
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Roderick’s Rage

Part One of The Palace

An Erotic Novel of Court Intrigue and
BDSM

 


Elliot Silvestri

 


Smashwords Edition

 


This is a work of fiction. All of the
characters, organizations, and events portrayed in this work are
products of the author’s imagination. Any similarity to real
persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the
author.

 


Roderick’s Rage

Part One Of The Palace

 


Copyright © 2018 Green Bush Publishing

 


All rights reserved. No part of this work may
be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any electronic or
mechanical means, including photocopying, recording, or by any
information storage or retrieval system, without the written
permission of the publisher.

 


A GREEN BUSH PUBLISHING BOOK

 


 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

 


This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com
and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work
of this author.

 


Contains adult material that might not be
suitable for all audiences. This work is a fantasy, but in your own
life be sure to follow safer sex practices. All characters depicted
in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.







Also from Green Bush Publishing

By Elliot Silvestri

 


Already Pregged

An Adorable Slave

And Giselle’s Mother

Andrews St. Crossing

Aren’t You Curious

Astrophil & Stella

The Breast of Dawn

The Breast of Day

The Breast of Night

Breeding on the Farm

Bringing in Casey’s Cream

Centaur’s Harem

Centaur’s Slave

Centaur’s Wife

The Cheating Secret

The Collegiate Milkmaid

Cornered

Costume Drama #1 – Kinky Nerds

Costume Drama #2 – Kinky Nerds

A Cow’s Tale

A Cuck In Hand

Cul-De-Sac: A Suburban Erotica in Around

The Devil of Dunwich

The Devil’s Kiss

The Devil’s Mark

The Devil’s Wife

Dollar Milk Maid

Emergent Milk

Experimental

For A Slave

Gretchen’s Twins

Good Boy Sub

Happy Hucows, Inc.

Heather’s Story

His and Hers Affairs

His Wife’s Rich Milk

I Love Your Wife

In The Knight’s Bedroom

The Invisible College of Magic

Jillian’s Contract

Kassie’s Service

The Keyholder

The King’s Right

Lactation Control

Lactation for Two

Lessons with Mrs. Tavorski

The Let Down Reflex

Like Candy on the Tongue

Luke’s Milkmaids

Margeaux Known As

Ménage á Milk

MILF Milk

Milk & Chastity

Milk Addict

Milk Bar

Milk for Free

The Milk Lovers

Milk for Sale

Milk for the Prince

The Milk Producers Collective

The Milk Thief

The Milkmaid of Human Kindness

Milke & Cookie

Milking the O’Malleys

Milking on the Farm

Milking Polly

Misanthrope – First Summer

Ms. Menolly Mlkvy’s Milk

My Submissive Pair

Never Too Many Pregos

Odette Odalisque

Pain and Lactation

Pain Makes You Beautiful

Penny’s Secret Life

Petranella’s Lactation Control

Preg Party

The Prince’s Whores

The Red Collar

Rosemilk

Selling Myself

A Slave Auction

Some Girls Are Bigger Than Others

Submissive Milking

Sugarman’s Milk

Summer Collar

Sweet Susan

Swinging Ring

Taking Gwendolyn

The Tamed Bull

Tania’s Transformation

Thrall of the Succubus

Too Intimate Sibs

The Troll’s Trollop

True Cow Girl

Trust

Upon the Nipples of Julia’s Breasts

Using Naomi

Victor’s Chastity

A Virgin Sacrifice

The White Queen and Her Enchanted Milk

Willing to Milk

Winifred Polk—Adult Experience

Winifred Polk—Learning Curves

Without Your Wife

 


Adventures on the Farm series

Breeding on the Farm

Milking on the Farm

The Red Collar

Rosemilk

Victor’s Chastity

 


By Grace Vilmont

Alien Eggs

Alien Milk Fiend

Built

The Centaur and the Goddess

Centaur’s Conquest

Demonbred

The Exo Breeder

Felicia on Film

Feymina

Forward Cowgirl

His Acquiescence

In The Harem

A Lady’s Slave

Laying with the Sea God

The Minotaur Breeders

Mother’s Milk

My Wife, My Slave

Porcelain Milk

Proper Service

Rowan

Sex Spawn

Stepmom’s Boyfriend

Taken by the Dragon

Tania’s Transformation

Tart

The Unicorn Curse

Veroneeka’s Time

Wife Swap Wife


 


Table of Contents

 


Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

 


About the Author


Chapter One


As she wandered through the court Pauline was
alternately given withering glares from jealous and judgmental
ladies, especially from the ladies that attended Margareta, and
words and nods of admiration, mostly from the lords and minor
nobles that sought to curry favor from Roderick but often from the
men who were admiring Pauline’s beauty.

It wasn’t a contest, but Roderick enjoyed having the
court debate the two beauties who alternately shared his bed.
Princess Margareta was almost doll-like in her beauty: china pale
skin, sapphire blue eyes, and brilliant blonde hair. That she was
barely taller than a boy entering adolescence only enhanced her
doll-like charm. In contrast, Pauline cut a near-towering figure
with her sharp features, black hair and olive-toned skin. Her eyes
were dark and flashing and full of mirth.

There was an athleticism to the way she held herself
and moved, probably owing to her early years where she trained as
dancer, an indulgence of her father, a merchant who quickly became
wealthy trading in goods of questionable origin and morality. The
bulge of her stomach was enhanced by her dress. What good was it to
be the prince’s pregnant mistress if she couldn’t show it off?

“My princess,” she said to Roderick’s mother,
performing the best curtsy she could considering the circumstances.
It was tradition for all ladies to present themselves to the next
queen-apparent.

