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I walked through the streets
naked with my head down. I tried not to think about all the people
standing around, watching me, but I couldn't stop my whole face
from burning red with shame. This was my punishment and I deserved
it.

I really thought it wouldn't matter. I was
the fifth daughter of a minor lord, nowhere near the throne. My two
oldest sisters were already married off to nobles from other
kingdoms, and my third and fourth sisters were just at the stage
where they were getting husbands picked out for them. I just
thought that I was basically invisible and nobody would care what I
did with myself.

I didn't count on the king, or the high
standards he asked of all of the ladies of his court.

Down the street, I was brought naked with
only a rope around my neck. Two jailers held it and four other
guards stood by. I didn't know if they were trying to keep me from
running away or trying to keep someone else from touching me. I
guessed it didn't matter.

Finally I was brought to the platform. It was
high and the king and queen sat in chairs several feet above me. My
own mother and father were not there, as they died many years ago
of a fever, leaving me and all four of my older sisters in the care
of the king. Ordinarily this was where they sat to watch over
jousts. Many times I had sat behind them. Now I was down here in
the arena, as though they were going to make me fight.

The jailers took the rope off my neck and
stepped back. I was completely alone and naked. My long blonde hair
was a ratty mess, and not long enough to cover all of my shame. I
was exposed to the world.

The king stood and cleared his throat. "Do
you know why you are here, Esmeralda?" he boomed.

Meekly, I nodded.

The king scowled down at me. "Confess your
crime!" he demanded.

I gasped. Confess it? I hadn't even thought
of what to say. "I," I began, but my voice was very weak and I
could barely hear myself. "I committed fornication, Your Majesty,"
I mumbled.

"Louder!" he bellowed.

"I committed fornication!" I shouted,
startled at the sound of my voice.

The crowd all gasped, even though I knew they
weren't surprised. They had no reason to be surprised, not with all
the gossip going around. It was just for theatrics, to make sure I
was shamed as much as I could be.

The king folded his arms across his chest.
"With who?" he demanded.

I cleared my throat. It was no use trying to
pretend now. The reason I was here was that I was caught in the
act. "With a stable boy by the name of William," I said. A handsome
young boy he was, too, not very bright but strong and sturdy. I
knew from the moment I saw him that I wanted him, even though I
also knew I should not want him. We flirted and teased around one
another for months before he finally cornered me in a corridor and
kissed me. When I felt his lips on mine, I knew it wouldn't be long
before I let him have all of me. Virginity wasn't worth not knowing
what it felt like to have his cock slide into me.

"A stable boy!" the king repeated and the
crowd laughed. Yes, it was very funny, a noble girl letting a
stable boy put his prick in her. They could laugh it up.

I hoped that William was okay. He ran and
jumped out the window as soon as the king's guards threw open the
door, his cock still dripping with his juices. I was left there on
the bed, my dress unlaced to my waist and my skirts all pulled up.
I hoped he ran like the wind, that at least one of us escaped this
punishment.

"Do you like to fuck with animals?" asked the
king.

What kind of question was that? Of course I
didn't! I had only ever been with William, and that only four
times. We were able to grab so few moments alone. I shook my head.
"No, Your Majesty," I promised the king.

The king scoffed. "You lie with a peasant and
you say you're too good to fuck animals?" he laughed. The crowd
laughed with him.

"He's not an animal!" I said, a little louder
than I intended.

The king's expression soured. "I took you
into my house! At your father's request I made you a part of this
court! And this is how you repay me?" he shouted at me.

I trembled and hugged myself tight. I don't
think I had ever been so afraid before in my life.

"You have two choices
now, Lady Esmeralda," he said,
making my noble title sound like it was an insult. "The first is to
hang for your crime, and then when we catch your stable boy, we'll
hang him too for his part in it."

"No!" I shouted. At least they hadn't caught
William yet! But I didn't want to die, and I didn't want him to die
either.

A wicked grin spread across the king's face.
"The second is to take a punishment of a different sort, that fits
the crime."

I didn't know what that meant. "Will I live?"
I asked.

"Oh, you'll live," the king promised me. "And
the boy will live too. I'll call off the search, if you perform
well."

Without thinking any more, I nodded. I didn't
care what it was that the king had in store for me. As long as I
could keep my head and let William keep his, then everything would
be fine, I was sure of it. Even a loss of station, I could handle.
I could go live among the poor, learn a trade, maybe run off to a
faraway land and start again. Anything was possible so long as I
was alive.

The king laughed. "Send in the wild man!" he
shouted to the guards.

Startled, I spun around. I tried to see where
he was looking, but I couldn't find a spot, there was so much
motion. The guards were spreading back. They all moved toward
different gates and doors in the arena. It was only after a minute
I realized that most of them were shutting themselves behind the
gates, while two of them were opening a gate.

A few moments later, out walked the wild
man.

