Castle Hypnos
Chapter 1: The Dragon by the Lake


The sun rose over the horizon, breaking over the walls of the city of Castle Hypnos.  It was a large city, but a beautiful, clean one.  Buildings of masterfully crafted marble and polished granite rose from the ground, towering over the nearby landscape.  The people of the city, wealthy and less well-off alike wore brightly colored silk clothing… or nothing at all, depending on their personal choice.  In the city, it was common practice for many people to forsake clothing entirely, enjoying the warm sun on their fur, feathers, or scales.  The city was a cheerful place, where all were happy and the streets bustled with energy and life.

In the center of the city, towering over all the other buildings was a massive castle, its golden spires reaching towards the sun.  This was the castle itself, and within dwelled the beloved Royal Family of Castle Hypnos.  The King and Queen of Castle Hypnos were benevolent, and widely considered the greatest rulers that the country had ever seen.  But even more beloved than the King and Queen were their two daughters, the Princesses.  They were ten years old, and every one of the ten years was even more celebrated than the last.  Everyone on the streets knew the Princesses’ faces, especially since the sisters were extremely curious and adventurous, loving to explore the city streets and the countryside around the city.

The elder of the two was Princess Firena.  A beautiful little red fox, she had brilliant long red-orange hair with soft, silky orange fur.  She had big, light blue eyes that many of the citizens of Castle Hypnos immortalized in song.  She was average height for her age, with a long, bushy tail, and an almost permanent smile on her muzzle.  Sprouting from her back were a pair of orange-feathered wings, large and fluffy.  Where the wings connected to her shoulders, the feathers melded seamlessly into her fur.

On this fine morning, Firena skipped down a hallway, humming cheerfully.  She wore no clothing, having never developed a sense of modesty considering where she grew up.  Her little rosy nipples poked out of the creamy-white fur of her chest, the cool crisp air of morning causing them to grow hard.  Her cunny was nestled in between her inner thighs, barely visible due to the thick fur covering it.  But above that, clearly visible, was a thick fleshy pouch covered in a thick layer of fuzz.  Out of this pouch, a wide, long rod of flesh stood proud, rising eight inches into the air, jutting straight out from her hips.  It was topped by a large, fat helmet, a slit at the tip where a bead of clear liquid was beginning to form.  Like all female members of the Royal Bloodline, Firena was a hermaphrodite.

The little foxcub cooed in pleasure, her penis slapping from side to side as she skipped down the corridor, singing to herself cheerfully.  She skidded to a halt outside a certain room and a wide grin graced her muzzle, making her all the more radiant.  She took a deep breath and barged into the room.


The room was a bedroom, massive in size.  In the center of the room stood a four-poster of ancient, but perfectly polished mahogany.  It was draped in golden silk, the sheets and blankets in the same material.  The walls were painted the color of the noon sky, a light blue, with puffy white clouds.  Various toys were placed on shelves with care, and a closet contained a number of robes and dresses of different colors and designs, all of the finest, softest fabrics.  In the bed, there was a large lump under the covers.  Firena’s eyes focused on the lump and she smirked.

“Goooooooood moooooooorning, sister!!!” she sang, hopping on the bed, tickling the figure under the sheets.  The person under the covers grunted and shifted.  A pair of extremely large triangular ears poked out from under the covers as the person pulled them down.


She was a fennec fox with brilliant pink hair that cascaded down to her hips.  She was very short for her age, and just slightly chubby.  A strange blue forelock fell down over her face.  No one could explain how she got the cyan stripe of hair, and chalked it up to a quirk of genetics.  The fennec blearily opened brilliant green eyes and glanced at her sister.  She pulled the rest of her sheets off her body, sighing.  She had cream-colored fur, except for her underbelly, paws, and the tip of her tail which were snow-white.  She was every bit as beautiful as her sister.  Her tail, even bigger and bushier than Firena’s, flicked in annoyance at being woken up.  Like her sister, a pair of little pink nipples poked through her fur.  Her little muff was covered by her fur as well.  Like her older sister, a sheath melded seamlessly into the top of her cunny… but unlike her sister, not just one, but TWO long, hard penises poked free of two openings in the sheath.  They were seven inches in length, throbbing and twitching in arousal, a bead of clear fluid forming on the tips, like her sister.  From her back, a pair of large golden-feathered wings fluttered softly.

