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		Description

Princess Luna presented you with a challenge: Beat her in a game of chess and you will receieve a kiss, but lose and a surprise awaits you. Having hundreds of years of experience gives her quite the advantage, and winning was never really a possbility, but you aren't one to back down from a challenge.
The inevitable loss leaves only your surprise, which is far more lewd than you thought befitting of a princess.
(No story, just clop)
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"Ha! A victory in only seventeen turns! You were no match at all! It seems your kiss shall have to wait!"
You look at the board, completely dumbfounded. How the fuck is chess this complicated. And how the hell did she beat you that fast? Making any sense of your utter destruction is impossible, at least to you. Either she is far better than she lets on, or you really do suck at this game.
With shameful defeat in your heart, you sigh heavily and look up. To your surprise and shock, Luna is gone; vanished into thin air. 
"Luna?!"
Her giggling voice echoes in the air around you. Looking around you find nothing. Not even a trace of her body remains in the dimly lit room. Only you are in here, but you can clearly hear her feminine voice from somewhere inside.
"This isn't funny!"
"Stalking prey is always fun, my loyal subject."
Tired of her shit, and slightly afraid, you walk towards the door. Before you can take more than two steps, the lock clicks loudly, and a key floats through the air, up towards the ceiling.
"Come on! Cut it out!"
"I told you if I won, a surprise awaited. It's time to enjoy my victory."
A dark mist materializes around you in an instant. It shrouds your vision and grabs a hold of your body, constricting all movement. No matter how hard you struggle, the mist holds you tight. Even with your human strength, this magical cloud doesn't let you do a damned thing. Luna's face suddenly bursts into the shadowy haze with a 'poof', laughing quietly at your predicament.
"You really are quite easy to defeat."
"Let me go!" you roar. Your mouth and eyes remain available for use, but the dread has already begun to manifest in your body and mind. Pearls of sweat are forming on your forehead, and your breathing is staggered, even as you stand completely still.
"I think I'll enjoy the spoils of victory first."
Her face vanishes, leaving you only with the dark, swirling mist. It slides along your skin, under your shirt and down your pants. All the way down to your thighs where it circles for a second, before engulfing your penis in its magical aura. You are left in shock as the mist inexplicably grabs a hold of your shaft and begins massaging it, along with cradling your balls and somehow licking your taint.
Luna's giggling echoes continually in your ears as you stand perfectly still. The mist is smooth and graceful on your exposed skin, and as it slides along your rapidly growing erection, it simultaneously scratches your chest lightly. Somehow. You have no idea what is going on, or how any of this is even remotely possible, but it feels extraordinary. It feels as if a dozen hands and tongues are pleasuring your dick, while having the nude body of a woman pressed against your skin, all the while the scratching continues. Your mind can't wrap around the ongoing sensations, but you don't object to the extreme pleasure.
"Not even in this endeavour can you hold your ground," she teases, her voice becoming increasingly sultry. "You're quite a weak-willed person."
"I'm not- Holy shit!"
Your self-inflicted interruption only causes Luna's laughter to increase in volume. It isn't the same, nice laughter you're used to hearing from the princess. Not the quiet, innocent, joyous laughter. Her deepest desires smothers the laugh, licking your ears as they sneak into your skull.
"You'll always be at my mercy," she whispers. "Always be my subject, nothing more. You will never best me."
Responding, even thinking, has become far too difficult. Her misty form is cradling your balls gently, all the while playing with your glans and stroking your shaft. It's not fast enough, though. You need her to go faster, stroke harder. Fight as you do, her constraint doesn't leave you with an inch to move, and you are unable to take control. Even if you did get free, the mist seems ungraspable, a magical swirl of pleasure simply floating around you. Escaping her nonexistant claws would do you no good.
"C-Come on!"
"Hmm?" Luna actually slows down her stroking, causing you to groan. "Does my loyal subject have anything to say?"
"You're b-being a cock-tease!"
"You wish to make demands of your princess?" she taunts, once more slowing down her stroking. "Petty mortal. A princess does not obey her subjects!"
Her pace has grown agonizingly slow, and each caressing stroke and touch leaves you shaking. You know there is only one way to get what you want, but you sorely wish it wouldn't have to come to this. Whenever she played all high and mighty, there was only one way to appease her.
