all your questions. But, first, finish your introductions.”

“Yes, my Queen,” they responded in perfect unison.

They went around the table, greeting the princess. Jaiyanna slowly rotated her cock inside Aaylani while this was going on. Aaylani let out tiny gasps and moans and tried her best to remember everyone’s name. She usually had excellent recall: her mother had ensured she go through memory drills every day as a child. It was important to be able to remember the names and details of all visiting dignitaries. But even more important, according to her mother, to learn the names of all the palace staff and the citizens of the realm who worked hard to keep the queendom running. Aaylani hoped she would be as wise and as noble as her mother when she became queen. Wait a minute, would she become Queen of Alara even though she was going to marry Jaiyanna? She hadn’t thought about that. Her mother certainly wasn’t old, so Aaylani figured, and hoped, her mom would rule for a long time. But Aaylani would have to take over at some point. That was probably part of her mother’s plan: having the Queens of Alara and Sosha as mates would bind the two nations and make them an unconquerable force within the Seven Queendoms. Her mother was always planning multiple steps ahead. Aaylani had so much to learn from her. She would have to visit Alara often to gain more instruction and, more importantly, feel her mother’s soft embrace. Queen Malina gave excellent hugs.

Even though having a big, juicy cock inside her made concentrating more difficult, Aaylani was able to recall each councilor’s name and position, which she used as they conversed.

Jaiyanna bounced Aaylani lightly on her cock while the princess answered the Soshans’ questions about Alaran customs. Aaylani’s pussy got wetter and wetter. The Soshans didn’t seem to mind: in fact, they seemed proud that their queen was able to create such obvious desire in her consort.

“I’m sure Aaylani will tell us more tales of her homeland in the future,” Jaiyanna said after several minutes of probing questions and probing pussies. “But we must return to business.”

“Are you going to keep me on your mighty sword while you discuss state matters?” Aaylani asked.

“No,” Jaiyanna replied. “At least not in this position. I’m going to bend you over the table and pound you until you scream in pleasurable submission.”

Aaylani squirmed on her favorite clit-cock. Yikes! It was embarrassing enough to sit on Jaiyanna’s cock while answering the Soshans’ questions. It would be much more embarrassing to be thrown onto the table and fucked like a dirty whore.

Jaiyanna stood and bent Aaylani over the table. She yanked Aaylani’s bottoms down to her thighs and tore her top off.

She grabbed a swatch of Aaylani’s long locks and tugged her head and torso up. “Show my councilors your glorious orbs.”

“Y… yes, my Queen.” Aaylani’s breasts bounced before the Soshans, who eagerly took in the large, Alaran globes. The princess was quickly realizing how much Soshan queens expected their consorts to act like submissive sluts.

“Now, let me put my cock back where it belongs.” Jaiyanna slid her shaft into Aaylani and pressed the princess’s tits back onto the table.

“Ohhhhh, my pussy loves your cock!” Aaylani confessed with a desperate moan.

“Princess, you are very talented at being submissive,” Phala noted.

“Th… thank you,” Aaylani replied. “The queen is an excellent teacher.”

The Soshans shouted their praise for their queen’s mastery of sluts.

Then Jaiyanna got down to business, regarding the state and Aaylani’s pussy.

She pinned Aaylani’s arms behind her back and used them as leverage to smash her new mate’s delicate vagina.

Aaylani whimpered and moaned, knowing Jaiyanna’s cock had complete control over her.

The Soshans conducted their business like it was normal to have a foreign slut fucked on the table during their meetings. Aaylani wondered if they brought in girls to fuck for all council meetings or if she was getting special treatment as the queen’s mate. If it was the latter, she loved this special treatment. Jaiyanna’s cock was thick and warm and made her feel good. And having an audience just enhanced the feelings emanating from her pussy. Those feelings spread to her extremities and made her tingle all over. She hoped Jaiyanna would fuck her for eternity and make her cum for just as long.

Her moans got louder, her cries became more desperate. “Ohhhhh, fuck! Am… am I being too loud?” she asked.