“Mrf…  It’s too early to be so cheerful, Firena…  Can ya turn it down a few notches?” grumbled the fennec, rubbing her eyes sleepily.  Firena giggled and hugged her sister from behind, running her paws up and down the younger girl’s twin shafts slowly.  The girl gasped in pleasure, arching her hips, feeling the older fox’s shaft pressed against her back.


“It’s almost nine o’ clock, sleepyhead Skye.  And I see you have a nice pair of morning stiffies too!” Firena said, wrapping her soft, fuzzy paw around Skye’s members and stroking slowly.  Skye moaned in pleasure, but tried to squirm out of the other fox’s grasp.

“Ah!  S-Stop that, sis!  I h-haven’t even had my bath yet!” she gasped, arching her hips as Firena tickled the tip of her upper cock, before running a fingertip down the lower.  


“You’ll definitely need one after I’m done with you, Skye,” said Firena mischievously, sliding her own shaft up and down Skye’s fuzzy back.  The older Princess lifted the smaller girl up and pinned her to the bed, giggling as she slid the tip of her shaft up and down against Skye’s slit.  The fennec vixen moaned and whimpered, still trying to escape.


“C’mon!  At least let me get breakfast!” giggled the fennec.  Firena grinned and shook her head, pressing her hips forward.  The fat tip of Firena’s cock pressed into Skye’s tight, wet grip, sliding in smoothly.  Skye gasped and cried in delight, feeling her sister’s penis spreading her inner walls, pushing in inch after inch.  Her own dual penises slid along Firena’s soft stomach fur as Firena slowly began to pump her hips.  The little fennec gripped her bed sheets as her inner walls dampened around Firena’s rod, feeling the massive shaft grinding against her clitoris.  The frictions sent bolts of pleasure up Skye’s spine, making the ten-year-old cry out in joy.  

“Ohhhh!  You’re REAL tight today, Skye!  I can feel your lil’ cunny twitching around me!” moaned Firena, continuing to thrust slowly and rhythmically into her little sister.  One of her paws pressed into the mattress to brace herself, while her other paw slid up and down Skye’s upper cock.  The older Princess’s orange wings fluttered softly while her tail swished back and forth in time with her thrusts.  Skye began to buck back against her sister, feeling her inner walls clench and ripple around Firena.  After a few moments, she had matched her movements to her sister, her dampness making Firena’s cock glisten in the sunlight filtering through the window.  The red fox’s hips slapped wetly against the fennec’s, the sound filling the room.

Skye suddenly gasped in delight as she arched her back and her twin penises jerked, both sending a thick, sticky burst of clear liquid from her tips into the air.  The precum fell to splatter over her chest and stomach, making the little fox moan in pleasure.  Her big sister’s long, orange tail flicked back and forth as she nuzzled into her sister’s neck and gasped, gushing her warm, sticky prespunk into the fennec as well.

Suddenly, the door opened and both girls looked up as they heard the faint sound of padded feet on the carpet.   Two figures walked into the room.  One of them giggled at the sight of the two Princesses in the bed, while the other one sighed heavily.


The first figure was a young vixen, roughly the same age as the other girls.  She had shaggy yellow hair that was tied into a pair of very distinctive spiky pigtails.  Her fur was golden, with a creamy-white underbelly.  Her violet eyes were full of laughter, glittering in the morning light.  She was completely nude, save for a necklace around her neck with the Royal Seal on it, a stylized spiral inside a five-pointed star.  Her pink nipples poked through the fur of her chest, and a sheath hung above her cunny.  With most people, a sheath was a barely visible bulge when unaroused.  But with this young girl, it was a gigantic pouch, clearly visible.  The fox smirked, watching Firena pump into Skye, her purple eyes glittering with lust.


The other figure was another red fox vixen, slightly taller than the others, but clearly the same age.  Her long crimson hair fell down to her waist, her red fur shimmering in the sun.  She had heterochromatic eyes, one blue, the other violet, both of which were narrowed into a disapproving glare at the two Princesses.  Unlike her companion, this vixen wore clothing, of a sort.  She wore a short robe that just barely left her chest and loins covered.  If she raised her arms too high, or bent over at all, it left her completely exposed.  She too wore a necklace with the Royal Seal upon it. The fox grumbled in irritation, her paws on her shapely hips, her tail flicking back and forth.

