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				Chapter 1
			

			
				The Warm Breeze
			

			
				 
			

			
				The warm salty air washed over people stepping down the ramp. Silky dresses were caught on the wind as a man led the way with a happy smile and bright gaze, his family following him.
			

			
				Asher stared out at the island resort with bags under his eyes and a toothful grin. He barely took in the large huts next to the white sandy beach before he turned and took Elara’s hand. 
			

			
				The elf looked at her bonded true love with equally tired eyes and bright smile. 
			

			
				Asher and Elara were the first to step onto the dock as sailors made their way down a ramp behind them with large, specially designed packs and medium-sized chests.
			

			
				The couple kissed in the sunlight before they quickly parted. Asher rushed to the ramp to help the rest of his tired family.
			

			
				Nyn took his hand as she made her way onto the dock. She walked over to Elara and the two beautiful elves hugged each other in exhausted solidarity.
			

			
				Blyss led the way as Keefa and Nuha followed. The pair of goblins in the back looked at their chieftess as she wobbled down the ramp and nearly fell off.
			

			
				Blyss reached the bottom, just barely. The goblin gave Asher a weak smile as darkness spread under her large, yellow oval eyes. Keefa and Nuha rushed down to her side as Asher made sure the tired goblin remained standing.
			

			
				Asher looked up at the top of the ramp of the ship they traveled on, called the Silk Tide, and saw Nadia wearing a silky black dress and wide-brimmed black hat. The bookshop owner looked out with excited wide eyes and a bright smile. 
			

			
				When she looked down at Asher’s hand, she rushed down the ramp and jumped into his arms. Asher spun her around as she giggled warmly.
			

			
				“I’ve never been on a true holiday,” Nadia grinned from ear to ear.
			

			
				“I don’t think any of us have been on one together,” Asher said before he looked to the side with worried eyes.
			

			
				Nadia tapped his chin with a single finger to get his attention.
			

			
				“Stop it,” she playfully scolded. “All of you needed a real holiday to relax. The children are in wonderful hands. Paasha, Amber, and Brynda can take care of them for two weeks. It took two days to get here, so we have plenty of time to relax before going back.”
			

			
				Asher looked at Nadia with slightly worried eyes and gave a single nod.
			

			
				Nadia reached into her top and pulled out a silver necklace with a red ruby gem hanging from it.
			

			
				“Besides, I can send anyone back with this. But remember, I’m the keeper of it and making sure all of you relax and enjoy your holiday. Do you understand?”
			

			
				Asher gave a small nod.
			

			
				A small memory unfolded within Asher’s exhausted mind. He remembered Sontar giving it to him as a gift when he heard Asher and his bonded were thinking of a vacation. He teleported to them with the gift, telling them that when they touch it and think of home, they will be teleported there instantly. And to further assuage their worry, the island had regular ravens visiting it. If anything went wrong, or anyone needed help, they could all teleport back in an instant, except the wearer of it. The gem had to be anchored to one, and Nadia volunteered to be the holiday chaperone. 
			

			
				The memory shifted back to Paasha and Amber. The motherly goblin knew the young children well and loved to care for them. She insisted on staying behind, telling Asher and Elara that she would care for them as her own.
			

			
				Amber said she wished to stay to catch up on some work. The less people around, the easier it was for her to focus. She wished them a fantastic trip before she rushed to Paasha’s side to help with changings.
			

			
				The current family member’s exhaustion had reached such a peak, everyone was forced to agree to take this holiday. With all the necessary precautions in place, the family could enjoy the sun, warm waters, and breezy sunsets. 
			

			
				Nadia leaned her face close to Asher’s face and rubbed her nose against his.
			

			
				“I’m here to take care of all your needs. Anything to take your mind off the outside world. Don’t be shy, my lord,” she said with a wicked tone.
			

			
				Asher held her tight, trying to summon his inner strength he missed so dearly.
			

			
				Asher and Nadia turned, as did everyone else on the dock, to a song filling the air.
			

			
				A sudden trance filled eyes as everyone centered their gaze on a beautiful siren woman wearing an elegant and comfortable white dress. Her blue skin shone in the sunlight. Webbed hands were clasped before her. Her dark blue lips were parted in song, but her dark eyes looked at the women and one man standing on the dock.
			

			
				Sensations washed over Asher, and everyone else present. A relaxed feeling flowed into their muscles. Eyes grew less haggard as they widened. New life and excitement filled hearts as everyone stood a little straighter.
			

			
				The siren’s lips slowly closed, the song vanishing from the air, but the mystical effects of her song remained.
			

			
				“Welcome to Shell Dusk Isle,” the beautiful siren said as she lifted her arms up to the gathered family. “I am Nyrix of The Velvet Tide. I will be your hostess for your stay on our beautiful island.”
			

			
				Asher and Elara stepped to the siren with happy smiles.
			

			
				“Lord and Lady Blackwood. How good it is to finally meet you. I do hear whispers of your family, even out here. You honor the island with your visit,” she said with a slight bow.
			

			
				Asher and Elara bowed to their hostess.
			

			
				“Thank you, Lady Nyrix. We are honored by your hospitality,” Asher said.
			

			
				“Thank you for hosting our family here, especially under the conditions we asked for,” Elara said.
			

			
				Nyrix bowed again.
			

			
				“We understand what was needed for your stay. The island is mostly yours. We put you far enough to be on your own. Attendants will bring you anything you need, at any time. 
			

			
				“There are only three other guests staying on the island. I can vouch for them because they visit every year at this time. Other than the staff, the island is all yours to relax how you wish.”
			

			
				Asher nodded. He remembered the letters sent back and forth for the holiday. Their family didn’t want any place crowded, or have the potential for noisy or uninvited guests. Having others on the island wasn’t a dealbreaker, but having their huts at the farthest end of the island was a must.
			

			
				“But please, visit our tavern, The Pearl and Lantern, while we move your traveling packs and chests to your huts. Drinks and food are all included, so please, indulge to your heart’s content,” the siren said with a welcoming tone.
			

			
				 Nadia rushed to the front and stood beside Nyrix.
			

			
				“Everyone, follow me. Stay together and hold hands if you need to,” Nadia said with authority.
			

			
				Asher and Elara smiled. Nyn stared with blank eyes. Blyss yawned as Keefa and Nuha punched their green fists into the air. 
			

			
				Soon, everyone was moving together.
			

			
				Asher and Elara looked around as they walked the well-worn dock. The island was breathtaking. A stone mountain stabbed up from the middle of the island. Palm trees and many other kinds of vegetation filled the center of the island in the distance. But as they walked closer to the many white stone buildings, the ocean scent and sunlight filled their senses. 
			

			
				The group reached the end of the long dock and climbed white steps. When they reached the top, everyone marveled at the place. Smooth stone paths lead in different directions, but all seem to converge to a single, large tavern. Storm shutters were folded down, giving the place an airy feel and welcome. 
			

			
				Nyrix walked alongside Asher and Elara.
			

			
				“After some drinks and some rest, you may want to visit the hot springs at the base of Dream Spire. There is also a lake by it, in the middle of the island. There are some hiking trails to a higher point on the mountain, but I recommend the hot springs before anything else.
			

			
				“The surrounding beach where your huts are can be used for soaking in the sun, or swimming in our warm waters. No need to worry about any sea creatures wanting a snack, these waters are protected by my tribe. Fish may enter, but our songs keep larger ones away. It’s even safe to swim at night, so night dips are encouraged.
			

			
				“If you happen to hear my sisters singing on the rocks farther out, their songs help you feel the magic of this place. I’ve heard from other guests that my sister’s songs ease the soul in many ways.”
			

			
				There was a silence for a moment before they reached the open doors of The Pearl and Lantern.
			

			
				Nyris turned and looked at Asher and Elara with a wicked gleam in her dark oval eyes.
			

			
				“I understand your tastes, Lord and Lady Blackwood. We here at Shell Dusk enjoy the sensual arts as well. If there is a desire that needs to be satisfied, I’m sure we can help,” Nyrix looked the couple up and down, “with.”
			

			
				“Thank you, Nyrix,” Elara said and Asher nodded.
			

			
				“Please, enjoy your stay at the Dusk,” the siren said as she stood aside as everyone entered the tavern.
			

			
				Asher tried to gather his thoughts as he shuffled into the tavern. The trip here was a long one, but didn’t help ease his addled mind. When Elara slipped her hand into his, he suddenly woke up, turned his gaze to her, and smiled.
			

			
				The elf was beautiful as ever. She was his bonded and his heart began to soar.
			

			
				Elara looked at her handsome Asher. Her heart beat with deep love and affection.
			

			
				The couple was knocked apart as Nuha and Keefa rushed to the bar and the blonde orc woman bartending. She had shark teeth embedded in her slightly pointed ears, and sea serpent teeth hanging from her necklace. 
			

			
				The bartender smiled from ear to ear as the goblins launched onto the stools. 
			

			
				“Rum,” the goblins said in unison.
			

			
				The orc lifted a thin eyebrow.
			

			
				“For two?” she asked.
			

			
				“For everyone,” they said in unison.
			

			
				The bartender looked up at Asher, Elara, and their crew as they moved to the bar with zombie eyes.
			

			
				“I have a special rum for all of you. It’s called Blue Sunset.”
			

			
				“Serve it up,” Nadia commanded like she was in charge.
			

			
				“As you wish,” the orc grinned as she began making drinks. The warm breeze spilling into the tavern as the sun shined high in the sky.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 2
			

			
				Accommodations 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Minstrels played music outside of the Pearl and Lantern, but their music easily seeped in as Asher and his family laughed with drunken flair. 
			

			
				Time lost all meaning as conversations were filled with relieved laughter and happy sing-alongs.
			

			
				Asher leaned against the bar as the goblins sang and laughed. The trio hand arms over shoulders as they kicked bare feet to the music in the air. 
			

			
				Nadia and Nyn drank and laughed. Asher mentally remarked how Nyn seemed to loosen her silent shell, her laughter filled with life.
			

			
				Elara moved to Asher with two drinks. She handed one to him before she took a deep sip of her own. 
			

			
				Asher took a deep gulp from his large wood cup, the air taking on a hazy hue within his drunken gaze. He wrapped his arm around Elara’s waist and held her close, the bonded couple watching their family relax.
			

			
				“I have no words for how much we needed this,” Asher said with a slightly drunk tone.
			

			
				Elara leaned against her bonded lover with happy eyes.
			

			
				“If I remembered right, you were the most vocal against this,” the elf snickered.
			

			
				Asher let out a laugh.
			

			
				“I’m not against a holiday, but with our children so young,” he let the thought trail off.
			

			
				Elara looked at him with loving eyes.
			

			
				“You know they are in the best of hands. Besides, it’s been a while,” she said as she gently grabbed his crotch, “for all of us.”
			

			
				Asher didn’t blink as he turned his gaze to her.
			

			
				“I have been a little lax in my duties, haven’t I?” Asher smirked. “It’s not because I don’t want to. The sleepless nights have taken their toll on all of us. If I remember correctly, you’ve told me you’ve been too tired almost every night.”
			

			
				Elara let out a giggle. 
			

			
				“Yes, it would seem we’ve been both preoccupied, but we don’t have to be here,” Elara said as she moved her lips closer to Asher’s ear. “Once we are settled, I’m going to lick your cock from balls to the tip. I’m so hungry for it, I will push over our own lovers to get to it. And when I milk your delicious come down my throat, my cunt will be nice and wet for you to take me my handsome thick morsel,” she said with hungry urgency.
			

			
				“And after that?” Asher said, the words having a deeper meaning.
			

			
				Elara squeezed his thickening crotch as she ran her thumb along the bulging outline of his member.
			

			
				“I know how we like to enjoy ourselves, my love. Maybe we can bring Nyrix in for a play, or anyone else that catches our eye,” Elara whispered with a breathy tone.
			

			
				Asher felt her hungry aura coming off the elf in waves. It matched his own. Their lustful addictions have not been sated. There have been no plays. There has been little to no release from everyone present. 
			

			
				Asher pressed his lips to Elara’s lips; the couple caught in a frenzy of passionate needs and hunger. When they parted, a primal gleam filled their eyes as the rum loosened all inhibitions.
			

			
				Small memories played out of Amber on her knees in the alchemy chamber. Her lips moved tightly over his cock as her head bobbed with loving intent. How Asher needed release at times. It seemed when he was getting close, a crying could be heard, even down in the lab. He often grunted and came just to finish, barely enjoying it as he picked up his leggings and rushed upstairs to help, leaving Amber on her knees with come dripping from her mouth. 
			