He was huge, and hairy, almost every inch of
his body covered with chestnut brown hair. He had what looked like
it might once have been pale skin, but now it was freckled and
tanned after so much exposure to the sun. Of course, not all of him
saw the sun, because of his hairiness. He was tall, a full head
taller than all of the guards.

I felt my knees turn to water. The king
promised me that I would live! But what was he expecting me to
do?

"We captured him in the Northern
Territories," the king said, as if he could read my mind. "We keep
him around. He doesn't say much, either he doesn't want to learn
the language or he's too dim for it. But he certainly has an
appetite."

I looked at him again and I saw what the king
meant. On seeing me, a young woman completely naked in the arena, a
change started to go through the wild man. He stood up a little
straighter, and then he wasn't the only thing standing up a little
straighter. I saw the head of his cock rise up from the thick
thatch of hair below his navel. It grew... and grew... and kept
growing!

I gasped and I heard a few in the audience do
the same. Suddenly it was becoming clear.

The king smirked. "Show us how you lie with
beasts," he said.

I took a deep breath. The wild man was
walking towards me. His long hair was wild and in snarls. He looked
like no one had taken a comb to him in his life. I instinctively
flinched back from this terrible sight.

And yet, as he got closer he seemed less
frightening with every step. The nearer he got, the more I could
see a sort of intelligence in his eyes. He wasn't going to hurt me,
at least not on purpose. Causing him pain wasn't anything he
wanted. What he wanted was between my legs.

I realized then I had two choices.

One, I could kick and scream and fight. He'd
still take me, I had no illusions about that. The guards probably
teased him and prodded him all the time, filling his balls with
semen and then not letting him cum. He had that crazed look, like
he needed a fuck or he was going to die. I saw that look sometimes
on animals, stallions around mares in heat. I could raise a whole
fuss and try and fight him off, but he was absolutely too strong
for me. He would have what he wanted, and I would only make a sad
case of myself crying and pleading for it to stop. And that wasn't
anything I wanted. I had already lost enough of my dignity this
time through, and I didn't want to lose any more.

Two, I could turn the tables
on them. I could refuse to give them any more of my shame or
humiliation. After all, someone can only punish you if
you think it's punishment,
right?

I turned back to the king and gave him a bow.
Then I smiled at the wild man, making sure he got a good look at
me. I rubbed my hands up and down my petite body, squeezing my tits
and brushing fingertips across my hips. I made sure he could tell
that I was enjoying myself and showing him exactly what he could
have.

Then I got down on the ground. I bent over on
my hands and knees and presented my ass to him in the air. If the
king wanted to see us fuck like animals, I could at least do my
part.

The crowd all around gasped and I heard many
murmurs of disapproval. So what. I didn't care. If I cared, that
would only make this punishment again, and I didn't want it to be
punishment. I was past the point of caring. I was going to enjoy
myself no matter what they said.

I looked up at the king and saw confusion on
his face. This wasn't turning out the way he wanted it! Knowing
that only made me smile brighter. I gave my ass a little wiggle in
enticement.

I was looking straight in the king's eyes
when that monster cock plunged into me. He saw every expression on
my face as it went from surprise to a bit of pain to full pleasure.
Maybe I wasn't the most experienced of women sexually, and it had
been almost a week now since I was caught with William's cock
plunged in my most secret places. But I could take all of him, and
take him to the root in one great push.

The wild man's hands gripped my hips hard,
hard enough that I knew that would likely bruise my delicate skin.
But I didn't care, remember? So instead of crying out in pain, I
cried out in ecstasy and leaned back into him. "Fuck me, you
beast!" I bellowed loud enough for the whole arena to hear. "Fuck
me, you animal!"

With a groan and a bellow, the wild man did
exactly what I wanted. He plunged his hips in and out like he was
consumed by instinct. He was almost an animal now, just rutting for
the sake of rutting. Animals were so single minded when they
fucked, just pumping and moving. That was what we were like, only
now we were both wrapped up in passion.

 

I couldn't believe how good this was. My time
with William had been enjoyable, of course. We brought one another
much pleasure. But this... this was incredible! Somehow in the heat
of all the eyes on me and the passion of the thick cock ramming in
and out of me, I found a well of passion I had never knew existed
inside of anyone, least of all me. It felt incredible! I was being
stretched wide like I had never been stretched before and filled up
in ways I didn't even know were possible. My tits swung down below
me with every thrust that the wild man used to bury his shaft into
my eager, dripping pussy. William had always been so careful with
them, suckling them like he was a newborn baby sometimes as I
stroked his hair. But this wild man wasn't interested in behaving
like a child. He was a man, a strong man, and he was proving it by
the way he plowed me over and over.

His cock was amazing, and he knew exactly how
to use it to pleasure a woman. He must have fucked dozens, maybe
hundreds of women before, learning the art of pleasure from every
time he rutted with one of them. What a fool the king was, to think
this would be a punishment! I moaned and gasped to
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