The two vixens were Princess Skye’s Ladies-in-Waiting, her personal servants.  They were young nobles whom had grown up alongside the Princesses and had been chosen to serve.  To be a Lady to the Princesses was something that all young noblewomen aspired to.  The two Ladies were responsible for assisting Skye with everything from her schooling, to her grooming, to even her personal pleasure.  Another part of their responsibilities was keeping the girl out of trouble, but considering how mischievous and curious the young Princess was, it was near impossible to do that.

“Good morning, your highnesses…” said the red-haired vixen, “Could you have at LEAST waited until after lunch to start playing?  It’s extremely hard to wash that gooey milk out of your fur…”


“We both had morning stiffies, and it was a shame to let such hard throbbing thingies go to waste, Kiyone,” replied Firena, almost casually.  She thrust hard into Skye for emphasis, making the younger Princess cry in delight. 


“G’morning, Princesses!  D’ye mind if another wee lassie joins in?” said the other fox, her voice a high, soft brogue.  She began to move towards the Princesses, grinning mischievously.  However, Kiyone nabbed her tail and yanked the golden vixen back beside her.


“NO, Serena…  How many times to I have to remind you that you don’t go into the Royal bed unless you’re INVITED?!” growled Kiyone in annoyance.  Serena whimpered, rubbing her index fingers together for a moment in a cutesy gesture.  Kiyone’s annoyed glare didn’t change, and when Serena saw that she was not going to get any sympathy, she abandoned the gesture, giggling unapologetically.


As it turned out, it was a moot point.  Firena howled her joy to the ceiling as she slammed her hips forward into the fennec, shaking Skye’s body.  She began to shudder and gasp as her cock throbbed and pulsed heavily, before thick, gooey liquid blasted from her tip into Skye’s warm, wet cunny.  Skye gasped and moaned as she felt Firena’s spunk gush hard into her.  Firena buried her face in Skye’s neck and gave a muffled moan as her tail thrashed back and forth in time with her fast hard spurts.  Her tight rear tensed rhythmically as her sweet nectar ran down her inner thighs, flooding from her muff.

Skye echoed Firena’s howl of pleasure as her inner walls began to clench rhythmically around the older fox’s hard flesh.  Skye’s twin penises jerked and throbbed hard, before simultaneously sending two gigantic ropes of thick, hot foxcum into the air.  The gushes arced gracefully to fall upon Firena’s ears and hair.  The next gushes sprayed against Skye’s face and chest as she arched her hips, crying out in pleasure.  The little fennec vixen was small, but her orgasm was gigantic as she gushed gooey and sticky semen in amounts that a fire hose would envy.    Skye’s tight, small tunnel couldn’t even come close to containing her sister’s climax, and Firena’s cum overflowed her, backwashing over Firena’s orange fur.

Kiyone sighed heavily, burying her face in her paws at the thought of having to wash the pints of spunk out of Skye’s fur.  Serena giggled, watching in fascination as Skye’s shafts jerked and bobbed, spraying into the air in long, hard gushes.  The fennec reached down and wrapped a paw around each of her penises; aiming one at Firena, her pearly cum staining her sister’s orange fur a shade of white, and the other at herself, lapping at the air as she tasted her own salty-sweet fluid.  Firena groaned, delighting in the sensation of Skye’s fenneccream gushing over her.  She slowly pulled free of Skye, and rested her singular fat cock beside Skye’s dual penises, despite Kiyone’s groan of protest at having to clean even MORE spunk out of Skye’s fur.

In the end, Firena collapsed against Skye, licking and nuzzling into her sister’s cheek lovingly.  Skye continued to spurt for a few minutes longer, gluing their fuzzy tummies together with her sticky, gooey semen.  She sighed heavily, panting and gasping for air as her climax finally relinquished its hold upon her.  Her paws petted Firena’s back affectionately, while she had a silly smile on her muzzle.  Her ears perked up as she heard the sounds of applause.


