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CHAPTER 1

“Queen Celeste? Here’s here,”
said my
counselor.

I was at my stone throne,
thinking furiously about the man that I was going to give myself
too. I am Queen Celeste, the ruler of Anastia, and since I wasn’t
married and the rules dictated that I had to have an heir, a series
of trials were put in motion to find the father of the future heir.
The best, Mikail, had won. I watched the trials when they were
happening, so I knew how Mikail looked like. He was marvelous! I
had seen him without his shirt a few days ago, sweating like a pig,
but still I wanted to run my tongue along his chest.

When the counselor closed the
door to the throne room, I undressed quickly. I wanted Mikail to be
besotted the moment he saw me. I left the translucid black veil on,
for him to remember that I was still his queen, even though I was
naked and ready to be taken by him. My breasts were heavy and my
nipples were hard. On my mind there was only Mikail and every
portion of his skin that I had already seen. My pussy started to
pulsate, I could feel the wetness pouring, my insides ready to be
filled.

The door opened, and with my
heavy breathing, I saw him closing the door and then just stood
there, watching me, taking me with his hungry eyes for a very long
while. He was completely dressed, he was even wearing a hood, but
his expression was clear. He wanted me. Oh, dear, how I missed this
kind of look.
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