			
				With everyone in their family so busy and tired, a frustration filled all of them. Asher could feel it as the woman he loved tended to their young children, but a need was not being satisfied by all. 
			

			
				“Hey,” Elara said as she saw Asher’s faraway eyes. “We’re on holiday. Don’t think about anything else except for us and this moment.”
			

			
				Asher nodded, her words washing away the tension in his spirit a little.
			

			
				The minstrels continued with their island songs. Blyss missed her step and fell without a hint of surprise or fear in her eyes. Nuha and Keefa went down with her. When they landed on the stone floor, everyone went silent. Even the minstrels stopped playing as they looked in the large open tavern-hatches at the fallen goblins.
			

			
				Blyss stared up at the dried-palm ceiling with blank eyes. A wide smile appeared and she let out the biggest laugh anyone had ever heard before.
			

			
				The music returned as everyone laughed their hearts out. Keefa and Nuha were laughing as they helped Blyss back onto her feet. Nadia and Nyn were holding onto each other, laughing with drunken smiles.
			

			
				“Yeah, we all needed this,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				“Yes, we do,” Elara said as she snuggled close to her lover’s neck.
			

			
				Nyrix appeared next to the couple with a warm smile.
			

			
				“Your huts are ready. Please get an extra drink and follow me,” the siren said.
			

			
				With new full cups of the strange rum in their hands, everyone headed out. Smooth stone turned into white and brown sand. Songs were sung from Nadia and Blyss. Soon everyone joined in with a popular sea shanty. 
			

			
				Asher noted the thick tree blind. He glanced back to see the main white buildings of the island. It wouldn’t take long to walk back at all he thought. When he turned his head forward, his eyes widened in dreamy surprise.
			

			
				A peninsula stabbed out along the western edge of the island. A hut as large as their farmhouse stood, with smaller huts around it. Large palm trees hung over the main hut and tiny huts, giving them plenty of shade. The sandy beach surrounded the huts, the pristine ocean surrounding the whole area. Beyond that, in the distance, pointed stone rocks stabbed out of the water. Sun glittered on the ocean as a breeze added to the elated mood.
			

			
				It didn’t take long to get to the main hut. Everyone walked in with the double doors wide open. Asher, his bonded wives, and Nadia, visually drank in the immense bed in the middle of the single floor hut. Along the walls was a small counter, kitchen like counter, standing polished wood closets, three water closets, washroom entrance, paintings and seashells hanging on the walls. The dried palm and grass ceiling kept everything cool. The stone walls were strong and well crafted. Asher spotted red ruby gems embedded on the walls every few feet away from each other. 
			

			
				“As you can see, the main hut we like to call ‘The Heart,’ can house everyone here at once. There are smaller huts around this one with a bed and their own water closet for alone time.”
			

			
				Nyrix swept her arm to the beach through the open door, “As you can see, there is plenty of seating on the sandy beach, with canopy beds also on the sand for much welcomed naps,” she smiled before she swept her webbed hand to another pair of open doors leading to the trees in the back. “The dining and cooking area is through that door and under the trees. You don’t have to cook, but if you wish, that closet over there has water spears, fishing poles, and water breathing potions. The potions last about two hours.”
			

			
				Nyrix stepped closer to the amazed wide eyes of the visiting family with a playful gleam in her eyes.
			

			
				“This part of the island is our most private. No one can see past the blind unless they are directly visiting your huts. I have security to ensure no one disturbs your stay.
			

			
				“If you want a menu, drinks, and food, please touch any of the red gems embedded in the walls. Servers will approach and take your orders. They will promptly bring back anything you desire, whether it is one drink, or an entire feast.”
			

			
				“This place is paradise,” Nadia said as she spun around slowly to take everything in.
			

			
				“We like to think so,” Nyrix smiled. “I’m sure you will have further questions, but please, this is your first day and night with us. Relax and ease into your new home. There will be plenty of time to enjoy the rest of the isle when you gain some of your energy back.
			

			
				“And thank you for staying with us,” Nyrix said with a serene bow.
			

			
				Everyone watched as she stood up and left while waving at them with her webbed hand.
			

			
				When Nyrix vanished at the edge of the wide, open doors, a sigh of splendid relief fell from everyone’s lips.
			

			
				Asher turned to his family and watched as everyone began to undress. The exhaustion remained in their eyes, Nadia the only exception. 
			

			
				The bookshop owner rushed to their chests and made sure everything was in order. When she finished with that, she rushed around to explore everything.
			

			
				Asher turned to everyone else. They slipped their naked bodies onto the immense round bed. Eyes closed before each one fell into slumber’s embrace. The last one left awake was Elara. She beckoned her lover to the middle of the bed, her eyelids heavy and her words nothing more than whispers.
			

			
				Asher nodded before he began pulling off his clothes. When all clothes were dropped to the floor, and he stood in his naked glory, he let out an amused chuckle.
			

			
				Elara was fast asleep with everyone else. Nyn was on her back. The goblins were cuddled close, practically sleeping on each other. 
			

			
				Asher watched his sleeping family with a velvet warmth to his gaze. He loved them beyond words. Their long journey had come to an end, and their holiday had just begun.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood made a step toward the bed, ready to get in and sleep for a thousand years, when Nadia popped in from an open doorway.
			

			
				“The other places around the main hut are private rooms. They have everything in there in case anyone wants to be,” she stopped as she looked at everyone sleeping and Asher’s naked body ready to join them, “Alone,” she finished.
			

			
				Asher nodded.
			

			
				“It’s been a long trip. I think everyone needs their rest,” Asher said with tired eyes.
			

			
				Nadia stepped closer with a gleam in her gaze. She approached Asher and looked up at him with devilish and innocent eyes.
			

			
				“Can I help my lord sleep a little better,” she said as her fingertips ran along his veiny member.
			

			
				Asher looked at her, his demons whispering for more through his exhaustion.
			

			
				Nadia gave her lord a hungry, needful look. She gently ran her fingers along his slowly rising cock.
			

			
				“My lord needs his cock sucked before bed. I need to drink his holy seed so I may sleep. Please, let me drink from you. I promise to be as dirty as you like. I love worshipping you while on my knees. Anything just to wrap my lips around your veiny scepter,” she whispered.
			

			
				Asher didn’t say anything as he sat down on the edge of the bed. 
			

			
				Nadia lowered herself down to her knees. She grabbed at the top of her flimsy thin dress, and pulled down. Her large creamy breasts were free as she kissed the tip of his now standing manhood.
			

			
				“Thank you, my lord,” Nadia said before she gently closed her warm lips around his member.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Asher continued to watch Nadia as she slowly sucked on him. They always enjoyed their private plays of master and servant, but she really loved to immerse herself in the role. Even when the house was full of activity, she tried to pull him away and suck on his member to relieve his stress. While Amber enjoyed doing such an activity as well, it was Nadia who became his secret slave, sucking on his cock every time she came to visit, which was all the time.
			

			
				Moans filled Nadia’s throat as she upped the tempo a little at a time. Her lips dragged up and down his member as her tongue played with his throbbing head. She nestled between his legs a little more, eagerly sucking up and down. She then looked up with innocent eyes, moaning for his approval as he her lord watched her with a faraway stare.
			

			
				Asher was enjoying himself, but the words of their play never reached his lips this time. A primal side had taken hold, a needful urge for release consuming him. Where he often treated Nadia warmly, telling her she was keeping her lord happy and rested, this time was only silence.
			

			
				The absence of words didn’t slow down Nadia. She pushed her breasts up and engulfed his cock between them. She sucked at his head and part of his shaft, lips massaging his throbbing manhood while stroking his shaft with her creamy tits. 
			

			
				Asher felt the push within. He let out a small, tired moan. But his urges were greater. His cock thickened as Nadia’s head bobbed with lustful needs. Her muffled moans sang to him.
			

			
				When he reached the point of no return, he threw his head back and let out a hard grunt.
			

			
				Nadia moaned louder as thick ropes splashed against the back of her throat. She pulled away while stroking her master’s cock with her tits. More ropes of seed splashed against her chin and neck. It streaked down to her pale breasts as she continued to milk her master’s cock.
			

			
				“There’s my happy lord,” she whispered with bright eyes and a happy smile.
			

			
				Darkness closed in. Asher’s eyes grew heavy. The last thing he saw was Nadia’s bright smile before he fell into sleep’s comfortable embrace.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 3
			

			
				Dreamy Sea 
			

			
				 
			

			
				The abyssal darkness parted. Asher’s eyes slowly opened to bright oval eyes, a pointed ear, and a loving smile.
			

			
				“Welcome back,” Elara grinned.
			

			
				Asher smiled as he let out a small exhale through his nose, laying on his side. He stared at her beauty and the tiny bits of sand on her skin. His gaze moved to her naked body. She was laying on her side, her skin covered with patches of sand.
			

			
				Asher looked back at her beautiful eyes, his heart beat getting stronger by the moment. 
			

			
				“How long?” he asked, wondering how long he slept.
			

			
				“The rest of yesterday and the whole night,” Elara said, keeping her happy smile. “We’ve only been up for a little while. We took a dip in the ocean. It feels incredible. I had to come back and try to wake you.”
			

			
				Elara was silent for a moment, her hand touching his arm.
			

			
				“I laid down, and just had to stare at my bonded husband,” she said softly.
			

			
				Asher lips twisted into a smile as he reached his strong arm around the small of the elf’s back and pulled her to him. Bodies touched, followed by lips. The couple kissed deeply as tongues explored each other like the first them they kissed. Asher’s hand moved her to ass and gave her one of her cheeks a firm grab. Elara let out a muffled giggle before she pulled her lips back.
			

			
				The mature elf felt her lover’s cock hard against her. A breathy exhale slipped from her parted lips.
			

			
				“We should…swim…or we’ll never…get out of bed,” Elara said between sultry exhales.
			

			
				“Or we can spend our whole holiday in bed,” Asher grinned.
			

			
				“I would love that,” Elara tried to say as she was slowly losing her mind to his touch. “But we have a whole holiday to fuck our minds out. Please.”
			

			
				It was the “please” that caused Asher to relax. He stared at his beautiful bonded mate, willing to give the world to her.
			

			
				“You can still swim naked. Everyone else is,” Elara smiled.
			

			
				Asher nodded.
			

			
				“Let’s go.”
			

			
				The couple were up with happy chuckles and giggles. The pair stepped out of the massive hut and into the morning sunlight.
			

			
				The air struck them with the scent of the sea. The sand glowed in the morning light. The sight was breathtaking as small waves crashed on their private shore. Lounge chairs dotted the beach. Nadia was on one, soaking in the morning rays.
			

			
				Asher turned to the waters of their private beach. The three goblins were close to the shore, splashing each other. Nyn was out deeper, floating on her back as her arms moved with a slow push through the water.
			

			
				Asher visually drank in white clouds in the distance. He let out a cleansing exhale as he felt strong enough to lift an ox. When Elara grabbed his hand, the loving pair rushed past Nadia and toward the surf.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Asher’s bare feet splashed in the blue-green water before he and Elara dove in.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood felt the rush of warm water wash away any last drops of tension within him. He opened his eyes to see different colored corals. The water was clear as he moved his arms and legs, propelling him deeper into the tropical waters. 
			

			
				He didn’t come up for air, taking in the incredible sight before him. He hovered under water as he gazed at the beauty under the waves of their part of the beach. When a hand touched him. He turned his gaze to the naked blonde elf under water beside him. Seeing Elara’s body under water simply made him harder. The pair embraced before they came up for air together.
			

			
				Their legs treaded water as the couple held each other. Hands explored their bodies under water as they pressed their foreheads together. Happy laughter dripped from their lips as they held each other close. A sense of wondrous calm filled their bodies.
			

			
				Asher pulled his head back a little with an amused gaze. Elara’s hand was wrapped around his cock, slowly stroking it.
			

			
				“Last night was the only rest you will have this holiday,” Elara said with burning desire in her eyes.
			

			
				“I was just going to say the same for you, and the rest of our family,” Asher grinned.
			

			
				Elara’s gaze took on a faraway gaze.
			

			
				“I fucking miss you stretching my cunt,” she said with a sultry tone.
			

			
				“I love when you talk dirty,” Asher said before he laughed.
			

