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The most difficult part of ruling a huge country like Daneer is having to live all your life with the Queendom’s interests on your mind. That means you, as a ruler, don’t really get to decide if you are ready to have an heir. 

If the country needs you, you need to be there. And if all your advisors tell you that it is imperative that you have an heiress, you don’t get to talk about how you want to spend the last days of your life as a young woman without an heir. 

There is no question about whether you are ready to become a mother. 

You have to think about the consequences of not having an heiress if you were to die suddenly.

Thus, as a 25-year-old woman who recently wed her sixth husband, I have to start having babies. No waiting until I am 30 because one heir is no guarantee. It’s very possible that I could have a succession of sons, who, let’s be honest, would not be capable to rule the country. 

Then everything could fall apart. 

What all this means is I have to have an heir, now. Which brings us to our current conundrum. 

Who will be the lucky father? 

Today as I sat in my library and thought about my options, I realized with fear that if I choose one of them, the rest will very likely be unhappy about my decision. They all would want to father my firstborn, since if it’s a girl and if nothing bad happens to her until I am gone, she will be the next queen. 

A queen’s father has a very high place in our society. It is the highest position a man can dream to be in. So it makes perfect sense for them to want to become the father of my firstborn daughter.

Jack would be a great father. He is understanding, hot, like the rest of them, and he is the first husband I have taken on to my household. His luscious brown hair would look great on my little princess and I am sure he would raise her very well. 

However, George would be the nicest father a girl can have. And he would make sure she was raised with the proper discipline required for a young princess who will rule over one of the biggest Queendoms in all the realms. 

But Ukali was a fierce warrior in his village before he fell in love with me and agreed to become my third husband. That makes him really special. If he were to be the father, the next Queen of Daneer would be more likely to become a great warrior herself. It’s rare for a man to be willing to get his hands dirty and go to war, and she would inherit all the warring qualities we both have, making her talents surpass any other princess in the realms. 

Fred is compassionate and would make a great father. If I were to have a daughter with him, she would certainly have his compassion, which is an important quality for a ruler to have.

And Hali. If my daughter has his skills in speech with my skills in warring, she would be indestructible as the Queen. 

My latest husband Kajuwa is also a great candidate. He is handsome and smart and if I were to have a daughter with him, my daughter would be a relative of Princess Lei, his mother. That would seal the Peace Treaty we have with Obsten, making Daneer and Obsten allies for centuries to come. The only problem with Kajuwa is that I don’t really know him. We have been married for over a month and everything has been running smoothly so far, but I don’t know him as well as the others. 

There lays my conundrum. It’s almost night, and I have been sitting here, staring out the window, thinking about which one of my husbands I should choose to father my firstborn. 

My husbands do not know about my decision to have a child, yet. I did not tell them, fearing their reaction and trying to avoid possible quarrels between them. Everything has been great lately. We are at peace with Obsten, and we have peace within our household. 

I hope when I give them the news, they can act rationally and let me make a decision properly.  


*  * * 
[image: ]




“MY QUEEN...” JACK BOWED in front of me as I entered his quarters. 

It seemed he was here alone, enjoying a book after his supper. He stood in the middle of the room with a book at his hand, smiling like he always does when he sees me. 

“Did you dismiss your servants?” I gave him a kiss in the cheek and waved my hand so that he can relax. 

“Yes. I thought they could rest for a bit since I won’t need anything else tonight.” He said. 

Always so nice, my Jack. 

The room he was reading the book at, was the room most of my husbands spend their days. It has bookshelves, tables, and sofas all around for each member of the household to enjoy. These days, most of my husbands spend their time outdoors, taking walks in the garden, swimming and playing games with each other. But not Jack, he always enjoyed solitude. 

I turned around and walked back to the door. 

“Tell my husbands I am waiting for them here," I said to the guard waiting patiently at the hallway. 

“Yes, my Queen.” She saluted me and turned around to go and find them. 

“Do you have news, my Queen?” Jack said, as soon as I turned back. 

“Yes. But I will wait for all of them to get here.” I smiled. 

“It might take them a while to get here...” He said, with a naughty smile on his face. “How should we pass the time?” 

“I know how I want to pass the time," I said, hoping to take my mind off the severity of my news. 

Jack’s smile widened. 

I took a step towards him and wrapped my hands around his neck. He responded by kissing my neck and moving his hands towards my hips. As I pressed my body against him without thinking, I felt his cock bulging out of his pants. 

It has been some time since I allowed myself to let go and get lost in the pleasures my husbands can offer me. This heiress thing has been on my mind too much. I deserve to have a little fun and not think about the future of my Queendom at least for a brief moment. 

Without being too rough, I pushed Jack back a bit and started to take off the thin dress I was wearing. I watched Jack as the dress brushed alongside my naked body and finally fell to the ground. His excited expression sent tingling sensations down my spine and to my pussy.

He bends down a bit to grab my breast and licks my nipple without taking his eyes off mine. I moaned in pleasure. 

Then he grabbed my wrist and pulled me towards the couch, making me sit down. As soon as I sat down, Jack got on his knees, spread my legs open and started to lick my pussy.   

Like always, he continued to look deep into my eyes as his tongue circled around my clit and slowly reached down, finally entering my hole. I gasped in ecstasy as he started to eat my pussy with more focus than I had ever seen him before. It was as if he knew I was about to make an important decision. 

I grabbed his hair and pulled him closer to my pussy, needing to feel more pressure. He reached out with one hand and started to rub my nipples as he slid one finger into my hole, and then two. 

My eyes were still on his and I was enjoying him very much, but something distracted me in the room, and when I finally took my eyes off Jack, I saw George standing at the door, watching us with a smile on his face. 

I acknowledged his presence with a smile and turned my glance back to Jack. 

“Fuck me," I said. 

He didn’t immediately oblige, instead, he continued to lick my pussy with more force, and as soon as I was about to cum, he stopped. Before I could say anything, he straightened, and I saw how hard his cock was. 

It was certain he would not be able to eat my pussy any longer. Without any exchange of words, he slid his huge cock inside my pussy. Finally fulfilled, I moaned and stuck my nails on his shoulders, and pulled him closer. His whole cock was now inside me, filling me completely. 

Neither of us needed to take it easy, and Jack started to pound my pussy hard. Each time he trusted, I moaned with pleasure. His body touched mine and as he started to groan, my body shook with the pleasure. I could not bear it any longer, I was orgasming. 

As I did, Jack pounded my pussy really hard, reaching deeper and deeper inside and touching my g-spot each time, increasing the duration and the force of my orgasm. When my body stopped shaking and I relaxed a bit, he increased his pace and came inside me. 

We waited there motionless for a bit for our bodies to become less sensitive, and then Jack gave me a kiss on the lips and took his cock out. 

He walked back to the spot I dropped my dress, and he brought my dress back to me. 

I wore it back and waived George to come inside the room.  

“There is no reason for you to wait outside like a stranger, George," I said, smiling at him. “We are a family.” 

“I know my Queen. I just wanted to make sure Jack has the time he needs with you.” George responded before walking across the room and giving me a kiss. 

“Thank you, George. It was certainly great to have her all to myself.” Jack said with a wicked smile. 

“You should have told me you felt that way, Jack.” I softly said. It was always difficult to manage so many husbands, but I always prided myself in paying each of them as much attention as I could. 

“What way
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