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_/- 3 - Princess Cerys: Your grace is most kind...
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Prince Roan: Please, my lady, call me Roan. If we are to be
man and wife, we should be more... at ease with honorifics.

Pre-Wedding Jitters...




Prince Roan: Excellent! I’ m really glad we’ve finally met...
I've been thinking about what you might look like during our

long 3-week journey here. ’
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" “rincess Cerys: And do I impress...?

Prince Roan: ﬂhrhéynn-d what I expected..” Mentions of your
beauty do not do the real thing any justice!
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~ Princess Cerys: Ah, you're too kind...

Prince Roan: I really mean it, I could stare at you for hours

on end... :f’ . e
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Prince Roan: So,
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- My prlnce' My'smcere npningles for interrupt-
rng. ‘I"uur hlghness requires your presence, immediately.

e

Prince Roan: Now...? What does my father want...? L.Igh, ,’ /
right. Give me a moment.
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fate has sapuru‘red us once more... _ B O TR o
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erys: R-Right... Duty must come first...

Prince Roan: My humble apologies, my lady. It seems that e )
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AN Princess Cerys: He's... bnr‘ing.‘ffﬂ}“"'ﬁ-—
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‘sorry to hear that.



Princess Cerys: Alessia, if you had to spend the rest of your
life with someone who feels crazy about you, but you don’t
feel the same, who is also as boring as watching grass — . o,
grow... Would you drop the sword and commit to that o 4 _ ki
path...? . i.? m s
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Alessia: Well, when you put it like that... No. I wouldn’t.
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Princess Cheryﬂ: That’'s what I thought...
£ A

/
/

Alessia: However, if duty compels me to, then I would.
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Princess Cerys: Then, perhaps you'd like to marry him. Yes,
Alessia, I give you my blessing, you are officially the prin-
cess and the bride-to-be.

Alessia: Ha... Ha... Funny...
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Nothing’s going to chang
marrying him... but...
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...Nobody said anything about not having a

little fun before we cross that path, right...? | \
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Chﬂp, chﬂp, Alessln We're going to do a

Il'rﬂe sughT seemg




Alessia: S-Sight-seeing...? Where...?

| Where do you think? I' m sick of this castle,
Alessia. I wanna do a little exploring... outside of this
damned place.

Alessia: B-But you’re safe here, princess!




< . - And that’s boring... I have a lifetime to be
- ' safe. I mean, just for a day, I'd like to be a little dangerous.
®
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Alessia: You do understand there are murderers, thieves,
RAPISTS out there who would do unthinkable ‘rhmgs to you If

they caught you out there..
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Alessia:
*Sigh* I still highly advise agains- P-PRINCESS...7!
i W-WOULD YOU SLOW DOWN FOR A MOMENT.X!
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And that’s why I have you!
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KNIGHT...?!
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Alessia: Yes, I did. Nﬂw, can we return

to the castle, princess...? . ’ R
l. i
\ o 4 3 .“., .-'F.-" =
g el e .-:l'..-. '-':-!—i-#'#‘:
‘ "II - ,':' 1"~

D-DID YOU SEE THE SIZE OF THAT

30 Minutes
Later...
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% Princess Cerys
e fight?
AN N
\ Alessia: Princess... ‘i_ 2,
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. Say, do you think you can take him on in a

Princess {._,E-"y*:.‘: What? We’re having fun, aren’t we...?
) '\ﬂuuh? What's down this way?

Alessia: W-Wait, princess, that’s...?!
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Alessia: Princess, wait! We most definitely cannot be here...!
It's not safe!

Princess Cerys: Why? What’s down there...?
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Alessia: The lowest of the low reside within these parts of

the kingdom... ‘ _ “ vi v y
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Alessia: I'm afraid it is... This is the entrance to the famed
Red Light District...




Alessia: Yes, it’s not a place for a princess... Or anyone with
morals in fact. 3



Alessia: P-PRINCESS...?!

