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1.

As I walked into the antique shop, dread filled my mind at the thought of seeing my mother and having to face her constant questioning about my love life. Korean moms always want their first-born sons to become doctors, start families, preferably with other doctors and then raise lots of children, many of whom would grow up to be doctors. In my case, I was more than a bit of a disappointment. Not a doctor, not married. Not even dating. Which was why whatever I bought had to say, “I’ve done my duty. See ya at Christmas.”

I wandered around the store, searching for something that would make her happy. Suddenly, the shop owner appeared, showing me expensive jewelry and asking if I needed any help. I pointed to a necklace, not really paying attention to it, but was surprised when the shop owner told me it was cheap costume jewelry.

That would work. I could always make an excuse to my mother that it was an antique piece. As the shop owner placed the necklace in my hands, I felt a strange sensation.

As I held the necklace in my hands, a bright flash blinded me and I found myself standing in the grand hall of a medieval castle. I looked around in amazement, trying to understand what had just happened. I caught a glimpse of myself in a nearby mirror and was absolutely astonished. My clothes had changed, my hair was long and flowing, and my features were delicate and feminine. I looked like my sister, except I had to admit I was a lot prettier.

A bald man appeared before me and called me "Princess Brielle." I was confused and had no idea what was happening. The man explained that my father, the king, wished to see me immediately. I was still in shock, trying to process everything that was happening. I felt like I was in a dream and couldn't believe what was happening. I followed the bald man, still trying to understand how I had been transported to this castle, and why I was now a woman.

The bald man led me to the throne room, where the king and his court were waiting. I walked in, still in disbelief of my new appearance and surroundings. The king was sitting on the throne, and standing beside him was an ugly man with cruel eyes. The king turned to me and said, "Brielle, come forward and curtsy for your suitor." To my surprise, I knew exactly how to do it. I curtsied, still in shock, and the ugly man stepped forward, taking my hand and kissing it. He said "My dear princess, I will be most happy to be your husband."

I pulled my hand away, disgusted by his touch. I said "Your majesty, I am not marrying anyone. I’m not Princess Brielle. My name is Brian, and I want to go home." The king's expression grew angry, and he ordered me to my room for disobeying him. I couldn't believe what was happening, and I felt trapped in this strange new world.

As I left the throne room, I overheard the king assuring the ugly man that I would marry him whether I wanted to or not. The king said "Don't worry, she will do as she is told. She will marry you, whether she wants to or not." I knew I had to find a way out of this situation and return to my own world. I couldn't let this happen, I had to find a way to resist this forced marriage and escape this place.


2.

I paced the floor of my room, trying to make sense of what had just happened. I couldn't believe I was now a princess in a medieval castle, and that my “father” had arranged a marriage for me with that ugly guy. The necklace must have transported me to this place somehow. But I had no idea how it had happened or what the necklace was capable of. The necklace had disappeared in the flash and I didn't know how to find it again.

I realized that if I wanted to return to my old self and my normal life, I had to find the necklace. I knew it was my best hope of escaping this situation and returning to my own world. I had to figure out a way to search for the necklace, but I knew it wouldn't be easy. It was most likely hidden somewhere, and I would have to be careful not to raise suspicions. I couldn't let anyone know what I was doing, or I would be in even more danger.

I looked at myself in the mirror, still trying to process the fact that I was now a woman. But something was wrong. If this was medieval Europe, why was I still Korean? If this was the past, then I probably would have been put in the body of some white chick from France or whatever. But instead I looked like a female version of myself, what I would have looked like if I had been born a girl– and a little prettier. My fingers were manicured with French tips and I was wearing high heels. The dress looked like a princess dress– or an eight-year-old girl’s idea of what a princess would wear.

I decided I had to investigate further. I tugged at the straps of my dress and watched as it crumpled to the floor. I was a princess alright, right down down to the pink frilly panties and bra I was wearing. I widened my stance and examined the gap between my thighs. I steeled myself with a deep breath before pulling the panties down, giving myself a good long look at my cute little princess pussy.

Shit. This wasn’t real. None of this was real. It dawned on me that the world I was in was not medieval at all, but instead, it was a simulation of a medieval world. I wondered how this simulation was created and who created it. I had so many questions, but no answers.

I knew that finding the necklace was even more important now. It was my only way out of this simulation and back to my real life. I was determined to find a way to escape this fake world and return home. I knew that my freedom and my future depended on it.

As I was lost in my thoughts, I heard a noise at the window. Frantically, I pulled my panties back up. I quickly turned around to see a man climbing into the bedroom. I shrieked like, well, a princess.

"Be not afraid, Princess Brielle, my name is Aric, I am your sworn protector, sent by supporters from the south to rescue you."

“Get out of my bedroom, you perv!” I shouted. “I’m not even dressed!”

“My apologies, my lady,” he said with a smile. I ordered him to avert his gaze while I put the dress I was wearing back on.

“My lady,” he said. “May I please speak? There is not much time and I need to get you away from this place.”

I shook my head, telling him "Sorry, dude. I am not a damsel in distress and I don't need rescuing." But as I thought about my current situation, I realized that I did need help. I couldn't stay in this simulation and risk being married to a man. I had to find a way to escape and this guy seemed to be my only hope.

