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This 8,600-word story is part five of an ongoing series. It is a pansexual coming-of-age story set in a fantasy setting, featuring gay couples, one FFMM foursome, and one Futanari scene by way of magic. All episodes are available separately and as five-episode anthologies, upon the completion of every fifth episode. We hope you enjoy!

Episode One: A farm girl named Aeryn is taken into the Sacred Harem of the Lord Prince Bastian, ruler of a realm called Starfell, upon which every night comes a constant meteor shower. Bastian is a Sex Wizard, most likely the most powerful alive. Every unique aspect of sex strengthens the power of the sex wizards, and Bastian desires Aeryn like he has never desired anyone. 

Episode Two: Aeryn bathes in her quarters, and she is brought an amount of cum in a fine glass that is equal to the amount that was spilled the previous day with her in mind—whether that person masturbated or thought of her while making love to another. This strengthens the magic of the Sex Wizards. While bathing, she has sex with her two female attendants, Ophelia and Cleo, and a male servant, Stelios. Aeryn realizes that Bastian was using magic to spy on them having sex. Later she watches Prince Bastian make love to two other male concubines, Thorin and Darian, while she has sex with Zamira. At the moment of the men’s climax, Zamira denies Aeryn her orgasm, leaving her frustrated and angry, forcing her to finish herself. She confronts the prince about this, and he locks her in a chastity belt, which he says will stay on until she learns to be a proper giver of pleasure. The episode ends with the two of them orally pleasuring Bastian’s favored concubine Alexios, silently competing as to who is the better cocksucker. 

Episode Three: Aeryn is bathed by her two attendants, who are unable to pleasure her that morning due to the chastity belt. Stelios brings in her daily cum offering, and she pleasures him without selfishly focusing on her own pleasure. She can tell that Bastian is pleased by this, as he magically spies on her. After this, she is taken into the Royal Gardens by Zamira, where she meets Nikos, who makes sex toys for the Lord Prince. She and Zamira pleasure him, causing a spontaneous orgy to break out in the garden. Then they meet Stavros, Bastian’s top military general, and they pleasure him as well. Throughout this, Aeryn learns that one’s pleasure is not to be experienced selfishly, but rather is a gift given to one’s partner. Later in the day, she meets with Bastian, who is satisfied that she has matured and learned her lesson, and unlocks her from her chastity belt. Aeryn learns also that Bastian’s parents, the King and Queen of Starfell, have been kidnapped. 

Episode Four: Aeryn is ecstatic to have been released from the punishment of her Chastity Belt, and she takes full advantage, when she makes love to her attendants during her morning bathing session. She learns that Bastian has at last finished the grand spell he has been working on, which will be powered with the jealousy magic that they feel between each other–it is a seeking spell, intended to discern the location of his kidnapped parents. Bastian calls a council of the Realm’s Sex Wizards in order to cast the spell and discover where they are, but at the moment when he and Aeryn are to at last consummate their desire for each other, Bastian passes out and collapses, after a magical attack by the mysterious enemy who has kidnapped his parents. The Sex Wizards conduct a ritual for the remainder of the evening to save Prince Bastian’s life, culminating in a Wizard named Albion fucking Aeryn and getting her to say that he is better than Bastian. This is what works at last, as Bastian reawakens at the moment of her climax.
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AERYN STOOD IN PRINCE Bastian’s chambers, beside her beloved Prince’s bed, beside Albion, the Sex Wizard who had saved her beloved’s life. It was the same night as the Council, and the divine meteor showers of the realm of Starfell lit the sky capably with their constant waterfall of white luminescence. Competing with the meteor showers to light the chambers was Bastian’s fireplace, roaring at one end of his study and sending a dancing yellow light across the entirety of the space. The two light sources combined to cast the hunting trophies and bookshelves and wooden furniture in eerie, mysterious-looking shadows, befitting the mysterious and dark nature of recent events in the great palace.