Princess Cerys: That sounds like FUN! Come on, keep up!
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(Prin:ess Cerys: Huh...
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Alessia: ...!




Alessia: Stand back, princess!

Wha-



Alessia: You damn STINKING ORC! YDtj DARE
BLOCK THE WAY FOR THE PRINCESS!

HOLD, ALESSIA!




Alessia: P-Princess...?7!
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Princess Cerys: Hi there! Nice to meet you!

o :



Alessia: ... 7! YOU INSOLEN-
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Princess Cerys: Do I wanna fuck.r? Huh... Very

straightforward, aren’t you...?

Well, fuck, or no fuck. Fuck is good. No fuck is waste
of time.




Gods... Are the people you fuck
still alive by the end of it...?7 You look... b=big...



Princess Cerys: (S-She is... terrifyingly large...
Like a beastly animal... Are all orcs like her...7)

Well...? Fuck, or no fuck...?
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Alessia: (I-Is she seriously CONSIDERING IT...?! This thing =~ ' .

is HUGE...! IT WOULD KILL HER...! S-She’s supposed to be -
married in a couple days...?!) N

Alessia: (P-Princess...?)

charge?
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T ess Cerys (Bedroom): A-ARGGHHHH....! FUUUCK!

Alessia: ... (T-They’re so... loud... W-Why the fuck... am I
letting this happen...? I'm so screwed when I get back... The
personal guard who took the person they're protecting to a

brothel to be screwed by an ENORMOUS Orec... R o = '
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- O Minutes Later...
\ Tha
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F’l'irr‘IEESE Cerys: 5=-S0 FUCKING GOOD...!

Margi: *GRUNT!*
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Maral: *GRUNT!™ Small body... But THICK...!
Good body...!
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‘. \y Prmcess Cerys YUU RE SO FUCKING
p— - H-HUGE! ~
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Maral: Very tight...
Virgin...?
Well, no matter now...

| */H P"""ﬂess Cer.y? GHFUCKOHFUCKOHHI—:UCKI
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{:‘F’rmces Cerys: OHMYGUDOHMYGGD...!
i YOU’RE TOU HEAW' T-THE EED....
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Nargl: *KISS/SUCKLE* Forget bed...

Tasty woman... !
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I-I-IT’S FILLING ME...?!

GRUNT!* N-NGRAAAAAAHHH...!
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Nargi
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\oroi: *GROAN!* URGGHHHHH...!
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‘ ! Princess Céﬁs: *PANTING!* H-Holy... T-That
was... A-Amazing...
a & . " . .
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Nargi: Friends fuck.
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Princess Cerys: S-Sure...
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Princess Cerys: OHGGDHGGODGHGGD
I-I-I'M CUMMING.. .

L | o - - . - ’ -.i |1 T . I i
& e - 3 l':l-r - =N ] - .I el ol 1 R Lk

a - ' 4 o P o i P i - oty ',:i -_I-" £ ; { 'IIII T} TEHL

I MInU'es Lﬂl&l -"_."_ r 2 r = B e '_-___ it -_-r.l_' | g
e ® i - ¥ T r', il g ol g i »
} i - _p‘,- _ ] | 4
H - . j F 4 i 1 T

H ‘ i &



Mog: *\GRUNT!* NNGRAAHHH...

.
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7 i J." Alessia: (A-All of them...?! T-Thay re all waiting in line to
- fuck the prmt:ess...?!} L e






| 5 Minutes Later...

Alessia: (Eventually, she started taking in more than
one at a time...?)



Alessia: (Or it was more the fact that the orcs who
were waiting in line had enough of... well, waiting.