I made up my mind, I told him "I will go with you, but I will not be a passive passenger in this rescue mission. I am ready to take matters into my own hands and be an active participant in my own rescue." Aric looked at me with surprise, then he smiled and said " I am glad to hear that, Princess, you are not alone in this fight, and we will do everything in our power to help you return to your world."

I was determined to find my way back home, and this man seemed to be my only hope to achieve it. I was ready to take any risk to escape this simulation and return to my real life. I knew that I had to be strong and smart, and I was ready for the journey ahead.


3.

I followed Aric into the forest, where he had two horses waiting for us. I took the smaller of the two, a gentle mare with a chestnut coat and a white mane. As I mounted the horse, I felt a familiar sensation, like I had ridden before. I felt confident and comfortable, but I knew that I had to be careful not to let my guard down.

As we started to ride, I noticed that everything around me was so different from the world I knew. The trees were tall and ancient, the air was filled with the scent of pine and wildflowers, and the birds sang beautiful songs. I felt as if I had been transported to a fantasy world.

But as we rode, I realized that I had reflexively chosen to ride sidesaddle. It was a reminder that I was in a simulation of a medieval world and that I had to be aware of my actions and mannerisms. I knew that I couldn't let this world change me, and I had to find a way to change back to my old self. I made a mental note to keep myself alert to any feminine mannerisms and to not get too comfortable in this simulation. I knew that my mission was to escape and return to my own world, and I couldn't let anything stand in my way.

As we rode deeper into the forest, I grew weary from the journey. Aric must have noticed my exhaustion, and he suggested that we stop and rest. We found a spot under a large tree and I lay down to rest. I must have fallen asleep, as the next thing I knew, I woke up to find that a huge tent had been erected.

I entered the tent and was amazed at what I saw. It was luxuriously decorated in a pink, girly style, with plush carpets and pillows, and elegant furnishings. There was a traveling bag full of dresses and shoes and other girly stuff. I couldn't believe my eyes, the tent was a palace, and it was all for me.

I asked Aric how he had done it, but he looked at me with surprise and said "My lady, it was not me. The tent appeared by magic while you slept." I was surprised and confused, I didn't understand how it was possible, but I knew that I had to find out more about this world and its magic. I felt grateful for the comfortable accommodation, but I also knew that I had to be on guard and not get too comfortable in this simulation.

Aric built a fire and we sat beside it together. As we sat in silence, I couldn't help but notice the way Aric looked at me. I knew that he probably had feelings for me. I had to tell him the truth about myself before he got the wrong idea about us, but I didn't know how he would react.

I finally gathered the courage to tell him "Aric, there's something I need to tell you. I am not really a princess. I was a man before I was transported to this world by a magical necklace."

Aric listened to my story with a serious expression, and when I finished, he said "My lady, I understand your situation, but we must reach your supporters in the south as soon as possible."

I was confused and I asked him "But why? How do you know about my supporters in the south? How do you know that they can help me?"

Aric replied, "My lady, I have been sent by them to rescue you, They have been waiting for you. You are to be their new queen."

I was convinced that Aric was part of the simulation too. He knew too much and it was too convenient that he showed up just in time to rescue me. I realized that I had to be careful and not trust anyone in this simulated world. I knew that I had to find a way to escape and return to my own world, but I also knew that I needed Aric's help to achieve it.


4.

I woke up early the next morning, feeling refreshed and ready to continue my journey. I decided to take a walk to a small river nearby while Aric was still asleep. As I reached the river, I took off my clothes and examined my new body's reflection in the still water. I couldn't help but feel a little strange, bathing as a woman for the first time.

I decided to take a bath in the river and let the cool water wash away any dirt and sweat from the journey. It felt refreshing and rejuvenating. I washed my hair, and as I stood up, I couldn't help but notice how different my body felt, how different my movements were. My legs parted differently, my hips swung and I was constantly aware of my breasts. But I knew that I had to get used to it, at least until I could change back.

I returned to my tent for something to wear. As I rummaged through my bag, searching for the perfect outfit, I couldn't find it. I tried on one dress after another, but nothing seemed to feel quite right. I could hear Aric calling from outside the tent, reminding me that we needed to move, but I couldn't be rushed. I tried on several more outfits, each one more extravagant than the last.

As I stared at myself in the mirror, I caught myself in what I was doing. I was acting like a princess! That was the last thing I wanted to be. But as I tried on dress after dress, I felt more confused and frustrated. I knew that I had to resist the urge to be feminine, but the more I tried on different outfits, the more I found myself wanting to be a princess. I couldn't help but feel that if I gave in to this urge, I would be trapped in this simulation forever.

I couldn't stop my mind from wandering to the different dresses I had tried on before. There was the deep red velvet gown with gold embroidery, the emerald green satin dress with a plunging neckline, and even a delicate white lace gown that made me feel like a fairytale princess. I couldn't deny that I felt beautiful in each of them, but I also knew that I couldn't let myself give in to this feeling.

I wondered if I had the willpower to resist the urge to be a princess. I knew that it would take a lot of strength and determination to overcome the simulation's manipulation of my desires. I took a deep breath and closed my eyes, trying to focus on what was truly important to me. I knew that I needed to find a way out of this simulation and return to my old life. And with that thought in mind, I put on my traveling clothes and left the tent to join Aric on the road.

As we continued our journey, I was struck by the beauty of the forest. “It’s like a dream, Aric,” I said. Birds appeared and flew around my head. They began filling my hair with flowers. As I pointed to a chipmunk running through the trees, a songbird appeared and perched on my finger. The bird sang, and I found myself singing with them. All the forest creatures were enchanted by my lovely voice.