“Mistress Pauline,” Princess Nadine replied
neutrally. “So good to see you back at court.” It was an obvious
lie to everyone in the court, but no one called her out on it.
“Your visit to your family was pleasing, I take it?”

“Yes, Princess,” Pauline replied. Nothing more was
required of her. She faded into the background and the events at
court continued around her, but all eyes were on her. Or flicking
back and forth between Roderick and his mistress. Roderick was
standing off to the side, next to his very un-pregnant wife.

 


The baths at the palace were much better than the
ones in her family’s home. The marble was smoother, the water was
hotter, the soaps were perfectly scented, and having the maids
attend to her was much better than having to do everything for
herself. While her father might have amassed a huge fortune, he was
extremely tight fisted in spending it on anything that he viewed as
unnecessary. But soaking forever in the hot water was a luxury she
could never have in her father’s house.

“If you stay in there forever, you’ll turn into a
prune,” Roderick said with a smile on his face.

Pauline was leaning back on slope of the bath, her
head resting on a rolled up towel. Parts of her body were just
visible above the bubbles and water. Her knees. The tops of her
breasts. The swell of her belly. They all made little islands in
the water.

Her eyes were closed but she recognized the voice of
her lover right away. How could she not? “Would you like me that
way? A prune instead of fat and pregnant?”

“I’d love you no matter what you looked like.”

It was too much effort to open her eyes, but Pauline
knew he was lying. Roderick took pleasure in her beauty and her
body and how she offered both to him. If she couldn’t breed, she’d
be useless to him. He claimed to love her—and while she found the
emotion a sweet gesture—but she knew it was untrue. It was just
something he said to keep her in line. It almost worked.

“Liar,” she accused him, but it was said without
malice.

He gasped in mock surprise. “I love everything about
you,” he said. “Your face, your hair, your skin, your legs, your
toes,” he said as she allowed her feet to float upward in the
bubbly water, “your back, your ass, your tits, your tummy, and your
cunt. I love all of you.”

She smiled sweetly at him while forcing her eyes
open. Pauline didn’t comment on the fact he didn’t say a word about
her personality and how he enjoyed her company. That didn’t matter.
They were using each other for purposes other than love. “Do you
want to show me how much you love me?” she asked as she forced
herself to her feet, taking care to move cautiously on the slippery
surface of the tub.

Pauline stood unashamed and naked in front of the
prince. Her tummy swelled out in front of her, but that was the
bond that held them together. Her eyes went to the front of his
pants. The bulge in the front told her everything she needed to
know.

“I’d love to show you how much I love you,” he said,
pulling at his clothing. Even with the overly ornate uniform the
crown prince demanded all members of the aristocracy wear to court,
Roderick was able to get out of his clothes in the blink of an eye.
He wasn’t the least bit shy about joining his lover in her bath,
kissing her, feeling the slick soap on her skin, and basking in the
heat of her skin, her body having been warmed by the hot water. He
wasn’t able to bend her back slightly and press his body to hers,
not because of his erection, but because of the bulge of her belly.
The bath was deep enough to come up to her thighs and was large
enough to accommodate many more than just two bathers.

She allowed his kiss for a minute and then turned
her head. “If you truly love any part of me, it’s my cunt, isn’t
it, my prince?” she asked coyly.

Roderick laughed at her. “Why would you say that?”
he asked, kissing her neck, another part of her body he professed
to love.

“It’s to path to my womb,” she told him. “Where your
child is growing…and that’s the true reason you profess your love
for me.”

He laughed again and forced a kiss on her which she
willingly accepted. “You think I only need you to carry my
child?”

She allowed her hand to trail down his muscular
chest to where his cock stood up proudly from his crotch. Roderick
shivered as she ever so lightly ran her finger on the underside of
his manhood. Her skills as a lover was another reason he was sure
he loved her. “I think your wife isn’t able to carry a child, so
I’m the next best thing.”

His lips twisted in amusement and a second later he
spun her around, aided by the slippery floor of the tub. She was so
much smaller than he was, so she was helpless to resist, but he
also caught her as she started to fall. His arms cradled her gently
as he pushed her into position. His cock quickly found its way
between her legs, but couldn’t find the entrance to her cunt.

“Does my prince love me so?” she asked as she did
nothing to aid his entrance.

“He would love you more if he could get into your
sweet cunt!”

Laughing with delight she reached down between her
thighs, found his manhood, and guided it into her wetness. They
groaned together as their bodies were joined.

“You don’t have to do this, my prince,” Pauline
panted as Roderick grabbed her hips and started pumping his cock in
and out of her. They were half bent over, her hands on the stone
shelf next to the tub.

“I want to do it,” he grunted.

“You can’t get me any more pregnant than I already
am,” she pointed out unnecessarily.

“The good doctor told me this was good for a woman
with child,” he said as he increased his speed and force. “Besides,
it’s your duty.”

“My duty?”

“To serve your prince in any and every way he
desires and needs.”

Her eyes were closed, but she wasn’t focusing on the
pleasure, she was focusing on keeping her thoughts straight. “Your
needs, my lord?”

“I need to fuck you,” he said. “I need to drain my
balls. You should know that. It’s not good for a man to
abstain.”

Pauline didn’t know the truth of that, but she
enjoyed being fucked by Prince Roderick. He could have chosen any
other woman in the kingdom to fuck—his wife, a daughter of a minor
noble, the daughter of another rich merchant, a scullery mail—but
he kept coming back to her. Was it love or lust? Did it matter?

“I’m so glad you chose me, my prince.” It wasn’t a
lie. Before Roderick had picked her from a bevy of other available
and willing doxies, she had been forced to get her sexual pleasure
from herself or on a few occasions by letting a man spend himself
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