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Book 1 - Submissive Princess: Royal Slut


Chapter 1

Princess Aaylani was known as the most beautiful princess in the Seven Queendoms. She had the smoothest skin imaginable, tanned to a lovely golden brown under the Alaran sun. Her lush brunette locks spilled past her large breasts, which had a firmness that was only granted to those of her age, a mere twenty-two solar cycles. Her long, sensual legs flowed upward to hips that had curves that defied reality and an ass whose perkiness made everyone in her vicinity soak their loincloths.

That ass was currently being massaged by two lovely hands. Hands which belonged to her lady-in-waiting, Mistryl, whose fingers dug sinfully into Aaylani’s flesh.

“Ohh fuck, Misty, that feels good.” The princess’s entire body relaxed from her attendant’s expert touch.

“Oh yeah? How about this?” Misty moved her thumbs to the sides of Aaylani’s ass cheeks, making rapid circles.

“Ahh! You know that’s my ticklish spot.”

“That’s why I always touch it. I love watching your ass squirm.”

“You are very disrespectful to my royal booty.”

“Oh, that reminds me. I have to give you your daily spankings.”

“What?! You already disciplined me this morning.”

“That was only half of them and you know it. Don’t try to get out of it.”

Aaylani huffed. “Okay, fine. Do I really need this many?”

“Yes. You must prepare for your marriage to Queen Jaiyanna. It is said she has a penchant for alluring posteriors and no one has a more alluring one than you.”

Aaylani smiled through rosy cheeks. “Are you saying I have a hot ass?”

“The hottest in the Seven Queendoms.”

“Oh c’mon, it’s not like you’ve seen every girl’s booty in every Queendom.”

“Nope, but I’ve seen a lot! And yours is far and away the sexiest.”

Aaylani’s cheeks turned a deeper shade of red. Misty had more sexual experience than her and had no doubt seen plenty of naked butts. Her friend exuded cuteness, from her face to her tits to her ass, so had no issues finding lovers. But did she really think Aaylani’s was the most sensual booty of them all?

“Oh, um, thanks. But wait, is that why you’re always so excited to spank me and give me massages?”

Misty smiled mischievously. “I’m just doing my duty to attend to my super-hot princess.”

Aaylani rolled her eyes. “Your loyalty is an inspiration to all.”

“Thank you! Now let’s go. I want to spank you out on the balcony.” She yanked Aaylani off her cushy bed and toward the floor-to-ceiling doors that led outside.

Sometimes Aaylani wondered if Misty was really the princess and Aaylani the servant. The handmaiden loved ordering her best friend around. But that’s what happened when you grew up together since birth.

She watched Misty’s butt shake seductively through the transparent orange sarong she wore over silk panties that barely covered her ass. Her top was just as skimpy, pushing up her firm orbs and revealing her sexy stomach.

Aaylani was used to being naked around Misty. As the princess’s attendant, she bathed, massaged, dressed, and disciplined her. No one knew Aaylani’s body better than her mischievous friend. And Aaylani wouldn’t have it any other way.

Misty led her through the billowing silk curtains and out to the balcony where a padded bench sat. Aaylani loved getting her spankings out here because it gave her a magnificent view of the Unending Sea, which crashed powerfully against the rocks below.

It also cooled the oppressive heat of Crimsontide, the sweltering part of the year in Alara. Beads of sweat were already rolling down Aaylani’s body and that was before receiving the spankings, which were sure to heat up her ass.

Misty plopped onto the edge of the bench and pulled Aaylani over her lap, so her ass was in prime position for some delicious discipline. “Ready, oh slutty Princess?”

“Hey, that’s no way to talk to a… oww!” A firm spank cut off her protest.

“What was that?” Misty asked with undisguised glee.

“I… I’m ready to be a slutty princess.”

“That’s the spirit!” She resumed her awesome ass attack, eliciting grunts, groans, and moans from Aaylani. “We have to get your ass used to being slapped all the time. Queen Jaiyanna will surely treat it like her personal toy.”

“Why does my ass have to be her personal toy?” Aaylani complained. “I don’t even want to marry her.”

Misty paused her non-stop spankings. “I know, honey. We can still implement Misty’s Magical Mischief plan to sneak you out of the palace and run away.”

Aaylani gazed up at her friend, touched by how much she wanted to protect her. “What makes it magical?”

“The fact that I came up with it. Everything I do is magical.”

Aaylani giggled. “Well, your massages are definitely magical.”

“And my spankings!” She gave the princess another whack.

“Ack! Yes, those too. You better keep giving them to me. I need to prepare myself.”

Misty rubbed Aaylani’s butt tenderly. “Are you sure?”