/

)




Alessia: (She calls me by my name or I hear a cry for
help, I'm in there as swift as lightning... And so help
me god, I will decapitate every single one of them...)
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Alessia: (I cuuld swear this |II"IE R . o-nenT

is getting no shorter... Are more people _;mnlng ‘the ¥ - /
back of the line... WAIT! D-Did that one just h .
REJOIN?!) HEY, YOU! GET OUTTA HEI’tE..,.| I T e Vo | ,

| | 2 Minutes
/ Tt - - Later...
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20 Minutes
Later...

Alessia: (I've
been stood out here for a
h

while now... There are more people
coming in than there are leaving! All I can hear is ' -
grunting and the princess s::reurning in what sounds like, ecstasy...

- These stinking orcs out here can’t seem to take their eyes off me

en’rher . Some of them just masturbating their ugly shafts
Jor O right in front of me... If a single drop hits me,
..ui /‘/ »

.?};r heads are rolling.) “’J"";ﬂ
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| Alessia:
’ *Sniff* (The smell of hot

sweaty sex is starting to overpower the

musty orc smell... This is probably the one time that I
feel I’ve been cursed with a heighted sense of smell due to my

race... It’s literally burning my sinuses...) '
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Alessia: (She does
seem to be screaming a lot more now...?
Perhaps, I should go in...?)

W



(Great, there’s no
line now. Oh yeah, that’s right...

THAT'S BECAUSE EVERY SINGLE ONE
OF THEM IS IN THERE, ALL AT ONCE!)

25 Minutes
._ Later...
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| Hour Later...
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Princess Cerys: *Mumbling* H-H-How many... T
m-more... |-left...? (I can scarcely feel my legs yet, gods
save me, I want more...) '3
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' Alessia: B-B-By the gods...
T-That’s impossible... THERE’S NO WAY!

-




. ' ks a1 st
Aleaslu* Princess! This next . ‘ﬁ! | ‘
- ~ one, you canno- YOU MUST NOT LET HE-
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Princess Cerys: A-Alessia! I-It' Il be fine... I'm -

only doing this once anyway... Now, d-do not interrupt u5...
Let her through. | -




m
O
-
-
o
O
¥

L
-
-
v
-
L
=
*




_.-{: T,
Nurg| Fuck

 Princess Cerys: G-Good lord...
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. Alessia: W-What have I
. | done...?

Alessia: What?
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Alessia: (If I hear the word ‘fuck’ one more time...)
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Priest: I now pronounce you, man and wife...
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“riest: You may now kiss the bride.
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\ Princess Cerys: Y-Yeah...

Prince Roan: We're finally married... It’s a gracious day...




Priest: Now, you will consummate the marriage by taking your new wife to
your quarters to ensure a new future heir for the kingdom of EIf and Man.

#
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Prince Roan: *Groan* Y-Yeah... A J

L‘W-Wuif, A-Am I going too fast...?

W, Princess Ceﬁ}s: Hmm? 0-Oh, no
Keep going... *Unenthusiastic moan* Yeaaah...
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Prince Roan: *GRUNT!* How'd ya like that...
U-Urgghh...
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F‘rmtess Cerys: O-Oh 'feuh...j - ’ H;\

J-Just like that... --,.- , ‘1 -
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(You know, Ican’t 'I'Ell if he s smull duwn there, or that I'I'I"f pussy has
been stretched out by ORC cock for a whnle duy... Because I honestly

don’t feel a thing...) ISR \ S
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H-Hopefully that was enough for an heir...? My prince.

done...
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Prince Roan: Amazing! So, the physician believes that you
are carrying twins...?!
v
N
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= R-Right... So he says...
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Prince Roan: Incredible! A true blessing from the gods!

L r

- : Y-Yes... T-The guds.j{ﬁ.nd \
Nargi... and Din... and Mog... Murob... Kaal..? Oh, right.>Y Can’t
forget about Grulod as well... Oh gods, here’s hoping they’' re not
green... Otherwise, lam SCREW E D.) "




(Damn orcs, I wouldn't be this horny if I was pregnant with a
human I bet... Wonder if Nargi is free tonight?) .