“Certainly not,” Jaiyanna replied with a grunt. “I enjoy your submissive screams. The louder the better.”

“Yes,” Phala agreed. “The louder you moan and scream, the more honor you pay our queen, for you prove she is the mistress of pussies.”

Aaylani spasmed, and cum ran down her thighs. The mistress of pussies? Goddess, that was a sexy title. Jaiyanna could be mistress of her pussy anytime she wanted. The more the queen took her roughly, the more Aaylani wanted to be dominated by the powerful Soshan warrior. “O… okay, how’s this?” She let out her loudest and longest moan yet, her cries echoing off the walls of the council chambers.

The Soshans shouted their approval, eagerly enjoying their queen’s treatment of the Alaran princess.

“That is excellent, Aaylani,” Jaiyanna said. “Your pussy is gripping me so tightly I will soon spill my seed inside you.”

“Yes! Please cum inside me!” Aaylani begged. “My pussy was made to hold your royal nectar.” She blushed, not realizing how dirty her confessions would be. How did she turn into such a slut so easily? Well, at least she was a slut to a woman who seemed to appreciate her and would keep her safe. It was easy to submit to someone like Jaiyanna.

The queen growled and unleashed her fluids, cumming with every powerful thrust. “Uhhhhhh! Take… it… all!!”

Aaylani took it all, gasping every time Jaiyanna sent a new round of seed into her. It was thick and flowed easily within her womb: Aaylani felt like her pussy had no other purpose but to be a receptacle for the queen’s cum.

Jaiyanna pulled out, spilling the last vestiges across Aaylani’s back and ass.

She grabbed Aaylani’s clit and set off a multi-round squirtfest in her lover. Aaylani shot out her own cum and Jaiyanna’s, making a huge mess on the floor.

“The princess is an epic squirter!” someone exclaimed. Aaylani had her eyes closed and was too busy climaxing to figure out who it was. But she appreciated the praise. She had really upped her squirting game the past few weeks: Misty, Faye, and Jaiyanna had all opened her eyes, and her legs, to the wonderful world of squirting orgasms.

Jaiyanna placed one strong hand on Aaylani’s back and held her down while her hips shimmied and her arms flopped out of control.

When Aaylani’s body finally settled down, the queen ran her fingers down the princess’s back, settling on her buttocks. “Meeting adjourned,” she told her councilors.

They stood and filed out, offering accolades to both Jaiyanna and Aaylani.

Jaiyanna ran both hands over Aaylani’s rear end. “You did well, my lovely mate. You impressed my councilors.”

“I… I did? Oh, um, that’s nice. I wanted to make a good first impression.”

“You certainly did. I am glad you had no inhibitions about being fucked in front of them.”

“Oh, well, I, um, might have had a few inhibitions.” Aaylani didn’t want to lie to Jaiyanna. She knew honesty was important to a successful marriage.

“Were you embarrassed?”

“A little. But the more you fucked me, the hornier I got. It was, um, kind of exciting to be ravaged in front of them.”

Jaiyanna chuckled. “I am glad to hear it. You will soon get used to me taking you in front of my warriors. A queen should always share her passion for her mate with her people.”

Aaylani trembled. “Yes, of course.” So Jaiyanna had passion for her? But did she have love? It was probably too early for that, but passion wasn’t a bad start. Aaylani certainly had that for the queen. If they kept fucking, would that turn into true love? Is that how it worked? Aaylani had never been in love, so she wasn’t sure. She loved Misty of course, but that was as a best friend and constant companion. It wasn’t the same as true romantic love.

“I have another matter to attend to, but I will return shortly and finish our lovemaking. Wait for me here.”

“Okay.” Aaylani bit her lip. More lovemaking? Yes!

Jaiyanna gave Aaylani a farewell slap on the ass and strode toward the door.

“Jaiyanna,” Aaylani said just before the queen reached the exit. “Thank you for the, um, amazing fucking.” She winced. Maybe that was a weird thing to thank someone for, but she sometimes said awkward things, especially when it came to sex.

