The exhibitionist prince

Prince Ilyas really made his father proud. He was smart, handsome, he knew how to speak and when to keep quiet and listen. His uncles were already starting to worry that he might not be as easy to manipulate as they hoped. But despite all his qualities, he was... eccentric. His teachers knew better than to interrupt him when he sidetracked their lessons into whatever preoccupation was on his mind, and his closest servants were privy to another aspect of him.

"Aaaaah, the quiet of my abode!" the barely teenaged fennec yapped as he walked into his chambers, stretching his arms in the air. Quiet, for a prince, did not mean the same as it did for regular people, a handful of his close servants were here to obey his every whim, and his trusted bodyguard, Hakim the hyena, was there to thwart any foolish attempt on his life. A tug on his clothes undid the oriental dress he had been wearing all day, leaving him in nothing but his blue, embroidered loincloth. After a little spin, he let himself fall on his bed, arms spread, and humming to himself. 
"Servants, bring me water! Hakim, I can't see your big growly face, come closer!" he ordered, a hand reaching down to give his belly a rough scratch. Unfit of a prince, but he was in his room now, he could let off some steam.
Hakim had risen through the ranks and had become a personal bodyguard and servant to the young teenage male.  It was difficult to miss how the prince was turning into a proud, handsome young man that would one day take over the kingdom. The servants got to hear all sorts of gossip, and all of it pointed to a successful future for the fennec. Of course any prince would likely be treated well. But prince Ilyas was earning that respect by living up to his father's expectations and not screwing around or wasting the opportunity that he had been born into. There would always be someone that would plot against the prince no matter his potential - but that was just politics.
The large hyena rolled his eyes when he heard the command for him to approach. He was suspicious of the prince after witnessing him tugging off most of his clothes and lounging around in just his loin cloth. Once upon a time the prince had modesty and decency. But now the prince was comfortable with his body. Too comfortable. He enjoyed showing it off. Which wasn’t an issue on its own but did become one when the prince developed an exhibitionist streak. 

The closet servants knew of other things that were typically kept hidden away from the public view. Hell some of his eccentric tastes were hidden away even from the king. Some like Hakim were fully aware that the barely teenaged fennec was in the middle of puberty with raging hormones. In fact they were uncomfortably aware. Hakim stepped closer to the bed, standing beside it while other servants brought the youth water.

The fennec saw the tall form of his bodyguard stepping in, he always felt safer knowing the huge beast was there. He looked up at the hyena with one of those handsome grins any girl in the kingdom would die for. "Better!" he said as he reached for the platter he was brought, the small mouse servant had to take a step back to bring the glass exactly where the fennec's hand was blindly aiming. She had a slight blush on her cheeks, being the fennec's age, it was hard for her not to stare sometimes, especially when he wore so little clothing. Especially when his paw was so close to that loincloth.  Ilyas reached a little lower, his hand reaching under the fabric, he had a bit of an itch, and it wasn't just from the dry air. 
Sitting up a bit more, he started sipping from the glass slowly. "You know what Father talked to me about today? Brides!" he almost barked. "Imagine, on my 14th, I will be brought the most beautiful young female of every region. And be asked to choose one. Why can't it be today! Do you think there will be auditions? I can't wait to bring them all here." he started musing, his hand lingering under his loincloth a little too long. "Hakim? You know about girls, right? You go to the harem like all the elite guards. What's it like over there?" There he went again, the prince had tutors that taught him all about these things, and yet, he was always asking personal questions to his servants, as if he was trying to get a confirmation of some kind.

There were some perks that came with being a high ranking servant or guard. Access to a harem was one of those things. Hakim wasn't allowed to get married as that'd be too distracting from his responsibilities of protecting the prince. He was supposed to focus on him and not some child of his own. But at least he was able to let off some steam that way. Still...that wasn't necessarily something that should be so openly discussed out loud like the prince wanted.
 

