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Hello Again! 

September is a busy month for me! I have three different releases. 

First off, “Vampire Ménage” came out with New Line Press 31 August. 
That’s yesterday! I had fun writing this short, hot ménage, and it will 
probably appeal to those who used to read my Literotica posts. Sure, it’s a 
little early for a Halloween story, but I always started getting into 
Halloween way too early when I was a kid. Hell, I’d sometimes be sewing 
my costumes over summer break. 

After that, “Jake’s Alchemy” will release as a short, stand-alone ebook with 
Dreamspinner Press on 8 September. This story is about Jake and Desi, two very 
different guys that meet on the beach in Thailand. As I’ve mentioned, it’s my first jaunt 
into male/ male romance. I don’t think it will be my last! 

Finally today, Carnal Desires Publishing released the first erotic romance I ever wrote, 
Lilith’s Daughter. This is the story of a succubus who goes into the real world to torment 
men, but instead is tormented by love. When I first started writing erotica, I thought 
more of my work would turn out like this. Perhaps if it does well, I’ll try something else 
in this vein.  

 

 

http://www.newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/608
http://www.dreamspinnerpress.com/store/product_info.php?products_id=1972
http://www.dreamspinnerpress.com/store/
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
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A Teaser from Lilith’s Daughter, available today 
from Carnal Desires! 

Several years ago, I started work on Lilith’s Daughter. I 
don’t recall exactly how the inspiration came about, but 
I’ve long had a fascination with Mesopotamian 
mythology and how that affected the Bible and Jewish/ 
Christian stories. The research I did in college sort of 
lent itself to Lilith’s Daughter.  

I’m a fan of the mythology in the modern world, and 
have at least one more story planned that is similar in 
execution to Lilith’s Daughter, but feature a different 
mythological figure. 

And now, the unedited prologue to Lilith’s Daughter… 

* * * * 

The sheets responded to Iltani’s whim like silken 
anacondas, wrapping themselves around her victim’s 
arms and legs, stretching his limbs tightly to the four 
corners of the bed. She did not need to bind him so; he 
would do whatever she told him, but Iltani liked wanted 
to feel sure that he would not touch or grasp her. Iltani 
brushed one of the long, writhing tendrils of her raven 
hair out of her face as she smiled down at him. She 
continued to whisper her incantation, the rhyme of 
dedication and devotion to her Mother, barely audible 
over the man’s heavy breathing. Iltani watched as his 
cock swelled and stood at the power of her words, 
pointing upward like a granite pillar. Iltani appraised her 
man now, taking a moment appreciate his clear, dark 
skin, the defined ripple of muscle across his abdomen. 
When she and Mother had been young, many millennia 
past, emperors of Ethiopia used to come to pay tribute 
at her ziggurat. They had looked like this man. 

“See me,” Iltani murmured, leaning down and swiping a 
pale, thin hand over the man’s eyes. They flickered 
open, but the orbs beneath were blurry still with the 
signs of sleep; he dreamed with eyes wide open. A 
drugged smile spread across his lips as he tried to raise 
a hand to pet, to touch, the woman who floated above 
him, but the sheets held tight. A flicker of fear traipsed 
across his face, and he tried to pull free, mumbling in 
protest, his voice heavy and slow. Iltani grazed her 

Join Me! 
www.ggroyale.com 
www.ggroyale.blogspot.com 
Twitter: ggroyale 
Facebook: G.g. Royale 
Facebook Fan Page: G.G. Royale 
http://www.manicreaders.com/GGRoyale/ 

Check out my contests page!  
 

Out Now from G.G. Royale 
 
Lilith's Daughter released today 
with Carnal Desires. One of 
Lilith's succubi is torn between 
serving her goddess and her 
love for a mortal man. 

 
“Vampire 
Ménage” came 
out with New 
Line Press 31 
August. 

 
 
 

"A Hot Summer’s 
Day," femdomme 
erotica short story, 
released 15 August 
with New Line 
Press. 
 
 

The Flapper and 
the Fellow 

 
 
 
 
"An 
Introduction" 
appears in Girl 
Crush. 
 
