Way up in one of the tallest treetops in the enchanted forest, was a colossal bee’s nest, more akin to a castle. In the very heart of this extravagant amber palace was a large, plump bee, the queen, lazing comfortably on his throne. He was currently in the process of being eaten out, his puffy mound almost swallowing up the little bee boy that was hungrily lapping up his queen’s honey-like juices. The thick queen reached down and tousled the hair of the eager drone who was serving him so diligently, feeling himself getting close to release. With a moan that echoed through the royal chamber, the queen pushed the drone against his pussy, drenching the poor boy in thick, viscous cum. The large royal’s wings fluttered in pleasure, his head thrown back as he came for the fifth time that day, almost drowning his loyal subject in his juices, although neither seemed to care. Once he was done, the queen let go of the boy and he pulled himself back, immediately being swarmed by other horny workers who eagerly lapped up the queen’s cum, leaving the queen himself to bask in his afterglow. 
The chubby royal snapped his fingers, soon after being attended to by a boy with a swollen stomach. The boy was currently stiff as a pole, his long, foreskinned erection almost being half his height, permanently hard and throbbing just like all his fellow workers. Their state of permanent hardness made them a little ineffectual, often forgetting to do things as they jerked off their throbbing boycocks, unable to cum on their own but frequently losing themselves in the mind-numbing ecstasy of gooning for hours. What they lacked in work ethic however, they more than made up for in numbers, their castle packed full of tens of thousands of permanently pent up bee boys. Few dared to intrude upon their castle, the ones that did quickly finding themselves surrounded by a mountain of sweaty boy members, the heat and friction from their rubbing literally cooking the unfortunate intruder alive. The recumbent queen took the worker’s cock into his mouth, suckling greedily as fresh, nutritious nectar poured from the boy’s member, the worker barely able to keep himself afloat as his queen suckled from him. The queen could see the petite bee’s balls in his periphery, swollen and desperate for release, which made him consider that maybe it was about time for another recruitment wave.
Of the several thousands of bee boys in the hive, only about a hundred of them were chosen for this special task. The pheromone that was sent out by the queen would only reach those most suited to the task, all the others simply being allowed to spectate from a distance. One by one, the chosen workers sniffed in their ruler’s special musk, causing their already hard cocks to throb even harder as they zoomed towards the royal chamber. They knew what they were heading towards, knew they wouldn’t be returning, but that didn’t matter as they would finally know release. The queen looked over the crowd of mates gathered before him, pleased with what he saw. This group of breeder boys looked strong, healthy, their cocks throbbing with great virility and their sacks taut from all the cum they had been building up. They were all panting heavily, their minds blank from the sheer lust they were experiencing, knowing they were so, so close to getting off. The throne room soon filled with a heady musk of pent up boys, a sheer mist of sweat and musk blanketing the space. The queen spread his legs, presenting his juicy, puffy pussy to them, pointing towards a boy towards the front who would be the first one lucky enough to blow his load.

The eager bee fluttered towards his queen, almost stumbling as he landed in front of him, trembling from excitement. The large royal rumbled in amusement, flicking his head upwards to give the giddy worker the go-ahead. The boy looked like he was about to faint as he allowed his member to guide his way towards his destiny, his breath shaky as he quivered with excitement and lust. He was using both hands to grip his cock, both to pull back his lengthy foreskin to expose his shiny cockhead, but also to steady himself. The second the boy’s cock made contact with his queen’s pussy, his shivering stopped immediately, his eyes widening and his pupils dilating. He seemed to have briefly lost contact with reality, but the second he regained focus, he wasted no time in shoving his member inside his queen. The hefty monarch moaned as he felt his loyal subject start to jackhammer his cock deep inside, not sure if the boy even knew what he was doing anymore, but that was unimportant. Echoes of high-pitched, squeak-like moans rang throughout the grand hall, blending with the sounds of the boy’s heavy balls plapping against the queen’s sizable ass. He felt his heart beating so fast and so heavily inside his chest, the fear and worry he should be feeling about this completely blocked as the boys mind, his entire body, was only focused on one thing; cumming. Shooting his virile boycum deep inside of his queen, fertilize the eggs inside of his womb. The little worker’s face was twisted into a grimace of unhinged, lustful ecstasy, finally feeling himself climbing towards the release he had been denied his entire life, overcome with a physical, emotional, spiritual pleasure that came with using his cock to fulfill the role it was built for.
With one final push deep inside of his much larger lover, the lucky worker finally came hard, shooting a thick, virile load deep inside of his queen. Several mighty gushes of boyseed were sprayed into the queen’s awaiting womb, the hefty monarch moaning with delight as he felt a new clutch of eggs being fertilized and beginning to grow. Once he had deposited all the cum he was able to give, the boy slipped out of his queen’s now cum-slick pussy, falling onto his back. He was dead before he even hit the ground, his heart having exploded at the moment of climax, getting to feel his first and last orgasm before he faded. His face was still twisted into a lewd grimace of pure euphoria, an enviable fate, two younger workers swooping in to carry him away as another boy excitedly stepped up to go through the same thing. The queen stroked his belly greedily, excited to experience another hundred or so loads before bloating up to the size of a small blimp, gushing out thousands of eggs over the next few days. And so a new generation of heavily endowed, constantly edging, cumbrained bee boys would be born, ready to do their best to serve their queen.