“Yes. The marriage is the only thing holding together peace between our Queendoms. I can’t let our people down.”

Aaylani looked up after Misty didn’t reply. Her friend had tears in her eyes.

“What’s wrong?”

“N… nothing. You’re just my hero, you know that. I’ll serve you until the end of time!”

Aaylani smiled and took her hand. “Even after I go to Sosha and marry Jaiyanna?”

“Of course! I’m going with you.”

Aaylani sat up in her attendant’s lap, draping her arms around her neck. “Misty, that’s so sweet. But I don’t want you to turn your whole life upside down because of my duty as a princess.”

“Hey, my duty is to serve and protect you. And it’s just as important as your sexy princess duties. Plus, I’m your best friend and I’m never going to leave your side. So I’m going with you and I don’t want to hear any arguments.”

Now Aaylani was the one with moist eyes. She hugged her friend tightly, so happy she didn’t have to lose her.

“But most important,” Misty continued. “If I didn’t go with you, I wouldn’t get to smack this ass every day.” She flipped Aaylani back over her lap and proceeded to give her the most decadent ass slaps she had ever received.

Aaylani cried out in sinful pain/pleasure, getting very turned on but also feeling very loved.

“I bet everyone in the palace is enjoying your sexy moans,” her ass-slapping friend told her.

“What?! Do you think they can hear me?” Aaylani’s chambers were at the top of the North Tower, out of view of other balconies. But that didn’t mean her sultry cries couldn’t carry.

“Of course. You’re one vocal slut! It’s your sexy moaning that inspires everyone in the palace to work hard.”

“You’re ridiculous,” Aaylani replied, though she couldn’t help fantasizing about her subjects listening to her throaty moans and picturing her naked punishment. “And haven’t you given me my allotted spankings for the day?”

“Oh, probably. I lost count a few times so just kept starting over.”

“Misty! You are so de… owww!” Her ass roared in pain as she tried to get up.

Her sneaky attendant eased her back down. “Don’t move. Your ass is as red as the setting suns.”

“Gee, I wonder how it got that way.”

“Some gorgeous servant must have given you the most amazing spankings of your life.”

“Yes, and she’s so modest too.”

“Oh yeah, she has a lot of great qualities.”

They both giggled before Misty stole into the bedroom and returned with a small jar.

She dipped her fingers into it and applied cream to Aaylani’s inflamed buttocks.

“Oooh,” the princess cooed, the cream instantly soothing the burning sensation.

Misty’s fingers kneaded Aaylani’s flesh gently, making all the tension melt out of her body. “Doesn’t that feel good?”

“Ohh yeah. But I’m still going to get you for giving me so many extra spankings.”

“Oh c’mon, it’s good practice. And you love getting spanked.”

“I do not.”

“Then why do you get wet every time I do it?”

“I… I don’t get–”

“My thighs have gotten very used to your royal nectar, Princess.”

Aaylani’s face turned as red as her ass. She hadn’t realized she had been leaking over her best friend’s shapely legs. “Oh, I… I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to-”

“Are you kidding? It’s hot as hell. Plus it gets you ready for the next part of your training.”

“W… we’re doing that now?”

“Why not? You’re nice and lubricated.”

“Don’t I get a break after the spankings?”

“Do you think Queen Jaiyanna is going to give you a break? She’s probably going to fuck you all night long until you collapse in a huge pool of your own cum.”

“Misty! That’s way too graphic a visual.”

“Way too sexy a visual, you mean.”

Aaylani shook her head. “You’re incorrigible.”

“Yup. How’s the booty feeling?”

“Much better. But can we just watch the sea for a while before you continue training me?”

She patted Aaylani’s butt gently. “Sure, for a little bit. I know how much it relaxes you.” She sat on the floor near the part of the bench where Aaylani’s head rested. The princess draped her arm across Misty’s shoulders, and the handmaiden held onto it with both hands.

They watched the waves in silence, just enjoying the sound of the ocean and each other’s company.

“I’m really going to miss this,” Aaylani eventually said.

“The ocean? Yeah, me too.”

“Well, yes, that. But I mean just being with you, relaxing and not having to care about anything else.”

Misty squeezed her friend’s arm. “You’ll still be with me.”

“I know. But my role is going to change once I become Jaiyanna’s royal consort.”

Misty kissed the princess on her forehead. “Yeah, but I’ll be with you all the time. Except for when the Queen is fucking you. Unless she lets me stay and watch. Ooh, that would be so kinky!”

“Misty! You are not watching me have sex with the Queen.”

“Aww, why not?”

“I… I don’t know. It’s weird.”