 
 
 

http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.ggroyale.com/
http://www.ggroyale.blogspot.com/
http://twitter.com/ggroyale
http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100000894609845
http://www.facebook.com/pages/GG-Royale/102486639787943
http://www.manicreaders.com/GGRoyale/
http://www.ggroyale.com/contests.php
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.carnaldesirespublishing.com/single.php?ISBN=1-55404-777-3
http://www.newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/608
http://www.newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/608
http://www.newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/608
http://www.newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/608
http://www.newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/608
http://newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/568
http://newlinepress.com/inc/sdetail/568
http://www.newlinepress.com/
http://www.newlinepress.com/
http://www.loose-id.com/The-Flapper-and-the-Fellow.aspx
http://www.loose-id.com/The-Flapper-and-the-Fellow.aspx
http://www.amazon.com/gp/product/1573443948?ie=UTF8&tag=cbcalsingcom-20&linkCode=xm2&camp=1789&creativeASIN=1573443948
http://www.amazon.com/gp/product/1573443948?ie=UTF8&tag=cbcalsingcom-20&linkCode=xm2&camp=1789&creativeASIN=1573443948
http://www.amazon.com/gp/product/1573443948?ie=UTF8&tag=cbcalsingcom-20&linkCode=xm2&camp=1789&creativeASIN=1573443948
http://www.amazon.com/gp/product/1573443948?ie=UTF8&tag=cbcalsingcom-20&linkCode=xm2&camp=1789&creativeASIN=1573443948
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fingertips across his cheek, down to his lips. 

“Quiet now,” she told him, pressing her finger there. 
Her hands fluttered down his chest, across his stomach, 
to his cock. She dipped her lips down to his and kissed 
him, sweet and brief, to try to calm him. He kissed her 
back, more passionately. As her hands worked over his 
shaft, he sighed against her. “That’s it now. This is a 
beautiful dream, isn’t it?” She kissed him again, moving 
her delicate hands up and down. His hips rose up off 
the bed, bringing his cock up through her hands, trying 
to seek out her mound. 

Iltani let herself settle down on the bed, her knees on 
either side of the man’s strong hips. She gripped his 
cock and then guided it into her willing cunt. Her very 
nature dictated that she would be tight and wet, and 
her victim grunted in apparent satisfaction as she took 
him. She moved one hand up his chest, to tweak and 
pinch at a dark nipple as the other played against her 
own trimmed thatch of hair. Iltani circled her hips, 
gripping the cock within her. The man beneath her 
moaned as she ground against him, her finger now 
dipping down against her clit. She stroked herself as she 
moved, up and down, the silver bells tied into her hair 
tinkling in time to her movements. He seemed close 
now; Iltani could sense it, could feel his body clutch and 
hear the increased fervor of his breathing. His 
responses to her body became urgent, frantic. Iltani 
flicked at her clit more quickly. Need built up in the man 
beneath her, and she spread her hand across his chest 
in order to steady herself as he bucked, moaning. 

He came then, and Iltani brought herself to climax 
shortly after, clutching his seed within her. It became 
the offering for Mother, the unguent for her dying soul. 
With it, Iltani felt stronger, fed and satiated, and 
through her, Mother would feel the same. That was the 
purpose of the Daughters, of Iltani’s Sisters, to care for 
their aging Mother, the demon-priestess Lilith. 

Iltani brushed a final, soft kiss across the man’s lips and 
slipped her fingers down over his eyes, closing the lids. 

“Sleep now,” she told him. She climbed down off the 
bed, adjusting her linen shift about her as she stepped 
toward the large mirror through which she had arrived. 

The Longest Night 
 
 
 

 
 
The Lovely 
Kittengirls of 
Mew Orleans 
 
 
 
 
Did you receive this newsletter 
from a friend? Would you like 

to subscribe? If so, visit the 
form here and sign up! I will 

not use your email for anything 
else. 

 
G.G.'s Upcoming Releases 

 My Two Doms. In it, you can 
expect more costumes, 
some BDSM, and two very 
hot men fighting over the 
same woman. Releases 19 
October from Loose Id! 

 Holy Cross Christmas. 
Addana is rebuilding her 
house in the Lower Ninth 
Ward of New Orleans when 
she falls for a National Guard 
sergeant nearly ready to 
retire. Look for it 14 
December from Loose Id! 

 
 

Planned Releases 

 "The White Bride" is in an 
upcoming anthology of folk- 
and fairytale inspired lesbian 
erotic romance, 
Rumpledsilksheets. 

 "The Bean-Nighe," about a 
certain variety of banshee 
and the family she watches, 
will appear in an upcoming 

