The Royal Penis Is Clean Your Majesty
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Chapter 1

King rolled out of bed. The morning sun peered into his room from the open window. It was almost 10AM. He had gotten to sleep around midnight, making it a perfect 10 hours of sleep for him to get through the day with. The wooden floor beneath him was quite cold in comparison to the bed he just left. His room was stuffed full of numerous meaningless complexities to titulate his sense of imagination. He shook himself out of his groggy state. Taking a look around him.

Lilith slept next to him in their bed. Her pale, white skin slowly being revealed as KIng tugged the blanket away to reveal more of her naked body. Her rear end positioned towards him as she barely groaned an acknowledgement of consciousness.

"Yeah, I'm up." She whispered. Lilith rolled onto her back. She leaned upwards, facing her ruler. "I see you've already gotten on your feet, My King."

King looked up to her, staring at her bedhead and grogface. He raised his arms towards her. She could see that two-toned gleam in his eyes that he always had when he wanted something. Lilith lifted him up in her arms, cradling him like a pet. She held him close to her breast. King mewed like a kitten. He nuzzled into her arms.

"How is your morning, Your Majesty?" Lilith whispered softly into King's ear.

"I'm tremendous! Thank you." King replied with a smile that could be seen even through his skull.

"That is good to hear! I don't think you've had a less than stellar day since the coolest aunt in the world took over as your servant! That coolest aunt is me, by the way." Lilithstroked King's back, running her white fingers through his thick, jet black hair. She couldn't help but admire his body, every single inch of it. He was candy to her.

"How could I not be happy waking up next to you every morning! You're like, top quality! The servant I've been missing my whole life." King purred as his fur was stroked.

"Well you'll never miss me again, My King of Demons, because I'm bound to you for all life. I believe this curse might make me live forever, I'm excited to find out!" Lilith clasped her hands together. "I'd stay with you for 10,000 years and then some!"

King's eyes lit up at the thought. He rolled onto his back. "Can you rub my tummy while you tell me that?" His smile was precious.

Lilith's heart melted. "I'll serve you foreeeeeeeeeeeeever, King," She rubbed his stomach with the palm of his hand. "Infinity, even."

King laughed uncontrollably. "I can't thank Eda enough for having you as a sister!". His playful glee did little to mask his obvious erection. The red flesh rising from between his legs.

"And I can't thank you enough for this, unf, lovely gift of morning wood you've decided to bestow upon me! I shall take the task of polishing your royal scepter most seriously!" Lilith addressed the elephant-sized cock in the room. King's morning wood was massive, standing at almost 14 inches long. It poked Lilith's arm. "That is, if My King would grant me the permission necessary to do so," Lilith spoke in falsetto. "I only act by your grace, Your Majesty." She winked.

"Yes! Jerk me off, woman!" King's excitement swelled within his balls. He squeaked within anticipation.

Lilith understood that this look of joy and satisfaction was nonexistent on this beast until she took over as his mistress. Eda was a great mother, but she was no whore. Her hands weren't as talented as Lilith, nor was she as pretty after waking up from a deep slumber. Lilith's hand found it's way to King's scrotum, causing him to mew simply from the cupping of his balls. Lilith was the kind of woman to mutter "You like that, huh?" with every movement she made in bed, but she was distinctly silent when servicing her king. A good concubine should be seen and not heard.

King threw his hands behind his head, taking comfort in her grasp. Every touch of his balls lead him to another squeak of increasing pleasure. King struggled to stay still with how worked up he was getting.

Lilith forgot about how big King's cock could be. Every time you think it's gotten as big as it can get, there's just more and more to it, like a human fruit roll device. She hadn't even touched his shaft yet, it was time to fix that. Lilith reached over to wrap her clawed hand around King's penis. It felt so big in her palm. Has it grown since the last time she had done this? If so, then demon penis was truly terrifying. She had just attended to her master last night, yet already he felt as if he had grown a full inch. Perhaps his morning boners were just intrinsically bigger than his late-night ones. She feared the idea of King's cock growing to the size of her arm within a few years. She would just have to drain every last drop of semen out of his balls to make sure they stayed small enough to shove into her mouth.

She stroked King, back and forth. A nice dry hand job to start the day. Alleviating the morning wood that he had been gifted with. Her hands drifted up and down his shaft. She tried to remember what Eda taught her back in school about using it like the stick of a human motor vehicle. She wanted him to be excited, yet patient. She was only half-asleep and yet her ability to stroke was still impressive. King's favorite.