“Lani, I’ve seen you naked more than anyone and have shoved all sorts of stuff up your royal cooch. Is it really that weird if I watch you fuck?”

Aaylani blushed. “Well not if you put it like that.”

“Good. Then it’s settled. I get to watch the Queen make you her little whore.”

“I am not going to be her little whore.”

“You’re going to be her big whore?”

“Misty!”

“No matter what kind of whore you are, I’ll be there for you.” She stroked the princess’s arm.

Aaylani smiled, unable to stay mad at her goofy friend. She kissed her cheek. “Thanks, Misty. I don’t know what I’d do without you.”

“Probably have a less sore butt!”

Aaylani laughed. “True. But if having a sore butt means I get to spend more time with you, it’s worth it.”

“Aww, Lani.” She hugged the princess, then hopped up. “Okay, time to give that royal pussy of yours a workout.”

She scooted into Aaylani’s chambers and was back in a flash with comfy cushions.

She prodded Aaylani to roll onto her back. She put one cushion under her head, the other under her sore ass.

And then she produced a huge dildo.

The princess’s eyes went wide. “Misty! That’s way bigger than the last one.”

“I know. We’ve been working our way up. There’s no telling what size sex toy the Queen will make you take.”

“B… but, I… will it even fit in me?”

“Sure. We just need to get you really wet.”

Aaylani’s eyes traveled down her tanned body to her pussy. It was moist but not nearly wet enough to take the behemoth in Misty’s hands.

The chipper attendant straddled the bench and scooted up to Aaylani. She spread the princess’s legs and propped them up on her thighs. “That is one tasty-looking pussy!”

“Oh my goddess, do you have to be so weird about it?”

“Hey, who’s the one who grooms your pussy every day?”

“You are.”

“Then I get to comment as much as I want about how cute it is. I helped make it that way.”

“Okay, okay, you’re an amazing pussy groomer.”

“Thank you! But really, most of the credit goes to you. You’re just blessed with the most beautiful lips ever.”

“Misty, geez, you’re going to give me a big head if you keep saying how perfect all my naughty parts are.”

“Oh I’m going to give you a big head. The big head of this giant dildo!” She waved the purple monster around, laughing gleefully.

“You are the strangest girl I’ve ever met,” Aaylani told her before joining her in a giggle fit.

Her giggles turned to a gasp as Misty touched Aaylani’s bare lips. She grabbed the bench for support and watched her friend’s fingers slide up and down her slit.

“How does that feel, Princess?”

“Ohhhh, r… really good.” Misty always called her “Princess” when she wanted to turn her on. Or when she was mad at her. Aaylani much preferred it when it was the former reason.

“You’re getting nice and wet for me.” She increased the intensity of her rubbing, which increased the heaving of Aaylani’s impressive chest.

“Uhhh… uh huh,” came Aaylani’s breathless reply.

“I better loosen you up to get you ready for the giant cock.”

“Th… that’s a good idea.” The way Misty was touching her, Aaylani would have agreed to whatever decadent thing her friend wanted to do to her.

Misty pressed two fingers against Aaylani’s opening. The princess tensed, preparing for the penetration. When it happened, she gasped loudly, crying out to the Goddess Cerenia, thanking her for letting Misty pierce her tiny barrier.

“Fuck, Lani, I think your pussy gets tighter every time I probe it.”

“Th… that,” Aaylani replied in a deep moan. “Doesn’t make sense.”

“I know, but seriously, your cunt is crazy tight. You’re really making me work to fully penetrate you.”

“Ohhh fuck!” Misty’s naughty talk was turning Aaylani on something fierce. It made her pussy grip her friend’s fingers like they were a long lost lover. “W… why do you have to say such dirty things?”

“Because it makes you super-wet and turns you into a filthy slut.”

“It… it does n… ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Misty got all the way into her, making the princess throw her head back and let out a throaty scream of pleasure.

“Oh yeah, I found the spot.” Misty beamed, as if exploring Aaylani’s tight cavern was her favorite activity in the world. “Now I’m really going to make you scream, you little slut.”

Aaylani didn’t protest this time. She was too busy moaning and thrashing on the bench, begging Misty to touch her in her special place.

She was beyond wet at this point, her juices dripping out of her onto the bench and making a small puddle.

Misty fingered her hard, coaxing her to make louder moans and sluttier confessions about how kinky she was.

“Fuck, fuck fuck!! Misty, y… you’re going to make me cum!!”

“Cum away, Your Highness.” She pinched Aaylani’s clit and had the princess cumming like a fountain.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuuuckkkkkkkk!” Her body almost bucked off the bench as sweet squirts flew out of her pussy. They splattered onto Misty’s stomach, tits, and even up to her lips.

