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Once upon a time there lived a king and queen who had
everything they wanted—except a child. On cold winter
evenings they would sit contentedly near the cozy hearth, the
queen with her needlepoint and the king watching her, while
both discussed the day’s events. But every now and then, the
queen would halt all activity to stare out the window at the
falling snow, and there she would gaze, having completely for-
gotten her unfinished sentence or her needle suspended in
midair. Her husband knew well what it was that arrested her
attention on these occasions; she was envisioning their child.

On one such evening, the queen accidentally pricked her
finger with her sewing needle. A bright red drop of blood ap-
peared and, as the queen stared at it, she sighed deeply and
murmured, “If only I could have a daughter with lips as red
as this blood, skin as white as the snow outside and hair as
black as the coal that burns in the fire!”
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Within a year the queen’s wish came to pass, and the happy
couple were blessed with a daughter who had lips as red as
blood, skin as white as snow and hair as black as coal. They
called her Snow White.

The queen died shortly after the birth of her daughter, and
a few years later her husband remarried. His new wife made
a beautiful queen, and the three lived together happily for a
time. But before Snow White was ten years of age her father
died also, leaving her to be raised by her stepmother. The
woman was kind to the child at first, but with each year that
passed Snow White became more and more beautiful and, by
degrees, her stepmother, who was aging and fearful of losing
her own beauty, began to resent her. One day, the queen
abruptly stopped the supply of beautiful gowns and other
adornments that Snow White was accustomed to, and forced
her to labor in the kitchen. But even in rags, Snow White’s
beauty could not be ignored, and to her stepmother, who was
plagued day and night by the fear of losing her beauty, it
seemed as if Snow White were growing more beautiful for the
sole purpose of tormenting her.

Finally the queen could endure Snow White’s presence no
longer, so she had a servant take her away with instructions
to put her to death. But the gentle servant did not harm Snow
White. Instead, he took her far away into the woods and
warned her of the queen’s intentions. Snow White was terri-
fied, but the servant assured her that only a short distance far-
ther she would find a small cottage belonging to seven kind
little men who lived together in the wood. The dwarfs, he
promised, would keep her safe.

When the servant left her, Snow White was alone for the
first time in her life. The woods were filled with strange noises,
and she rushed about in search of the dwarfs’ cottage. She
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wound her way deeper and deeper into the woods until, at
length, she reached a small bungalow that could be none
other than the home of the dwarfs, for the doorway was so
short as to oblige Snow White to bend in order to enter
through it.

With curiosity now overriding her fears, Snow White
knocked several times on the small door. Realizing the dwarfs
must be out, and impatient to see inside the little hut, she
opened the door and let herself in.

Once inside, there remained no doubt that this was indeed
the cottage of the dwarfs, for there were seven little chairs
around the kitchen table, and seven place settings upon the
table, and so forth. As Snow White advanced farther into the
cottage, she beheld seven little chairs in a quaint little sitting
room and, farther on, seven neatly made little beds in the bed-
room. What sort of men are these? she wondered.

Now, the seven dwarfs were really seven handsome princes
who had been placed under an evil spell by an angry witch.
The spell, in addition to making the princes very small in
stature, also caused each of them to be afflicted with a mal-
ady of sorts, so that one was plagued by continuous fits of
sneezing, another by chronic sleepiness, another still by a
sour disposition, and so on. Seeing no relief from their
wretched situation, the princes left polite society to live qui-
etly together in the woods, where eventually they came to be
known by the characteristics they were given from the curse,
so that they were called Sneezy, Sleepy, Grumpy, Happy, Dopey,
Bashful and Doc. Such were the circumstances of the dwarfs
when they made the acquaintance of Snow White later that
evening.

From their very first meeting, Snow White was charmed by
the dwarfs and felt quite safe residing with them in their lit-
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tle bungalow in the woods. And as for the prince-dwarfs, they
each fell deeply in love with Snow White. Nothing she did
failed to please them, and they doted on her in every single
thing that she wished. In no time at all they became the best
of friends.

Now it happened one evening that the prince-dwarfs over-
heard Snow White crying in her bed. Alarmed, they rushed
to her side and begged her to tell them the cause of her dis-
tress. After much prodding, Snow White finally confessed her
loneliness to the dwarfs, and told them of her deepest desire
for a prince of her own to love. This declaration saddened the
dwarfs greatly; but Doc suddenly announced that he knew a
remedy for Snow White.