			
				Elara put her other hand on the side of her lover’s neck as she stroked him under water.
			

			
				“Before we indulge, you should know, Nadia went back to Shell Town. She discovered some local clothing, and a few sirens also told her that being nude is fully accepted as well. 
			

			
				“Also, we are invited to the Fire Feast tonight. It’s a way to bring everyone on the island together for special delicacies."
			

			
				Asher kept his loving smile. “That sounds incredible, but what do we have planned as a family?” he asked as he groped her large breast under water.
			

			
				Elara’s oval eyes fluttered.
			

			
				“Anything we want,” she whispered. “We can discuss a play as one of us is sucking your cock.”
			

			
				“We really needed this,” Asher mentioned.
			

			
				“Yes. Yes, we do,” Elara said with a soft, hungry voice.
			

			
				The couple kissed passionately as they held each other close. When they submerged, they let go, smiled, turned, and swam back toward the beach.
			

			
				Asher glanced to the side when he swam a little under water. He glimpsed several siren women hidden behind giant coral. They smiled brightly at him before they vanished out of view.
			

			
				The couple reached the beach and stepped onto the surf. Before Asher could reach the sand, three goblins rushed him. A naked Blyss leapt up to Asher’s chest, wrapped her arms and legs around him and kissed him passionately.
			

			
				Asher kissed her back as he held her. His eyebrows went up when he felt lips latch onto his hanging cock and began to suck on the tip. He recognized Nuha’s hungry lips as he continued to kiss Blyss.
			

			
				The goblin pulled back with sultry yellow eyes.    
			

			
				 “I need you,” she said.
			

			
				“There’s a lot of that being said,” Asher grinned.
			

			
				“Fuck me until I pass out,” she said.
			

			
				“The holiday has just started,” Asher laughed.
			

			
				Blyss let go and instantly, her head slammed on Nuha’s head as she was sucking Asher’s cock. The goblins tumbled onto the wet sand with laughter pouring from their souls.
			

			
				Asher also laughed at the goblins, when arms circled under his arms and touched his chest.
			

			
				Asher turned his head a little to see Nyn’s face behind his shoulder. She snuggled to him with a dreamy gaze.
			

			
				“I miss you,” was all she said as she hugged him, her hands massaging his chest.
			

			
				Asher turned around to the beautiful elf and held her close. Nyn looked up into his eyes, unable to hide her own needs.
			

			
				“I missed you too. At some point, I just want you and Elara together, just so we can be as primal as we want to be,” Asher said with a smoldering gaze.
			

			
				“We have time to arrange that. I’ve missed you too,” she said before she took hold of his member and stroked it. “I’ve missed you as well,” she said with a wry smirk.
			

			
				The breeze lifted their spirits as they gazed into each other’s eyes.
			

			
				“Everyone. Everyone!” Nadia shouted from the beach.
			

			
				Asher and Nyn turned to see Nadia dressed in a radiant yellow dress. It had some white splashed along it to form a rudimentary flower, and together it looked nearly ethereal. 
			

			
				“Come closer for your new clothes!” Nadia shouted as the dress hugged her top, but the rest flowed down to her ankles.
			

			
				Everyone stepped from the surf and walked closer to the standing Nadia. On the lounge chair was a stack of folded cloth.
			

			
				Naked bodies nearly surrounded Nadia as she began to explain.
			

			
				“This dress,” she ran her hand down it, “Is called a Seyra. It is the official dress of the people who live here and when they must be on land. The people in Shell Town were gracious enough to explain it to me, and gave me a stack of their dresses. I informed them of our party sizes, and they gave us ones that we can wear.
			

			
				“I’m going to pass them out,” Nadia said before she picked them up and held them before her.
			

			
				Nadia handed a red one to Elara. The elf took it into her hands and looked it over, seeing the beautiful white streaks across the dim reddish color.
			

			
				Nadia picked up a light blue one and handed it to Nyn. The elf’s gaze drank it in as she held it to her body.
			

			
				The bookshop owner then handed a yellow one to Keefa, a black one to Nuha, and a forest green one to Blyss. 
			

			
				“Do we have to wear anything underneath it?” Nuha asked.
			

			
				“Not if you don’t want to,” Nadia grinned. “The fabric is just thick enough to hide anything you don’t want anyone to see, but it won’t hide your figure in the sunlight.”
			

			
				Nearly everyone gathered smiled before they began to dress. It was only Asher who stood naked before them.
			

			
				Nadia lifted some clothes from a lounge chair and turned to Asher. She gave him a wicked look as she stepped close to him with the clothes in her hands.
			

			
				“Long ago, pirates and sailors used to wash ashore on the island. Their clothes fascinated the sirens of this isle so much so, they adored seeing men in such garb. When I told the sirens in Shell Town about you, they insisted you wear something they put together for you.”
			

			
				Nadia placed the clothes in Asher’s hands. He looked down at a white shirt with a deep V-neck collar. The breeches were knee-length, and with a sandy brown color. The belt was wide, as was the buckle.
			

			
				Asher lifted his eyebrow before he looked at Nadia and smiled. He began to dress before his family without a care. 
			

			
				Once he was dressed, he quickly realized how comfortable the clothes were, like they were sanded down on the beach for a time before being worn. He looked at the V cut, seeing his fit and strong chest partially visible to his stomach. It was quite an outfit in his eyes. When he looked up at his bonded family, his heart thudded with deep joy.
			

			
				The goblins looked beautiful, their bodies and dresses glowing in the sunlight. When he looked at Elara and Nyn, he nearly staggered at their divine beauty. The elves were side by side, their forms visible within the dress with the morning light, but the way it was tied to their bodies, showed deep cleavages, and hugged their upper bodies while leaving their shoulders and arms bare, caused him to stare.
			

			
				“You like what you see?” Elara said with seductive flair.
			

			
				“Very much so,” he said, unable to keep his eyes off her.
			

			
				Nuha pulled at her dress.
			

			
				“I feel naked,” she said as the hem also lifted in the wind.
			

			
				“I think that’s the point,” Keefa smiled as she twirled.
			

			
				Nyn stared at Asher’s clothes. Her silence was deafening as she couldn’t hide a shiver along her whole body. The way her bonded look, she imagined him taking her without permission. Being a pirate of the old days, laughing, drinking, holding her close as his hands explored her body. How she wouldn’t be able to hide from his primal urges as he eyed her with hypnotic power.
			

			
				“Nyn?” Asher asked as he looked at her.
			

			
				The dark blue haired elf blinked as she was back in her body. Pink touched her cheeks in the bright sunlight. She looked away, drinking in the ocean as she tried to not look at him.
			

			
				“Since everyone is dressed, we should visit Shell Town,” Nadia said as it seemed she oversaw their holiday. “We can shop, eat, and have a few drinks before dusk. 
			

			
				“In the late afternoon, there is a sacred dinner. All island guests must attend before they let us loose on the island, as it was told to me. The dress code is casual. We’re fine with what we have on, but we must be there by late afternoon, closer to evening. Does everyone understand?”
			

			
				Everyone nodded in unison.
			

			
				“Good,” Nadia nodded as well. “We have a full day ahead of us, so let’s get started before we get distracted by Lord Blackwood’s handsome looks.”
			

			
				Elara moved to Asher’s side, slipping her fingers into his hand. Her other hand cupped his impressive bulge.
			

			
				“I like you in this, for now,” she said with a heat in her gaze.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood glanced down at her Seyra, and then back to her eyes. 
			

			
				“I like you so much in the dress, I may have to take you while you’re wearing it,” he winked.
			

			
				“Rapscallion,” Elara laughed. “You’re welcome to try, my handsome morsel.”
			

			
				Nadia stabbed her hands between them and parted the couple with her body.
			

			
				“No, none of that right now. We must get moving or we will never leave. Let’s go, you two. Come on, shoo!” she said as she shooed with her hands.
			

			
				Laughter and chuckles fell from happy smiles. A moment later everyone started walking together.
			

			
				Asher curled his arms around Elara and Nadia. He pulled Nadia closer and kissed the top of her head. She grinned as he did the same to Elara as they walked.
			

			
				Nyn straggled behind them, her head bowed but her gaze on Asher’s taught ass.
			

			
				The goblins soon led the way as they made for Shell Town and the rest of their day in relaxed bliss.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 4
			

			
				The Sacred Dinner
			

			
				 
			

			
				The sun hung close to the horizon. The once blue sky turned into a deepening yellow ember. Birds flew on warm thermals. Waves crashed on the sandy shores and rocks. 
			

			
				Colored lanterns began to glow across the single, small town near the dock and shore of the island. A magical light filled the town as sirens sang on standing rocks in the distance.
			

			
				Asher and his family were at the Pearl and Lantern, enjoying drinks, talking, and laughing. Spirits eased the mood, as did the rum. Conversations of the kids turned into joyful laughter. When the conversation moved to the shops and day, a brightness filled their eyes.
			

			
				The day was spent mostly looking at nicknacks, strolling, talking. Nadia led them to different places she scouted out before. Clothes, shells, trinkets, and more, graced shelves. A bookstore was among the shops. The family made their way in and searched for tomes they could enjoy during their time on the island.
			

			
				It was Blyss who discovered a section of black books. They weren’t in any secret room, but out in the open without a care in the world. 
			

			
				Nearly everyone in the family searched for anything new, or ones they liked. After a time, books were chosen and paid for, the family chatting about their purchases.
			

			
				After catching a small meal, the Blackwood clan made their way to the tavern, sat down, and ordered drinks to take up the time before they made their way to the special dinner.
			

			
				Asher looked around at his family, seeing and feeling the excitement of being here. He glanced over to Nyn bringing a few drinks over. She put them on the table before giving him a shy glance. The lord couldn’t stop himself as he curled his arm around her waist and pulled the elf onto his lap.
			

			
				Nyn looked at him with glowing pink cheeks. He gulped his drink before putting his hand on her thigh. His other hand was curled around her, just under her breast.
			

			
				Asher looked into her eyes. The elf looked away. He held her tighter, bringing her pointed ear close to his lips.
			

			
				“I have half a mind to take you at this table. You belong to me, and I’ll have you as I wish,” he whispered.
			

			
				Nyn let out a flustered exhale. She then became silent, knowing it would push her lover to be more assertive.
			

			
				Asher’s hand moved to her covered breast as his other hand pushed fingers between her covered thighs. He ran his hand along her covered inner thigh, his other hand giving her a squeeze.
			

			
				Elara was beside the pair. She looked over with interest as Nadia and the goblins talked. She leaned closer, listening to Asher as he continued.
			

			
				“You’re mine to play with,” Asher whispered.
			

			
				Nyn looked down as her lord’s hand was dangerously close to her leaking elfhood. She squirmed, trying not to show how turned on she was.
			

			
				“When the time comes, you will enjoy every inch of my desire,” Asher said with a harsh whisper.
			

			
				Nyn let out a shudder as Asher’s strong hands and arms moved her to his side, sitting her down. He gave her thigh a small pat as he turned to Elara.
			

			
				The blonde elf leaned close to her husband.
			

			
				“I want to see you claim anyone you want, my love. I just want you to fuck them as hard as you want so I can come to the sight of you. Afterwards, I will sit on your wet cock, moaning your name,” Elara whispered.
			

			
				Asher smiled.
			

			
				“That’s my girl,” he chuckled.
			

			
				The pair laughed as they held hands under the table.
			

			
				The rum and spirits loosened the mood, but didn’t overtake it. The sun loomed closer to the horizon when a siren in a blue Seyra stepped into the Lantern and Pearl. She walked over to the Blackwood clan and bowed with closed eyes.
			

			
				“Pardon my interruption, but all guests are being summoned to the sacred dinner. Please, follow me,” the siren said before she stood up with a smile.
			

			
				The Blackwood clan were up from their table. The siren turned and led the way, Asher and his family following. Elara wrapped her arm around his as they walked side by side.
			

			
				The small group left the tavern and made their way to the main path that led from town toward the lone mountain. 
			

			
				The couple looked around as the town melted away to an ancient forest. Trees curled overhead along the path, as the sounds of lizards and birds filled the evening air. The scent of cooking meat lured the small group further along the path.
			

			
				After a few long moments of walking, the forest parted to a clearing filled with glowing lanterns. 
			

			
				Asher visually drank in the sight before him. The clearing was rounded out to a standing stone on the far end. A low, long table ran from a fiery pit. The tip pointed at Asher and his clan, as folded blankets made a form of seating along it. 
			