She was uncharacteristically dressed more than she normally was—in lieu of her usual collar and barely-there G-string panties, the Sex Wizards had dressed her in black lacy full-bottomed panties, and a black bodice to match. Aeryn had asked them why; she didn’t like being so clothed after she’d gotten used to being basically naked all the time. They had not answered her. She guessed that Albion, standing beside her, was also more dressed than he typically preferred, clad as he was in a long flowing robe of deep blue, covered in shimmering silver-and-gold symbols that Aeryn could not decipher or recognize.

Bastian was upon the bed, the cock of his favorite male concubine Alexios between his lips.

Aeryn and Albion stood and watched as the Lord Prince pleasured Alexios, licking, sucking, and bobbing on his cock with passionate lust. They were both naked, Bastian and Alexios, both of them astonishingly beautiful men, their muscular tanned bodies glistening in the firelight and the light of the falling stars. Bastian was up on all fours, with his concubine laid out before him, head on the pillow.

Aeryn’s mouth watered as she watched, jealous of both of them, though admittedly for different reasons. She was jealous of Bastian because Alexios’ beautiful cock was mouthwatering, positively lickable, and she wished she could be in the Lord Prince’s place or at the very least join him. She was jealous of Alexios because she knew that Bastian, her beloved, her cherished, the only man she’d ever loved or could ever see herself loving (though they’d yet to lay a finger on each other) would always prefer Alexios to her, at least sexually. The Lord Prince’s feelings for her were more broad, more diverse, more complete—she knew that he loved Alexios, but not with the same depth and breadth and intensity of emotion that he loved her. But, from a purely physical, sexual standpoint, the Lord Prince did prefer men over women, and thus he wanted something she could not give him and he always would. She did have his heart, but she was greedy. She wanted all of him.

Jealous as she was, her feelings were complex. Even wishing she could trade places with either or both of them, she was still enjoying the show.

He was not her equal, but still, Bastian was an excellent cocksucker. He took Alexios’ monster cock into his mouth inch by inch, working his way down the shaft until the beautiful dark-haired Concubine’s entire length was buried in his throat. Then he began moving his head up and down, slowly, rhythmically, sensuously. Aeryn saw the pleasure on the face of her fellow concubine, and the envy returned.

Bastian worked his way up and down the length of Alexios’ enormous shaft, as Aeryn watched in fascination. She wondered if her Lord Prince had yet mastered the art of breathing while deepthroating. She saw a few tears spring to his eyes, and was glad that his ego was not too great to allow his lover to see that sign of total and perfect submission. It was a great compliment to a man when his cocksucker had tears in their eyes.

Albion was clearly enjoying the show as well, his erection noticeably jutting out from the front of his open robe. Alexios glanced over at them both and sort of gestured with a nod of his head, indicating that it was perfectly okay if they wanted to take care of themselves. Aeryn glanced at Albion, who nodded back to her and then started stroking himself as he watched the pair on the bed.

Aeryn decided to do the same, her left hand disappearing down the front of her black lacy panties. She and Albion masturbated as they watched their Lord Prince expertly pleasuring Alexios’ cock. Abruptly Aeryn was acutely aware of the sounds around her: the rhythmic light rustle of the fabric of Albion’s robe as he jerked himself, the light slap of his balls against his thighs, the sucking and licking and little moans coming from Bastian and the growly masculine grunts coming from his lover, the little squelches of her fingers against her own pussy lips. Her own little whimpering moans mixed with the evening breeze.

The two men on the bed were not paying the slightest bit of attention to her and Albion; all of Alexios’ focus was on his lover’s beautiful lips wrapped around his shaft, and Bastian was so focused on his task that Aeryn didn’t think he’d have noticed if the palace itself was falling down around him.

Aeryn, meanwhile, had been so enraptured by the sight of the two lovers in bed that she had almost forgotten about her own arousal for a while, as she fingered herself. Almost, but not quite, and she’d brought herself close. The sounds, the sight of the two men, her own fingers—and the thoughts of her own impending sexual experience with the Lord Prince (if it was ever allowed to happen)—were bringing her closer and closer to her own orgasm.

You will be mine, Bastian, she thought. I will make you mine. I will make you prefer me to Alexios’ cock, beautiful though it is
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