The queen smiled. “No, thank you, my beautiful princess.”

Jaiyanna exited, leaving Aaylani bent over the table with cum still leaking from her pussy.

Aaylani rested her head on the smooth wood and sighed. She could get used to being called a beautiful princess. And get used to being fucked like a slutty princess.


Chapter 4

Aaylani was too tired to move. Plus, she still had a bunch of Jaiyanna’s cum that needed to drip out of her vagina.

So she stayed bent over the table, feeling quite naughty.

A few minutes later, the door opened. Aaylani expected to see Jaiyanna, returning to pound her prized pussy some more.

But it was her other favorite Soshan: Ren.

The cute brunette warrior rushed to Aaylani. “Princess, are you all right?”

“Hi Ren. Yes, I’m fine. I’m just trying to recover from Jaiyanna fucking me in front of the council.”

Ren nodded. “Ah, of course. I see her cum all over you.”

“Yup,” Aaylani agreed.

“And dripping from your royal vagina.” Ren leaned to the side, peeking at the cum that wouldn’t stop flowing from Aaylani’s tight cunt.

“Uh huh. The queen really filled me good.”

“She is an excellent ejaculator.”

Aaylani giggled.

“Did I make a funny comment?” Ren asked innocently.

“No, well sort of. It’s just an amusing way to describe the queen.”

Ren gasped. “Oh no! I did not mean to disparage Queen Jaiyanna. I only meant to praise her sexual prowess.”

Aaylani smiled. Ren was so cute in how noble she was. “Oh, don’t worry. Your loyalty to Jaiyanna is unquestioned.”

“As it is to you, Princess.”

Aaylani squeezed the Soshan’s hand. “Thanks, Ren. Could you help me up?”

“Of course.” Ren eased Aaylani to her feet. The princess wobbled, but Ren’s strong hands were there to steady her.

“It appears the queen put your vagina through a vigorous workout,” Ren observed.

“Very vigorous,” Aaylani replied. “Jaiyanna is a powerful woman.”

“We’re lucky to have her as our queen,” Ren agreed.

Aaylani nodded. She was lucky to have her as her bedroom partner. Of course, Jaiyanna likely planned to fuck her in public as much as in her quarters.

“Would you like me to clean you?” Ren asked. “There is a bathing area in the rear.”

“That would be lovely. But didn’t you come here to find Jaiyanna?”

“Yes, but right now my duty is to your dirty body.”

“Ren! Are you calling me a dirty slut?”

“What?!” Ren’s face flushed. “No, of course not, Princess. I merely meant you have sweat and cum covering you from your lovemaking with Jaiyanna. I apologize if I disrespected you. I apparently am saying inappropriate things today.”

Aaylani rubbed Ren’s shoulders. “You’re such a sweet girl. I was just teasing.”

“Ah. Like you and Lady Misty enjoy doing to one another.”

“Yup. It’s what friends do.”

“You… consider me a friend?”

“Of course. You’ve been so nice, and you saved me from those bandits. You’re a great friend.”

“But, Princess, you are of a higher station than me.”

“That doesn’t mean we can’t be friends. I was friends with lots of people in the palace back in Alara.” Aaylani took Ren’s hand. “It’d be nice to have another woman I can count on here. I don’t know anyone except Misty.”

Ren nodded. “Of course, Princess. I would be honored to be your friend.”

“Great!” She kissed Ren on the cheek. “And I’ll take you up on that bathing offer.” She took a step but stumbled.

Ren caught her, and Aaylani clung to the warrior’s muscular body. “Please be careful, Princess. I will carry you.”

She took Aaylani into her arms and marched toward the rear door.

Aaylani relaxed. She always felt safe in any Soshan woman’s arms. She was realizing how much she liked sexy muscles.

“You know now that we’re friends, you can call me Aaylani.”

“I don’t know if that would be appropriate, Princess.”

“Ren! C’mon, please.” She put on her pleading princess face, which all princesses had perfected from time immemorial.