But just as I hit a high note, but my voice caught. Who sings to magical creatures? Princesses! I was going full-princess and it was happening without me knowing it. In that moment, I made a vow to myself to be the opposite of a princess in every way. I knew that I had to stay true to myself and not let this simulated world change who I am. I would not let myself be lulled into becoming a princess. Whatever else happened, I had to keep reminding myself I was still a guy.

As we continued on our journey, I couldn't help but think about my plan to escape this simulated world. I knew that I had to be proactive and take control of my own fate. I decided that I would defy the simulation by not going to the south, where my supposed "supporters" were waiting for me.

I told Aric about my plan, and he looked at me with confusion. "But my lady, your supporters in the south need you," he said.

I explained to him that I believed that this was all part of the simulation, and that my real chance of escape lay in going against what was expected of me. I told him that I needed him to trust me, otherwise I would go it alone.

Aric looked at me with uncertainty, but after a moment, he nodded. "I will trust you, my lady," he said. "I will remain by your side. This world can be dangerous."

I thanked him for his support and reassured him that I would be. I knew that I couldn't let this simulated world control me, and I was determined to find a way out, even if it meant going against the script laid out for me. I was ready to take control of my own fate and make my own choices.


5.

I set out to do the opposite of everything a princess would do. But no matter what I tried, everything I did was princess-like. I stopped combing my long hair, but it remained shiny and without a single tangle. I stopped bathing, but I found that my skin still smelled like rose water and my hair like lilacs. I tried covering myself in dirt, but the next morning I woke up in my tent clean. I grew frustrated, it seemed like no matter what I did, the simulation would not allow me to be anything other than a perfect princess.

I asked Aric for some of his clothes. But his simple peasant on me to turned into a cute slip that came up the my knees. I tried to avoid the elegant tea sets magically provided for me, but they always appeared without fail. I even tried to avoid speaking, but when I did I found that my voice was always high and melodic.

I realized that the simulation was determined to make me a princess, and that it would not allow me to escape my predetermined role. I grew increasingly frustrated as I felt trapped in this perfect world, and I knew that I had to find a way to break free from the simulation. I knew that I had to keep searching for a way out, and I wouldn't give up until I had found it.

I decided that I would try to defy the simulation by riding a horse naked, something that a princess would never do. I knew that it was a bold move, but I was determined to break free from this perfect world.

I turned to Aric and said "I'm going to ride a horse naked, I want to show this simulation that I will not be controlled by its rules." Aric looked at me with shock and tried to dissuade me, "My lady, that's not safe, it's not appropriate, please reconsider."

But I was determined, I knew that I had to take control of my own fate and break free from this simulation. But as I stood beside the horse, ready to mount, I felt my nerves start to get the better of me. The idea of riding through town completely naked, in defiance of the simulation's attempts to make me into a proper princess, had seemed like a good idea at first. But now, the thought of Aric seeing me in such a state was causing my cheeks to flush with embarrassment.

I couldn't shake the feeling that it was somehow improper for him to see me like that. I had never been particularly modest before, but now, as I stood there in nothing but my bare skin, I felt exposed and vulnerable.

I tried to push past my hesitation, telling myself that this was an opportunity to truly rebel against the simulation's attempts to control me. But as I reached for the horse's reins, my hand shook and I knew that I couldn't go through with it. Aric looked pleased, or maybe a little disappointed.

With a heavy sigh, I retreated back to my tent, feeling defeated and frustrated by my own inability to resist the feminine impulses that seemed to be taking over my mind. I knew that if I was going to truly resist the simulation, I would need to find a new way to rebel.


6.

The next day, as we were riding together, I turned to Aric and said "I want you to take me to a tavern." He looked at me with surprise and said "My lady, that's no place for a princess, it's not safe and it's not appropriate."

I looked at him and replied "That's exactly why I want to go there. It’s just the place where you would never find a princess. That’s why it’s where I want to go."

Aric hesitated for a moment, but then he nodded, and we set off to find a tavern. As we walked in, I saw that the tavern was a bustling and lively place, filled with people from all walks of life. I felt a sense of excitement, as I knew that this was the kind of place where I could be myself.

I ordered an ale, but when I took a sip, it turned to tea in my mouth. I couldn't help but feel disappointed, it seemed like no matter what I did, the simulation would not allow me to escape my predetermined role. I wondered if there was anything I could do to resist the simulation, and if there was a way for me to truly break free.

As I sat in the tavern, in my princess dress with my hair all done up and sparkling, I couldn't help but feel uncomfortable. I turned to Aric and said "I don't know how to explain it to you, but being turned into a girl is not something I ever wanted. When I was in high school, I was teased by the other boys for being pretty. I had to try extra hard to be masculine. But this world seems to do everything it can to feminize me. I wish it would just stop."

Aric looked at me with empathy, "I understand my lady, it must be difficult for you to adjust to this new form, but please know that you are not alone in this journey."

I knew he was trying to be comforting, but I couldn't shake off the feeling of discomfort. I felt trapped in this perfect princess body, and I wished more than anything that I could be myself again. I knew that I had to keep searching for a way out, and I wouldn't give up until I had found it. I had to find a way to break free from this simulation and return to my own world, as my true self.

