
  Contents

  


  Title

  Copyright and Books in Series

  Chapter 1

  Chapter 2

  Chapter 3

  Chapter 4

  More Sexy Books to Check Out

  About the Author


























SUBMISSIVE PRINCESS:

SERVANT OF THE DESERT QUEEN




RILEY ROSE







BOOK 3 OF THE SUBMISSIVE PRINCESS SERIES


Copyright and Books in Series

Copyright © 2025 Riley Rose

Cover Design by Mahinoor eBooks


All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations for review purposes.

This is a work of fiction and any resemblance to real people, places, or situations is coincidental.




Submissive Princess Series

Book 1 - Submissive Princess: Royal Slut

Book 2 - Submissive Princess: Journey to Slutdom




Sign-Up for my E-Mail List to get a Free Ebook and to Stay Up-To-Date on Upcoming Books!




Visit RileyRoseErotica.com for more sexy stories!


Chapter 1

The warm Soshan wind caressed Princess Aaylani’s exposed skin as she gazed upon the palace.

It wasn’t as ostentatious as most royal residences in the Seven Queendoms, but it was still impressive. Large statues of former Soshan queens guarded the grounds, matching the sharp, strong lines of the sandstone architecture.

But that wasn’t what was most impressive in the vista.

Queen Jaiyanna stood at the top of the steps in front of the statue of Mayarra, the legendary founder and first queen of Sosha. She was tall and imposing, with piercing blue eyes that seemed to stare into Aaylani’s soul. The queen was muscular perfection, and Aaylani found her gaze roaming over the queen’s sensual athleticness: Jaiyanna wore a cropped tunic that revealed her midriff and a crimson loincloth. Her outfit left much of her deeply tanned skin on display, skin that was enticing in how it differed from the paler Alarans. Aaylani possessed a deeper tan than most of her people, due to her being a princess and having to wear next to nothing. And due to Misty’s sneaky suggestions that she and Aaylani frequently sunbathe in the nude on the princess’s balcony.

But Jaiyanna put Aaylani to shame. The Alaran princess couldn’t help fantasizing about what the queen looked like without clothes and what she intended to do with those fantastic muscles.

Aaylani calmed her quickened breathing and put a smile on her face as she climbed the steps. Her breasts bounced, and her hips swayed seductively. She wasn’t trying to be seductive: it’s just what happened when you were blessed with a 22-year-old body with curves in all the right places. And at 22, Aaylani was worried she might not meet the queen’s approval. Jaiyanna was over a dozen lunar years her senior. Would she view Aaylani as immature and naive in the ways of the world? Aaylani was determined to do her best to make her soon-to-be-wife happy.

She felt the gaze of the Soshan warriors upon her. They were lined along either side, drinking in her barely concealed body. Many of them had likely never seen an Alaran before, certainly not an Alaran princess famed for her beauty throughout the queendoms.

Aaylani tried to contain her rising desire. She had a sneaky suspicion that every warrior was fantasizing about fucking her. Probably because Misty kept telling her that’s what every Soshan would want to do. Misty was a real troublemaker. But Aaylani knew the only one who would be allowed to fuck her was Jaiyanna. As the queen’s wife, Aaylani would belong to Jaiyanna, and her body would serve to please the queen. But the princess still held out hope that she could find true romance with her new mate.

She certainly didn’t have any issues with finding Jaiyanna attractive. As she got closer, Aaylani could see how pretty the older woman was. She wasn’t beautiful in the classic way of Alaran noblewomen, but the Soshan queen’s rougher, natural beauty was somehow more appealing. Jaiyanna’s face had been weathered by battle, but that did nothing to mask her appeal.

Aaylani realized she may have been so attracted to Jaiyanna because they were so different. The queen had short black hair and a hardened body, while Aaylani’s long brown locks cascaded down her back, highlighting her softer, sensual curves.

Jaiyanna never took her eyes off Aaylani as the princess approached. Aaylani was unnerved by the intense scrutiny, but she kept her composure. She had practiced her greeting countless times, determined to make a good first impression.

She reached the top of the stairs and gazed up at Jaiyanna. The queen had a full head on her, and her rippling muscles made the princess feel instantly submissive. She already knew Jaiyanna was going to dominate her in the bedroom. And she eagerly looked forward to it.

She placed her fist against her palm in the traditional Soshan greeting and bowed. “Queen Jaiyanna, I am Princess Aaylani of Alara. I am honored you wish to take me as your wife. The Soshans are the most formidable warriors and the proudest people of all the queendoms. I only hope I can prove worthy as your mate. I give myself and my body to you.” Aaylani held the bow, then rose, looking up at Jaiyanna hopefully.

The queen studied her. Aaylani forced back a gulp that was forming in her throat. Jaiyanna was quite intimidating.

But then the queen smiled. “Welcome, Princess. We are honored to have you here.” She grabbed Aaylani’s buttocks and pulled the princess against her body, where she proceeded to kiss her new bride savagely.