“I… will work on it.”

“Okay, I’ll take it.” Aaylani was happy to have made her first Soshan friend. Maybe Misty would befriend Dahna and the four of them could have sleepovers. Did the Soshans have sleepovers? Would Jaiyanna be okay with that? Or would she expect Aaylani to present her nude body for ravishment every night? Guess she would find out.

Ren took Aaylani to a small, square slab of stone behind the building. It was similar to the main bathing area with a drain in the center and a bucket beside it.

Ren made sure Aaylani could stand under her own power and then promptly dumped freezing water over her head.

“Ahhhhh!” Aaylani squealed. “I can’t get used to these cold showers.”

“This is not how you bathe in Alara?” Ren asked as she lathered soap along Aaylani’s back.

“No, I take nice warm baths in a tub.”

“You mean you soak in dirty water?”

“Nooo! Well, okay, I suppose it’s kind of dirty once I wash stuff off me, but it’s scented with perfumes and sweet-smelling soaps. It’s lovely.”

“You Alarans are a strange people."

“That’s what a lot of Alarans think about the Soshans. But now I know how noble, courageous, and kind you are.”

“Thank you, Prin, er, Aaylani. That’s nice of you to say. May I clean your buttocks?”

“Sure.” Aaylani never turned down a sweet girl touching her rear end. Her booty craved fondling. And spankings. And possibly fucking. The queen promised to take her anal virginity, which frightened and excited her.

Ren worked her strong fingers into Aaylani’s supple cheeks. “Goddess, I have never felt an ass like this before. It seems to move of its own accord, begging for my fingers to squeeze it.”

Aaylani blushed. “Um, yup, my butt is pretty frisky.”

“It is a marvel.” Ren worked her fingers into Aaylani’s flesh even more vigorously.

“Oh, geez, thanks, Ren. That’s sweet.”

Ren tried to suppress a gasp and removed her hands from Aaylani’s posterior.

“What’s wrong?” Aaylani asked.

“Nothing. I… that is… my… uhhhhhh!”

Aaylani turned around and spotted the issue: Ren’s clit-cock was fully erect and twitching with excitement.

“Oh my!” Aaylani remarked, unable to take her eyes off the throbbing cock. The Soshans all seemed to be incredibly endowed, and Ren was no exception.

“I’m sorry, Princess. This is most inappropriate. I… have difficulty controlling my cock around such tantalizing buttocks.”

“Oh, that’s okay. It’s quite flattering actually.”

“But I am supposed to be washing you, not getting turned on.”

“It’s hard not to get turned on around naked women,” Aaylani pointed out. “I’ve been horny ever since arriving here.”

“But we Soshans wear clothing.”

“Not much. You’re practically naked. And you’re not wearing any clothes right now.” Ren had disrobed so her garments wouldn’t get wet during her princess washing duties.

“That is true,” Ren agreed. “So you are not offended by my arousal?”

“Not at all. It’s a compliment. Thanks for getting a huge boner!”

Ren smiled. “You are a remarkable woman, Princess.”

“Rennn.”

“You are a remarkable woman, Aaylani,” Ren corrected herself.

“Thanks. But your clit-cock seems to be bobbing out of control.”

Ren’s body spasmed. “Y… yes, your wet, soapy body is making it wild with desire. I… I don’t know if I’ll be able to finish cleaning you. I have failed in my duties.” The cute warrior looked crestfallen. It was obvious duty was of the utmost importance to her.

“No, you haven’t,” Aaylani reassured her. “We just need to take care of your throbbing cock first. If we get you to cum, then you’ll be relaxed and can finish cleaning me.”

“It would not be appropriate for me to stroke myself in front of you.”

“Then rub your cock along my ass cheeks until you ejaculate.”

“Princess! That would be even more inappropriate.”

“You won’t be penetrating me. Just using my butt as a masturbation aid. As your new friend, it’s my duty to help you cum.”

“It is?”

“Sure, that’s what friends do. At least, that’s what Misty and I do for one another.”