			
				Asher and his family stepped in further, seeing the large fire pit at the other end. Large chunks of meat turned on a spit over the flames. Their scent was intoxicating as a cool breeze washed over the area. 
			

			
				Past the flaming pit and cooking food, was a strange altar of stone, wood, and vines. It was against a jagged stone spire, and as Asher stepped closer, he saw words and runes carved into it. He also saw many necklaces with a shell hanging from each peg on it.
			

			
				More sirens appeared from the surrounding forest. They ushered the Blackwood clan to one side of the long table. Asher sat at the end closest to the food and the odd altar. Elara sat next to him. Nyn sat next to her. Blyss sat next to Nyn, Keefa and Nuha sitting next to their chieftess. Nadia sat at the end.
			

			
				Asher glanced at the table, seeing no cutlery of any kind. He also looked at the other side of the table, assuming others would be joining them.
			

			
				The moment everyone had sat down, three figures appeared at the green entrance of the special dinner.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Everyone on Asher’s side, including himself, looked over to see three taurnar women.
			

			
				Asher didn’t blink as he was struck by their beauty. The first one stood on hooved feet. She wore a long, flowing sea-green seyra dress and matching top. Her thin fur was golden and her tied up hair was a vibrant flaming red. She walked with mysterious grace as a veil covered her eyes. 
			

			
				Behind the elegant taurnar woman, stood a rather larger one. The cow-like woman wore a black-dotted seyra, top tied tight around her large breasts and wide hips. Her long hair was a dark brown, almost black. Her fur was dark as well, with a tanned middle from neck to thighs. But for her size, she looked down as if she didn’t want to make eye contact. She followed the other one with a veil.
			

			
				The third one was shorter than the other two. Even from a distance, everyone could see her bright smile, light brown fur with no markings on her, and pink tips. Her tail moved from side to side and she quickly followed the others she was with.
			

			
				The three taurnar women moved to the other side of the table and sat down. The taurnar with the veil sat across from Asher. The larger one sat across from Elara. The excited smaller one sat across from Nyn.
			

			
				Silence filled the table as everyone looked at each other.
			

			
				Asher only had eyes for the veiled taurnar. Despite the thin pinkish veil, he could see her eyes look away. He tried to fight his demons from looking at her deep, plump cleavage.
			

			
				“Mysterious,” he smiled.
			

			
				“Bold,” she said with a happy smile.
			

			
				Before anything else could be said, Nyrix appeared from the forest edge. She walked toward everyone on the Blackwood side. She smiled gracefully as she moved to the head of the table. All eyes were on her.
			

			
				Nyrix pressed her webbed hands together and them down pointed down.
			

			
				“Welcome guests of Shell Dusk Isle. This dinner is sacred because it brings all visitors to our special island together for a splendid feast and to get to know one another.
			

			
				“A long time ago, we sirens thought this land above the seas was a sacred and magical place. At times, people would wash ashore and we learned so much about the world. Some stayed with us their entire lives. With others, we helped them to create ships strong enough to reach the lands of their homes. 
			

			
				“Word spread to others about our magical isle. We allowed visiting ships in our watery territories and lay anchor at our island. From those wondrous visits, others began to visit and thus, Shell Dusk Isle became a place where peoples of the faraway lands can meet with peoples of the seas.
			

			
				“Once the feast draws to a close, our people and myself have something special to give you.”
			

			
				At that point, sirens moved in a remarkable pattern. Filled wood plates were on a side table. Webbed hands took hold of plates and moved swiftly and accurately, avoiding any collisions with near misses. They took places behind the visiting guests. As if on que, they placed the wood plates filled with food before each dinner guest in one swift motion.
			

			
				Asher looked down at his plate. It was filled with meat on the bone, cooked shellfish, de-boned fish cutlets, and wild berries along the edges of their meal. The amount of food on a single plate was high as the smells enticed sensitive noses.
			

			
				“It is customary to eat with your hands,” the siren hostess said with a sly smile. “Please, enjoy your meal.”
			

			
				Asher didn’t hesitate to grab the meat on a bone. He picked it up and closed his teeth on it. He tore away a chunk and began to chew.
			

			
				“This isn’t the first time I ate like this,” Asher said to Elara after he swallowed.
			

			
				Elara laughed as she ate some delicious berries. She then grabbed a cut of fish and began eating part of it.
			

			
				“What would cause you to eat like this, bold stranger,” the veiled taurnar smiled.
			

			
				The lord looked at the guest across from him and he smiled.
			

			
				“Life in the wild can be full of adventures. Hello, I’m Asher Blackwood, pleased to meet you,” he said with a confident grin.
			

			
				The veiled taurnar kept her smile as her eyes looked away with a hint of shyness.
			

			
				“My name is Bellara Moondrift. Pleased to meet you on this auspicious occasion,” she said softly.
			

			
				Asher kept his gaze as he chewed on a chunk of fish.
			

			
				“Auspicious?”
			

			
				The taurnar nodded.
			

			
				“It’s not every day one meets a Blackwood in the wild. Especially a Blackwood who has a famous farm in certain circles,” she said.
			

			
				Asher’s chewing slowed as he eyed the taurnar.
			

			
				Bellara bowed her horned head to him.
			

			
				“I wish no deception. I run a farm eerily like yours, but our milk is to feed the hungry and newborns of Valoria. Our farm is small, but we supply much to many. 
			

			
				“We come here once a year, to take a long holiday and enjoy what the island has to offer,” Bellara said with a genuine tone.
			

			
				Asher continued to eye her.
			

			
				If she’s an assassin, she’s good at hiding it. But I doubt she would be coming here every year, waiting for me to show so she could take all our secrets.
			

			
				Bellara kept her warm smile.
			

			
				“The meal and the company are delicious,” she said as she looked at Asher through the veil.
			

			
				A demon whispered in Asher’s ear before he grinned.
			

			
				“Pardon me. I’ve been rude. Please meet my family,” he said as he put his hand to his bonded wife. “My beloved Elara, Nyn, Blyss, Nuha, Keefa, and Nadia Blackwood.”
			

			
				Everyone turned to the taurnar guests with bright eyes and happy smiles.
			

			
				Nadia looked down the table with wide eyes, her heart pounding in her chest. She wasn’t officially betrothed to them, but in her heart, she felt she always felt like she was part of the family in some way. Hearing Asher say it, caused swirls in her belly and heat filled her cheeks. She looked down at her plate, her imagination taking her to a place where she woke up next to him, in their big bed with everyone on it. How he would take her in front of all of them, not like a servant, but a gilded lover who needed to be loved in that way.
			

			
				At the front of the table, Elara listened to the conversation. She glanced between Asher and Bellara and felt the sudden attraction. There was no jealousy in her soul as she wanted to help make the connection a little deeper.
			

			
				Bellara bowed her horned head in respect.
			

			
				“Meet my dearest friends and partners, Kessha Ironhide, and Miru Belle.”
			

			
				The large taurnar bowed her horned head, her nervous eyes looking down.
			

			
				Miru greeted everyone with an enthusiastic smile and a wave of her hand.   
			

			
				“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Bellara,” Elara said warmly. “Can you tell us where to enjoy the island the most?” the elf asked with a gleam in her oval eyes.
			

			
				Bellara shifted her gaze to the mature elf. 
			

			
				Asher felt something being said without words before Bellara spoke up.
			

			
				“The hot springs and pool at the base of the mountain are truly amazing. The water in the pool is always the same temperature, has been for hundreds of years, as the sirens have told me.”
			

			
				The veiled taurnar turned her attention to Asher.
			

			
				“It’s best experienced without any clothing. The sirens have mentioned that its waters have medicinal effects that sink through the sink. They ease tired and tense muscles. 
			

			
				“Some of the sirens mentioned that the waters can have a certain side effect, especially to males.”
			

			
				Asher continued to look at the veiled taurnar.
			

			
				“The mystery deepens,” he said.
			

			
				“It depends on the mood,” Bellara said with veiled eyes.
			

			
				“We should meet and picnic there. Let’s say noon tomorrow?” Elara asked with a knowing gleam in her oval eyes.
			

			
				“That would be lovely, beautiful Lady Blackwood. We look forward to seeing everyone there,” Bellara said with a bow of her head.
			

			
				Inner demons whispered a little louder. Asher couldn’t deny there was something there.
			

			
				Considering Elara made a date to see them; she sees and feels more about the situation than I have. I trust her instincts. It may be a lot of fun.
			

			
				Nyn pulled apart some of the fish as Keesha looked at it.
			

			
				“I understand how you feel,” the elf said to the large taurnar, while still looking down at her food.
			

			
				Kessha lowered her gaze more, hearing the elf and understanding what she meant. She gave a single, understanding nod.
			

			
				“The three of you are just so cute!” Miru said with bright eyes.
			

			
				“Are we?” Nuha said, unsure if she ever heard she was called cute.
			

			
				Keefa simply blinked.
			

			
				Blyss ripped some meat off a bone, and chewed as she looked at the excited taurnar. She chewed a little more before she swallowed, giving Miru a hard stare.
			

			
				“Our clan is not cute. We are strong, powerful goblins. I am chieftess of the Blackwood Clan. I defend my clan and family with my life,” Blyss declared.
			

			
				Miru nodded.
			

			
				“Do you ever love running through the woods naked, catching snakes and bugs just to look at them, and then fall on your back as you look at the sky?” Miru asked with infectious excitement.
			

			
				There was a tiny moment of silence before all Blyss and Nuha shouted “Fuck yeah we do!” as Keefa clapped her hands under her chin and bright smile.
			

			
				The foursome began telling stories of such adventures, often leaning over the edge of the table, caught in the sudden excitement.
			

			
				Nadia covered her mouth, trying to hide her laughter at the intensity of the four as they each told stories of their adventures.
			

			
				Asher, Elara, and Bellara looked down the table to the excited chatter.
			

			
				Elara, with the distraction at the end of the table, used it to turn her lips to Asher’s ear.
			

			
				“I hope you rested well last night. There will be no rest over the next few days and nights, my lover,” she whispered.
			

			
				Asher smiled before he turned to the beautiful elf.
			

			
				“You will not escape it either, my love,” Asher said with a confident whisper as he gave her an amorous look.
			

			
				The couple gave each other a wicked smile.
			

			
				Everyone soon returned to their meals, small glances taking place as Miru and Blyss continued to talk very loudly.
			

			
				***
			

			
				With the meal finished and plates picked up by siren servants, everyone relaxed with full bellies.
			

			
				“That dessert was marvelous,” Elara said
			

			
				“I want…more…but belly full,” Blyss said with tired eyes.
			

			
				Before anything else could be said, lanterns glowed brighter along the raised stone platform.
			

			
				All heads turned to it as Nyrix walked up in a dark blue robe. She pulled the hood back and looked down on everyone.
			

			
				“Here, on our island, we discovered the magic of this place, buried deep within it. We cannot share what the magic is, but we will share some of it with you,” she said as she raised her arms, shell necklaces hanging off each arm.
			

			
				Everyone at the table was mesmerized by the sight. They sat, frozen, as Nyrix made her way around and down to them. 
			

			
				She gave them a warm smile as she continued to speak with love, “On this island, and among special shells, the magic of this place finds a connection that is much deeper than most do experience.”
			

			
				“As I hand each one to you, put it over your head and wear it proudly,” she said as she passed one to each person, starting with Asher.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood took the necklace, and for some reason, he could feel the mystical vibrations within it. He looked over the curled shell of the necklace, and small strange markings on it, but it wasn’t covered with them. They were designs that fit with some of the contours of it. It pulsed with dreamy power and he slipped it over his head. The tiny shell laid just below his neckline, feeling warm against his skin.
			

			
				Everyone else put the necklace on, magical sensations touching their bodies. 
			

			
				Elara looked at Asher, and he looked at her. The couple held hands under the table, enjoying the moment.
			

			
				When Nyrix was finished, she stood at the other end of the table from Asher and Bellara. She looked at everyone with motherly eyes.
			

			
				“Yes, the necklace, and shell, are filled with a special kind of magic. It will aid in finding and solidifying a connection. You may be thinking, you’re already close, but this finds it in a different way by speaking to your soul.
			

			
				“Even if you have known each other your entire lives, this shell can find a deeper connection you never knew existed. 
			