Serena was clapping her paws enthusiastically, grinning as she said, “Bravo! Bravo!  Encore!!!  Encore!!!”


“…Can ya give us a few, Serie?  It’s kinda hard to give an encore when you’ve just gushed every drop of milk you have…” replied Skye, sweatdropping.  Kiyone shook her head.


“…Please…  No encore?  It’s gonna take me two hours to clean your fur as it is…” she whimpered, looking stricken at the thought.  It was then that the door opened again and two more figures entered the room.


“THERE you are!   I’ve been searching all over for you, Princess Firena, nyu!” said one.  She was a raccoon with pink and purple striped fur and long blue hair.  She was nude, like Serena, but unlike the others, she had no sheath above her loins.  Around her neck was another Royal Seal necklace.  The raccoon’s long striped tail swished back and forth as her deep blue eyes glared playfully at Firena.

“Oh, hi, Arisa!  Good morning!” said the elder Princess.  She giggled, cuddling her sister.

“Hiya, hiya, Firena! Are we gonna have funs?  Huh, huh?!” asked the other girl, hopping up and down excitedly.  The other figure was tiny, only about as tall as Skye.  She was a cheetah with shaggy red hair and black-spotted yellow fur.  She had big cyan eyes that shimmered, and a long tail that swished back and forth.  A little pink shaft poked out of a sheath above an equally little cunny that was damp with excitement.

“Maybe later today, Noa,” replied Firena.  Kiyone and Serena suddenly strolled up to the bed and grabbed Skye.  Kiyone heaved the fennec over her shoulder as Skye gave a yelp of protest.


“WHOA!  What are you doing?!” she shouted.  Kiyone gave a weary sigh.


“It’s bathtime, Princess Skye.  You’re not getting out of it today!” she said, shaking her head.  Skye giggled mischievously.

“Awwwwww.  I was hopin’ to make you chase me around like usual!” she said, reaching down to give Kiyone’s fuzzy rear a pinch.  Kiyone yelped in surprise while Serena laughed, gathering together supplies to help her fellow Lady bathe her Princess.  Firena laughed too, until she noticed Arisa and Noa’s gaze upon her.


“…Yes?” she asked nervously.  Noa said two words in reply.


“Bathtime, Princess…”


Firena’s ears drooped as the raccoon and the cheetah pounced!

*****


It was later on that day.  Skye and Firena had been THOROUGHLY bathed by their Ladies (getting messy again in the process, then getting clean again…) before they went off to their daily lessons.  The two girls, despite their age, were highly intelligent and cruised through their classes with the greatest of ease.  As such, they got out by noon and immediately set out into the Castle Town.


“C’mon!  I wanna get out and explore a bit!” said Skye, literally hovering above the ground as she fluttered her wings excitedly.  The fennec was wearing a golden tiara encrusted with gemstones, along with a fine robe made of the most luxurious fabrics, light blue with gold embroidery.  The robe was explicitly designed to provide just enough coverage to keep her warm while being completely and totally revealing. The robe was open in the front so that her furry chest was bare, her nipples hidden under her fur.  Her sheath was a slightly visible bulge above her fuzzy cunny.


“Me too!  There’s a lake not too far from here, let’s go there!” said Firena.  The Princess went completely nude, her orange fur glistening in the sun.  Like her sister, she was not aroused at the moment and there was not much to see under her fur.

“I… dunno about this, your highness…” said Kiyone, looking a little nervous, “I don’t think we’re allowed outside the castle walls.”


“Aww, don’ be such a downer, lassie.  They’re the Princesses!  They’re allowed t’ do whatever they want!” replied Serena, grinning as she snatched an apple from a vendor’s barrel without the owner noticing.  Kiyone gave her a glare, but Serena stuck out her tongue playfully in reply.


“I wanna swim myself, nyu!   It’s hoooot!” Arisa whined, wiping sweat off her forehead.

“….I like playing with my tail,” Noa said, causing everyone to stare at her for a moment, before shaking their heads and going back to their conversation.  The six cubs chatted excitedly as they reached the castle gate.  A pair of guards wearing polished steel armor and holding long, ornate silver spears stood on either sides of the gate.   As the Princesses and their Ladies approached, they exchanged glances and pivoted on the spot, crossing their weapons in the cubs’ path.

