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Need to escape a little in the
carnal pleasures? To shiver with pleasure while reading? This is a
love story between a princess from the Arab world, Princess
Scheherazade and her Prince Charming. Princess Scheherazade met her
Prince Charming with the help of a fairy. Weeks passed and a fairy
tale wedding took place between them. One fine day, the princess
found herself in front of an enigma! It's up to you to find out how
she was able to resolve the plot, according to which she had been a
bargaining chip in a game of craps between the baron of the kingdom
and his prince. It's up to you to find out how she knew the prince
knew about her kidnapping... After solving the riddle, Princess
Scheherazade decided to take revenge on the prince by going to seek
help from an old witch in the woods. Now it's up to you to discover
how she took revenge on the prince thanks to the magic potion that
the old witch had given her? Find out how the fairy and the old
witch helped Princess Scheherazade throughout her love life? As
love has a wonderful taste, it's up to you to find out how they
will find each other and love each other? Need to go into a world
full of sensuality? It's up to you to find out...
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It was twenty past twelve in the
morning when I saw Princess Scheherazade of the Arab world singing
at the foot of the feather forest. I saw in her, my sand rose. When
we brought her back to my princely suite a few months later for our
wedding preparations, Elisabeth was looking at herself in the oval
mirror next to her bed when all our servants were getting ready to
go to sleep. She was there while looking for one last time at her
reflection in the mirror thanks to the candle she had left lit.
Although the maids came to my princely suite to tell her to go to
sleep, she refused. She was in front of the mirror while wiggling
the silk brush that was around her hips. She was admiring her long
brown hair that fell over her shoulders then she started laughing
like a kid:
  
-I was really spoiled a bit! She said aloud.
  
Elisabeth, no longer had the choice to use her old name because
she was a princess of the kingdom covering three thirds of the
Arabian peninsula, she was from the line of King Khalid and Fath.
Once she returned to our regent sovereign family of our low and
indented island forming the smallest of the provinces of the Gulf
of St. Lawrence, my principality being on 5657 km² with 129760
inhabitants, it is bordered to the north by the Gulf of St.
Lawrence and on the other sides by the Northumberland Strait, the
latter separating the province of New Brunswick and some New
Scotland. The relief is flat in the east but hilly in the center
and even mountainous in the west. The coastline is strongly
influenced by the tides. On the north coast, the long sand dunes
attract tourists while sometimes making it difficult to access the
fishing ports. The climate of my Island is humid continental, that
is to say that there is a big difference in temperature between the
cold months and the hot months. During the winter, the temperature
can drop to −28°C.
  
  
As for the princess, she left her title of Princess
Scheherazade from the Arab world for our title of Princess
Elisabeth Morgane of Wales III.
  
  We hadn't seen each other before our wedding, a week ago. Our
wedding was truly a grand event, just like in fairy tales. As we
didn't have time to be friends, it was our court servants who tried
to paint a little picture of me and my character for Princess
Elisabeth by telling her unimportant stories. I also heard a rumor
circulating in my kingdom that the princess from the Arab world had
bewitched me with the help of an old witch. Rumor had it that, as
the princess wanted to marry a prince, the witch had helped her by
putting her in touch with a fairy. Princess Scheherazade used this
love filter to bewitch me when we first met. Rumor has it that I
fell madly in love with her through the power of the fairy. It is
said that she bewitched me when we met during the congress on the
River Foundation in Saudi Arabia. For my part, I do not believe in
magic, nor in the existence of fairies, so I did not pay attention
to this rumor. What made me laugh in this story is that even one of
my servants told me that the witch, friend of Elisabeth came to
live in my kingdom to carry out her plans. Alright…Let's drop that
rumor now, to tell you about our wedding.
  