“What is it?” she asked.
Doc did not answer her question, asking her instead, “Do

you trust your devoted dwarfs, Snow White?”
“Of course!” she cried.
“Lie down and close your eyes, then, and we shall see,” he

continued.
Snow White complied, and at length she felt the hands of

all seven of the little men upon her body, lifting her nightdress
and alighting on her bare skin.

Snow White gasped and jumped up from the bed. What-
ever she had expected, it was certainly not that!

“Things are not always as they appear, dearest Snow
White,” advised Doc. “But we can do little to help until you
are able to trust us.”

And with that he and his six companions left Snow White
alone with her misery.

The incident was quickly forgotten, and once again the
friendship between the eight blossomed. But Snow White
was still plagued in the evenings with an aching loneli-
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ness, and one night her sobs were once again heard by the
dwarfs.

They rushed to Snow White’s side with inquiries and en-
treaties. She again explained her melancholy wish for a prince
of her own to love. And once again, Doc made the claim that
he knew a cure.

“Please, tell me!” cried Snow White.
“Do you trust your faithful dwarfs?” he asked her.
“Yes!” she swore.
“Then lie back and close your eyes,” he instructed.
Snow White did this, and within seconds she once again felt

the small hands of all seven men upon her body. She gasped
and jumped up. What on earth could they be thinking? she won-
dered.

“Be calm, for we could never harm you, Snow White,” Doc
quieted her, adding sadly, “it is enough that you still do not
trust us.”

And with that the seven little men left her quite alone.
The matter was again forgotten and, as the months passed

and the cool winds brought snow into the forest, Snow White
and the seven dwarfs grew closer than ever in the cozy little
cottage. And yet, poor Snow White lamented the absence of
a prince of her own to love, for all princesses cannot help but
yearn for a prince. And soon the dwarfs were once again trou-
bled by the sound of her tears.

They immediately rushed to her side, much as they had
done before. She told them yet again of her desire for a
princely lover. And again Doc swore he knew a cure for her
loneliness.

“Do you trust your loyal dwarfs?” he asked her, just as he
had before.

“With all my heart!” Snow White cried.
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“Then lie back and close your eyes,” said he.
This she did, and just like before she felt the light touches

of the dwarfs hands, as soft as mere breaths, descending upon
her face and body. She did not jump up this time, but trusted
that they would not bring her to any harm.

Snow White willed her body to relax and, as she did so,
warmth crept steadily over her, enveloping her in heat, and a
strange tingling sensation began to stir up from within her.
The fingers soon gave way to soft, moist lips that sought hers.
At the first kiss to touch her lips Snow White opened her eyes,
and standing before her she beheld the most beautiful prince
she had ever seen. He held her hand while a second kiss
claimed her lips and, there, before her gaping eyes, appeared
an even more handsome prince, and then another, and still an-
other, until the seven dwarfs had all regained their princely
form, each more magnificent than the last. Every prince was
uniquely different from the others, yet all of them were strik-
ing in their masculinity and physical perfection. One had
flaxen hair and eyes of blue, while another had russet colored
hair and dark eyes. One chest was covered in manly curls,
while another remained as smooth as silk. Even the color of
their skin was singular and unique amid them, for the flesh
of one prince was as black as coal, while another’s was the
color of stained walnut, and still another had skin that was
exceedingly fair. In short, there was not one masculine char-
acteristic, no matter how minute, lacking among the seven
men.

Snow White was positively trembling with shock and de-
light. “Choose your prince,” she heard one of them whisper
close to her ear. But she remained silent, for she could not bear
the thought of losing so much as one of the magnificent
princes that stood before her.
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The princes did not question her silence. Instead, they
knowingly removed their clothes, which had been all but torn
to shreds in their transformation. Next, they set out to remove
Snow White’s nightdress, and it quickly disappeared as a flurry
of fourteen agile hands set to action. Relieved of the impedi-
ment of her gown, the hands were now free to caress her
flushed, trembling body thoroughly, seeking out every curve
and dimple and peak, and finding all her hidden places. The
hands explored her fully, lingering here and there, but leav-
ing no single part of her untouched. Meanwhile their lips de-
voured hers in turn.