			
				“It is called a Shell Bond. It will glow with silvery light, and threads will reach for others. Once they touch, a bond is formed. Which means, those who are connected, their shells will glow when they are close to the one, they bond with on a spiritual level.
			

			
				“You may be asking, how do I find such a bond with another? It happens in many ways. A shared emotional connection? A meaningful physical or sensual moment? Or, the fulfillment of a mutual desire? I couldn’t say.” 
			

			
				Nyrix kept her warm smile as she looked at everyone seated with kind eyes.
			

			
				“I believe this is sea magic. The oceans know us for their waters move through our veins. It binds us in ways we never truly understand. Just because you live on land, doesn’t mean your connection to the sea is lost. She waits patiently for all her children to return to her depths.
			

			
				“Enjoy your time with us, and each other. Explore the magic of this place. And if there is a shared connection with all before the full moon, that magic will be greatly enhanced. Fear not, the full moon is closer to the end of your holiday with us. You have time to relax and discover something deeper within yourselves, and each other.
			

			
				“And before I go, beyond this point in time, clothes are always optional on our island. My people prefer it, but we tend to follow what the guests desire.
			

			
				“Enjoy your night, and be well to each other, and your selves,” Nyrix said with a slow bow.
			

			
				Everyone watched as she backed away into shadow and vanished before their eyes. A moment later, everyone was examining their new necklaces.
			

			
				Asher looked at his own before he looked at Elara’s necklace. He thought there would be an automatic bond, but they didn’t glow for each other.
			

			
				“A relationship is not set in stone,” Asher began.
			

			
				“For it is a liquid, always changing and growing with time, dedication, and experience,” Elara finished.
			

			
				The pair had read that line in a book as they laid in bed together. Asher began to read it, but as soon as Elara saw what he was reading, they both read it at the same time. It had remained with them for a long time, always saying it when they knew their relationship was being tested.
			

			
				“We have some work ahead of us,” Elara said with a sultry whisper.
			

			
				“Yes, we do,” he winked.
			

			
				“Hope to see you at the heated pool and hot springs, noon tomorrow?” Bellara asked.
			

			
				Asher and Elara looked at her, the couple taking in her beautiful dress and figure. The veil rippled in the small breeze, but her small genuine smile was ever present.
			

			
				“We will be there,” Asher said with a confident tone.
			

			
				The taurnars bowed before they made their way for the exit.
			

			
				The Blackwood Clan followed, each one marveling at their necklaces. Nuha and Keefa tried to mash theirs together, with no success.
			

			
				During the short walk, Asher and Elara slowed down, her arm wrapped around his.
			

			
				The elf leaned closer to her lover.
			

			
				“When all eyes are not on us,” she said cryptically.
			

			
				Asher simply nodded, understanding her meaning.
			

			
				They followed the rest of their family as the night sky sparkled with stars.  
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 5
			

			
				Playful Connections
			

			
				 
			

			
				A sense of relaxed freedom filled the Blackwood Clan as they arrived at their private beach. Small waves rippled onto the shore. The sea slowly fell into a slumber as the group reached the lit-up beach.
			

			
				“I want to go swimming again,” Blyss said as she eyed the dark waters.
			

			
				Nadia simply nodded, lost to the siren songs in the distance. She became further entranced as she could feel the sirens close and only singing to her.
			

			
				“I…think we need more drinks,” Nadia said like a living zombie.
			

			
				Heads nodded in agreement as they reached the beach and looked at the starry sky and black waters.
			

			
				A power sank into almost everyone’s soul. A sense of joyful wonder curled along their spirits. Tensions slipped away as the universe seemed to spill her secrets all over their spirits.
			

			
				Blyss was the first to break into the run. She pulled her seyra over her head and threw it aside. Her green feet splashed against the water’s edge before she dove head first into the water, her fear of swimming long gone, thanks to the teachings of her family.
			

			
				Nyn and the other goblins darted forth. They did the same, pulling up their dresses and hurling them aside before they splashed into the waters and dove in. The dark-haired elf smiled and laughed like never before. She and the goblins carried on, lost to the dreamy adventure.
			

			
				Nadia turned her relaxed gaze to Asher and Elara.  
			

			
				“I’ll get us several bottles of rum, just in case,” she said with a soft whisper, like she was still lost to the siren song.
			

			
				Asher and Elara watched her walk away to get drinks.
			

			
				Asher hand partially reached for Nadia, when another hand took his free one. He turned to Elara’s oval eyes. A gleam of lustful hunger filled them.
			

			
				The blonde elf turned and pulled him with her. Asher followed, knowing the moment had arrived.
			

			
				  The couple moved quickly to the immense, furnished hut. Once they stepped into dim lantern light, they slowed their pace until they reached the edge of the bed.
			

			
				Elara turned around to Asher. She moved in close; her gaze filled with raw heat. Asher placed his hand on her side and looked at her with loving, demonic eyes.
			

			
				“How long?” he whispered.
			

			
				“Too long,” she moaned.
			

			
				Lips hovered close as bodies grew warmer. 
			

			
				“I need all of you,” Elara nearly cried. “Let our demons our demons and angels out, I care not for which. I just need you.”
			

			
				Asher’s focus was completely on the elf he loved since they first met. Memories poured across his mind as blood filled his member. Moments played of loving intimacy and joyful laughter. 
			

			
				In a blink, the pair pulled clothes off with quick urgency. Before the last piece of clothing touched the floor, bodies collided as arms embraced. Lips touched just before tongues slipped into mouths. Elara writhed against her lover, Asher’s cock trapped between their bodies, hard as throbbing stone. 
			

			
				Asher could barely contain himself as he scooped up his bonded and gently tossed her onto the plush bed. Elara let out a small laugh before Asher was on her, and over her. He used his knee to part her legs. She quickly took hold of his thick member. The pair writhed with heated desire, foreplay thrown away from the moment.
			

			
				The distance between their souls grew closer. Elara rubbed her lover’s thick head against her throbbing clit first. She moaned as the urges overwhelmed her. 
			

			
				Asher took control as he gently pushed into her, parting her wet, tight walls an inch at a time.
			

			
				Elara’s eyes closed as her lips parted into a perfect oval. She gasped for air as her true lover pushed deeper into her sacred realm. Hands clutched at his sides as her legs curled over his butt. The slow penetration rippled with ecstasy’s caress. 
			

			
				Asher growled like a feral beast, the love of his life gripping his body and cock like their lives depended on it. Pleasure swamped his mind as his hips began to slowly move.
			

			
				“Fuck me…my love,” Elara whispered in his ear with her eyes closed.
			

			
				Asher’s demons screamed for more as his hips betrayed him. He thrusted with deepening power. Elara’s moans floated into the air. The sounds of their bodies grew with the tempo. Wetness surged from their already wet connection.
			

			
				Each thrust sent Elara closer to her lost dream state. She clutched at him as his pounding thrusts sent ripples through her body and soul. 
			

			
				The connection between them glowed to life.  A small blue light appeared between them.
			

			
				Asher hardly noticed the blue glow of the shells on their necklaces. Neither did Elara. They moaned together in a long moment coming to them. The sleepless nights and busy days all melted away. The happy glow they had felt for many years dimmed a little, but as their bodies writhed hard, the glow came back as a storm. The connection blazed brighter as their souls touched once again.
			

			
				Elara’s head lolled back a little, her eyes rolling into her head. Her control cracked before lightning struck every sensitive nerve along her body. Her leg trembled and twitched. Orgasmic flashes lit up her inner self. Her moans softened as she lost herself in the raging river of bliss. She twitched as her lover thrusted with the might of a god. She whimpered as another wave of orgasms cascaded along her body. Her arms and legs trembled. Her hips writhed to his invasions. Wetness squirted as she lost all control of herself. 
			

			
				Asher huffed as he felt his true love grip him and tremble. When she squirted, he smiled. He watched as her head lowered, her eyelids fluttering to white eyes. Her moans turned to deepening whimpers. Her arms and legs lost their strength and hold as she fell the small distance to the bed.
			

			
				Asher fell with her, driving himself deep into her. He looked down at her large, full breasts. Nipples stood erect, small drops of white liquid beading. He smiled as she began to lactate, not from any magic elixir, but from having their son. He hadn’t needed her milk recently, yet she still would lactate at times.
			

			
				Asher licked his lips as one of his hands took hold of her breast and gave it a hard squeeze. Elara let out a gasp, her eyes still closed, lost to powerful orgasms. The lord husband watched as milk beaded some more. He then licked at her nipple, tasting her milk.
			

			
				The lord was no stranger to her elven breastmilk. When their son slept, he enjoyed a taste from time to time. But this time, he wanted more. He clamped his lips to her nipple as he massaged her tit. Elara let out deeper moans, lost to tendrils of sensations from her nipple and the powerful magical explosions radiating through her body.
			

			
				Elara floated on a cloud as she felt Asher’s familiar lips on her. The more he trusted and sucked her precious milk, the more she whimpered and whispered her love for him. She bared herself to her true love, and he embraced her without a second thought. The dreams she once had, had become a reality, and she knew she would never go back to her life before she meant the other half of her soul.
			

			
				Asher grunted in his throat as he felt himself getting closer. She sucked on her full breast as his hips moved between her parted, tender inner thighs. His heart bloomed with magical fire. He opened his eyes and glimpsed his true love in her dream state. 
			

			
				Their life together came into focus. He stood with his family. He loved all of them, but he knew, he loved her the most. His gaze fell on Elara, a dream come true. It overwhelmed him in a way he never thought possible. 
			

			
				When he fell back into his body, Elara’s moans had become a song. The tempo grew until Asher couldn’t hold back. His willpower cracked. He parted his lips and grunted hard as his member thickened. White filled his gaze as his soul spurted into her divine valley. Thick ropes flooded her inner world as he saw nothing, and soon everything.
			

			
				The arcane shells hanging from his neck glowed with blue light. A vein of power reached out to Elara’s glowing shell. A tendril stabbed out from her shell. When the two energies touched, they curled into a glowing knot.
			

			
				The lovers opened their eyes and looked down at the glowing shells, their connection there for all to witness.
			

			
				The lover’s gazes connected, and they smiled as Asher’s hips pushed the last bit of seed into her flooded inner world.
			

			
				“We needed that,” the pair said in unison before they laughed.
			

			
				Asher fell onto his lover. She put her hand on his back and patted it with love.
			

			
				“I…didn’t need a necklace to show our love,” Asher huffed.
			

			
				“But it was nice to see it anyway,” Elara finished with a sigh.
			

			
				Elara snuggled to Asher’s neck.
			

			
				“You’re still hard,” she whispered.
			

			
				“Yeah,” he said with a dreamy tone.
			

			
				The voluptuous elf pushed Asher onto his back. He looked up with a smile as their connection remained, Elara sitting on his hips. 
			

			
				Elara slowly began to move, grinding against his hilt as milk dripped from her erect nipples.
			

			
				“You do this to me,” she said with a sultry whisper as she moved like a snake on him.
			

			
				“If we weren’t so busy, no place would be safe from our escapades,” he laughed.
			

			
				Elara continued to writhe as her hands touched his chest.
			

			
				“I miss our plays. We haven’t had one in some time.”
			

			
				Asher’s hands touched her hips, helping her to keep the rhythm.
			

			
				“Me too. I miss them a lot,” he said he enjoyed her small squeezes.
			

			
				Elara lowered her upper self down. She crossed her arms on Asher’s chest and rested her chin on them, as her hips moved up and down on his still hard manhood.
			

			
				“This is our chance to have another one,” she said softly. “Nyn wants you to abduct her and do unspeakable acts. It’s only a matter of time before the goblins force themselves on you. As for Nadia,” she left it hanging in the air.
			

			
				“She wants to be our submissive servant, but I think she wants to be with us, for all time,” Asher said as he enjoyed Elara humping his cock.
			

			
				Elara gave a small nod as she enjoyed how hard her lover was.
			

			
				“We should. She’s already family.”
			

			
				Asher gazed into Elara’s eyes, lost in their sublime beauty.
			

			
				“Let’s discuss it when we get back home. For now, if we do have a play, maybe it should be pirate themed?”
			

			
				Elara’s lips widened into a smile.
			

			
				“That sounds delicious. Trapped on an island together. You kidnapped us to make your harem.”
			

			
				“Or this is my island, and you have been washed ashore? The goblins could be my crew.”
			

			
				“I could be a lady. Nyn and Nadia could be my handmaidens.”
			

