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End of Part 1: 

“When there was a knock on the door, she asked him to open it. In

came the maids with a tray with his meal and left. Ordered by

her, he locked the door. She sat on a large carpeted stool (her

dining table) and asked him to seat on her lap, which he did.

Asking him if he was hungry, he nodded. She smiled with the

thought of her hunger, but for something else.”
Part 2
The young queen spread her long thighs and bade him to sit cross-legged in between her thighs. By now he was encouraged by her kindness, and obeyed.

“you’re like my young brother. I’ll feed you myself”, saying this she started feeding him morsels of cereal food, which the maids had prepared with meat, fruits and milk for giving him strength for his necessary health and nutrition (and to be able to meet the imminent demands on him). Instead of water for downing the food as he was used to, she told him to take sips of sweetened and flavoured hot milk (which, unnoticed by him, she had already laced with a secret aphrodisiac). 

As he was busy feeding his hungry stomach, she nuzzled his neck and shoulders. Her already erect nipples were brushing on his back. She inhaled the scent of his young sweat, poking and rubbing her twitching nostrils into his armpit. She fed him with her right hand, while her left hand felt his boyish chest and nipples, lightly twisting them. She rubbed her slender fingers in his armpit, and sniffed her fingers. The fresh smell of boy-sweat aroused her. Her jewel-studded slender fingers gradually snaked towards his navel and she put her fore-finger into it and churned in it, then sniffed her finger again, the intimate body smell exciting her more. She felt his crotch, cupped and lightly massaged it.
Her breath on his neck and shoulders was getting hotter by the minute. Nibbling his ear lobe, her snaking fingers continued downward to his wide open crotch over the thin lungi, and she felt his ‘tool’ to be smallish in it’s deflated state though his balls were large for his age. Though a little disappointed, she hoped to see it enlarge soon. She pressed his body into her crotch as it was getting hotter with unsatisfied hunger.

The boy was a little startled by her fondling his crotch, when she kissed his forehead and cheek, saying she liked him a lot. He relaxed in her lap, believing in her ‘motherly’ feelings.
When his meal was finished, she said, “I am a little hungry too, but as you haven’t left anything for me, I’ll have to taste only a little from your mouth” and she kissed him lightly first, then pressed her lips to open his mouth, then pushed her tongue into his mouth and swirled it inside. She lightly bit his tongue and his lower lip. He was too innocent and spellbound to think of anything. 
Breathing harder, she asked him to go open the door. On his doing so, in came the maids waiting outside. She told one of them to take the food tray away and the favourite one to come close to her. On her order the boy got up and closed the door. Then she whispered in the maid’s ears a plan of seduction, so that the boy would not get a shock and spoil the game. The maid giggled on hearing it and her eyes too sparkled in excitement. The queen gave a gold coin to the maid from her purse. The boy was standing near the door, puzzled as to the events and hoping to be released soon.
The queen got up and said, “Today the weather is so hot! I have to get rid of my clothes”. The maid assisted her in removing all her clothes, and the boy’s eyes popped in wonder, as he could not have dreamed of such a gorgeous woman in his whole life. 
Her complexion was like fresh rose, her shiny hair was copper color, her eyes were large like a deer and sparkling under long eyelashes, her nose was aquiline with the wings flaring, her pink lips were full and sensuous, her neck was like a swan’s, her breasts were globular with pink nipples already erect, her hour-glass figure had a very narrow waist but flaring hips, her limbs were slender with long nails naturally pink. The jewels of many colours glittered on her naked body, right from the tiara on her forehead to the large earrings to the solitaire nose-stud on her left nostril to her many necklaces to her arm-bands and bracelet to her fully ringed fingers to the gold girdle on her waist to the gold ankle-chains and the jeweled toe-rings. 
Her pubic area was hairless and her outer lips were pouting and throbbing. Though not capable of judging her beauty, he was totally spellbound and thought of her as a goddess. She gave a reassuring smile to the boy, went to her large bed and lay in the middle of it in her splendid nudity. 

The maid had already and hurriedly removed all her own clothes. She had an olive skin and more beautiful than the girls he saw in his village, though much less so than the queen. She said to the boy,  “Better you also remove your clothes and be comfortable”. After the sumptuous meal Nagen was getting a little sleepy, at the same time feeling a strange but pleasant excitement in his loins. However, he had to be obedient. So he removed his lungi and stood naked before the excited eyes of both the women. The queen was highly excited to see the virgin boy as body-hairless as herself.
The maid then showed him the shiny gold coin and said,”this one coin can feed your family for a year. Do you want it?” He stretched his hand hopefully. But she closed her palm and told him to go near the foot of the queen’s bed and kneel down on it between her outstretched legs. On his doing so, she went and sat on the head-end and told him to crawl over the queen’s body and lie full length on her. Though he was a little shocked, his head was reeling in a nice feeling growing more and more exciting and warm and it felt like a dream to him. Bewildered as he was by the events, the hope of getting the gold coin made him forget anything else. 