During my marriage to Princess Elisabeth, all the members of the
Morgane family came from all over the world to attend this ceremony
of grandeur. My relatives and allies to my family who came are the 
Astors , the Bundys , the Colins , the Duponts , the Freemans
, the Kennedys , the Leighs , Onassis, Bush , Rockefeller ,
Rothschild , Russel ... as well as a thirteenth who turns out to be
the Merovingian lineage, all moved without forgetting all the
princes and princesses of the Arab world. Other western
principalities also came. These are the principalities like
that of the Aspremont family, the Grimaldi family, sovereigns of
Monaco, the de Mailly family, the house of La Marck, the sovereign
duke of Bouillon, the House of Bourbon-Penthièvre, the Duke of
Orléans, the house of Rohan-Chabot and the heir of Duchy of Rohan,
the house of Galliffet and prince Gaston de Galliffet, the house of
Luxembourg, the Clermont-Tonnerre house and the house of
Montmorency without forgetting the Duke of Beaumont and of
Piney-Luxembourg. The house of Bourbon-Condé, the House of
Lorraine-Guise and Duke of Elbeuf, Prince of Guéméné and Duke of
Montbazon, the house of Noailles and principality of Yvetot, the
house of Hénin-Liétard and the house of Faucigny, the prince of the
Holy Empire, of Amblise and of Épinoy and Grand of Spain, the
Prince of Grimbergen and Mérode, the Prince of Everbergh in the
Netherlands, the Riquet family and the Prince of Chimay, without
forgetting the support of the episcopal principality of Liège. The
House of Habsburg-Lorraine and the 1 
st prince, archduke Lorenz of Austria-Este, the house of
Egmond and the 9th 
_ prince Charles de Gavre, Prince de Ligne and
d'Amblise, Prince de Ligne and 
the Prince d'Epinoy, the Lévis-Mirepoix house and the 14th 
_ Prince Emmanuel of Lévis-Mirepoix, the House of Salm
and the 5th 
_ Prince Frederick of Salm-Kyrburg, the prince of Dulmen
in Germany. Everyone saw Princess Shéhérazade , all dressed
in parma, her head surmounted by an egret of the same color,
smiling with amenity when she became Princess Elisabeth Morgane of
Wales III , wife of Prince Stephan Morgane of Wales 3rd of the
name, as required by protocol, at the end of the very flamboyant
wedding ceremony at the chapel, followed by a country party in the
village of Windsor with the arrival of Rolls Royces and Daimlers,
and at the exit, a chime, carriage and white horses. Not to mention
the groomsmen and bridesmaids worthy of a romantic postcard.
  
A real smile lit up the face of Princess Elisabeth, of whom we
can never repeat enough that this wedding looks perfectly like the
one of her dreams. So far Charles and Lady Di, Charles and Camilla,
Andrew and Sarah, Anne and Captain Mark Philip, had occupied the
front of the media scene now, it is ours that is on the bill. Many
question the usefulness of such a ceremony as in a fairy tale even
the solemn opening of Parliament at a time when the Labor
government wants to eliminate the hereditary peers. The people of
London came, only yesterday, to give me their answer by attending,
in the precincts of my castle. My marriage to the lovely commoner,
Princess Scheherazade of the Arab world was phenomenal . Following
this grandiose event which had given me a headache, the following
day early in the morning, I was called on an emergency mission to
represent my monarchy at the House of Commons of Canada. As the
princess was still sleeping I didn't want to disturb her, I just
left a note at her bedside before leaving my princely suite.
  
When she revealed herself it all seemed mysterious and a bit
frustrating to her. I knew she would be eager to see me, and he's
completely unaware of my mission in his new kingdom. Elisabeth is
an innocent princess, and a virgin. She doesn't know why we got
married to unite our two kingdoms. Unaware of everything that is
happening around her. Elisabeth spent her time reading the smiles
and looks of our royal court servants. Our union goes even beyond
the unity of our two kingdoms, she knew that everyone knew about
the secret concerning our union except her. Being a pureblood
princess, she was nervous because most of the information inside
our castle eludes her. In her fury, she hit the mirror that was
next to my bed. When a servant heard the noise, she ran to open the
door to my suite believing that something bad had happened to the
princess. When she opened the door.
  
- Is the prince back? she asked.
  
As was the servant, she got angry because she knows me so
little. Our marriage had been arranged by our two kingdoms without
her knowing. Most meetings and meetings of senior officials from
both of us realms were vigorously chaperoned, so she was unaware of
anything. It was impossible, only a few small intrigues in the
court of his kingdom could give him an idea of what was to
come.
  
To tell you a little about myself, I am a well-built prince,
tall in stature, I have flamboyant hair and my steely face which
gives the impression of someone who does not tolerate disobedience.
I often wear knight costumes with a battle helmet on my head. I
wear this helmet almost all the time. My gaze is filled with
enigma, I am very curious because I am often afraid of the unknown.
Many servants wondered if I will be nice to the princess? It's a
question that I don't think makes sense and I don't care. As soon
as I returned from my mission, I went straight to the castle and
headed straight for my suite. When I opened the door, I noticed
that the princess was sitting on the bed, she was doing her makeup.
Once I got back to my suite seeing what she was doing.
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