"Prince..." The gruff hyena gave a tired sigh. The youth's curiosity was sometimes a good thing when it was put to good use. Far more exhausting and annoying when he asked these sorts of personal questions. Sometimes he was able to talk Ilyas into behaving. But he also knew that based on the fennec's state of mind, and in this case that his hand lingered under that loin cloth a tad too long, that he was a little too interested in having this conversation. "You will be married soon...you'll need to show some maturity when it comes to females, marriage, and kingdom responsibilities. Before you even meet the girls you'll be told who you should pick by your father. Your advisors might pick a backup choice as well. Girls with good political ties. The rest of the event is just for show as part of tradition. In theory yes you can pick any of the beautiful females to be your wife, but for the most part you'll know who you're supposed to pic, before even meeting them. And there might be some minimal auditioning mostly with you getting a chance to talk to them. You won't be making them your personal harem or anything of that nature..." 
The prince sighed as Hakim lectured him on responsibilities. It was a part of his job too, after all, keeping him out of trouble whatever trouble could be. "Why do you have to be so boring. You're making it sound like marriage is boring. But I know for a fact that my dad and the queen had at least a little bit of fun!" he smirked, pointing at his own chest, before he reached out to put the glass back onto it's tray. "You know what? Screw all this. I don't need some well-connected bitch to rule this entire land. I'll just marry Misha!" he suddenly said, wrapping an arm around the poor mouse girl and rubbing his snout against hers. "Oh yes, my sweet, you and I will be king and queen.... and we'll do it every night! And every day! And during the sunset prayer, too!" he chuckled.

The poor servant was blushing bright and made a quick excuse to run off. She knew the prince was just joking, but she couldn't let everyone see her being so embarrassed about the thought. “What did I say now? Nevermind. She was not the right one for me..." Ilyas sighed before he stretched himself on the bed again, wiggling into a comfortable position, his hand reaching right under his loincloth again, moving in rather indecent ways as he closed his eyes. "Ahhh, but who cares, even if it's just one night, I'll make my honeymoon a night to remember. Hakim how long did you last on your honeymoon? Did your wife beg you to stop?" he wondered, opening an eye and peeking towards the strong looking servant, which he could only imagine being a total stud in the bedroom. As he waited for the answer, his paw started stroking under his loincloth.

Hakim watched with annoyance but made no effort to stop the prince from his inappropriate flirtations. That poor mouse girl! They all knew it wasn't a serious marriage proposal. But still he said it with such a straight face, not to mention the unexpected affectionate touching. And of course that was mixed in with the lewd exaggerated abilities of the fennec prince. At least this time Misha was more prepared for it having been exposed to this side of the prince before. It was always a real shocker to any newbies that he'd do something outrages like that.
 

The gruff male glared down at the prince. He was being inappropriate right now! Not that Hikan's annoyance meant anything. He was becoming aware that the young fennec enjoyed the idea of others knowing about his self-pleasuring activities. What would the boy's father think if word got out? But the servants stayed quiet about it. Not the sort of conversation they really wanted to have with the king.

 

"Prince..." the larger male gave another tired warning to him. But in the long run it was just easier to do what the prince wanted as long as things didn't get too carried away. "You know very well that I'm not married. I haven't been on a honeymoon. I can't start a family of my own because I already have someone important to protect. You. I might have a couple bastard children out there, but I'm not told if it happens. And I'm happy that you think so highly of your love making skills. But your first time may not go as smoothly as you think it will. When you are doing it for the first time...when you are with someone you find attractive, you might only last a few minutes. But if the passion is right, you'll be able to go again and again." He said winking at that last part.