http://www.amazon.com/The-Longest-Night-ebook/dp/B0035WTO34/ref=sr_1_4?ie=UTF8&m=AG56TWVU5XWC2&s=digital-text&qid=1269790873&sr=1-4
http://www.loose-id.com/The-Lovely-Kittengirls-of-Mew-Orleans.aspx
http://www.loose-id.com/The-Lovely-Kittengirls-of-Mew-Orleans.aspx
http://www.loose-id.com/The-Lovely-Kittengirls-of-Mew-Orleans.aspx
https://spreadsheets.google.com/viewform?hl=en&formkey=dEJ6Z3lwUVdFTzJrSW41QTRtc3lvQ3c6MA
https://spreadsheets.google.com/viewform?hl=en&formkey=dEJ6Z3lwUVdFTzJrSW41QTRtc3lvQ3c6MA
http://www.loose-id.com/The-Flapper-and-the-Fellow.aspx
http://www.loose-id.com/
http://www.emlynley.com/cfs.html
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Behind her, the sheets binding the man’s hands and 
feet relaxed and untwined. When Iltani released the 
pressure, the man turned to his side and pulled his legs 
to his chest. Iltani watched him in the mirror, heard him 
whimper and bring his two hands to clutch in a fist in 
front of his mouth. In the morning, he would feel oddly 
tired and remember snippets of an obscure dream, of a 
visit in the night by a pale beauty whose feet had been 
bound tight in silken slippers of strange design, 
embroidered in sigils and cactus flowers. Iltani touched 
the mirror with a fingertip, whispered a few words, and 
then stepped through to the other side, to home. 

* * * * 

Follow now, deep into the shifting, whispering sands of 
a foreign land, a land once fertile now baked dry by the 
golden sun. Now a land of strife, of bombs and guns and 
fanatics. But look! Look there. In years past, some have 
seen it. The crusader whose horse had begun to 
stumble in the heat, burdened by the weight of his 
master’s armor and weapons, or the rare legionnaire 
dying of thirst, his camel, like the horse before him, 
taking its last shaking steps beneath its rider. Or the lost 
goatherd, relying on the blood of his last kid to sustain 
him until he can find his camp, the sand clinging to his 
feet, pulling him down into its permanent embrace. 
These men have seen it, but the secret of it stays with 
them, silenced when their tongues were cut off, along 
with their manhood, in exchange for their survival. 

But there, there stands Lilith’s palace, a place where its 
night coincides with all the world’s nights, and its day all 
the world’s days. Time has little meaning at the oasis of 
the one who served the goddess once called Inanna, 
once known as Ishtar. She had been a goddess of 
fertility, of regeneration, and of the flowing Tigris and 
Euphrates and the lush lands that had existed in the V 
where they joined. Lilith served as the goddess’s hand 
on Earth. Priestesses had sanctified the altar over which 
she ruled with the seed of their devotees, had sacrificed 
white camels and fat sheep to her. Now, though, deep 
in her isolation from those who once worshipped her, 
she became relegated to the status of myth, not 
religion. 

Lilith is weak and has but her Daughters, her immortal 

anthology of horror-inspired 
erotica, Spectral Sensations. 

 
 

Works in Progress 

 The New Game for 
Dreamspinner (fingers 
crossed). Ramirez and Fahy 
have been cheating at cards 
together for a while, but 
when something goes 
horribly wrong, they realize 
there’s more to their 
relationship than the game. 

 A Steampunk romance, yet 
to be titled. Selli Hartswood 
belongs to the gang, but her 
heart has been stolen by 
dashing dirigible captain 
Thallon Wolfstooth.  

 A holiday release based on 
The Nutcracker. This should 
be a new and different 
romp from what I normally 
do. 

 A Slave to the Big Top. An 
otherworldly circus abducts 
a mortal, and she’s 
subjected to all the delicious 
torture they have to offer. 

 Shave and a Haircut. A 
stranger rolls into town, but 
it’s not at all what you 
expect. 

 
Want to Write for Me? 

I'm looking for short stories --
romantic, erotic flash of less 
than 1000 words -- to be 
included in the "Lagniappe" 
section of my monthly 
newsletter and on my blog. If 
you would like the chance to 
share your work with my 
readers, please email stories as 
an .rtf attachment to 

http://www.icesong.com/spectral-sensations.html
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priestesses, to keep her company. Here, when not 
feasting on the decadent dreams of men, these Sisters 
find their sanctuary. 

Deep in the sighing desert, this gleaming temple rises 
up, a mirage of sandstone, palms, and pools. In its rosy 
marble halls, white doves and peacocks coo and call as 
alabaster skinned women, supple of breast and rosy of 
cheek, tap their taloned claws, unbound from their 
silken slippers, in anticipation of the night’s outing. 
Bronze fountains filled with perfumed water cool the 
air, and the tinkling of the drops serve to create a 
symphony with the calls of the birds, a sound pleasing 
and soothing to all. Reclining on a silken bed 
surrounded by her Sisters yet somehow alone, we will 
find Iltani once again. 
 

 

royalesubs@gmail.com. 
Stories should not have been 

previously published. No 
multiple or simultaneous 
submissions, please. Rate is 
0.01 per word, paid via Paypal 
upon publication. I'm asking for 
first electronic rights; after 
three months, you can submit 
elsewhere. If you'd like it 
removed at that time from my 
blog archives, let me know. 
 

mailto:royalesubs@gmail.com