Aaylani gasped and placed her hands against Jaiyanna’s chest. She had never had her ass grabbed so powerfully before. The minute Jaiyanna seized it, Aaylani knew her butt belonged to the queen. It surrendered instantly and willingly to the powerful Soshan ruler.

The princess hadn’t expected such an intense kiss at their initial meeting. It was rougher than she was used to but not unpleasant: there was a fiery passion behind it that Aaylani found intoxicating.

After dominating Aaylani’s tongue with her own, Jaiyanna finally broke off the kiss to rapturous applause from her warriors. She kept her hands firmly on Aaylani’s rear end, keeping the princess’s body plastered to hers.

“I am pleased by how you honored us with your greeting,” Jaiyanna told her.

“I… I’m happy to hear that,” Aaylani replied haltingly. Jaiyanna kept squeezing her butt, which made it hard to focus.

“I will welcome you in return with the traditional way queens greet their mates.”

“W… what way is that?” Aaylani had tried to study as much as she could about Soshan culture, but there was still a lot her people didn’t know about the neighboring queendom. And Aaylani was the first foreign-born woman to mate with a Soshan queen. So she was making history. She also hoped she would make history by becoming the most epic slut Jaiyanna had ever seen. Wait, what? Ack, why was she thinking things like that? Stupid Misty and her non-stop horny talk. Not that she could really blame her friend. Aaylani had been plenty horny herself lately.

Her handmaiden and best friend stood off to the side with Ren and Dahna, clasping her hands together and beaming at Aaylani. That made the princess relax. She knew everything would be all right with her kooky handmaiden joining her.

“This way,” Jaiyanna said. She sat on a stone ledge, tossed Aaylani over her lap, and spanked the princess harder than she had ever been spanked before.

Aaylani’s eyes watered. Her scream stuck in her throat. She had gotten countless spankings from Misty to get ready for her marriage, but nothing could have prepared her for this. Not even Ren and Dahna spanked as hard as Jaiyanna. It made Aaylani’s entire body shake and her ass instantly submit to the woman it knew was its master.

“You like spankings, don’t you, Princess?” Jaiyanna asked.

“Y… yes,” Aaylani croaked, finally finding her voice again. “I love them! I’ve been getting them every day to prepare for being a good mate to you.”

“That is excellent news. That means I don’t have to go so easy on you.”

Aaylani's eyes went wide. That was easy? By all the goddesses of Alara, what had she gotten herself into? Her poor booty would never survive!

Jaiyanna’s warriors cheered her on, excited to see an Alaran slut get punished. The queen did not disappoint them: she slapped Aaylani’s cheeks so hard they jiggled like a raging sea.

“I have never seen buttocks move so sensually,” Jaiyanna commented after a particularly fierce blow.

“Ohhhhh!” Aaylani cried. “Th… thank you, my Queen!” It was true that the princess’s ass was much curvier than the Soshan’s rock hard rear ends. Misty had always told Aaylani that she could bring peace to the Seven Queendoms just by shaking her ass. Aaylani thought Misty was just being her usual ridiculous self, but maybe she was on to something. Jaiyanna seemed quite taken with the princess’s bouncing buttocks.

Aaylani let out cute whimpers and groans as she continued to get her Soshan welcome. She wondered if all visiting dignitaries where spanked upon arriving in the desert queendom. Or maybe she was special because she was going to marry Jaiyanna. Was this the kind of treatment she should expect all the time from her new wife?

“I’m going to spank this luscious ass every night,” Jaiyanna said as if reading her mind.

“Ohhhhh! Y… yes, my Queen. My ass deserves your spankings!” Aaylani had no idea how she would survive this kind of discipline every night, but she couldn’t look weak in her first appearance before the Soshans. Plus, this was what she and Misty had worked so hard on: toughening up her butt. Of course, Misty had taken great pleasure in their training, spanking her princess every chance she got. Now, Aaylani was glad her mischievous friend had done so. She never would have been able to take her current punishment if Misty hadn’t been so diligent. She’d have to thank her handmaiden later with a massage or a lap dance. Misty liked those. That’s if Jaiyanna permitted them to frolic about like they were used to. Aaylani wanted to be faithful to her soon-to-be wife, but she and Misty had spent years snuggling together in bed, often naked. She had gotten very used to her best friend’s warm body pressed against hers.

A cheer went up from the Soshans, praising the princess for being so eager to take the queen’s spankings. Aaylani could make out Misty’s voice among the deeper-throated Soshans, encouraging Aaylani and praising her for being a terrific butt slut.

Aaylani took every single spanking Jaiyanna dished out. She lay on the queen’s lap, fighting back the tears stemming from her flaming inferno of a rear end. Her booty felt like it had been fried like an egg, served up for the queen’s breakfast. The rumors were certainly true that the Soshans put their all into everything they did.

Jaiyanna ran her fingers through Aaylani’s hair and along her back. “I am impressed, Princess. You took every single one of my blows. Most would have
