She licked the cum off them. “Damn, you’re tasty. Give me more!” She kept pummeling the princess pussy before her, eking out squirt after squirt and turning Aaylani into a squirming mess of submissiveness.

Aaylani’s pussy was at Misty’s command, and it did whatever the handmaiden commanded of it.

By the time Misty was done with her, Aaylani was covered in cum and sweat and panting like she had just swum to the shores of Emberfall.

Misty stuck her fingers in her mouth, sucking off her friend’s cum, making very erotic faces as she did.

“You’re so naughty,” Aaylani told her as she tried to catch her breath.

“Says the girl who just gave her best friend a Princess Juice shower.”

“Stop calling it Princess Juice!”

“Um, it’s your sweet juices that come from your princess pussy, so what else should I call it?”

“Anything but that.”

“Okay, fine. But you sure spilled a lot of it.”

Aaylani blushed. “Y… yeah. I… I couldn’t help it.”

“Yes! I’m so good at princess pussy fucking!”

“You’re also good at being the biggest weirdo in Alara.”

“Well, it’s a good thing we’re going to a different Queendom. I can become the biggest weirdo there.”

Aaylani giggled. “You’ll definitely be able to achieve that in no time.”

“I’m also going to achieve ramming this huge dildo in your cute cunt.” She got a gleam in her eyes as she snatched the purple cock.

“Oh goddess.”

“It’s okay. You could not be any wetter right now. And I’ll go nice and slow. Just tell me if it hurts.”

Aaylani nodded. It was true she was as lubricated as she’d ever be. And she trusted Misty more than anyone in the world. She knew her friend would take care of her.

She spread her legs wide, giving Misty as much access to her pussy as possible. The petite sexpot placed the tip of the dildo against Aaylani’s soaked lips.

The princess held her breath, anxious at the thought of something so large filling her.

Misty squeezed her thigh gently. “Hey, breath, honey. It’ll be easier that way.”

“R… right.” Aaylani nodded, letting out a long exhale. That exhale turned into a huge gasp as Misty pushed the head inside her. “Oh fuck!!”

“Wow, this looks so hot spreading your lips.”

“Oh goddess, it’s so big and it’s barely inside me.”

“Don’t worry. We’ll get it in inch by inch. I know a slut like you can take it.”

“Gee, thanks. You’re such an amazing friend.”

“I sure am. It’s only the most amazing of friends who help stick huge dildos in each other’s pussies.”

Aaylani laughed through her moaning. That was Misty logic for you.

Her handmaiden pushed it in farther.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhh,” Aaylani groaned. “M… Misty, I… I can’t… it’s too big.”

Each time she said that, her sweet friend would stop and massage her thighs and other spots she knew would relax her. And each time, Aaylani would tell her to continue. She was determined to take the whole thing. She had to prepare herself to take whatever kinky domination Queen Jaiyanna had in store for her.

She was nervous to meet the Queen. She had heard she was tall and beautiful and a specimen of muscular perfection. The Soshans were physically superior to all others, and Aaylani wondered what the Queen was going to do to her with her powerful muscles.

It took a while, but Misty finally got the dildo all the way in her princess’s tiny pussy.

“Oh goddess, it’s so big! I feel like I’m going to burst!”

Misty massaged her again, helping Aaylani relax her vagina. “It’s okay, sweetie. I’m right here with you. You’ll adjust to it.”

Aaylani nodded, grateful for her friend’s support. She held Misty’s hand, whimpering softly as she tried to get used to having her pussy so stuffed.

“I’m really proud of you for fitting this sucker in your tight cunt. We should announce it to the whole Queendom.”

“We… ohhhhhh.” Aaylani realized that any movement set off a cascade of excruciating pleasure within her. “We’re not telling anyone else about this.”

“Okay, but the court already knows you’re training to be a proper slut.”

“That’s because my mother told me I had to get my womanhood ready for Jaiyanna in front of them.”

“Yup. The Queen is one smart lady.”

“She’s one embarrassing lady.”

“She doesn’t embarrass me.”

“She’s not your mother!”

“Oh, right. Well, she did let me be in charge of your training. That was nice of her. Who else would you want to do it?”

Aaylani smiled through her moaning. “No one. Thank you for helping me get ready.” She squeezed Misty’s hand.

“Of course. If you can’t help your friend become a submissive slut, then you’re not really friends.”

Aaylani laughed. More Misty logic. But then she cried out as her giggling made the fake cock touch her in her most sensitive places. “Ohhh fuck! This thing’s destroying my pussy!”

“But your pussy has never looked hotter,” Misty informed her.

