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Regency, cougar sex erotica with a potent, virgin man and his power-hungry MILF Queen who is keen to cement her legacy on the kingdom she presides over, if only she can be sure of her subject's virulence!
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“Glory to us!” announced Queen Priscilla, raising a fist vigorously.

Archibald watched the Queen’s plump tits shake as her arm thrust skywards.  The steady, reliable jerks of Margaret’s soft, tight fist were too much.

“Margaret!” he hushed again, then he looked down at the sight of all his joy.

“Oh!” cried Margaret.

Priscilla stared at Archibald’s cock as it gave up a second load.  The rich, white cum spurted from his cock like a celebration.

“What a champion!” cried Priscilla.  She’d never been prouder.

Margaret had no need to taste this.  She jerked happily as the women around the bed cooed in admiration.

Archibald just let go, emptying a second load from his balls as though it was something he did daily.

When Margaret had tugged out the last of it the Queen stared down at her startled subject, shaking her head in impressed disbelief.

“Leave us,” she said, and the women scurried quickly from the room in the same manner they’d arrived.

The huge door of Archibald’s room slammed shut, and he stared up at his resplendent Queen in her red and gold dress.

“What was that for?” asked Archibald.

“I needed to be sure,” said the Queen sitting on the bed again.

She danced her finger over Archibald’s tense stomach, mapping out his muscles before moving down into the pool of cum that sat on his abs.

“The most valuable resource in the whole kingdom,” said Priscilla.

She scooped it up on her nail and held it in front of her, examining it like some foreign elixir.  It drooled down as gravity claimed it.

“I’ve never been woken like that before,” rejoiced Archibald.

“You looked as though you hated it,” teased the Queen.

She sucked on her finger and Archibald’s throat went tight.

Priscilla tasted his seed, trying to find those subtle notes of potency that Margaret had discovered so easily.

“And you’re still not done,” said the Queen, looking at his stiff cock.

Archibald didn’t know what to say.  “It sometimes does that,” he shrugged.

“Does it now ...” said Priscilla, and she took it up off his stomach and felt its resistance.

Archibald breathed carefully.  He sat up in bed and looked down as the Queen touched him gently, unaware of how dangerous her soft caress was.

“Careful ...” warned Archibald with a quivering lip.

“I don’t need to be careful,” said Priscilla, closing her fingers around the monolith.  “I need to be sure.”

She pulled at his cock and her pupils fattened.  She looked up at the joy in his face as he gave in to the forbidden touch.

“And if all else fails,” said Priscilla, moving onto the bed.  “At least we enjoyed our time together.”

She straddled Archibald’s legs and jerked him close to her dress, then she started to hoist the fabric up her legs until her frilly panties were almost revealed.
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