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Chapter 6


Dart was escorted to Princess Poppy’s private
chambers deep within the royal family’s apartments inside the
complex known as the Mansion. 

Her private apartments were bigger than any
house Dart had ever called home. 

Two servants were in the bedroom.

Dart waited expectantly.

One of the maids looked at him. “What do you
need?” she demanded.

“I’m to speak with the princess,”
he said boldly while brandishing the metal badge the crown prince
had given him. Thurston said the letters etched on the circular
plate read “Deputy” but they could have spelled out “Asshole” for
all that Dart knew.

It inspired the maid to shut up after saying,
“I’ll see that she knows you’re waiting.”

The other maid just stared at him. “She’s in
the bath,” the girl said. 

Dart wondered what it would take to talk her
into bed.

Before he could try seducing her, the first
maid abruptly reappeared through the far doorway. “She’ll see you
now.”

Dart blinked. “I thought she was in the
bath.”

“She is.” The maid kept her face
neutral.

“Is she...done?”

“She wants to see you there,” was
all the maid would say.

“Fuck,” Dart cursed under his
breath and allowed the plump maid to show him the way.

He wasn’t the least bit surprised to find the
princess in a large bathtub full of steaming water. Rose petals
floated on the surface of the milky water full of soap and salts
and scents. It was inaccurate to say the princess was fully in the
bath. She was sitting on the edge of the huge tub that was large
enough to accommodate four or five bathers. The princess was naked
and wet, which seemed a natural state for her.

Her butt sat on the tile surface
that surrounded the tub. Her legs were splayed wide. Her tits and
chest were wet with water and bathing oil. Having seen the princess
naked and fucking an ogre and naked again while he
fucked her in the forest, seeing her beautiful tits prominently
displayed in such a fashion did wonders to harden his
cock.

She met his surprised look with a smug
gaze.

Another woman was fully in the tub, but her
face was between Poppy’s thighs and was actively eating her
cunt.

“Yes, Mr. d’Artagnan?” she asked
as if it were completely normal for her to take visitors in her
bath while having her cunt given a tongue bath.

“It’s Deputy d’Artagnan now,” he said, somewhat proud of his
promotion from common convicted criminal
to law enforcer.

Poppy groaned loudly.

It was obvious her lover knew her way around a
cunt.

“Should I come back at a more
convenient time?” he asked, though he wouldn’t have minded watching
the pair for another hour or two.

“No. Not necessary,” she panted.
“Why...why are you here?”

Judging by the stress in her words and the red
blush to her skin, the princess was close to climax.

Dart wanted to see that climax.

“Your husband sent me to be your
guardian,” he said flatly.

Poppy laughed and pushed her female lover’s
face from between her legs.

“You’re a lousy liar,
Dart.”

He tried again. “Your husband sent me to spy
on you and report to him who is your lover.”

Poppy’s laughter only grew. The other woman—a
pretty young woman with dark hair, small tits, and a crooked
smile—joined in. 

Pointing a finger at her bath partner, Poppy
said, “Her name is Violet. Will Thurston want to kill her or bed
her?”

“I...I don’t know. Is she your
lover?”

Poppy laughed at him again, this
time Violet joined in but politely hid her mouth behind her hands.
Dart couldn’t help himself and let his eyes inspect the young
woman’s body. Only her tits were visible. They were
big;
bigger than Poppy’s.

“She is, but do you think my
husband would rather kill her or watch me fuck her?”

“If I were him, I’d want to watch
the two of you together.”

The two women shared a smile.

“Are you going to tell him about
her?”

Dart cleared his throat. From where he was
standing it was obvious to both women that he had an erection in
his pants. “I believe your husband is just interested in your male
lovers.”

“Are you going to tell him about
all the men that have shoved their cocks in my pretty cunt?” Poppy
asked as she spread her legs wider and opened up the lips to her
sex, clearly displaying their pinkness and their swollen
state.

“Just the ones that are relevant,”
Dart said, dodging the question.

“Are you going to tell him that
you fucked me?” asked Poppy.

The question caused Violet to dissolve into a
gales of laughter. It was an odd, lilting laughter.

“I don’t believe I will,” said
Dart. “It’s not relevant or necessary.”

“I want to watch you fuck Violet,”
Poppy said abruptly. “I need to be able to trust you.”

Dart had no idea what fucking Violet had to do
with Poppy trusting him, but since that wasn’t violating any
agreement he had with the crown prince, Dart was happy to go along
with the suggestion.

“Sure!”

The women exchanged glances
again. 

“Are you certain?” asked Poppy as
she helped her female lover up out of the water to better display
her body. Dart had been right. Her tits were large and perfect,
capped with big nipples and generous areolas. Her body was curvier
than most women, but Dart didn’t mind that at all. A thin chain
circled her waist. Small charms dangled from it. He recognized the
jewelry as an affectation of the aristocracy to indicate their
wealth and status. A dark triangle of black curls hid her cunt
away, but Dart was certain he would be getting a close look at that
shortly.

“Does she please you, Deputy
d’Artagnan?” asked Poppy.

“Hells yes!”

“It’sss been a while sssince I’ve
fucked a commoner,” said Violet. 

Dart’s brow furrowed at her sibilant hiss upon
hearing her speak for the first time. He didn’t care that she had a
lisp, but it wasn’t exactly a lisp.

“How do you want to do this?” he
asked the both of them.

“Take off your clothesss,” said
Violet in her strange manner. “I want to sssee what I’m getting.”
Both women were still in the tub, but now Poppy stood up and put
her arm around her lover’s waist. 

“Sure.” As Dart started to
undress. He considered himself a dead man so anything he did now
didn’t matter. Fucking some random noblewoman was just a quicker
swing of the headsman’s axe. 

In no time he had his clothes off and was
displaying his hard cock. He was still standing away from the giant
tub while the women stood in it, but he wasn’t going to suddenly
jump in with them, not without permission.

“He hasss a handsssome cock,” said
Violet.

“Thank you,” said Dart.

“Start off with a blowjob,”
suggested Poppy. “I’d like to watch that.”

“Cccertainly,” said Violet as she
opened her mouth wide and leaning over the edge of the tub,
reaching for Dart’s cock.

Dart didn’t know exactly what to expect of
Violet, but seeing two pointed tongues suddenly loll out between
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