“You Alarans have interesting customs.”

“C’mon, you’ve done so much for me. Let me help you with this one thing.” Aaylani turned around and shook her tush at Ren.

“Very well. If you are sure.”

“I’m sure.” Aaylani spread her ass cheeks, allowing Ren to place her huge cock between them.

Aaylani’s checks sandwiched Ren’s meat. The princess felt the warmth of the warrior’s pulsating sword, which was a pleasant contrast to the cold droplets covering her body.

Aaylani got even warmer as Ren seized her hips and thrust back and forth. Her clit-cock moved up and down Aaylani’s ass. Aaylani liked how it felt. And she could tell Ren liked it too. The warrior grunted and groaned, panting faster with each thrust.

“Princess, your ass, it’s…” Ren’s commentary got lost in her moans as her fingers clasped Aaylani’s hips more tightly.

“You can go harder,” Aaylani instructed. “And don’t be afraid to cum all over my ass. I need to get used to being covered in Soshan cum.”

That inspired Ren to slide her clit-cock as fast as possible between Aaylani’s checks, until she screamed and unloaded her warm gift along Aaylani’s lower back and buttocks.

The Soshan cream ran down Aaylani’s ass crack, making her wiggle in slutty excitement.

Ren kept cumming until she had coated every inch of Aaylani’s ass.

When she was done, she wrapped her arms around Aaylani and rested her head against the princess’s back, sighing in contentment.

Aaylani clasped Ren’s hands and patted them with approval. “You can really cum, Ren.”

“Your ass is an excellent motivator,” the warrior replied before suddenly stepping back. “I’m sorry, Princess. I should not speak of your posterior that way or embrace you so informally.”

Aaylani turned and took the young woman’s hands. “Ren, it’s fine. Friends embrace all the time. And I’m glad my butt could help relieve you. And look, your clit-cock is back to normal.”

Ren glanced down. Her clit had retracted beneath its hood. “You’re right. That was an excellent relief. Thank you, Princess. I will now return to cleaning you.”

“No you won’t!” a cute voice cried out. “That’s my job!”

Misty barreled out of the council chambers and jumped on Ren’s back. “Stop stealing my duties, you sneaky Soshan!”

“Misty, what are you doing?!” Aaylani cried. Her friend could never go long without causing mischief.

“Lady Misty, please cease your naked antics,” Ren stated as she flailed around, trying to dislodge the smaller woman. For some reason, Misty was naked. And covered in cum. Aaylani surmised her friend had been busy pleasuring the two guards while she had been getting fucked by Jaiyanna. Misty always knew how to turn any situation into a fun, sexy time.

“Never!” the handmaiden cried. “Aaylani’s body belongs to me. At least when it needs washing.”

Aaylani shook her head but couldn’t stop a small smile from escaping her lips. Misty was very protective of her. She also took her duties seriously, even though she often joked about them. She insisted on washing Aaylani even when the princess said she could do it herself. Aaylani didn’t protest: she loved how Misty’s hands felt on her in the warm Alaran baths. And also in the freezing Soshan ones.

Even though Ren was stronger, Misty was wily and persistently clung to the warrior’s back. It was rather amusing to watch the two of them flail around.

It wasn’t as amusing when the rear door crashed open and Jaiyanna appeared. “What exactly is going on here?” she asked.

Ren flipped Misty off her, and the handmaiden splashed into the water.

She quickly hopped up and stood sheepishly next to Aaylani and Ren.

Ren stepped forward and knelt before Jaiyanna. “My queen, please forgive me. I was washing the princess, but I could not control my clit-cock and rubbed it along her buttocks until I came upon her naked body.”

Jaiyanna’s eyes narrowed, flicking from Ren to Aaylani.

Ren bowed her head. “Please give me my deserved punishment, my Queen.”

Aaylani leaped in front of Ren. “No! It’s my fault. Ren was determined to do her duty to attend to me. I told her to use my ass to relieve herself because it’s my duty to help all Soshans. But I shouldn’t have done it without consulting with you. I’m sorry. But Ren was nothing but honorable. I have the greatest respect for her. I will take any punishment in her stead.”

