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Princess Beaches walked alone; her steps reverberated throughout the hallway.

Not concrete, nor wood; pure black marble.  

She didn’t have her guards or maids with her. No one noticed her either. 

Dressed as a maid, ready to take on the world or rather, her desires. Black and white, a fluffy long skirt and a tight ribbon on her back. She hid her golden locks behind a black wig, expertly putting on a mole on her cheek just in case. 

Beaches, had blue eyes, pinkish white skin. She wasn’t very tall but she wasn’t quite short. Although perhaps not the most beautiful of the three princesses, she was by far the most beautiful girl in the royal castle of Ectrand. 

And said beautiful girl just walked into a room at the far end of corridor, haphazardly locking it. Click!

She looked through the keyhole, keeping track of whether anyone was following her. Empty hallway.

Relieved, she turned around, gazing at something, or someone. Someone was waiting for her.

Her heart skipped several beats. Throat dried in anticipation. 

“Anyone follow you?” came the voice.

A meager light. The light of a candle. Small room. One bed, clean walls, but nothing else, not even a table or a chair. On a second look, there was something. One long wooden cupboard with a single hole in place of where a lock should have been instead. An abandoned room. 

“No. No one should intrude either,” she said, smiling. 

Despite how it was wrong for her to fall in love with a mere captain, Mel, she still fell in love. It wasn’t Mel inside, however. Someone middle aged, someone Bea and Mel both knew but- but Bea didn’t want Mel to know more than necessary. 

“This is the last time,” Bea said. “I’m not coming again,” she stood firm, undoing the ribbon. Her skirt fell down on the ground, revealing a silky black pair of panties. 

The man closed in, a hand on her shoulder, relishing in her warmth. “Sure. If you can resist,” he blew her ear, almost biting it. Almost. He backed off, and just breathed on her face, forcing a response from her body in the form of a blush.  

Bea’s heart raced; her chest warmed up but she still didn’t move.

“The usual?” the man asked, his finger trailing down her face, circling her nape.

“Yes, please,” Bea’s heart raced. Not from excitement, but rather... from anticipation. Anticipation of- “But before.... Ensilence!” She cast a spell, silencing the room.

At this point it had become a habit. A habit she wasn’t fond of but it was a necessary step.

“Oh... you plan to be loud.”

“You can never be too careful.”

“Yes, definitely not with your status.” A shrug. He slid his pants down, threw his shirt away. Muscular, and large. Large penis, definitely larger than Mel’s. How much of it was natural and how much from medicine or other means, Beaches didn’t know. She wasn’t stupid enough to ask either.

He’ll forgive me... She thought, huffing a breath. She sat down on the bed, the man sat down next to her. She touched his junk, while he, hers. 

But he didn’t just touch her, he also licked her. He licked and sucked. First her nipples and then her large clitdick which got erect and slid out of her panties, helplessly flapping about as he pressed his tongue on the vagina; not directly but over her underwear. He sucked on it as though he was starved of milk, wetting the fabric with each lick, making the skin beneath barely visible... just barely. 

Milk didn’t come out, but something else did, and he could taste the salty delight through the fabric. Though he sucked for mere minutes, time slowed and it felt like hours, hours of pleasure... pleasure Beaches was so damn starved of.

“Mmmh!” She squirmed, tightening her thighs around the man’s neck, releasing a bit of liquid, almost rubbing her enlarged dick against his cheeks. Just a couple of rubbings in, her cock warmed, twisted with fun, and oozed a drop or two.

Panties, soaked.

So good.

“That quickly? How horny can you be?” the man chuckled, wiping his cheeks with a wet cloth.

Women needed time, that’s what he knew. But this lady, was just too turned on and her composition was... unique. She didn’t deny it either. No, it was more like she couldn’t. Face flushed, she panted, chest moving up and down. “Stop talking and just- ah!”

The man stroked her spent mini dick and used his pinky to finger her with each stroke over the wet fabric, and licked her neck, while fondling one of her breasts with his other hand. “Shh,” he smooched her neck hard.

Bea initially wanted to stroke the man’s dick too but now she could barely keep herself stable with her arms acting as pillars. It was too much, and she was losing it more and more. Hot wet pleasure was building inside her like an itch, an itch that demanded to be scratched. But the more it got scratched, the stronger it got. And the- 

Like thunder, her hips moved up in a split second, shaking uncontrollably. “AHH!!!” She climaxed, squirming her legs tight. The pelvic tightening forced a bit of fun juice out of her cock too. “Put it in,” she demanded, panting. “Now.”

Bea removed her bra, threw her soaked panties away. She could never be this wet and turned on with Mel... never. But that didn’t matter right now. 

Mel didn’t matter right now.

“Okay.” A shrug. His dick was up and ready, leaking a bit of precum from the waiting. He positioned it near her slit and slowly rubbed it as she moaned. He didn’t quite put it in but rubbed it just over her dick, teasing her. Dick on dick action, plus the friction on her vagina, only made her wince even more. “Just put it in,” she pleaded, clenching the bedsheet too tight. “Please!”