As I sat in the tavern, trying to come to terms with my new form, the ugly man from the previous scene entered the tavern with two of his cronies. He spotted me and approached me with a sly grin on his face.

"Well, well, well, look who we have here," he said, his voice dripping with malice. "My beautiful princess, I've been looking for you. The king has ordered me to bring you back to the castle, so that we can be married."

I felt a wave of fear and disgust wash over me. I looked at Aric, who had followed me into the tavern, and he could see the panic in my eyes.

"I'm not going anywhere with you," I said firmly, trying to keep my voice steady.

"Oh, but you will," the man sneered. "The king has ordered it, and you will obey."

Before I knew what was happening, the ugly man and his cronies had grabbed me, trying to carry me off. I struggled and screamed for help, but they were too strong.

"Help me, Aric!" I screamed, as I was being dragged out of the tavern.

Just as I thought all was lost, Aric appeared and fought off the men, rescuing me and carrying me to safety.

"Are you alright, my lady?" Aric asked as he set me down on the ground.

I nodded, tears streaming down my face. "Yes, I'm fine. But I don't understand why they keep trying to force me into this role, why they keep trying to turn me into a perfect princess. I’m a guy."

Aric looked at me with understanding, "I know how you feel, my lady. But I promise you, we will find a way to break free from this simulation and return to your own world. I will not rest until you are safe and free."


7.

I turned to Aric and said "I've decided that since the simulation wants us to go south, we should go east instead. I want to show this simulation that I will not be controlled by its rules." Aric looked at me with surprise, "My lady, are you sure? East is a much harder road, and it's not safe." But I was determined, I replied "I know it's harder, but it's also a way to break free from this perfect world and experience something real. I trust my gut, we are going east."

Aric hesitated for a moment, but then he nodded, and we set off to the east. As we traveled, the road became more rocky and treacherous. And just as I had suspected they would, the horses stopped and refused to walk. I knew this was not a coincidence, it was the simulation trying to stop us from going east.

I turned to Aric and said "The horses won't move. It's the simulation trying to stop us. But I'm not going to let it stop us. We will go on foot." Aric looked at me, concern in his eyes "My lady, it's not safe. Are you sure you want to do this?"

I replied with determination "I'm sure. The harder our journey becomes, the more satisfied I feel. I know that this is the kind of challenge that I need to break free from this simulation. I will not let anything stop me from finding a way out of this perfect world."

Aric nodded and together we set off on foot. The journey was hard, but I felt a sense of accomplishment and satisfaction as we trekked through the rocky terrain. I knew that I was defying the simulation and taking control of my own fate. I was determined to break free from this perfect world and experience something real.

After hours of walking, I started to sweat. I was exhausted but also exhilarated, I felt like I had finally done something not like a princess. I reached into my bag and pulled out a compact mirror, eager to see the proof of my rebellion. I was sweaty! I was dirty and gross and nothing like a princess. I had won!

Then the simulation got its revenge.

Before I could even process the feeling of accomplishment, I watched as the dirt disappeared and makeup appeared magically on my face. I touched my lips, and found they were as red as a succulent apple, my cheeks pink and my eyelashes thickened. I watched in horror as my breasts grew another bra size and my skirt got shorter. It was now practically up to my hips.

The simulation was punishing me for trying to stray off the path by making me look girlier than ever.

I felt completely defeated. I couldn't understand why the simulation was so determined to make me into a perfect princess. I sat down on the ground and buried my face in my hands, tears streaming down my face.

Aric came and sat next to me, "My lady, what's wrong?" he asked, concern in his voice.

"I can't do it," I sobbed. "I can't break free from this simulation. No matter what I do, it keeps trying to make me into a perfect princess. I feel trapped and helpless."

Aric put his arm around me, "It's okay, my lady. We'll find a way out of this together. I'll be here with you every step of the way."

I allowed myself to be comforted by Aric, feeling grateful for his presence and support. I knew that breaking free from this simulation wouldn't be easy but with Aric by my side, I felt like I could face anything.


8.

As the night approached, we found a place to make camp. I sat uncomfortably in my new, shorter skirt, feeling self-conscious and unhappy with my appearance. I had to keep my legs together to keep Aric from catching a sight of my panties. I couldn't stop looking at my face in my compact mirror. I was amazed at the makeup which had tattooed itself to my face. I felt trapped in this perfect, feminine form.

Aric, on the other hand, was chopping firewood with ease. I felt a flash of annoyance at his easy confidence, his self assurance in himself. He slipped off his shirt revealing bulging muscles, almost mocking my femininity with his oozing masculinity.

As he worked, his muscles flexed, and sweat glistened on his skin. I couldn't help but notice him. At first it was subtle, but soon I had to tear my eyes away to keep from staring. When I opened my legs, I felt an unmistakable stickiness between them. I was becoming aroused– by a man! My stomach sank. I told myself that it was the simulation working on my mind, that I had to fight my feelings.

But as I watched him, I couldn't help but think about how different he was from the ugly man that the king had chosen for me. Aric was strong and capable, and I couldn't help but feel drawn to him.

I tried to push these thoughts away, reminding myself that I was still trapped in this simulation and that my feelings were not real. But it was difficult to ignore the way my heart fluttered when Aric looked at me with those kind eyes.

I knew that I had to be careful, that I couldn't let the simulation control my feelings and my actions. But as I sat there, watching Aric work, I couldn't help but wonder what it would be like to give into my feelings and let myself be swept away by them.

