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Part Five


Chapter One




Helena stayed on her knees taking in the scene.
There were still stray droplets of Cosimo’s cum on her face and
chest, though most had been kissed or wiped away by Ada. Her
lady-in-waiting was still licking her lips, savoring the last of
Cosimo’s spunk. Pierce was standing just a few feet away, his prick
in his hand, holding the erect organ expectantly.

She had been expected to pose for Pierce, but she
certainly wasn’t supposed to fellate his lover, the poet Cosimo.
While what she had done wouldn’t get her pregnant, that was hardly
a defense if she were to be brought in front of the court on
charges of treason.

Oddly, neither Sir Pierce nor Lady Ada seemed
worried. Why would they be worried, though? They were perfectly
safe from a beheading for treason.

When the pause had been too long for Pierce, he
asked again. “Are you going to suck me off or not, Cosimo? I
suppose you could just bend over the couch and I’ll fuck your arse.
It is a pretty arse, after all. But since prick-eating seems to be
on the menu, I thought it was only fair.”

“I…right here and now?” asked Cosimo.

Helana couldn’t blame Pierce for wanting his lover
to service him, but for the first time while inside the palace, she
had a bit of shame for her actions, even if they were spurred on
her by associates.

“Yes, right here and now,” insisted Pierce as he
waggled his prick at the young man. “Or do you want me to look
elsewhere for my needs?”

The implied threat, and the possible loss of a very
minor nobleman’s patronage was enough to spurt Cosimo into action.
He moved across the short space between then and got down on his
knees in front of Pierce before taking the knight’s prick in his
hands like a delicate treasure.

Ada moved closed to Helana and whispered in her ear.
“I love watching men debauch themselves with each other, don’t
you?”

Before Helana could answer, Ada was wiping at the
little spatters that Cosimo had left behind on her face and chest.
It happened so suddenly that Helana couldn’t fully believe that it
was happening but there was Cosimo eagerly devouring the artist’s
prick, sucking and licking and stroking it with both enthusiasm and
skill.

Helana’s quim quivered at the sight.

“They never admit it, but the men are just as
flexible as we are when it comes right down to it,” whispered Ada
right before she pinched the princess’s nipples. Her pinches hurt
from both the pressure and way she did it through the shield had
hid Helana’s small areolas.

Not knowing how else to respond, Helana just nodded
in agreement and continued to watch as Cosimo went full speed on
Pierce.

It was interesting to see his technique because it
was different from how Helana had approached the issue with Cosimo
and different again as well with what she had spied upon going on
between Ada and Prince Arpad.

Her prince.

Either watching his lover get blown by Helana had
excited Pierce or he truly had a need for some physical release. It
didn’t take Cosimo very long to bring the knight to completion.
Cosimo showed much more skill in the art of oral love than Helana.
When Pierce reached his peak he let his partner know with an
excited moan and then let loose. Cosimo wasn’t fazed in the least;
keeping a steady seal on the older man’s prick and swallowing every
bit of his ejaculate was well within his ability.

Helana watched in fascination as Cosimo swallowed
visibly several times. When it was over, Pierce caught Cosimo’s
chin with his fingers and held in face in admiration.

“You’re so good at that,” he complimented the
poet.

“Thank you,” was all Cosimo said.

To her surprise, Pierce bend down enough to give
Cosimo a loving kiss on his forehead. The two gazed longingly at
each other for enough time to make Helana uncomfortable, even as
Ada was right next to her caressing her body, before Pierce
realized that sunlight was burning.

“Time’s wasting,” he declared. “Princess Helana,
would you be so kind as to get back on your couch so we can
resume.”

Helana thought that was a good idea, even though it
gave her too much time to brood over what crime she had just
committed.

Ada didn’t move far from her side as Pierce
continued to record her on canvas for posterity.





Chapter Two


Even though she was exhausted after posing all day
for Pierce—who would have thought that being an artist’s model
would be so fatiguing?—Helana did all she could to fight off the
attack of sleep.

It wasn’t as if Ada was in the room with her. She
was alone except for the guard just outside her door to the
hallway.

But there was another exit to the room. One that
everyone was sure to know about. That thought struck Helana as she
lay in her bed. Though she only had explored a tiny portion of the
secret passageways in the palace, there had to be many passages
that were unknown to her, but known to many others.

Did anyone know that she knew?

Someone had to know?

Didn’t they?

Judging that the time was right for her to go
exploring Helana slipped out of her bed, hastily arranged the
pillows and blankets to maybe make it look like there was still a
body in the bed. She knew it was a poor job, but that didn’t stop
her from slipping out of the room, visiting her closet, and opening
the passageway she had discovered.

Having become so accustomed to wandering around the
palace either in the heavy wool formal dresses of proper society or
the thinnest of silk gowns—or nothing at all—it was strange for her
to grab a set of sleeping pajamas from the closet and quickly put
them on. Helana didn
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