“Aw, you can be cute.” The man snickered and shoved it in; tight, warm, moist and yet soft. He started thrusting.

He thrust hard, not stopping.

“So fast! MMgh!”

He just kept on going wild. Faster and faster. Stronger and stronger. His muscles and veins engorged with blood as did his rock-hard dick, all ready for action. Fast action!

“AH- ah- ah!!” She moaned with the rhythm and showed absolutely no sign of protest. She enjoyed it, her moans and that melting expression were proof enough.

Sweat pouring, liquids leaking, moans everywhere. She wanted this, but not from this man. She wanted this from Mel. But Mel was too... innocent. She too was innocent once. But... not anymore. “Do-don’t stop...” she whispered. 

“Can’t hear you!”

“Don’t stop!”

“That’s more like it, bitch!”

“Ahngh!” His pace increased and Bea’s moans became girlier. The idea of being powerless, the idea of being his plaything, the idea of being dominated to this extent... it only made her heart race, huff for air, and head all fuzzy and hot!

“Cumming inside,” the man said.

“No- not inside!”

“Ah-” but the man didn’t even listen. He let it all out inside Bea. Forcing his warm cream deep within her. He still thrust a few more times before his dick slid out of her gaping hole. Beaches’ vagina twitched, wanting it back.

She exhaled, climbed on the bed a bit more, getting on four legs, sticking her behind out like a little obedient dog. Her love juice dripped down her thighs, almost coloring her artful.

“Heh, how slutty,” the man chuckled. “I would have never expected such an atrocious yet delectable appearance from one of the country’s finest and most graceful. But in reality, you are but a slut.”

“Again...” Bea mumbled. 

“Don’t mind if I do-” He dropped a dollop of saliva on her behind, circled her anus r for a minute before slowly putting his finger in. He got a moan in response, and a tight squeeze; he kept fingering her while his dick rose up. He positioned his cock and slid it inside her ass the very next second.

“MMgh! AHHH!!!” Bea screamed from pain, almost losing her strength but the man grabbed her ass firm and pumped.

Slurp! Slurp!

Sounds echoed as they moved their hips like there was no tomorrow. 

Tight as hell at first, but she slowly relaxed and the man could easily pump her. But not as easily as he wanted.

“Oh do you want me to stop??” He snickered.

“No, but...”

“But?”

“It hurts!”

“Hurts at first but should feel great. Just relax,” he whispered, hovering over her, biting her ear and squeezing her breasts. But he didn’t quite put his weight on her, he just pumped and squeezed. His nether slapping against her buttocks, creating those wondrous love sounds. He squeezed hard, pumped harder, and didn’t stop. “Okay?”

“Ok-okay- AH!”

Slurp!

Slurp!

Bea’s ass twitched and threatened to tear with each thrust yet held on just enough. She was surprised to find just how elastic her body was. Despite how painful it was even a second ago, she was starting to feel good; the melting goodness spread. Her pussy was still craving stuff but the itch down there was being scratched somehow... yet... yet she perhaps wanted something to be put in there too. The more the man pumped, the harder the itch hit.

“Ah-!” she started moaning harder.  “This is different. And good... and... Ahh!” And she kept on moaning, trying to formulate sentences yet quite never being successful. Her body burned; her lungs too. And though the pleasure was so different, so... new- it felt great. Her cock stood erect and churned and churned, desperate for a stroke... but a stroke never came. So, it just churned some more and forced Bea to squeeze her muscles so much... it squirted fun juice all on its own! “AHH!!” Her ass relaxed even more and the man could plough even deeper!

“Told you.”

“Ah. More. Don’t stop! Please, don’t stop!” The clitdick was again starting to get up.

Some thoughts about Mel came to her mind but she just erased them. She didn’t care about anything other than just pleasure. The warm, the burning-ticklish sensation, the sublime sensitivity; grand pleasure. “Ah-hahngh!”

“Close, are we?” He slowed a bit. 

“No, no, faster! Faster!~ Don’t stop!” Her lurid words turned sane again.

He laughed and just pumped harder.

And harder.

And harder.

When the man felt she was close enough, he put one hand on her breast, pulled a nipple, and the stroked off her cock, using a finger to mildly poke at her vagina’s upper walls. Of course, it was a little awkward but he liked it and she probably did too or so he thought. And forced his tongue down her dreamed.

“MMMGHHHH!” Bea screamed, relishing herself from both her holes, and at once no less; her cock let loose once more but this time without squirting much juice if any. Mind completely blank, she nearly fell over but the man held her and let her catch her breath.

Damn... she couldn’t even keep her focus anymore. I could get hooked- no, she already was. But it has to end. 

It just-

Yet, she stared at her breasts; nipples already erect again. The clitdick slowly rising up once more.

The melting sensation was a lasting one. Even now her body was warm and a little numb with the pleasure. And I already want more?

“Look what you did?” The man laughed but he wasn’t done, so he just kept on going while her breath slowly calmed. 

He came out of her, and Bea just lied there, feeling the hot liquid drip out. Odd, but tingly good
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