That night, as I lay in my bed alone with my thoughts, I couldn't stop thinking about my feelings for Aric. I knew that I couldn't trust my emotions in this simulation, but I couldn't shake the feeling that there was something genuine about my attraction to him. He was kind, protective, and understanding, everything that I needed in a partner.

I thought about the way my heart fluttered when he looked at me, the way his touch sent shivers down my spine. I realized that I wanted to kiss him, to feel his arms around me and to be close to him.

But at the same time, I knew that my feelings could be a manipulation of the simulation. It was hard to distinguish between what was real and what was not. I knew that if I acted on my feelings and it was all a manipulation, it would be devastating.

I tossed and turned, my mind racing with thoughts of Aric. My entire body felt flushed and hot, and I needed release from it. A dirty, devious feeling crept into my head. A princess would never play with herself. But I was no princess.

I began to massage and touch my breasts, feeling my pussy grow wetter as my nipples hardened. I ran my hands up and down my chest and thighs, wishing that I had four hands. Wishing that I had his hands on my body.

Some part of me objected, but I was uncontrollably horny and not about to stop. As I slid a slim dainty finger between my lips, I shuddered with pleasure. My hips bucked uncontrollably as I pushed my finger deep inside myself.

I found myself groaning and suddenly became embarrassed, worried that he might hear me. Then, I began to picture him entering the tent and ravaging me. My fingers became his cock, and I let him press himself into me over and over.

Then something changed and my feelings dissolved. I couldn’t understand how I could go from horny to nothing so fast. I smelled my fingers and felt repulsed with myself. I was becoming a woman in mind as well as body. I slept fitfully.

The next morning, I woke up with a clear head and a renewed determination to understand what was real and what was not. I knew that I needed to talk to Aric, to understand more about him and his past.

As we sat around the campfire, I asked him questions about himself. "What were you like as a kid? What were you doing before I arrived in this world?"

Aric looked at me, confusion in his eyes. He hesitated before answering, "I don't know, my lady. I can't remember anything before I met you."

I felt my heart sink as I realized that Aric was a part of this simulation. He didn't have a past, he was just a character created to fit the role of a protector and companion in this world.

I realized that my feelings for him were not real, they were just a manipulation of the simulation. I felt a sense of disappointment but also a sense of relief. I had been falling for a fictional character, but it was just because my world was fictional. I knew that I needed to focus on finding a way out of this simulation and not get caught up in my feelings for Aric.

Aric looked at me, concern etched on his face. "What do we do now, my lady?" He asked.

I thought for a moment, considering our options. "Since moving east didn't work, I think we should try going south," I said. "Whatever is there, the simulation clearly won't let go of us until we do what it wants us to."

Aric nodded, understanding. "I'll do whatever you need me to do, my lady," he said.

I felt a sense of determination rise within me. I knew that this journey would not be easy, but I was ready to face whatever challenges lay ahead. I was determined to find a way out of this simulation and return to my old life.

With a newfound resolve, we packed our bags and set off on the road south. The path ahead of us was uncertain, but I was ready to face it head-on.


9.

As we returned to the road we left behind to enter the forest, I noticed that Aric's horse was waiting for him, neighing happily. But mine was nowhere to be found. "Where is my horse?" I asked Aric, confusion clear in my voice.

"I'm not sure, my lady," Aric said, looking around. "But we could try riding the same horse."

I hesitated for a moment, unsure if it was a good idea. But I knew that we needed to keep moving forward and that we couldn't waste time looking for my missing horse.

As we rode, I couldn't help but feel a sense of unease. I knew that the simulation was trying to bring us closer to each other, trying to make us fall in love. But I couldn't let that happen. I knew that my feelings for Aric were not real and I couldn't let the simulation win.

I tried to keep my distance from Aric, but it was difficult when we were forced to ride the same horse. I felt my heart flutter as his arms wrapped around me and I couldn't help but feel a sense of longing. But I knew that I had to stay strong and not let the simulation control my emotions.

"Aric," I said, trying to keep my voice steady. "We need to focus on finding a way out of this simulation. We can't let our feelings for each other get in the way of that."

Aric looked at me, understanding in his eyes. "You're right, my lady," he said. "We'll find a way out of this, together."

As we rode, the sky grew dark and a rainstorm halted our progress. We quickly set up camp and I knew that I couldn't allow Aric to sleep outdoors in this weather. But as I looked at him, I hesitated before inviting him into my tent. I struggled with the decision, fighting my attraction for him.

I knew that if Aric stayed in the tent with me, it would be a test of my willpower. I would have to resist the simulation's manipulation of my emotions. But I also knew that it would be cruel to let him sleep in the rain.

I took a deep breath and made my decision. "Aric," I said. "You can't sleep outside in this weather. You can stay in my tent."

Aric looked at me, gratitude in his eyes. "Thank you, my lady," he said.

As we settled into the tent, I couldn't help but feel a sense of nervousness. I knew that this would be a test of my willpower, and I was determined to pass it. I reminded myself that Aric was just a part of the simulation and my feelings for him were not real.

Despite my inner turmoil, I knew that I had made the right decision. I couldn't let Aric suffer just because of my own struggles. I had to be strong and resist the simulation's manipulation of my emotions.