But the hungry mouths grew too impatient to wait idly for
a turn at Snow White’s lips, so they sought out other places
to kiss. Feverishly Snow White moaned and writhed as the
hands and lips of the seven princes consumed every part of
her. She shivered as she felt the sharp teeth of one prince nip
carefully at her breast, while another prince gently suckled at
the other. One tongue slid down the length of her belly as an-
other wriggled its way into her body at the juncture between
her legs. Another set of lips took hers in a deep and lingering
kiss.

Snow White was so overcome with excitement and desire
that it was a struggle to keep breathing, and for a moment she
feared she might lose consciousness. She floundered near
delirium as she anxiously waited for what would come next.

Perceiving her quandary and the remedy for it, the princes
gently positioned Snow White’s body so that she could receive
her first prince, a beautiful man with golden hair and eyes of
the deepest blue. He kissed her tenderly as he slowly came into
her. Snow White cried out in irrepressible ecstasy, utterly be-
side herself with the pleasure she felt.

You mustn’t think that the other princes remained idle in

Enchanted: Erotic Bedtime Stories for Women 177

0706_0373605099_txt_REV.qxp  9/19/08  12:28 PM  Page 177



the meantime. One prince held up her right leg while another
prince held up her left. A third prince kissed her lips while
two more kissed and licked her breasts. They all watched the
fair prince take Snow White, patiently waiting for their own
turn, and she had to close her eyes for a moment just to catch
her breath.

Just as Snow White was approaching the height of her plea-
sure with the gentle blond prince, the men who held her legs
opened them wider and higher so that the prince could thrust
himself deeper within her. This maneuver quickly had its ef-
fect, and all eyes watched the pair as they submitted to the last
rushes of pleasure.

Immediately afterward, the fair prince stepped aside and an-
other, darker prince took his place. This prince was not as
gentle as the first, but he pleased Snow White just as much,
if not more. With his eyes staring fiercely into hers, he twisted
her body at the waist, so that her left leg crossed over to the
far right. With the aid of the other princes, who held her in
the desired position, the dark prince took Snow White while
never once letting his eyes leave hers. Once again, her ex-
citement and desire began churning and growing within her.
With so many princes to attend to her, there was nothing
more for her to do—indeed, there was nothing more she could
do—than to simply lie there and accept the pleasure offered
her by their combined efforts. And that is just what Snow
White did. She was keenly aware of the individual princes as
they administered to her, and acutely conscious of each and
every touch of their fingers and lips. The princes held her
firmly, while her dark lover thrust himself repeatedly into her,
enjoying her, yet careful not to shame himself by putting his
own pleasure before hers. Snow White strained and moaned
as the sweet agony continued to build inside her, until she
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once again shuddered in fulfillment, together with her dark
prince.

Moments later the dark prince was replaced by yet another
dashing princely lover. His eyes were a deep emerald green,
and his handsome smile displayed perfect, white teeth. With
Snow White still in the position she had been left in by the
other prince, with one leg crossing over to the side, the green-
eyed prince pressed into her, kissing her lips tenderly as he
did so. In the next instant her skillful lover eased her over and
onto her knees, without the slightest discomfort to her, and
after which she was still joined to him!

Snow White stared out blindly in front of her as the prince
took her with slow, long thrusts from behind. The other
princes, meanwhile, continued to touch her, with intimate ca-
resses along her buttocks and thighs, probing and prodding,
as they each eagerly anticipated their own turn to stand be-
tween those soft legs and fill the opening within.

Snow White looked up and beheld the black-skinned
prince standing near her. Positioned as she was, her head
reached the precise height of his hips, which were so close that
his manhood, rigid and throbbing, was poised directly in front
of her within inches of her lips. He stroked her shoulders and
back gently as he watched the other prince thrust himself
into her.

Snow White stared at the dark protrusion in wonder. Her
mouth was opened slightly from the little gasps and shrieks
that escaped through her lips, and now, she perceived that her
black prince was edging forward slowly, ever so slowly, until
finally his wetness could be felt upon her lips. He did not force
himself into her mouth, however, but waited for her lips to
open wider, which they did of their own accord, and in the
next instant he was fully inside her. Tremendously aroused yet
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