			
				The couple thought it over as they enjoyed their intimate connection. Elara lifted her round butt up as she sank down to the hilt of Asher’s cock. After a small amount of time, she sat up and bounced on him, feeling herself getting close again.
			

			
				“What about Bellara? You seemed to enjoy her presence at the dinner,” Elara said as her eyes fluttered with bliss.
			

			
				Asher let out a small laugh as sat up. He cupped Elara’s ass cheeks and took control of the tempo, slowing it down. 
			

			
				Elara let out a small gasp as she bounced to his touch. Sensations rattled her mind and body as she felt herself getting closer to another climax.
			

			
				Asher licked her leaking nipple. He then looked up at her with confident eyes.
			

			
				“As a future pirate king, I could take whoever I wanted. I could force you to watch as I fuck them. I can make you beg as their moans filled the air. I could make you drink from them as I fuck you. 
			

			
				“You would have no choice,” he said with confident intent.
			

			
				Elara’s eyes widened a little as she bounced on him. The conjured images caused the voluptuous elf to shudder hard. She embraced him as she rose and fell on his iron-hard manhood. When he lifted one hand and touched the small of her back, she sank down to the hilt of his manhood and shuddered hard in his arms.
			

			
				A tear streaked the elf’s smooth cheek as she felt loved and protected in Asher’s arms. An inner magical explosion ripped her soul to shreds as she felt his strong chest against her chest. The closeness caused her lips to part with a sigh. The drunken bliss wrapped around her like a thick blanket, and she remained there.
			

			
				Asher held his love close to him. She trembled a little, and he held her a little tighter. Warm intimacy glowed as they stayed close.
			

			
				“My choice is to always love you, our family, and our adventures,” Elara said with a sleepy whisper.
			

			
				From a darkened doorway, a figure watched. In their arms were a few bottles of rum. Their gaze, however, was locked on the two hearts in love with each other.
			

			
				The couple suddenly felt a presence. They both looked to the doorway with calm, unsurprised eyes. 
			

			
				Nadia stepped in. She walked over to a table and put the rum bottles down. She then picked one up and pulled the cork from the top. She turned to the pair still in their embrace. She then lifted the bottle to her lips, tilted her head back, and took a long drink. She gulped down rum for a tiny moment, before she lowered her head and pulled it from her lips. She then let her arm hang at her side, the bottle of rum still in her hand.
			

			
				Elara began to move again, slowly writhing on Asher’s still hard manhood. Their connection leaked of come and honey, but they never separated their connection.
			

			
				“This place is beautiful,” Nadia said as her gaze stayed on them. “You’re both beautiful.”
			

			
				Elara lifted her hand outward to Nadia.
			

			
				“No need to be clothed. Hand me the bottle as you undress,” the elf said warmly.
			

			
				Nadia nodded before she handed the bottle over to Elara’s outstretched hand. She watched as the elf took it and lifted it from her hand. Nadia brought her hand back as Elara took a deep drink while still riding Asher’s cock. He snugged to her breasts as he enjoyed her squeezes.
			

			
				Nadia moved like a sultry zombie. She slowly undressed as she watched them. She didn’t blink as Elara took the bottle and poured some rum into Asher’s open mouth. The entwined couple chuckled and giggled while drinking from the bottle.
			

			
				Nadia felt wetness drip down her inner thighs as her seyra slipped away from her waist and puddled on the floor. She shuddered as electricity ran up and down her spine. She then moved onto the bed, crawling closer to the couple. 
			

			
				When she was on her knees, close to them, Elara held the bottle over her. Nadia tilted her head back as the mature elf poured rum into her throat.
			

			
				“That’s a good girl,” Elara said with a wicked tone.
			

			
				When the rum was pulled away, Nadia looked at them with wicked eyes.
			

			
				Elara’s eyes weakened. “I need a break. He made me come so many times. He…feels so good. Be a good girl and suck his cock for me.”
			

			
				Elara then let go of Asher, the rum bottle still in her hand. 
			

			
				Asher gently laid Elara onto some pillows. She slipped off his cock, come and honey dripped off it. 
			

			
				“Let me help clean that up a bit,” Elara grinned as she poured rum on Asher’s cock.
			

			
				Nadia was entranced as she watched it happen. Her body weakened and she fell onto her stomach, her tongue running up the length of Asher’s member. She tasted the rum, his seed, and Elara’s honey like it was a potion of desire. Her eyes weakened more as she licked his throbbing head to her lips. She gently suckled on the tip as she looked up with innocent eyes.
			

			
				“That feels nice,” Asher smiled as he watched her work.
			

			
				Nadia moaned in her throat as she sucked on hard inches. Lips massaged along the shaft as she took more in her mouth.
			

			
				Elara sat back and took swigs of rum while putting her hand between her parted thighs. Delicate fingers rubbed her throbbing clit as she watched her lover enjoy the moment.
			

			
				Nadia moaned with her mouth full, sucking on her lord’s cock as her tongue writhed under it, making her mouth tighter. Her head soon bobbed, a sense of lewd humiliation causing her slit to drip.
			

			
				Asher couldn’t deny her masterful sucking. Her skill caused his willpower to crack a little at a time. He glanced at Elara, his bonded sitting like a queen, her thighs parted and taking swigs of rum from the bottle.
			

			
				He then turned his gaze to Nadia, sucking on him like it was her sacred duty, one she would never waver from.
			

			
				Asher let out an exhale. The rum began to swirl in his belly, and Nadia’s mouth begged for more. His entire inner self cracked, the urge pushing at his whole body.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood let out a loud grunt as he held her head to him. Nadia’s mouth and lips felt the lord’s cock thicken before thick ropes of seed splashed against the back of her throat. She drank it down, with more replacing it. 
			

			
				Nadia closed her eyes as the obscene amount of come dripped from the corner of her mouth. 
			

			
				Asher let out a heated exhale as Nadia continued to suck on him.
			

			
				Elara rubbed her clit as she watched them both. She took another swig, the mask of a well-mannered elf and mother, slipping away a piece at a time. A hunger sank deeper into her whole self as she massaged her clit with slow circles.
			

			
				Asher looked at Elara, the queen of the bedroom. An equal to his rule.
			

			
				“Nadia, go over and lick your lady’s clit for her,” Asher ordered.
			

			
				Nadia slipped her lips from his cock. She crawled the short distance while on her stomach. Her head reached in between Elara’s parted thighs. She looked up at Elara’s oval eyes.
			

			
				“I live to serve, my lady,” Nadia whispered before her tongue snaked out.
			

			
				Elara let out a small shudder as Nadia clamped her mouth on the elf’s womanhood. Nadia’s tongue slathered Asher’s seed against her clit while she munched on her lady. Elara’s eyes fluttered as she relaxed on her pillow throne.
			

			
				“You look good, on your throne,” Asher said as he put his knee down on the other side of Nadia while he stroked his cock over her ass.
			

			
				Elara looked at him with dreamy eyes.
			

			
				“Maybe, I should be the pirate queen?” Elara whispered.
			

			
				Asher let go of his still hard cock. He grabbed Nadia’s hips and lifted them up until she was on her knees. He ran the head of his cock against her wet slit, teasing her.
			

			
				Nadia listened as she stayed to task. Her whole body vibrated with need, but when Lord Blackwood slowly penetrated her, her eyes rolled into her head as she licked at her lady’s pearl.
			

			
				Elara looked down at Nadia as Asher slowly fucked her from behind.
			

			
				“She’s enjoying your thick manhood,” Elara said with a husky tone.
			

			
				“She’s very tight. I have been remiss in my duties,” Asher mentioned as he reached the hilt.
			

			
				Asher looked down as he held her hips. Nadia squeezed him enough to make his hips move. The sound of flesh on flesh grew as he fucked her. 
			

			
				Elara’s eyes fluttered again, seeing Asher fuck her as Nadia licked and sucked on her clit.
			

			
				Sultry sensations ran through the trio. Bodies moved and the sounds of flesh on flesh filled their ears. 
			

			
				“What…if you’re the prisoner?” Elara asked as she felt herself getting closer.
			

			
				Asher nodded as his hips slapped Nadia’s round, fleshy bottom. He soon held her by her thin waist, pounding her from behind as she shuddered to his punishment.
			

			
				“I…would like to know more?” Asher said as Nadia squeezed him, trying to milk his cock.
			

			
				“I…I don’t know. I,” Elara caught off as her breathing grew. 
			

			
				The mature elf watched with half closed eyes, her lover punishing Nadia’s bottom. When Nadia slathered a little more against Elara’s clit, the elf’s leg twitched and trembled. She let out a long, deep moan as a magical explosion ripped her soul to shreds once again.
			

			
				When Elara slowly came back to her senses, she watched as Asher pulled his cock from Nadia and spurted ropes of seed on her back and ass. He stroked it with demonic need, milking his cock onto her back.
			

			
				Nadia’s body shuddered as she orgasmed hard enough to turn her world white. She passed out for a sliver of a moment, falling to her side and gasping for air. Honey covered her lips, cheeks, and chin. Seed dripped down her back as she huffed for air.
			

			
				She tried to regain her jumbled thoughts, her lips parted as she found it difficult to speak.
			

			
				“Sashes…we wear sashes. Lord Blackwood is our captured prisoner. He…is a pirate, but we are a different crew. He must convince us, with his words or his body. We can join his side, maybe,” Nadia huffed and closed her eyes.
			

			
				Asher lifted an eyebrow as he remained on his knees.
			

			
				Elara took a swig of rum as her senses buzzed from her orgasms.
			

			
				“It could work,” said a voice from the doorway.
			

			
				Asher and Elara turned their heads to see Nyn, Blyss, Keefa, and Nuha, naked and wet. They stared as they witnessed the three of them, visually drinking in something they hadn’t witnessed in a long time.
			

			
				“Come to bed,” Asher said warmly.
			

			
				The four of them moved closer. When they reached the edge of the bed, they looked down at Nadia as she huffed for air on her back.
			

			
				“It feels like it has been an eternity since we were last like this,” Nyn said with a faraway voice.
			

			
				“We used to spend our days and nights like this,” Blyss added with warm eyes.
			

			
				“I miss these times,” Keefa spoke up.
			

			
				“I miss sucking Asher’s dick,” Nuha said bluntly.
			

			
				Laughter filled the large hut.
			

			
				Asher sat down with a wide smile.
			

			
				“This is our holiday. Play or not, nothing is off-limits with us,” he said.
			

			
				Elara sat up with concerned eyes.
			

			
				“This is why we’re here, to take back what we missed.”
			

			
				“I miss the plays,” Nyn admitted.
			

			
				Nuha moved closer to Asher. She took hold of his wet cock and stroked it.
			

			
				Nadia sat up as her senses returned to her.
			

			
				“I know I visit a lot, but what you have is wonderful and special,” she said with a solemn tone.
			

			
				Asher looked at her as Nuha licked at the tip of his cock.
			

			
				“What we have? No matter what you think, you are part of this family, bonded or not.”
			

			
				Everyone nodded.
			

			
				Elara reached over and took Nadia’s hand into hers. 
			

			
				“When you're ready to bond with all of us, we will be waiting with open arms,” the mature elf said with deep love and affection.
			

			
				Nadia looked up at Elara with wet eyes. 
			

			
				Elara slid down next to Nadia and gave her hug, while still holding the rum bottle up.
			

			
				Asher lifted it from her hand and took a swig of his own. He let out a relaxed exhale as Nuha began slowly sucking his cock.
			

			
				Nyn sat down beside Asher and took the rum bottle. She lifted it to her lips and took a deep drink. She and Asher looked down on Nuha as she moaned in her throat.
			

			
				“Her fetish will never die,” Nyn remarked.
			

			
				“I hope not,” Asher chuckled as the rum took hold of his senses.
			

			
				The lord glanced at Blyss hugging Nadia from behind while Keefa hugged Elara from behind. Reality began to slow as he enjoyed Nuha’s mouth sucking on his cock. He then looked at Nyn as she drank more rum before looking at him. His gaze fell to her large breasts. He lifted his hand and cupped one, running his thumb over her sensitive nipple.
			

			
				Nyn leaned into Asher’s touch. The rum ran through her quickly, loosening the tension in her body and along her tongue.
			

			
				“I miss when you took me without asking. How you held me tight as you fucked me with that hard, impressive cock,” she said softly.
			

			
				Asher watched as she leaned closer to him, her lips and nose inches from his, their bodies swaying to the rum’s song.
			