As the rain continued to pour outside, I knew that I needed to change out of my wet clothes. I turned to Aric and said, "I need to change, can you please look away?"

Without hesitation, Aric nodded and turned his back to me. I quickly shed my wet clothes and put on a dry nightgown. I couldn't help but feel a sense of self-consciousness as I did so. I knew that the simulation was manipulating my emotions and making me more aware of my physical appearance. But I was determined to resist its influence.

Once I finished changing, I called out to Aric, "You can turn around now." He did so and I couldn't help but notice how his gaze lingered on me for a moment before he looked away. I knew that this was part of the simulation's manipulation, but I tried to push it aside.

I went to my bed and climbed in. Aric took his usual spot on his sleeping bag. He was so rugged. We said goodnight as the tent grew dark.

As I lay in the tent, listening to the rain falling outside, I couldn't help but let my mind wander. I thought about Aric and how we had been traveling together, and how he had been such a gentleman, always looking out for me. I couldn't help but think about how much I enjoyed his company.

And before I knew it, I was caught in a dream. In my dream, Aric was riding me bareback. We were holding hands and gazing into each other's eyes. In my dream, all my resistance and skepticism about my feelings for him melted away, and I found myself falling for him.

But as soon as I woke up, the reality hit me hard. I knew that my feelings for him were not real and It was all part of the simulation's manipulation. I couldn't believe that I was having such a dream. I felt guilty and confused. I couldn't let the simulation control my emotions and thoughts. I needed to find a way out of this endless cycle and return to my true self.

I lay in my bed, unable to fall back asleep, my mind spinning with the thought of the dream. I knew I had to keep my guard up, and not let this simulation control my thoughts and feelings. I had to find a way to break free and return to my old self.


10.

As I woke up, I felt strangely cold and it took me only a moment to realize why. My nightgown had disappeared in the night. I was immediately on guard, knowing that the simulation was playing tricks on me again. I peeked under the sheet and saw that I was now wearing nothing but a mint green bra and panties. I felt a wave of embarrassment wash over me and knew that I couldn't let Aric see me like this.

I quickly sat up and called out to Aric, "Get up, it's time for us to leave."

Aric looked at me confused, "But my lady, it's still early. We don't have to leave yet,"

I insisted, "Aric, get the hell out!"

Aric, still confused but sensing my urgency, got up and left the tent. I felt relieved that he hadn't seen me in my underwear, but I couldn't help but feel frustrated by the simulation's constant manipulation.

Alone in the tent, I frantically searched through my bag for a dress to wear, but all of my dresses had disappeared. My heart raced as I realized that the simulation was taking things to a whole new level. I felt trapped, and I didn't know what to do.

As I tried to think of a solution, the tent suddenly disappeared, and I found myself standing in an open field, completely in my underwear. The cold wind whipped against my skin, and I felt exposed and vulnerable. I locked eyes with Aric and could see the shock and confusion on his face. I knew that I must have looked alluring standing there in just my bra and panties. I looked down and saw a wet patch forming just between my lips.

“Oh, god,” I groaned. I moved a dainty hand to cover the wet patch, using the other to try to shield my sumptuous rack. But just as I thought I would die of embarrassment, Aric’s clothes disappeared too. He was standing there looking studly in just a pair of tight boxer briefs. As his erection mounted, my eyes became transfixed on his package.

“Aric,” I said, voice quavering. “I think I know something that we could do together that a a princess would never do. But you have to trust me, okay?”

“My lady, anything,” he said bashfully. I got down on all fours and crawled toward him through the grass. I felt like a tigress stalking my prey, swinging my hips and sticking out my chest as I prepared to pounce. They want a princess? I would show them a princess.

I reached Aric, pulling down his underwear and taking him in my mouth. He took my head between his fingers as I pumped, trying to remember every porn I had ever watched. I’d always imagined myself getting blown, but now I thought only of his pleasure and how much pleasure I was getting from knowing that I was turning him on.

I felt dirty, slutty, but also remarkably free. When he blew his load in my mouth, I accepted it gratefully. But as I licked the semen my puffy red lips, I felt a wave of shock at what I had just done. It had felt like rebellion, but really I had played into the simulation’s hands.  

I wanted to run and hide, but I knew that I couldn't let the simulation win. I had to find a way to break free from this endless cycle and figure out my true feelings. I thought back to my dream, and I realized that I had to confront Aric about my feelings. I knew it would be difficult, but I couldn't continue living in this state of confusion.

It was awkward between us on the road that day. Aric appeared blissful, but I was apprehensive. I felt that I had made a mistake doing what I did, but I didn’t want to hurt him. I took a deep breath and walked towards Aric, determined to take control of my own destiny.

I walked towards Aric, my heart heavy with the weight of her feelings, "Aric, I need to tell you something. The simulation is giving me romantic feelings for you, but I can't give into them. I need you to know that I am not going to act on them."

Aric listened attentively, and then he pledged, "My lady, I will serve you faithfully and never do anything to compromise your chastity as a princess. You have my word."
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As we rode towards the south, I couldn't shake off the feeling of unease. I knew that whatever was waiting for us there, the simulation clearly wouldn't let go of us until we did what it wanted us to.

After two days of riding, we finally reached the south. As soon as we entered the city, I was greeted with crowds of people shouting my name. My horse reappeared and I rode it into the city, feeling overwhelmed by the crowd's reaction.