The young fennec felt flattered that he was the most important thing in Hakim's life, not that it should surprise him, but hearing that kind of thing felt nice to the young male. Very nice indeed. Nice enough that he suddenly let out a soft, high-pitched groan as his pawpads hit a nice spot. The hyena, and the couple other servants remaining in the room, could all see a bit of a tent forming under his loincloth. "Oooh, again and again, I like that! I bet your first gal must have been unable to walk for a few days. Was she a lot smaller than you? She must have really felt it" he said, looking straight at the hyena's crotch with quite an admiring look. Despite the armor he was wearing, the guard's endowment was quite visible, mostly due to his naturally large species. "I wish I knew a male of my own species to compare myself against. Against you wouldn't be fair" he smirked, reaching for the hyena's leg and giving a little stroke upwards towards Hakim's groin. Thankfully, he was stopped by one of the straps of the armor. "What do you think, though? You must have seen plenty of fennecs in the barracks." he asked the guard, while casually lifting his own loincloth, pulling out a hard, throbbing fennec cock that he held in his hand, pointing at the ceiling. If only this was the first time he asked for the hyena's advice on his dick size. Every week, or so, Hakim's advice on how much the prince's cock had grown was sought. The prince didn't even seem to be as insecure about his size as he wanted his servants to believe, it was just an excuse to show it off.

The gruff hyena was 'mostly' unphased by the prince at this point. Yes his actions were still inappropriate and embarrassing. Embarrassing because of the sexual talk, and embarrassing because this behavior wasn't fitting for a prince. But even so this wasn't the first time the little show-off had exposed himself to multiple servants. The guardian might not approve of the topic of conversation, or the young fennec's actions - but he'd been witnessing the growth of the prince's cock ever since he entered puberty. Not a fact that he was proud of, but it came with the territory. Well not really. It was only because this particular prince was peculiar that something like this had started.  "You make fennec's proud sir. You have nothing to worry about. You're growing up nicely, and you've already got a good one. And you are still young and have time for further growth."

Ilyas felt a shiver of pride coursing through his body. He was suspecting the hyena to only say this so that the prince would stop bothering him again again. Fat chance! He was so cute when he was all grumpy and slightly embarrassed like that. The fennec pulled his loincloth entirely off his body, laying down on his silk bed, like a jewel. His dark red vulpine cock was of course the main attraction against his sandy white fur, soft and smooth and so impeccably groomed. The prince's hand gave himself another squeeze, making a few drops of pre fall onto his stomach. He was so confused the first time he saw that clear liquid; good thing Hakim had been around to explain what it was. "I'm sure I'll grow like... 3 inches more!" he chuckled, given that he was already above his species' average, that would certainly be quite a sight. 
When it came to the fennec’s dick size Hakim could tell how much the compliments meant to the spoiled prince. At first it had just been flattery. There was some truth to it of course, but it was simpler to tell the prince what he wanted to hear. And it was easier that way for everyone involved - not having to put actual thought into how their prince compared to everyone else. Although as he was getting older he was more and more living up to the flattering comments. He was at the very least above average for his species so the flattering comments were becoming more and more real.
"Hera, what do YOU think?" Illysa asked another servant, a slightly older jackal who blushed as she suddenly averted her eyes. "Oh come on, I've seen you looking. Do you want to marry me?" the fennec teased, wiggling his cock at her. "I don't deserve such an honor sir. And you're very well hung, sir." she said quite mechanically, causing the prince to turn back to his favorite servant again. "Blah, listen to her flattery. Come on Hakim, let me see yours again, I wanna see what hung really means!" he asked, paws starting to stroke himself a bit faster. Ever since the young fennec had seen his guard getting out of the baths, he had grown a bit of a fascination for the grownup's body, especially the most alluring parts.

 

"Prince..." Uh-oh there was that grumpy sigh from the hyena again. Not that it did him much good. Things had been so much simpler before Ilyas had developed this eccentric perverted side of himself. Exposing himself to the prince was even lewder than the reverse! Then again even though the whole thing was twisted, there was a strange satisfaction in being complimented by the prideful prince. "Very well...but just for a minute. If you'll stop harassing all the other servants."

 

It would take the guardsman a couple minutes to whip his dick out for the prince's enjoyment. First off he was in no hurry to take his dick out for the other's amusement. And secondly the armor was designed to protect him. It took a bit of time to take it off. Soon enough he had loosened enough straps that he was able to lower his pants until they were just below his sheath, still covering his balls. His thick sheath on display as he stood just a couple feet from the prince. His sheath alone was almost as big as the fennec prince was erect. "Even with three more inches you still won't be as big as me..." he said with a mixture of teasing and huffiness to voice.