			
				“I miss those times too,” Asher said with a dreamy whisper. “How wet you began the moment I grabbed you. How you never screamed or called out.”
			

			
				Nyn looked at her bonded husband with sultry eyes. 
			

			
				“It was a different, internal scream. Like, a happy scream of joy, knowing my lover was going to make me his. How he would make me like it, and I was powerless to stop it. I know I could stop you with a word, but the words were frozen in my throat,” she said as she leaned a little closer.
			

			
				Asher gave her a wicked smirk.
			

			
				“Those days never have to stay in the past,” he said just before their lips touched.
			

			
				Nyn and Asher kissed each other passionately as Nuha’s head bobbed in Asher’s lap.
			

			
				Asher was lost to rum and ecstasy. His life was always a dream, but at this moment, after such a long time, he couldn’t contain himself any longer. 
			

			
				Lord Blackwood pulled back as he grunted. His cock swelled as Nuha slobbered on it. With his head thrown back, he spurted thick ropes of seed once again. Nuha drank some before she pulled her lips away and stroked his cock. Another spurt struck her lips and chin as she smiled, milking his cock with every drop.
			

			
				“I like making my chieftain happy,” Nuha said as she continued to milk him.
			

			
				Asher let out a small, relieved laugh as the goblin stroked him. Pleasure addled his mind as Nyn leaned in closer to his ear.
			

			
				“Rest my lord, before I suck new life back into your cock,” Nyn whispered with hungry intent.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 6
			

			
				Hot Springs
			

			
				 
			

			
				“Elara’s crew will wear red sashes at all times, while I will have a dark green sash to indicate I am a different pirate captain?” Asher asked.
			

			
				Nadia nodded. 
			

			
				The pair led the rest of their family along a sloping upward path. Trees filled the sides of the path as they made their way. Shafts of sunlight filled the small jungle. A breeze flowed through the trees, their large leaves waving to the group walking along.
			

			
				Elara and Nyn were behind the pair. Blyss, Keefa, and Nuha took up the rear. The family were given quick directions in town for them to reach the hot springs. Asher led the way, but Nadia joined him as they spent most of the morning discussing the play with everyone else when they broke their fast.
			

			
				“The sashes can be worn anywhere on the body. You could wear yours as a skull cap, but defeat is only certain when a side verbally surrenders,” Nadia explained.
			

			
				Asher nodded as he brushed a large leaf away.
			

			
				“With every victory, I will tie a sash to the driftwood staff you found on the beach. Everyone will now be part of my crew?”
			

			
				Nadia nodded again. 
			

			
				“We will have to use the other house huts around the large hut. The way it was discussed with Elara, Nyn, and Blyss, was that you would become our prisoner. If you escape, you can stay in one of the smaller huts. Then you would try to win over Elara’s pirates to your side.”
			

			
				“Easier said than done,” Elara said from behind with steely eyes.
			

			
				Nyn let out a small laugh as she wrapped her arm around Elara’s arm.
			

			
				Asher glanced back with loving eyes before he looked back to Nadia.
			

			
				“How do we determine who wins this play?” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Nadia wrapped her arm around his. She snuggled against his arm before looking up at him.
			

			
				“Whatever the pirate queen’s crew do to you, you can only surrender verbally to her. Just as she can only surrender verbally to you. But, and it’s a big but, the crew can switch sides at any time. It keeps everyone guessing. 
			

			
				“The play ends with either you surrendering to the pirate queen, or she surrenders to you. She was here first to claim this as her island. You are a prisoner, trying to turn her crew against her and take command.”
			

			
				Asher chuckled. 
			

			
				“And I start as a prisoner?”
			

			
				Nadia nodded with a happy grin.
			

			
				“We get to torture you. But should you escape, you may try to pick us off, one at a time. Also, the other surrounding huts are off limits if a door to a hut is closed. It gives you a chance to hide while we carry on with our days of lounging in the sun.”
			

			
				“This sounds like quite a challenge,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Nadia nodded as they walked side by side.
			

			
				“I put the order in town for sashes. They will be waiting for us when we get back from the hot springs,” Nadia said with a mischievous tone.
			

			
				“The pirate play begins tonight?”
			

			
				Nadia smiled.
			

			
				“When do we halt the play?”
			

			
				“Yell out ‘Rum!’ With a show of hands, we pause the play until someone yells ‘Plank!’”
			

			
				“You really thought it out,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Nadia looked up into his eyes with feral joy.
			

			
				“I think I dreamed about it. When I woke, it all coalesced into a solid play, but I am very grateful we all worked out the details at the morning meal.”
			

			
				Nadia looked away with a shy gleam in her eyes.
			

			
				“I always love the times we are together. You, everyone, are my family. I sometimes think about bonding my heart to everyone here and at the farm. It happens more times than I admit. The thought of being part of something so special.
			

			
				“I worry I may lose myself to it. Even now, I would kneel with just a word from your lips. When I go home after my visit to the farm, it takes days to find myself again. I am so horny, I rub my clit raw to you. I sometimes think I have an affliction, or I’m cursed. But with time, I know it’s just that I love you.”
			

			
				Asher lifted a hand and guided her head and gaze back to him as they walked.
			

			
				“Nadia, you’re already one of us. I love you beyond words. I know the whole family does. I will take care of you, bonded or not, forever.”
			

			
				 Nadia’s eyes widened before they softened to Asher’s handsome features and glowing soul.
			

			
				Asher turned, catching a scent of warm water in the air.
			

			
				“We’re close. We’ll talk more after we relax in some mystical hot springs,” the lord of Blackwood said with a genuine smile.
			

			
				The group walked up the path until it leveled into flat terrain. The trees thinned out until they were gone. The ground was hard and sandy. The shadow of the spire mountain blocked the sun as they walked.
			

			
				Asher looked ahead to see steam rising at the base of the mountain. The scent of mineral water touched his nose. He quickened his pace into a full run. He only ran a short distance before she skidded to a halt to the sight before him.
			

			
				Still, steamy water spread out into a very large and deep pond of water. The water was crystal clear, with a blue tint to it. He could see to the rocky bottom as streams of bubbles floated up from cracks. There was no life within the steamy pool as he walked the edge, closer to the mountain. When he lifted his gaze, he saw that a large, not so deep cave was carved out. Smaller pools of bubbling and churning water filled the half-cave. 
			

			
				Asher turned around to see the rest of his family reach the edge of the immense pool. Smiles bloomed as they looked at the steamy water. 
			

			
				“It looks magical,” Elara said as she surveyed the different pools.
			

			
				“It is magical,” Nadia said as she looked around with happy eyes.
			

			
				Blyss, Keefa, and Nuha began taking off their seyras. They quickly tossed them aside before they dipped their toes in the warm water. It was so soothing and warm along their toes, following Blyss’s lead, all three leapt into the water with thunderous splashes.
			

			
				Laughter erupted as everyone was splashed with a little water. 
			

			
				Elara moved to Asher’s side as Nadia and Nyn pulled at their seyras and let them drop to the floor. They walked over to the edge of the pool and slipped feet in while they sat on the edge. With water up to their knees, the pair let out a relieved exhale before they both slipped their whole bodies into the steamy waters.
			

			
				The goblins surfaced with big gasps and began to swim backwards in small circles. Relief painted their faces as the warm heat relaxed every muscle in their bodies.
			

			
				Elara turned to her true love as he watched the rest of the family.
			

			
				“Well, we can’t swim in it with our clothes on, now, can we?” the mature elf said with a wicked tone as she pulled at her seyra.
			

			
				Asher looked over at his bonded love. He watched as her red seyra fell from her curvy body and puddled around her feet. She looked at him with sultry eyes before she lowered herself to the edge and slipped her legs into the water.
			

			
				“It feels wonderful,” the elf moaned.
			

			
				Asher grabbed at his clothes and pulled them off like he was on fire. Once he was completely naked, he couldn’t hide his raging hard manhood as he dove into the steamy water. Heat and warmth washed along his muscles with instant relaxation. He looked up to naked bodies above him. He swam up slowly until he reached Nyn.
			

			
				The elf let out a sudden gasp as he grabbed her breasts from behind. The pair treaded water as Nyn felt his throbbing member between her cheeks.
			

			
				Nyn fell into a trance as his arms held her to him. She weakened to his touch as she reached the edge of the pool and hung onto it.
			

			
				Asher was behind her, rubbing his cock between her cheeks in a slow and deliberate fashion. He put his lips to her pointed ear.
			

			
				“When the time comes, you will betray your queen,” he whispered.
			

			
				Nyn gasped before she nodded a little.
			

			
				Asher smiled before he broke away and swam out to the middle of the pool. He was on his back, staring at the blue sky with awe in his gaze. 
			

			
				It wasn’t long before three goblins reached him. He was assaulted with kisses and green hands groping him. One hand wrapped around his cock as he lowered his legs deeper and treaded water. He looked at Blyss, the goblin no longer afraid of water, swimming like a fish as she stroked his member. She pressed her chest to his, while Keefa and Nuha were close, their hands on his body.
			

			
				“I want your attention. If I don’t have it, I will take it,” she said, like a mild threat.
			

			
				Asher knew the goblin well. She didn’t have to be the center of attention, but when her needs screamed for more, she was never afraid to take what she wanted. He decided in the steamy moment to take a more direct approach.
			

			
				Asher lashed an arm around her waist and pulled him to her. The goblin looked up as his arm around her waist snaked down between her ass cheeks. His hand curled under her, his fingers searching. She gasped when he touched her slit. When his finger touched her clit, she looked at him with desire in her eyes.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood rubbed the goblin’s clit in the steamy waters. The sudden motion of his arm as he held Blyss to him, alerted Nuha, and Keefa to what was happening. They moved closer, their hands on the couple.
			

			
				Blyss’s eyes weakened as her love of her life massaged her clit. Ripples of pleasure turned into deeper bliss. Her hips moved as he rubbed her clit, his cock sandwiched between them. She was trapped and weakening to his touch.
			

			
				“This is only a taste of what I will do to you. When the moment strikes, I will take what I want. When I’m finished, you, and your tribe here, will lay exhausted as my seed drips from all your holes,” Asher whispered to her large, green ear.
			

			
				Blyss’s eyes slowly rolled into her head as he rubbed her deeper. Without warning, she let out a small gasp as an inner explosion caused her to moan. Her hips moved to his touch, milking her orgasm. It wasn’t one of her bigger ones, but this was a taste she would enjoy until the time came.
			

			
				Asher kept her close as he treaded water. Everyone was swimming. Aside from the goblins, everyone kept their distance. When Blyss came to her senses, she kissed him on the lips before she broke away and swam on her back like she just woke from a dream.
			

			
				Nuha swam out to Blyss. Keefa stayed behind, stroking Asher’s cock under water.
			

			
				“I had a vision of the sea before us. The world was dark as I cried out with love. I heard the waves crashing on the shore, your hands on me. When the time comes for our release, the sun shall rise. 
			

			
				“I look forward to our future,” she said with dreamy eyes.
			

			
				Asher ran his finger along her slit, grazing her clit. The blonde goblin gasped at his bold touch.
			

			
				“That is one of your visions. I see many visions of you enslaved to my hands and my cock. When you lay defeated, lost to spiraling orgasms, I will hold you close with loving arms, before I fuck you again,” Asher said with loving intent.
			

			
				“I…look forward to our visions coming true…my love,” Keefa said as she broke away.
			

			
				Asher watched her swim to Blyss and Nuha. The three goblins whispered to each other before they all turned and looked at Asher again with knowing eyes.
			

			
				Asher smiled, knowing full well he would keep to his word.
			

			
				Elara swam close to her bonded. She pressed her body to his, the couple embracing each other in the warm waters.
			

			
				“I see you have prepared the goblins for what is to come,” she said with knowing eyes.
			

			
				“I have been spending a lot of time with you, and Nadia,” Asher grinned.
			

			
				The beautiful elf nodded.
			

			
				“There is someone else who wants your attention,” Elara said with a slight glance to the side.
			

			
				Asher glanced past Elara’s naked shoulder. Nyn was swimming by herself, but she looked over at him with intent in her eyes.
			

			
				Asher’s manhood stood straighter against Elara as they swam close together. Nyn had a lifetime of being a proper elf of the empire, but when she met him, and their new family, it all came crashing down to a primal side she never knew she had. Her inner self seethed under her skin as it slowly rose to the surface. Now, with their life together, she had fallen more to her true self, never wanting to return to her former self ever again.
			