“What’s the meaning of this?!” Skye asked and looked up at one of them, a grey-furred wolf.  The wolf shook his head.


“I’m sorry, Your Majesty.  The King and Queen have given orders that no children are allowed outside of the city walls today.  Magical beasts have been spotted outside and there are even rumors of a dragon out there somewhere…” said the guard sternly.

“Yeah, b-but…  We’re the Princesses, we outrank you!” said Firena, stamping her foot in irritation.  The guard shrugged.


“Yes, and your parents outrank YOU.  We love our Princesses and we wouldn’t want them to get hurt!” said the wolf, not unkindly.  Skye and Firena looked at each other and frowned.  Noa’s big green eyes went wide and she suddenly pointed off down the street.

“Eeeek!  Look!  A thingie! A BIG thingie!  That way!!!” she squealed.  Skye and Firena looked at her in confusion, as the guards looked down the street where she was pointing.  In a flash, the little cheetah nabbed the Princesses’ paws and dragged them past the distracted guards, Arisa, Serena, and Kiyone in tow.  The cubs giggled and laughed as they ran down the path as fast as they could, leaving the confused guards behind them.


“That was great, Noa!  I cannae believe they fell for that!” chuckled Serena, giving the seven-year-old an affectionate slap on the rear, making her yelp in surprise.  Noa gave a mischievous giggle.

“Meh, it was easy.  Now I wanna go swimming!” she replied, dashing ahead of the rest of the group, leaving a trail of dust behind her.  Kiyone sweatdropped.


“I swear, that girl needs to cut down on the sugar.  And what about the magical beasts… or the dragon?” the red-haired vixen asked nervously as they strolled down the grassy path, heading towards the lake.


“Calm down, Kiyo.  Just enjoy yourself!  It’s a fine day, nyu!  You’re so uptight!” said Arisa, getting behind Kiyone and rubbing the vixen’s shoulders through her robe.  Kiyone murmured softly as she made an effort to try to loosen up.  After a few moments of Arisa’s massage, she seemed a little more cheerful.


“Sorry, Arisa, it’s just… taking care of Skye is…” Kiyo trailed off and gestured at the Princess, who was currently riding her sister piggy back and nibbling on Firena’s ears playfully, the older vixen squealing in delight.


“…A REAL handful, nyu,” finished Arisa.  Kiyone gave a weary laugh.


“Yeah.  I swear, without me, she wouldn’t be able to take care of herself,” replied the fox, wagging.  Serena blinked.


“An’ what about me?  I take care o’ her too!” said the blonde girl, her golden fur bristling in annoyance.  Kiyone gave a sheepish look.

“Uh, yeah, you do a good job too…” she said, scratching the back of her head as she laughed nervously.  Serena glared and grumbled.

*****


“Awwww…  Don’t be scared of me…  I’m not going to hurt you…” said the Dragon.  Skye whimpered, her tail tucked between her legs, her ears folded back.


“Y-Y-You aren’t?” she stammered.  The Dragon laughed, a deep bass rumble that shook the ground beneath the cubs’ feet and that they could feel vibrating deep in their stomachs.  The Dragon shook his massive scaly head slowly and gazed down at the six cubs.

“Oh, no no no!  I would never DREAM of hurting such cute little girls.  I just heard all of you playing in the water outside of my cave, and I just had to come out to play with you!” the massive reptile replied, shaking his head.  Firena blinked.


“You wanted… to play with us?” she asked, warily.  Noa peeked out from behind Firena’s wing curiously, while Arisa and Serena did the same from behind Kiyone’s silver wings.

“Of course!  It sounded like so much fun, that I just had to come out to join in!” the Dragon said as his big silver eyes and emerald scales gleamed in the sunlight, “And I’m VERY good at playing.”

“You are?  How can you play when you’re so big?” asked Noa, her spotted tail swishing back and forth.  The Dragon smiled and gave a little chuckle.


“I’m SO glad you asked!  Why don’t you just watch my eyes, and I’ll show you the type of games that dragons play…” the Dragon said, lowering his head so he could look at all six cubs at the same time.  The cubs all cocked their heads curiously, leaning in to watch the Dragon’s silvery orbs.  