"A little surprise for you, Lord." She dangled her breasts, which were waaaay bigger than Eda's, in front of his face. Her nipples a pale blue shade similar to her hair. King instinctively started to suck on them, expecting a load of milk to flow into his mouth in an instant. His fantasies weren't always realistic, but Lilith did everything in her power to make them come true.

"Enjoy my breasts, My King!" Lilith wore a smile not unlike that of a clown mask, eerie. Her genuine expression was one of undying loyalty. She found it an honor to have her boobs lapped at by her master. His aggressive sucking had already left various hickeys on her in the past. She treated them like badges of honor. She hoped today would finally be the day that King would get her to lactate.

"Don't get distracted, Lily! Focus on touching me." King whimpered. His cock being unattended for even a second was a travesty to him.

Lilith wordlessly nodded. She got a bit carried away with the excitement of him sucking on her tits. Her return to his cock was marked by determination and a focus on making him cum his brains out. She rubbed him up and down whilst closing her eyes and concentrating on her technique. Like it was a powerful spell, she must focus. There weren't many books out there that could teach a geek like her how to jerk a demon's dick, but atleast one had found it's way to her in the past. She felt his length rumble inside her palm as she smiled. She knew what was cumming next. She wondered if this was a time in which humans would get out their umbrellas.

A torrent of semen erupted from the head of King's cock, splashing Lilith's upper body with a white liquid that blended in perfectly with her complexion. King's tongue rolled out of his mouth as a shrill moan escaped him for the entire duration of his orgasm. He sprayed Lilith with a cum shot that decorated her like a cobweb, the load coating both her face and tits.

She wiped away a small sliver of the load from her eyes, clearing a path for her vision. "Amazing, King," She shook her head to re-orient herself. "That load was especially... sticky... today." The blast was so potent it had shaken her. "I hadn't been covered in that much cum in a while, I guess I really turned you on today," Lilith laughed. She reached for her nearby handkerchief to wipe her cheeks clean. "Either that or I've just been neglecting you to the point where you've become unreasonably pent up."

"Definitely the former!" King interjected. "You've been draining my balls perfectly all month long!".

"I guess that makes me the best concubine in the world then, doesn't it?" Lilith pressed her finger up to her face, freshly cleaned of jizz.

"It does!" King hugged her. His cock quickly grew limp.

Lilith always loved praise, hence why she was so good at giving it back. After cleaning off her breasts she was ready to move on with the day, finally getting out of bed. "Now, shall I draw you a bath, Your Majesty? We've become oh so sticky after this morning." Lilith rose from their bed, her backside clearly visible as the sheets dropped off of her body.

King looked over her, nodding gently with his eyes fixed to her derriere. "Uh huh, yeah." She got the sense that he wasn't really listening. Lilith departed their mutual bedroom, King following with her like a lemming. The two stepped into the bathroom together, Lilith switching on the light and beginning to run a bath for the two. King liked it a little bit hotter than she was used to, but Lilith was willing to adjust if it meant making her little guy happy. The water poured into the tub, steam rising to fill the room. Lilith Let King join first, he hopped into the tub with a satisfying splash. The hot water felt soothing against Lilith's skin. She lowered herself into the tub.

King was swimming in the tub like it was a pool. He backstroked across the water. Lilith couldn't help but giggle at the lad. "Having fun, are we?" She teased.

"Yeah!" King exclaimed.

Lilith brought her face down to the water, where he swam. It rippled with movement. "Well I hope you'll like it as much when I clean you off," She filled her hands with a bar of soap, rubbing them together to form suds. "Because right now? You're a dirty boy." She smirked.

Lilith's hands met King's body, drifting across the bathwater. She rubbed the bubbles into his fur, combing it with her fingers to get as deep in as she could. She had to make sure that every inch of this boy was spotless. She wouldn't be much of a servant if she couldn't do that much right. King's hair grew ruffled as Lilith's hands darted across it.

"That feels soooooo nice." King spoke. "Make me clean!"

"As you wish!" Lilith proclaimed as she reached for his penis. He hadn't even bothered to wipe the thing on her boobs or anything, it was still leaking out cum as they entered the water. She slicked down the shaft with more soap. It slowly washed away the residual semen that had coated King's cock. She dunked it underwater to effectively deep clean it. Her hands dragged across his balls, both coated in soap. She rhythmically motioned her hands back and forth until she was completely sure that she was able to see her reflection in King's junk.

