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This 10,000-word story is part three of an ongoing series. It is a pansexual coming-of-age fantasy tale, featuring couplings and multiples. All characters are over the age of eighteen, none are related by marriage or by birth, and all characters engage in all acts entirely consensually. All stories will be available as singles, and also as five-part anthologies upon completion. 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. 
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I’LL TELL YOU TOMORROW. 

Aeryn smiled as she remembered her final words to Prince Bastian the day before. She was in her chambers for her morning bathing, standing in the knee-deep water of the marble wash basin. Soapy and fragrant, the perfectly hot bathwater was wonderfully silky against her skin. The prism windchimes hanging in the high windows cast the milky marble walls in a kaleidoscope of color. 

Her attendants, Cleo and Ophelia, were bathing her presently, their hands expertly exploring every curve of her body, lifting handfuls of the soapy water and dumping it over her as they massaged and fondled her all over. Now and then they’d press themselves against her, lathering her with their arms, their tummies, their incredible soft breasts. When they’d lean in close like that, they’d often kiss, lick or caress her with their lips, sending fluttering little butterflies running up and down her limbs. Of course, now and then, their hands would run across what ought to be her naked ass, hips or pussy, and Aeryn would feel a terrible sense of disappointment when she couldn’t feel them touch her, due to the leather-and-iron chastity belt covering her sex. 

It had only been there since the day before, since she’d had the temerity to burst in on Prince Bastian Starfall and use a tone with him that was not commensurate with their respective stations. Him, the realm’s most powerful Sex Wizard, the ruler of the realm of Starfell, the commander of the city of Eclipsara, the owner and master of the Divine Royal Harem. Her, a member of that royal harem, a pleasure slave, a concubine, his property, as much his property as his clothing or his pets. She had accused him of being spiteful in denying her a climax, because he’d been enraged with jealousy when he’d magically spied on her making love to her three attendants. In that moment, he had seen fit to remind her of their vast difference in life station. That didn’t mean she didn’t still believe that she had been right. 

The chastity belt had been on less than a day. It felt like it had been on for an eternity. She thought this was the longest she’d gone without an orgasm since she first discovered what orgasms were. 

But, it was still nice to feel the touch of her absurdly gorgeous attendants, to be touched by them. She had been bisexual since she’d come of age sexually, and Ophelia and Cleo were a pair of extraordinary beauties. 

Her Lord Prince was also bisexual, indeed by all accounts seemed to prefer the company of men over women. That is... except for her. By all accounts, he was more obsessed with her than he’d ever been with any concubine, and his harem numbered in the hundreds, if not thousands. His lust for Aeryn was such that the desire he felt for her just might be powerful enough to craft a spell that he had unsuccessfully been trying to construct for a long time. 

What is it, Bastian, she thought as her own hand drifted down to her pussy, or rather the front of the chastity belt covering it. What is this burden you carry? What is the spell that our jealousy magic will help you construct? 

Aeryn smiled again at the memory of her and Bastian taking turns sucking Alexios’ cock. The Lord Prince was an exceptional cocksucker—he had certainly had his share of practice—but he was not her equal. As much as it had killed her, enraged her to watch him take sexual pleasure in the pleasuring of another, she knew that it inflamed his jealousy all the more. His jealousy was so powerful that it scared her. She could feel it, somehow, coming off him in heat waves. Just like she could just scarcely feel it when he was magically spying on her. 

She was shaken from her thoughts by the voices of her attendants. 

“Is there anything more we can do for you, Lady Aeryn?” Cleo asked, her beautiful voice dripping with the sexiest of intentions.

“Perhaps a massage? Something to make you relax?” Ophelia’s voice was a sensual whisper, and the idea of relaxing under her or her friend’s tender care was terribly enticing.

Aeryn sighed, and smiled at her attendants. They were both among the most beautiful women she had ever seen. Their figures were nearly identical, buxom hourglass bodies, tight and shapely with firm and supple DD breasts. Ophelia was a mysterious dark-haired beauty with perfect pale skin, while Cleo was blonde and blue-eyed, her skin a shade darker than her colleague. Aeryn could have fucked them both until they all collapsed from exhaustion, and still have energy left to go again. The chastity belt would have no doubt unlocked if she were allowed to climax. But she was not, and it was locked firmly shut.

“That’s alright,” she started to say, when Stelios entered, carrying his silver inlaid tray with chalice full of semen upon it. Aeryn took a moment to ogle her gorgeous servant, his exceptional, slender muscular frame, his statuesque handsome face, his extraordinary eight-inch cock just behind the thin translucent loincloth that constituted his only clothing. 

The chalice of semen was larger than it had been the day before. Much larger. Yesterday it had been only a slender champagne glass, and even then, she had been impressed by the amount. Today it was a goblet, full nearly to the brim. 
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