“Ohhhh, th… that’s nice.” At least she looked sexy while suffering through her torturous bliss.

“So, what do you think the Queen will be like?” Misty asked. Aaylani knew her friend was trying to distract her from  thinking about how engorged she was.

“I… ohhhhhh… I don’t know. I hope not too scary.”

“You know half the stuff we’ve heard from the other Queendoms is probably just propaganda. Maybe she’s really nice.”

“M… maybe.” Aaylani didn’t want to get her hopes up, but it would be wonderful to be mated to a woman who cared about her as more than just a political tool and sex object.

She gazed out at the serpentine sea, feeling a little more comfortable with her pussy completely stuffed. “I can’t believe I’m not going to get to see the ocean every day.”

“I hear Sosha is nice too.”

“Nice? It’s a huge desert with unbearable heat.”

“Well, all your sweat will hide the cum that’s always dripping from your pussy.”

“I am not always leaking cum.”

“You are when I get done with you.”

The princess blushed. It was true that Misty had an unbelievable talent to make her pussy gush. “Yeah, but your job is to make me cum.”

“And it’s one I take very seriously,” she announced with a huge smile.

Aaylani grinned. “You’re such a goofball.”

“Thank you!” She continued to stroke Aaylani’s body, helping her relax into a content pussy-filled state. “And you know, I hear the Queen has a gigantic pool in her palace. So at least there will be water. Ooh, we can swim in it naked every day.”

“Why do you always want to be naked?”

“Um, because it’s fun? And you’re one to talk, you’re virtually nude all the time when you prance around in your princess outfit.”

“I do not prance.” It was true that Aaylani’s official garb was barely tangible. Her top consisted of two tiny pieces of lace that covered her nipples and nothing else. The material was just as stingy down below, where her loincloth barely concealed her pussy lips, and nothing but a string of soft silk ran between her ass cheeks, putting the entirety of her beautiful buttocks on display. But it was an honor to wear such little clothing. In Alaran society, the higher your status, the less clothing you wore. Misty always told Aaylani this was a great cultural quirk, because she got to ogle Aaylani’s hot body all the time.

“Oh, you totally prance. That’s why all the guards soak their loincloths whenever you walk by.”

“They do not.”

“Why do you think the seamstresses have to do so much laundry? The guards are always cumming because of you.”

“Th… that’s ridiculous.” Aaylani couldn’t believe her body had that much of an effect on people. But if it was true… “Oh no, I didn’t mean to cause extra work for the seamstresses. I should go apologize to them.”

“What are you going to say? ‘I’m sorry I have the sexiest body on the planet and I cause massive orgasms in everyone around me just by shaking my ass.’”

“That’s not what I’m going to say, you weirdo. I… um, well, maybe I’ll just go thank them for all their hard work.”

“If you really want to thank them, you should let them fuck your tight pussy.”

“Misty!” Even though she was chastising her friend, Aaylani couldn’t help but fantasize about having illicit sex in the laundry room, the workers using the sheets to tie her up and have their way with her helpless body.

“Hey, what better way to show you care about your subjects?”

A tear ran down Aaylani’s cheek.

Misty clasped her hand. “Oh no, I’m sorry, I was just teasing.”

“N… no, it’s not that. I… just realized I won’t get to see everyone in the palace or the towns and villages anymore.”

“I’m sure we can still come visit.”

“If Queen Jaiyanna lets us.”

“Well, you’ll just have to fuck her brains out, so she’ll do whatever you want.”

Aaylani laughed through her tears. “Right. Okay, then you better use this huge cock on me.”

Misty’s eyes lit up. “I thought you’d never ask.” She snatched the base of the dildo and slowly slid it out.

Aaylani moaned as it touched every possible inch of her tiny cavern.

Misty left just the tip inside her favorite pussy, then plunged it back in, making Aaylani cry out.

“By the goddess!!”

“The goddess wants you to be fucked really hard. Actually, they all do.” Misty began ramming the huge dick in and out of her writhing friend’s small opening.

Aaylani’s eyes watered. Sweat poured down her face. Erotic moans escaped her lips. She had never been filled like this before. Never had something inside her that took complete command of her pussy.

“You like this huge cock, don’t you, Princess?”

“Ohhhh, y… yes. I love it!”

“Do you want me to smash it harder into your royal cunt?”

“Ohhhh fuck yes!!” Whenever Misty talked dirty about Aaylani’s naughty parts, she got incredibly turned on and couldn’t think of anything except having her pussy worked over like a palace whore.

The lovely lady-in-waiting pummeled the princess’s poor pussy so hard her sweet cum came out in spurts. It was like