"The royal penis is clean, Your Majesty." Lilith allowed King to step out of the bath when he wished. She helped him over the rim of the tub. She gently lowered him down to the tiled floor of the bathroom. Lilith used a towel to dry King off, and make sure his coat looked as nice and fluffy as it ever did. Her own naked body was magnificent next to his. The brief glimpse of it in the mirror was a treat, even for her. She pressed her boobs together just to give herself some eye candy. "It's not hard to see why he fancies me so, I'm gorgeous." She whispered into her reflection.

Lilith toweled King off, another white object to remind him of Lilith's skin. Once he was dry she draped the towel around herself. She was dripping wet, and wanted to not be dripping wet. Once dry she was able to put on her usual black cloak, nothing under it of course. She was never going to fall for Eda's mind charades about wearing underwear. She carried King over to his favorite place in the house to nuzzle upon, the couch. She set him down atop his cushioned throne, as she fell onto her knees and pressed her nose against the ground, awaiting order.

"What is your royal decree for today, My Lord?" Lilith couldn't hide that beautiful smile.

"Today? Hmm, well I've actually got something pretty important to talk to you about, kiddo," King paced back and forth while holding his chin with his three-fingered hand. "It's going to be something we've never done before."

"Oh~ Divine, please tell me more, Your Majesty. Have you finally decided to give me what I deserve? A golden shower perhaps?" Lilith turned her nose up only slightly, she knew that she wasn't worthy of looking upon her lord.

"Not yet, when that day comes I want it to be a surprise. A golden shower is a big commitment, you know," King returned to the task at hand. "I'm sure you understand the proper royal duties of a concubine include more than just pleasure, as Eda informed me."

"Fucking Edalyn." Lilith whispered under her breath. When she next saw her sister she was going to arrive with a large blunt instrument to bestow pain upon her. She could only imagine the look on her face as she filled her own son's head with such ideas. It's despicable, really.

"As the best concubine in the world, I wonder why you haven't carried my seed yet." King repeated what Eda told him almost word for word. Lilith could actually visualize her sister's face as she imparted this nonsense onto King.

"'It's!" Lilith tried to interject, but she knew her place far too well, and she wasn't about to let some extended humiliation ritual come between her and her King. She sighed. "I suppose I was just waiting for you to ask. I wouldn't want to pressure you into, er, knocking me up unless it was you who personally wanted to do it." Her face was saved, for now.

"I do want to do it! As soon as Eda told me how it's done I wanted to do it with my favorite auntie! I mean, aunt! I mean, concubine!" King tripped upon his words, his tongue hanging out of his mouth at the mere thought of it. "i want you to pump out so many new demons for me!"

Lilith gulped. She took reassurance in the belief that she had probably been through worse, and this curse likely made her infertile anyway. "Whatever you say, Your Majesty. Your Wish is my command. If you want me to be a mother of seventeen I'll gladly do so."

King shot up with glee, in more ways than one. "Yah! The Clawthorne demons will number in the hundreds."

Lilith briefly wondered if she could just detach her womb and allow it to-, no, that was probably a pretty bad thought to have. She was going to have to go about this issue in the way she would've a year ago, before all this curse nonsense had entered her life. She simply bent around the clawffee table and lifted the back of her cloak up to expose her pussy to King. It was shocking the way he would light up at seeing it like he hadn't just bathed with her not 30 minutes ago. She supposed it was that paternal instinct that was hitting him at this age, the desire to be a father. Perhaps he'd act more like a mother knowing how he was raised, the only thing he really expects from his own father is the vague promise of showing up one day.

Lilith's contemplative thoughts were quickly interrupted as she felt King poking at her backdoor. His claws opening up her entrance to line up with his dick. Lilith's heart raced, she quickly realized just what a big fucking dick King had. "King, sweetie? I thought you were going for procreation tonight?" She wore a face of anxiety.

"I am!" King exclaimed. "The best way to get you pregnant is by doing it in the tightest hole! That way you'll milk me extra hard, I'll let out extra batter, and you'll have even more of spawn!" He was dead set on penetrating her ass. He wouldn't keep his hands off of it, he prepared to stick it inside her.

