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Princess Trillia couldn’t believe what
she’d just witnessed. She could hardly know how to respond. On the
surface of it, it appeared that Lars, the stable boy was using her
handmaiden most heinously, and in such a bizarre way. On the other
hand, Pela seemed to not only be accepting, but enjoying the
depravity that he had put her to. What troubled the princess even
more was that even as her formative mind thought what she had
witnessed was disgusting, she could not deny that her own body had
reacted to the sight in most unusual ways. The tingle in her loins,
and the dampness in her knickers left her with a since of wanting
that was outside of her understanding.

She didn’t understand what she was
feeling, but being of the royal line she had been trained from a
young age to behave in a certain manner, and that included fearless
confrontation of underlings that behaved in a manner unbefitting
them. She was certain that the king would not approve of Pela’s
behavior, much less Lars’. Marching from the place where she had
instinctively hidden to watch them, she prepared to confront the
wicked pair.

“Pela, what are you doing
here with this man?” she demanded to know.

The poor handmaiden was still naked.
She had been enjoying her long-time lover in what both had thought
was the privacy of the stables, which no one ever visited at night.
It was mortifying that the Princess had ventured here and caught
them. At least they had not been pursuing the more kinky pleasures
that they often enjoyed.

“Princess, I…” she began
before stopping. There was little she could say in her defense, and
Lars was not helping as he quickly slid his cock back into his
breeches and said nothing. What they had been caught doing was not
allowed, and the Princess could readily have them flogged, or
worse.

“What do you think you are
doing?” Trillia asked again, looking from one to the other of them
with an anger she was not sure she was actually feeling.

“It is my fault your
highness. Pela was tempted by my lust for her beauty, and fell into
depravity at my behest” Lars said, recovering his courage and
attempting to protect his lover.

“Nay Princess, I was a
willing participant. If Lars is to be punished, so should I be”
Pela said, proud of her lovers courage, but unwilling to let him
face discipline alone.

Trillia was confused now. The feelings
she had experienced were not fading, but rather growing more
intense. She began to understand why this pair might be willing to
risk what they were. “Tell me now, and be honest, or there will be
consequences. How long have you been doing this?” she asked
them.

“Just a few years your
highness” Pela responded, and Lars nodded in
conformation.

Trillia led a sheltered life in many
ways, but her education had included the basics of sex. “How is it
you have done this thing without becoming with child Pela?” she
asked, confused as her education on the matter had suggested that
it was the sole purpose of the act.

“Seldom does he put his seed
in me your highness” Pela answered. “And my mother was an
herbalist. She taught me much before I came here, including the
herbs to take to prevent that.”

There was something about this that
bothered Trillia. “What do you mean by he seldom puts his seed in
you?” she asked, confused. After all, was that not the
point?

“We do other things
sometimes. I have come to enjoy his mouth on my naughty bits, and I
do the same for him, suckling him like a calf on the teat. He often
spills his seed into my mouth this way and I don’t have to fear
being with child. Other times, he puts it in my bottom. This hurt
terribly the first few times, but I’ve learned to accept it and now
really enjoy it your highness” Pela said, confused.

Trillia could feel her dampness
increase, and the room felt suddenly warm. These acts were not
covered by her education. She had no idea what prompted her next
words, but the increasing warmth of her layered garments were
getting to be unbearable. ”Show me” she said.

“You highness?” Lars said in
shock.

“Would you prefer I call the
guard?” she asked imperiously.

“That will not be necessary
Princess” Pela said, dropping the dress she had held in front her
since the Princess had confronted them. “What would you like to
see?”

“Everything” Trillia
replied. “I should start by seeing both your bodies. Why don’t you
remove you clothing Lars, and stand over here by Pela?” The
question was hardly a request.

Lars was obviously embarrassed, as he
rarely removed his clothes even when he and Pela had sex, but the
Princess could not be argued with. The danger was even worse now,
for if anyone caught him naked with the Princess, it would not
matter that she had ordered it, he and Pela would be put to death.
Standing naked by his love, he feared that their carelessness was
certain to be their undoing now. Pela rose and stood by him, their
hands clasping.

Trillia looked at them for a moment,
puzzled at the fear in their eyes. It was not what she had wanted,
but it didn’t take her long to realize what might cause their fear.
“Do not distress, I have barred the door, and only the King has the
authority to demand I open it. If you would play like this, you
will teach me. In return I will protect you and insure that you may
safely continue” she advised them.

It wasn’t perfectly assured, but her
words brought comfort, particularly to Pela, who knew her mistress
to be a woman of her word, something that few among the Royals
were. She had in fact learned of the arts of love at the hands of a
Duke who had enjoyed her until another had caught his eye. He then
had sent her to the King, who being more benevolent than some had
recognized that she was near enough in age to his daughter to make
her a good handmaiden. She felt certain that Trillia would not
intentionally betray them now, and her shoulders relaxed
visibly.

“Thank you Mistress, I’m
certain that Lars and I will show you anything you want to see”
Pela said.

“I would have more of a
hands-on lesson, but I appreciate your enthusiasm” Trillia shot
back with a chuckle.

A pang of jealousy shot through Pela at
the thought of Lars bedding the Princess, but she knew they had
little choice. It was something that must be done, so she could not
begrudge Lars. Hopefully he would not favor the Princess more, even
if he felt compelled to pretend. “As you command” she said, hanging
her head.

Trillia had no idea what was bothering
Pela, but this night, people would wonder if she didn’t get back to
the palace soon. “Pela, accompany me to my room please” she said,
knowing that Pela had little choice, but remembering to be kind
enough to “ask”.

 

Once back in her room, Trillia turned
to Pela. “You said he uses his mouth on you, so you could do that
to me correct?”

Pela blanched. She had not even
considered this. “I…it could be done” she said finally. The thought
of it was shocking to her at first, but she began to get curious.
She was quite sure that Lars would love to watch her do that very
act, as he tended to get excited most by the naughty
things.

Trillia had gone to the door, said
something to the guard in the hall, and bolted the door. “You are
to run a bath and bath me, and yourself. We shall have time to
explore this pleasure together. Perhaps tomorrow we can get Lars to
use his thing on me” she said. She was talking fast as she always
did when she was excited.

“Princess, I will do as you
command, but I have to tell you some of it
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