“Princess, no!” Ren objected.

Jaiyanna held her hand up, silencing Aaylani and Ren before they could argue further. “You would really take punishment on behalf of Ren?” she asked Aaylani.

The princess nodded. “Yes. She’s my friend, and it’s my duty to protect her.”

Ren looked up at Aaylani with awe and gratitude.

Jaiyanna approached Aaylani, gazing up and down her wet, naked body. “I am impressed, Princess. Few foreigners possess the loyalty and courage of we Soshans. Your willingness to protect your sister Soshan is admirable and speaks volumes to your character.”

“Th… thank you, my Queen.” Aaylani let out a huge sigh. She wasn’t sure how Jaiyanna was going to react. She was relieved the queen wasn’t too angry. “Do you really consider me a Soshan?”

“Of course. After we are married, you will officially be one of us. But I apparently must go over some ground rules with you.”

Aaylani clasped Jaiyanna’s hands. “I’m sorry I didn’t check with you before frolicking with Ren. I swear I’ll be faithful to you.”

Jaiyanna squeezed Aaylani gently. “While it is appropriate to consult with me first, it is also appropriate for you to help my warriors relieve themselves. However, I am the only one who may penetrate you and fill you with my seed.”

“Yes, of course,” Aaylani replied. “My pussy belongs to you, my Queen.”

Jaiyanna smiled. That was obviously what she wanted to hear.

“Oh, except…” Aaylani trailed off as Jaiyanna’s eyes narrowed again.

“Yes?” Jaiyanna replied warningly.

“Um, Misty has to, uh, penetrate me when she bathes me. You’re so powerful with your cum it takes a while to get it all out. She’s been cleaning my vagina ever since I came of age.”

Misty wiggled her fingers. “I’m an expert at preparing Aaylani’s cooch for strong, beautiful queens. We spent oodles of time getting her ready to be submissive to you.”

Jaiyanna grinned. “That is an extremely important duty. You have done well, Handmaiden Misty, for the princess has been exceedingly obedient to me in my chambers and in public.”

“I love being obedient to you!” Aaylani confessed.

“Good. That is as it should be.”

Aaylani stepped in closer. “So, you’re not angry with me?”

Jaiyanna brushed Aaylani’s damp hair behind her ear. “No. Cultural misunderstandings are to be expected. Your handmaiden may continue her duties. But otherwise, your pussy belongs to me. Is that understood?”

“Perfectly,” Aaylani replied. “Would you like to fill it with your cock right now, my Queen?”

“That is tempting, but first you must receive your punishment.”

“But I thought you weren’t angry.”

“I am not. But I will take any excuse to spank your delicious bottom.”

“Oh, okay, that makes sense. My delicious bottom is at your disposal.” Aaylani turned around and stuck her ass out.

“And there is one more thing you must agree to,” Jaiyanna told her, running her hands along the princess’s posterior. “Since I am allowing you to frolic with your handmaiden.”

“Okay, sure,” Aaylani replied with nervous excitement. She wondered what decadent thing Jaiyanna expected of her.

“I intend to use the ancient Soshan marriage rites. That would entail you being tied up in the palace square and getting fucked by every one of my warriors.

Aaylani gasped. “B… but you said they weren’t allowed to penetrate me.”

“I said they weren’t allowed to penetrate your pussy.”

A shiver ran up and down Aaylani’s body. “Y… you mean…”

“Yes, Princess. They will take you in your wonderfully tight ass.”

Aaylani trembled. Goddess, every Soshan warrior was going to butt fuck her? What had she gotten herself into?”

Jaiyanna ran her hands along Aaylani’s hips and thighs. “Do not worry, my beautiful princess. I will penetrate you first to get you used to being a butt slut. Starting right now.” Jaiyanna’s hard clit-cock bumped against Aaylani’s back door.

Aaylani gulped. It was time to become a royal anal whore.
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