"I! That's not-" Lilith had a decision to make here. Let king know that she wasn't going to get pregnant from anal, or, don't do that. On one hand she would be spared the trials of motherhood, on the other hand she'd not be spared the agony of sitting on a bag of frozen peas for the next 4 hours, nor Eda yelling at her for sitting on the peas she had scavenged from the human world because they were "valuable". Her indecision could only be accepted as acceptance by her King, who was going to stuff her regardless of how she felt. She was too loyal to express any disdain for his anal advances.

King suddenly settled her crossroads of indecision by forcing the head of his cock into her hole. Lilith gasped, and bit her lip. She wanted this to happen, he knew she did. King forced his way into her. He found it more difficult than he had anticipated. This woman was TIGHT. Lilith must've magically sealed herself. There was no way her ass would innately clamp down upon his cock like this. 4 inches in and he felt like he was trapped inside one of those finger devices that humans use for their sick amusement, the ones from China. "Liliiiiith!" King whined, though the pleasure in his voice was undeniable. "Let me iiinnn, you're a little bit too tight right now."

Lilith wasn't going to forget who she was, even though she was struggling to make it through this new form of dance. She was his whore, that's who Lilith Clawthorne was. "You've just got to push a little bit harder, Your Majesty. Force it in! I care not what happens to my rear end, any damage caused to it can simply be healed by magic. Focus on your own pleasure, darling!".

King took her advice. Lilith wondered why she would ever tell him such a thing. Her asshole ached as it was split open. The observation that King was a little guy with a big dick was overutilized, but it was true by any sense of the word. Lilith was going to be sleeping on her stomach for a week.

"Does it feel good in there?" King teased. He gyrated his hips with a motion resembling the early grind one would do when attracting a partner. This was still the warmup, he wasn't trying to get off yet.

"Unf, yes! Excellent, sweetie! I'm so proud of you! My asshole is so very, ackh!" Lilith yelped in pain in between her words. "So very happy to welcome your penis into it!" She lied through her gritted teeth. Surely Eda didn't intend to put her through all of this while knowing how much she was going to suffer. This was far more pain than any silly curse could bring. Her sister was the cruelest being she had ever known, but she only had herself to blame for swearing allegiance to the King of All Demons.

"I will never yield to you, Edalyn." Lilth choked out. She found King's dick to be so long she half-expected to see a red rocket poking out of her mouth.

"What does Eda have to do with this, It's me you're yielding to!" King shouted as he slammed his hips into Lilith's plump rear. Never before had she felt her ass shake and jiggle like the way it did when he went balls deep into her. To her shock, her asshole was not split open, but it had certainly been stretched. Her nails poked into the palm of her hands as she formed fists. She beat them against the floor. Was it possible for pain to make you feel good? This experience was like that of a fire spell being cast directly at one's behind, and yet it left her wanting more. Her hips were flopping about on the floor without any input from her mind. She was soaking wet in the hole that King had graciously ignored. The contrast of his obsidian fur against he porcelain skin was something to behold.

"I'm your bitch!" She yelled out without provocation. Lilith wasn't just doing this for King's sake, but for her own. For the first time in her life she was actually enjoying getting fucked in the ass, even getting close to cumming from it! Lilith felt her pussy dripping wet as King hammered her ass. He was hitting parts of her that might've only been put in place after she was cursed. Lilith squirt across the floor, and King didn't even notice.

He was too focused on his own nut to pay attention to what Lilith was doing. His claws were pressed into Lilith's back. "Get pregnant with my children, you whore!" He yelled, before quickly transitioning into maniacal laughter. Lilith harmonized, joining in him in beautiful laughter. The two cackled away as King came inside her ass. He kept humping for several minutes before he eventually ran out of energy and simply slumped over on top of Lilith's ass. The next two minutes were spent with the both of them panting like they had just won a gold medal.

"Are you going to stay there all day?" Lilith broke the awkward silence with a sardonic jest.

"I would certainly like to!" King chided back.

"If you wish for it to be, my lord, then it will be so. You just might want to let me clean the cum out of my ass first." Lilith gave a warm, fanged smile.

King lied there. It was only noon. The day had much ahead of them. King's head was filled with thoughts of every other thing he wanted to do with Lilith. Lilith could only think of Eda. Her vengeance would be hot, very, very, hot. The sun of a warm afternoon shined down on her through the window as she plotted her revenge. Not today. Today belonged to The King.