"P-Please, my dearest princess," you mumble.
You gasp sharply as Luna's tongue suddenly materializes at your ear and begins to slowly lick it. Her sultry voice whispers sweet moans deep into your mind as her soft, wet flesh caresses you perfectly.
"Please what, my loyal subject? What is your humble wish of the princess of the night?"
"P-Please... Faster, harder..."
"Oh," she says quietly. "Like this?"
In a sudden turn of events, the mist enveloping your dick speeds up, grabbing tighter and pumping faster. Not prepared for the extreme increase in stimuli, you moan loudly into the mist, accidentally inhaling some of the dark haze in the process. The taste is divine, and it swirls around inside of you, gently tickling your flesh.
"Will this be sufficient?" she whispers, her tongue once more appearing and working your ear. "Or does my loyal subject need more?"
Without any warning, she doubles her speed and ferocity of thrusting, or pumping. Whatever it is she's actually doing, it's working. The entirety of your member, every inch of flesh is in the grip of the mist, being squeezed and massaged,
"Sh-Shit! Oh my GOD!"
"I take it your needs were met?" she chuckles before biting down on your ear. With her chomping softly on your skin, she continues. "Do you know which part of me you are so sinfully using?"
You try to reply, but your guess is drowned in frantic moans and heavy breaths. Still she keeps your body held in place, forcing you to simply stand there and take whatever she can throw at you.
"I'll give you a hint, since you are quite dim-witted," she whispers. "It's every part of me. Every hole, every inch of me is enjoying what's down below. Do you have any idea just how good this feels, mortal?"
With the fresh images in mind, courtesy of the princess using you, even thinking of a response is impossible. Along with the sexual assault of your entire body, you can only gasp and moan as she plays with you, abusing her magic to make you squirm like a mare in heat.
"Having your body filled up from every direction, subject, it's quite a unique experience." If not for the constant biting of your ear, paying attention to her words would have been beyond you. She constantly keeps you in check with her teeth, making sure you aren't lost completely to the furious thrusting in your pants.
"Oh? Is that a twitch I feel?" She bites down hard on your ear, sending waves of mild pain directly to your brain. "I thought you'd last longer in this game, but it seems you are quite the... quick loser."
"I, I c-can't!" you manage to stutter through your quick breaths.
"Of course you can, my dear. You can come inside me, too. Inside every part of me. Wouldn't you like that?"
Extreme heat surges from your groin and all throughout your body, and all of your muscles tense up simultaneously. In the mist in your pants, you feel your dick throbbing harshly, signaling the arrival of the end, and there is nothing you can do to stop it.
"L-Luna!"
"Yesss, my loyal subject. Give your princess her prize!"
"L-LUNA!"
Your dick explodes with the force of a dying star, and in the very moment you scream out in ecstasy, Luna's loud, sultry moan deafens you. Waves of jizz burst from your balls and directly into the awaiting mist, all the while it continues massaging your now overly sensitive shaft. Luna isn't intend on letting a single drop go to waste.
All throughout your orgasm, Luna keeps a tight hold of you, still restraining all of your limbs in the air. Despite this, your muscles burn with exhaustion, and as the last waves of pleasure course through your body, you feel sleep approaching rapidly.
The very moment you shoot the last load into the mist, Luna lets go of you. You slump to the floor and lie there panting and sweating. Your mind has gone numb, and you can barely register what is up and down. The cold stone floor feels fantastic on your burning body, and you moan quietly as it slowly cools down your flustered face.
"Impressive amount," Luna chuckles as she materializes in front of you. "I've never seen such potency before."
She stares down at you with her hands on her hips. A teasing smile is plastered on her lips, and her eyes contain a playful glimt. Her beautiful figure is gorgeous in the moonlight, and you can't help but admire her sleek curves and beautiful legs as you watch her.
"It seems I've finally found a worthy chess partner."
Luna chuckles to herself and turns around, walking towards the exit. She leaves you panting on the floor, forced to simply watch her small, firm butt sway with each step she takes. Before exiting completely, and before sleep claims you completely, she turns around and giggles.
"Don't bother getting better, I'll crush you regardless."
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