When he lay on the queen’s body (she was a little taller than him), he was surprised to find that her body was much warmer than his. The queen was all the time watching his young, hairless and handsome body and her eyes glowed in the semi-darkness of candle lights as much as her jewels glowed. She was tweaking her nipple with one hand and rubbing her clitoris with the other. When he was fully prostrate on her, looking up at the maid, his eyes reached just below the queen’s chin. Releasing her pent-up emotions, she gave a deep sigh which warmed his face.  
He saw the maid sitting ahead of him stretch her hand toward him and the gold coin also glowed in her palm. She said, “take it if you can”. When he stretched his hand for it, she withdrew her hand fast so he missed it. However, the queen’s plan was taking shape, as his penis touched her swollen outer labia due to his effort to stretch himself on her. 

The maid again stretched her hand with an open palm, so he stretched his body again, climbing higher on the queen’s body in order to get his prize and again the maid withdrew her hand, just in time. This brought his penis pressing against the queen’s labia and she was going mad with lust. He wondered why his penis was fast enlarging. The maid kept repeating the game, withdrawing her palm just a little further every time and the boy followed repeatedly, climbing higher on the queen’s body. Due to the pressure and friction with queen’s inner lips and also due to the aphrodisiac he was given, his penis was growing bigger and harder by the second and pierced into her hot and moist vagina. This enflamed the queen and she wrapped her ankles around his slender thighs with her gold ankle chains jingling, pressing her feet hard into his buttocks. The game continued for sometime and the queen was now writhing below him squeezing his cock in her sizzling trap, with her arms and legs clutching him very tightly. He was looking up towards the maid’s hand, trying to grab the coin fast. The queen had held her lust for too long and she came, wildly gyrating below him and crushing him hard to her. He could see a jewel glitter even inside her rosy and flared nostrils at the end of her diamond nose-stud. Her panting hot breaths were burning his face.  He came too, though without any semen and was even more surprised by his own feelings. 
His long day of capture, fear, the astoundingly pleasant experiences and the orgasmic climax he just had, made him lose his consciousness.
He lay on her limp, as she kept on fucking him from below and breathing heavily on his head and shoulders, biting him gently. At last the queen was sated {for the time being). She lay him down quietly beside her so he lay on his back, sleeping. The maid cleaned the sweat and juices from the queen’s body with a towel. Then with her silent permission the maid laved the queen’s love juices from his cock, nuzzled his crotch burying her nose below his balls and inhaling his boy musk, licked the sweat off all over his body. Her nostrils flared at the exciting smell. She was extremely hot and starving to enjoy him too. She lay down on the boy and started pressing down and undulating her body.
The queen was resting with her eyes closed. Now she opened her eyes and on seeing the maid taking advantage, she jumped up with renewed strength and drew her by the hair away from his body and pushed her away angrily. Now she lay herself on the boy’s prone body full length, covering him from head to foot. She told the maid to cool her sweating body by stirring a hand-fan.

The queen was feeling the soft young body pinned down by her and started to get aroused again. She kissed his open mouth, savouring the taste of his young saliva, kissed his nose, cheeks, ears and bit them gently. She rubbed her nipples on his chest so they got harder and bored into his flesh. Her hands were busy feeling and squeezing his shoulders, abdomen, small boyish hips under her larger ones.
She lifted herself a little and snaked her hand to his flaccid penis, kneading it gently but with increased passion. Though he was virtually sleeping and due to the aphrodisiac, his love-tool started to get bigger and harder. Being very curious to see it, she sat up and lowered her face close to examine it. In the mean time she had hissed to the maid to fondle and arouse her. The maid squeezed and kneaded her breasts, hips, thighs, then her labia and clitoris The smell of his cock and balls with traces of her own juice inflamed the queen again, so she buried her beautiful, hungry face in his crotch and rubbed her flared nostrils at it, nibbling here and there. Her sharp teeth and diamond nose-stud was scraping it, leaving red marks on the cock. Then she started sucking it to get it bigger. To her surprise and excitement it was growing to almost the double size than in deflated state. His virility heightened her excitement and she nuzzled, licked and mildly bit all over his cock and balls. It grew to full size and throbbed in her throat. 

She was too impatient to wait any longer. She told the maid to place a pillow below his buttocks so that his cock was raised to her advantage. She then lay prostrate on the boy covering him full length and started rubbing herself all over his helpless body. This awakened the boy gradually and he started to push her away and rise, but the two women had him pinned down, the maid with her strong hands and the queen with her whole passion-inflamed body. His protests were immediately silenced by the queen’s swollen lips sealing his mouth.
Being helpless, he surrendered himself to her and even started enjoying his new excitement. Her right hand went between them, grasped his enlarged penis and rubbed it to and fro on her swollen clit thus moistening his cock with her copious juices, then manipulated it gradually into her hungry vagina. She undulated her hips, then started to raise and lower herself, gyrating her vagina to get the full friction of his cock, moaning loudly. She increased her speed and was fucking him hard, all the time licking and nibbling his face with her lips, teeth and tongue. Her hard panting breaths were sizzling his face. The voluptuous play went on for some time, till the queen’s energetic buttocks became a blur. The chamber resounded with her hisses, moans and the wet sound of fucking. Her jeweled fingers and nails were kneading and scraping his body wherever she could. At last she came wildly and collapsed on the boy with a sated smile on her swollen lips, releasing her copious love-juices soaking his loins. With the high excitement, her body had turned pink by then. 

End of Part 2

Your comments are welcome and will encourage me to continue with ‘his adventures’ in harem.
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