I couldn't help but feel a sense of dread as I realized that this was the final destination the simulation had been leading us towards. I didn't know what to expect, but I knew that I had to be ready for anything.

With Aric by my side, I rode through the city, trying to take in all the sights and sounds. The streets were lined with people, all cheering and waving. I felt uneasy as I wondered what was in store for us.

Finally, we reached the city center, where a grand palace stood. The crowd parted to make way for us, and we rode up to the palace gates. I took a deep breath and steeled myself for whatever was to come.


12.

As soon as we entered the palace, we were greeted by a man named Beamon. He introduced himself as the leader of a movement to make me the queen of this land.

I was taken aback by his words, and I told him that I did not want to be queen. I explained that I had been transported here against my will and that I just wanted to find a way back to my own world.

But Beamon was insistent, telling me that the people demanded that I be their queen. He showed me the cheering crowds outside the palace gates and the banners with my name. He said that they saw me as their savior, their only hope for a better future.

I felt overwhelmed by the weight of their expectations. I didn't know what to do. I knew that I didn't want to rule over these people, but at the same time, I couldn't ignore their pleas for help.

I turned to Aric, seeking his advice. He looked at me with a serious expression and said, "My lady, the decision is yours. But whatever you choose, know that I will stand by you and support you."

In that moment, I knew that I had to make a choice. It was a difficult one, but I knew that I had to make it.

As we were discussing my potential role as queen, a messenger arrived with urgent news. He told us that the king's army was on its way and they would be arriving in three days to take the city.

I felt a sense of dread wash over me as I heard the messenger's words. I knew that this was it, the moment I had been dreading. The simulation had been leading us to this point all along.

I turned to Beamon and told him that we needed to prepare his men for battle. I knew that I couldn't just sit back and let the city fall to the king's army. I had to do something to help these people who had put their faith in me.

Beamon looked at me with a mix of shock and admiration. He nodded and immediately set to work, gathering his men and organizing them for battle.

As I watched him work, I couldn't help but feel a sense of determination. I knew that this was going to be a difficult fight, but I was ready for it. I had to be the leader that these people needed me to be.
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As I walked through the city, I couldn't help but feel a sense of longing and sadness. This was a simulated world, and I may end up dying to defend it. I knew that none of it was real, but it still felt important to me.

As I passed through the bazaar, my eyes caught sight of a jewelry stall. I walked over and saw a necklace that looked exactly like the one I had bought from the antique shop back in my own world. My heart skipped a beat as I realized that this might be my way out.

I approached the seller and handed him some gold. I asked him to wrap up the necklace for me. He gave me a curious look but wrapped it up in cloth and handed it to me.

I held the necklace tightly in my hand, feeling a sense of hope. I knew that this necklace was my key to getting out of this simulation and back to my own life. I just had to touch it again and everything would be back the way it was. I would be Brian again. And I’d leave Aric and everyone else behind.

As I walked back to the camp, I couldn't help but feel a sense of excitement and anticipation. I knew that the battle was coming and that the fate of the city and its people were in my hands. But I also knew that this necklace was my ticket out of this simulated world and back to my own life.
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The king’s men drew closer to the gates of the city, I felt that the real battle was the one brewing over my emotions. In a way, maybe it was. I had spent so much time resisting becoming a princess. Yet, I had a way out and didn’t use it. I felt a lingering sense of doubt. What would happen to Aric after I was gone. Would he disappear? Forever?

As Aric prepared to ride off to battle, I couldn't help but feel a mix of emotions. I knew that he was going to risk his life to protect me and the people in this simulated world, and I couldn't help but feel grateful for his loyalty and devotion. I approached him, wanting to give him something to remember me by. I handed him a silk handkerchief, a token of my affection.

But as soon as he took it from me, it changed into a pair of panties in his hand. They were my panties, still damp from the dew of my “princess parts.” I went red with embarrassment, not knowing how to react. Aric simply looked at me with a small smile and told me not to be embarrassed. He said that he would keep the panties with him and think of me every time he saw them.

I felt a mix of relief and embarrassment. I was glad that he didn't judge me for what the simulation had done, but I wished it would stop dropping hints about the two of us boning. I knew that I had to keep my feelings in check and focus on the task at hand. I hugged Aric and wished him good luck in the battle, knowing that whatever the outcome, I would always remember him.

As the battle for the city began, I found myself on the front lines, giving instructions to the fighters. The fighting was intense, and I could hear the clashing of swords and the cries of the wounded all around me. I was filled with a mix of fear and determination. I knew that I had to stay strong and lead my people to victory.

Despite the odds, it seemed that the city's defenders were holding their own against the attackers. I could see the determination on the faces of my fighters as they fought to protect their homes and families. I felt a sense of pride and admiration for them. They were not just following my commands, but fighting for what they believe in.

As the battle raged on, I knew that it could go either way. The attackers had the advantage of numbers and weapons, but our fighters had the advantage of fighting for what they believed in. I could see that the tide of the battle was starting to turn in our favor and I knew that it was just a matter of time before we could claim victory.

Despite the constant danger, I felt a sense of excitement and adrenaline pumping through my veins as I gave orders and saw them executed with precision and bravery. I knew that this battle could change the fate of this simulated world, and I was determined to make sure that it would be for the better.