Ilyas knew how long it took for his servant to undo his armor, the mere thought of him complying to his request had made his hand stroke a little faster still. The prince looked around the room, taking in the luxurious sights, the drapings, paintings on the walls, silken cushions, beautiful servants nervously looking away, wishing they weren't ordered to stay in the prince's room at all times. He kept an eye on Hakim's progresses with his armor, until those pants slid down to expose the hyena's thick sheath. "Oooh, I know that, you big stud. I won't ever be as strong, or as hung as you are. Yet you would die for me if I asked you to. Funny, huh?" he grinned, eyes slowly settling on that cock. The fennec had this odd fascination for larger species. He had been known to hand around the bath when the soldiers were there. Oh and that time the dragon ambassador visited... "Hmmmm.... when I'm married, and my first born is underway, I can finally go to the harem. Imagine that... I'll get the biggest, hunkiest guy I can find there, and I'll make him worship me, suck my dick and tell me how it's the biggest and tastiest dick he ever had." The prince was caught in a fantasy again. He kept reminding everyone around him how totally straight he was, but some of his closest servants couldn't help but notice how his fantasies always included a sexy strong guy, somewhere. "Hmmm, who knows, maybe you'll be down at the harem that day, Hakim" he wondered, before his cock suddenly erupted in long jets of white cum, his youthful energy propelling it far up towards the pillows as the fennec squirmed and groaned, hand fondling his knot in front of his closest servants, his eyes never leaving the hyena's body.

For the hyena - It was both flattering and unsettling to witness the prince pawing off to him, lusting after him, and without any shame sharing his self-pleasure with those around him. If the prince was to actually act out on any of these urges or fantasies he could find himself in trouble one day. Hakim himself still wasn't sure if the prince was actually bisexual, or if he just got off on the power he had over other males. At least the prince had the brains to know that for now it was much better if these sorts of thoughts remained in his head. Well...sort of in his head. His fantasies were being heard by the loyal servants. But for the most part he hadn't attempted to do anything too inappropriate or grabby - just pushing the envelope by pleasuring himself in front of the others.
 

This would have been the perfect opportunity for the large proud male to tease and insult the youth that had insisted on having this dirty conversation. So much for having stamina and fucking his wife for hours and hours! The boy had only been stroking himself in earnest for a couple minutes. It was a perfect teasing opportunity, but the guardian kept his mouth shut. Oh well that just made things easier to have the pervy prince releasing his build up tension and lust. Sure he was making a mess, but hopefully after he was done ejaculating he'd lose interest in the sexual conversations. Hakim pulled up his pants after minute or two - regardless of how long the fox's orgasm was going to last this time. He'd only promised a quick look anyways!

Ilyas was keeping *some* of his fantasies to himself. The ones in which he was the one worshipping those stronger, larger bodies. He knew such blasphemous thoughts should better be kept quiet forever. He did not want to be seen as a weak ruler. Besides, commanding to entire armies of strong males like Hakim brought so many ideas to his dirty mind he did not need to ever act on them. The young fennec came quite a lot today. Was it because he had been thinking about sex all day? He would be ready for breeding pretty soon, and he probably knew it by now. The sight of Hakim tying his pants back up made the huffing, panting prince smirk at his servant. "I'm glad you are way more thorough with my security than you are when it comes to being pleasing to me. Oh well." he shrugged, he never held grudges when it came to tolerating his excesses. So he just looked away from the hyena, letting himself rest, while the female servants tried not to look too hard at his young cum-stained body, his still hard red cock and how it kept throbbing weakly against his stomach. Things were silent for a second, and then Hakim felt a clumped piece of silken cloth hitting him, thrown by the fennec. "I'm afraid you're the only male around here. Cleaning duties are for you" he smirked. Usually he had one of the smaller male servants wipe the cum off his body. Females could not be trusted too close to his seed. They might get ideas, and try to cheat their way into being the next queen.
