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The room pulsed with the hush of voices and the high-pitched whimper of the woman pumping herself up and down upon the Prince. The head of the large majestic bed was shrouded with purple velvet drapes making it look like a small stage and the silk sheets of the bed made the Prince slide a little every time the woman pushed herself upon his engorged penis. 

King Arrow and Queen Prudence’s thrones had been moved down from the dais to a few feet beside the bed so they could observe the ceremony. King Arrow had one arm around his queen, his fingers gently caressing her breast, while his other fingers tickled the hairs of her pubis. Queen Prudence rested her hand gently, stroking ever so slightly, on her king’s long and hard penis, her head resting on his shoulder. 

The King and Queen had been waiting for this day for many years and they quietly reminisced on their own mating ceremony. Their only son was in search of his mate and had just turned 18. The longstanding custom of finding a royal mate through sexual compatibility was one of the most treasured traditions in the country. Eligible women from all over made their way to the castle to have the opportunity to mount the king, but only the chosen one who could bring him to orgasm would forever accompany him in his bed. Those women who came to orgasm without him were immediately removed losing out on their chance to become princess. 

Prince Richard was not as excited about the day as his parents. He appreciated the tradition but knew that it would be very difficult to be brought to orgasm and feared that the ceremony might go into the night. Full blissful unadulterated sex was a wonderful experience and, although he had been practicing with ladies of the local village and beyond for years, not one of them made him want to share his bed and heart with them for life. 

The Prince enjoyed the feel of each woman his thick penis tasted, laying back with his hands above his head as he watched breast after breast bounce above him. Once in a while he would caress the tight nipples which gave him a thrill that almost brought him to climax, but then the woman would orgasm and he would move on to the next. 
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