As the dust settled, I couldn't help but feel a sense of pride and elation. We had won the battle, and the city was safe. The people cheered and celebrated around me, and for a moment, I felt truly happy. But that moment was short-lived as I saw Aric being carried in on a stretcher, his armor bloodied and his face pale. My heart raced as I rushed to his side, tears welling up in my eyes. I couldn't bear the thought of losing him, not after everything we had been through together. I knew that this was just a simulation, but the emotions I felt were real. I couldn't help but feel guilty for not being able to save him, and for the fact that my feelings for him were not real. I stayed by his side, holding his hand and praying for him to pull through.

As I stood there, looking at Aric's motionless form on the stretcher, my heart raced with fear and uncertainty. I knew that as a princess, I had the power to revive him with a kiss. But the thought of giving into the simulation's predetermined role for me made me feel trapped and powerless.

I paced back and forth, torn between my desire to save Aric and my need to maintain control over my own destiny. I remembered the necklace I had bought, and for a moment, I considered using it to escape this world and return to my old life.

But as I looked into Aric's pale face, I knew that I couldn't abandon him. I couldn't abandon the people of this city who had come to rely on me as their leader. I couldn't abandon the feelings that had grown in my heart for Aric, despite my attempts to resist them.

With a deep breath, I leaned down and pressed my lips to his. As I felt his chest rise with a gasp of air, I knew that I had made the right decision. I had chosen to embrace my role as a princess, and to do whatever it takes to protect and care for my people.

As I looked into Aric's eyes, now open and full of life, I realized that I was no longer fighting against the simulation. I was fighting for the happiness of those around me. And in that moment, I felt truly alive.
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I stood in front of the large mirror in my chambers, staring at my reflection in awe. The wedding gown I was wearing was truly a work of art, crafted from the finest silk and adorned with sparkling jewels. The bodice was adorned with intricate lace detailing, while the full skirt flowed gracefully to the ground. I twirled in front of the mirror, feeling like a true princess.

As I admired myself, I wished that the gown could be just a bit more revealing. To my surprise, the simulation responded to my thoughts, and the bodice became a little lower cut, showing off just the right amount of cleavage. I squealed with delight, feeling like a true princess in every sense of the word.

I took a moment to take it all in and appreciate the beauty of the gown and the fantasy of the simulation. I wondered what it would be like to be a real princess, to live in a palace, to have a king for a father and people to serve me. But I also knew that this was not real and it wasn't what I wanted. I took a deep breath and reminded myself that I must enjoy this moment, but not get too attached to it.

As I turned to leave the room, I caught a glimpse of Aric standing in the doorway, looking at me with adoration. I smiled at him, and we walked down the aisle, ready to start our new life together as King and Queen of this simulated kingdom.
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I felt my heart pounding in my chest as Aric carried me up to our bedchamber. I had been thinking about this moment for a long time, and I wanted everything to be perfect. As we reached the door, I turned to him and said, "Aric, before we go in, there's something I need to tell you."

He looked at me with a mix of curiosity and concern. "What is it, Brielle?"

I took a deep breath and said, "I need to know if you can accept me for who I am. I was once a man, and I just want to make sure that you can accept that part of me."

Aric's expression softened and he pulled me close to him. "Brielle, you are the most beautiful woman I have ever met, and nothing about your past changes that. I love you for who you are, and I will always accept you."

I felt a weight lifted off my shoulders as he spoke. I knew that I could trust him and that he truly did accept me for who I was. I felt confident in my choice to remain a woman, and I knew that our first night together would be special.

As we entered the bedchamber, I felt my nerves start to dissipate. The room was dimly lit, with candles casting a warm glow around the space. The bed was covered in soft, fluffy blankets and strewn with rose petals. I couldn't help but feel like a true princess.

Aric pulled me close to him and we shared our first kiss as husband and wife. As he undressed me, kissing my body gently as he did so, I felt myself growing wet. I felt a thrill to see his mounting erection as he fumbled to remove his pants.

He pressed himself deep into me, his huge girth penetrating my pelvis with his hard thrusts. I squealed with delight as he penetrated me. All of the time I had spent resisting being womanly fell away and I gave myself over to girlish wails of delight as my stallion pounded me between my legs. I gasped as he shot himself into me, wanting to soak up every drop of his juices like a sponge. I hoped that I would soon be the mother of his babies.

It was a magical moment, and I knew that I had made the right choice to stay in this world. From that moment on, I was determined to make the most of my new life as a princess, and to be the best queen that I could be for my people.
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The Barmaid's Curse

In a fantasy land, Giselle is a beautiful barmaid with a secret. She was born a peasant boy named Gil. After Gil is turned into a woman by his father, using magic water from a mysterious pool, he struggles with his new identity and the unwanted changes to his body.  But eventually she comes to accept and embrace being a woman. The baron of Yorbel, Tiber, takes notice of her beauty and offers her a job as a serving woman in his castle.  As she spends time with Tiber, she starts to develop feelings for him. Giselle is then faced with a difficult decision as she has to choose between staying true to herself or giving in to her feelings for Tiber.

22 With a Twist

Practically every Lexi story ever! 22 in all!

Becoming Cinderella

After losing his mom, Andy is left with his macho step dad and two obnoxious step brothers. But a magical fairy grants him a wish to become a girl for a night. What will happen when the clock strikes midnight? Will Andi have to say goodbye to her new changes?


OEBPS/image_rsrcW2.jpg
QQ‘TY

&
VICSy





OEBPS/image_rsrcW1.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