			
				Nyn swam closer to the couple. When she was close, her hand reached for Asher. Slender fingers touched his side and moved down with whispers of desire. When she grazed his standing member, she wrapped her fingers around it like it was her favorite toy.
			

			
				Elara turned, the three of them in a rough triangle, facing each other. The blonde elf watched as her lover let out a loving exhale to Nyn’s hungry touch. Nyn was close, eyeing her bonded with dreamy desires.
			

			
				Asher gave her a smirk before he swam away.
			

			
				Nyn felt his cock slip from her grasp. She glanced at Elara before the two elves watched Asher swim to the edge of the steamy pool. He grabbed the edge and pulled himself up from the clear waters. He sat on the edge, water dripping down his body as he took hold of his cock with one hand, and leaned back onto his other hand. He stroked himself in the sunlight, his gaze on Nyn.
			

			
				Nyn let out a gasp as she quickly swam to him. Elara grinned as she followed her. The pair swam closer. Elara watched as Nyn swam in between Asher’s parted thighs. The water was right up to the edge of the pool. She grabbed onto Asher’s thighs, bouncing up from the water just enough to latch her lips to the head of his cock, before sinking down with it firmly between her lips.
			

			
				Asher let out an exhilarating sigh as he looked down on the hungry elf, her head bobbing as lips dragged across his veiny member. With a splash to the side, he glanced over to see Elara pull herself up from the water and sit beside him.
			

			
				The pair turned their attention to Nyn as she hungrily sucked on her lover’s cock.
			

			
				“It’s nice to see us having fun,” Elara smiled.
			

			
				Asher touched one of Nyn’s pointed ears, rubbing it as she sucked on his cock. The tempo remained the same, but he knew she and Elara had sensitive ears. The more he massaged her ear, the more she moaned in her throat.
			

			
				“I’m happy we’re connecting again. I miss our children, but at this moment, my thoughts are focused on us,” he said.
			

			
				“I miss them too, but I miss this as well,” the elf said with a mischievous gleam in her eyes.
			

			
				Asher and Elara looked at each other, before lips moved closer. When they touched, love poured over their souls as tongues played with each other.
			

			
				Nadia looked over and smiled as she treaded water. Her heart swelled to see them connecting and having fun.
			

			
				The goblins stopped splashing each other and looked over with heated eyes, watching the three people they loved with all their hearts being free in nature’s magnificence.
			

			
				“I hope we’re not interrupting?” came a voice from the other side of the pool.
			

			
				Asher and Elara broke their kiss and turned their heads to see three taurnar women approach. Bellara led the way, wearing a simple blue seyra and a veil covering her eyes. Behind her, Keesha and Miru followed her with interested eyes at what was happening at the edge of the pool. The pair were also wearing blue seyras.
			

			
				Asher and Elara smiled.
			

			
				“Not at all,” Asher grinned as Nyn continued to suck on his member with her eyes closed.
			

			
				“The more the merrier,” Elara said with a warm smile.
			

			
				Bellara let out a small, joyful laugh. She moved to the other side of Asher, two feet separating them. She hiked up her seyra and put her cloven feet and legs into the water. She let out a warm sigh as her compatriots stood above and behind her.
			

			
				Bellara glanced down at Nyn as she focused on her lover. She then looked up at Asher and Elara with a smile.
			

			
				“I’m happy we can be so free around each other,” Bellara said.
			

			
				“It’s a must for our holiday,” Elara said.
			

			
				Bellara nodded.
			

			
				As if on cue, Kessha and Miru disrobed. Asher and Elara watched as the taurnar’s seyras fell to the stony edge of the pool. The pair had a mixture of primal and extraordinary beauty. Their fur was dowdy against their dark skin. They had humanoid faces. Small horns stabbed out from their heads, but when the man and elf looked at them, they were rubenesque, fit, and motherly. The pair had large breasts with dark nipples. Their fur was thin and dowdy against their tanned skin, but they didn’t have wild hair between their thighs. Keesha was bigger in many respects to Miru, but it didn’t divide their beauty. 
			

			
				Not caring if anyone saw them in the nude, the pair sat down at the pool’s edge and slipped into the steamy hot waters. Small moans filled the air as they swam out to enjoy the magical waters against their bodies.
			

			
				“We never tire of this place. Every visit we must take many swims in these mystical waters,” Bellara said with a soothing exhale.
			

			
				“We feel very much the same,” Asher said as Nyn took a long drag along his cock, causing him to shift his attention to her.
			

			
				Nyn opened her eyes and looked at her lover. She then upped the tempo, trying to draw his soul into her throat. 
			

			
				It was enough for Asher to groan his approval. The tension boiled further as his willpower began to crack.
			

			
				Elara took over the conversation, “It’s rare we leave our home for a long holiday. This one was much needed. As for this pool, and the island, it seems like it was created out of a dream.”
			

			
				Bellara gave a single, slow nod. Even under the veil, her gaze shifted to Lord Blackwood. She visually drank in his strength, even as he was losing his will to the beautiful elf between his thighs. She looked down at his throbbing member as Nyn sucked hard on him. A heat swirled around her inner self as the erotic moment played on before her eyes.
			

			
				“It’s nice to be around free folk, such as us,” the taurnar said with a delighted whisper.
			

			
				The sound of that whisper aided Asher with this moment. Nyn’s magical lips ran along his cock and he couldn’t hold back any longer. With a deep grunt, his cock thickened.
			

			
				Nyn’s head bobbed with intent. She moaned in her throat as she tasted a little of his seed, followed by a lot. She moaned deeper as thick ropes splashed against her throat. She drank it down as she milked more from his healthy member. She moved one hand down into the water. She rubbed her clit to her small orgasm as she drank her full from her lord and bonded husband.
			

			
				Asher let out a long exhale as Nyn ran her lips up his sensitive member. She kissed his head before she fell back into the water. The naked elf floated as she rubbed her clit to the taste of seed still in her mouth.
			

			
				Bellara noted that Asher’s cock was still half-hard as he sat. He made no move to cover himself. She also noted he didn’t need to in her eyes.
			

			
				“I hope you like what you see,” Elara said warmly.
			

			
				Bellara lifted her gaze to the smiling elf, and let out a warm laugh.
			

			
				“I very much like it,” she said with a shy smile. “It’s not often one comes across other free and famous folk.”
			

			
				“We do tend to be a bit free with many things,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Bellara nodded.
			

			
				“I wish I could ask what keeps you coming here to this place, but it is fairly obvious,” Elara mentioned.
			

			
				Bellara let out a small laugh. “Yes, this place has always brought a moment of relaxation to our busy lives. We provide for many, and even we need time to replenish ourselves.”
			

			
				“Most of the time we simply relax in the sun, or swim our days away,” Miru said as she swam closer. “We tend to be just by ourselves.”
			

			
				“But not this time?” Asher asked the pair of taurnars.
			

			
				Bellara glanced away for a moment, before she looked at the man and elf.
			

			
				“If I may be so bold this time, the three of us couldn’t stop discussing meeting the famous Blackwoods. Your exploits have been whispered many times in our circles.”  
			

			
				“I read the black books written by Nyn Blackwood,” Kessha said shyly as she looked over at Nyn swimming.
			

			
				Nyn lowered her legs down as she treaded water with a surprised look in her eyes.
			

			
				“You’ve read my books?” 
			

			
				Kessha gave her a shy nod as her big form treaded water.
			

			
				“How serendipitous,” Nadia grinned in the water.
			

			
				“I had thought Nyn’s descriptions of the manly lover in her stories were purely fiction,” she said as she looked down on Asher’s cock. “I had no idea she drew her inspiration from facts,” the taurnar laughed.
			

			
				Everyone nearby laughed as the goblins continued to splash each other in the background.
			

			
				When Asher’s laugh died down, he quickly noticed wet spots along Bellara’s top. They grew a little bigger from erect nipples, as her veiled eyes remained on him.
			

			
				“Bellara,” Elara said as she glanced down at the taurnar’s chest.
			

			
				The taurnar sat up and tried to look down over her larger than ample chest. She then let out a sigh as she loosened her seyra.
			

			
				“An occupational hazard. Miru,” she said.  
			

			
				Asher watched as Bellara's seyra floated down and revealed her breasts. The dowdy fur continued over her breast, but didn’t surround her pink and brown nipples. He could see they were engorged with milk as it dripped from her nipples. He resisted the urge to touch them. Instead, he looked over to Miru as she swam closer and moved in between Bellara’s parted thighs.
			

			
				The smaller taurnar lifted herself out of the water just enough to close her lips around a leaking nipple. She then gently began to suck on her, a small relief filling Bellara’s veiled eyes.
			

			
				When Bellara let out a small moan, Asher’s cock bounced to life.
			

			
				“We tend to each other when this happens,” Bellara said with a relaxed tone.
			

			
				Asher was mesmerized by the moment, unable to look away. Then he felt Elara’s hand wrapped around his cock and began to stroke him.
			

			
				Bellara continued, “Considering our trades, all of you must understand the sexual tensions that grow from nipple and lactation stimulation. I must admit, I never tire from it. To have a loved one sucking on them for long periods of time, is like touching the very heavens.”
			

			
				“We know how much it can overtake our very reason,” Elara said as she stroked her lover. “Mornings are often filled with moments of deep urges, needing to be milked or we begin to lose our minds.”
			

			
				Asher was lost to swirls of pleasures, being stroked by Elara while watching the one taurnar suck on the other.
			

			
				“There is an intimacy one cannot fully explain,” Asher whispered.
			

			
				Bellara nodded as Miru milked her. “The three of us have no secrets. When we come here, it’s just us, being free. I sometimes wake with both attached to a nipple, sucking on my morning milk.”
			

			
				“I know that feeling very well,” Elara grinned as she slowed her strokes.
			

			
				Miru moaned in her throat before she pulled from one nipple and latched onto the other. Bellara let out a deeper moan. She looked at Elara stroking Lord Blackwood’s cock, a sense of knowing filling them.
			

			
				“Maybe, for a time during our holiday, we can spend some time together? We have a large hut all to ourselves on the northern side of the island. The waters are calmer, for longer swims,” Bellara put her thoughts out there.
			

			
				“I think we would like that,” Asher and Elara said at the same time.
			

			
				Everyone chuckled.
			

			
				Asher couldn’t hold back any longer. The free feeling ballooned along his body and soul. Elara’s magical touch brought him closer to the edge. He watched as Miru sucked on Bellara’s nipple with sensual lips. When she moaned in her throat, he let out a hard grunt.
			

			
				Bellara, Elara, and Kessha, watched as thick ropes of seed spurted from Asher’s veiny cock. Come splashed against his chest and down his stomach. Elara kept milking his cock, her own inner fire flaring at the sight and feel of him.
			

			
				Bellara watched as the obscene amount of seed dripped down his chest and stomach. 
			

			
				“You are quite healthy, Lord Blackwood,” Bellara smiled.
			

			
				“You, and your fellow taurnar, are very beautiful. I could hardly hold back seeing such a natural bonding you have,” Asher said honestly as he huffed a little.
			

			
				Elara lowered her face to his chest and licked lovingly at it.
			

			
				“Forgive the mess,” Asher huffed.
			

			
				“There is no mess to forgive,” the veiled taurnar eyed him. “We can be quite messy ourselves. It’s good to see we are not the only ones who enjoy pleasure’s embrace.”
			

			
				Miru pulled back with milk dripping from her chin. She looked over with warm eyes as the elf licked the seed off her lover’s chest.
			

			
				Elara pulled back as she licked her lips. “My love, I believe Bellara and I should speak on a few things.”
			

			
				Asher smiled before he kissed her on the lips. He then turned and fell into the warm waters. 
			

			
				The tension gone from his body at the moment, he swam out a little more while being on his back. Sunlight touched his form as the thrill of freedom filled his veins. The lord basked in the moment. He knew Elara would speak on things beneficial to both parties of this island holiday. It was one of the reasons why he loved her. She was always free and experimental. Something they had missed in the last year or so. 
			

			
				A body swam closer to Asher. He felt hands touch his body before he turned his head to Nadia. His body dipped lower in the water as he and Nadia touched each other. He glanced to the side, seeing Elara and Bellara laughing and talking. Miru and Kessha were swimming and talking. The rest of the Blackwood Clan was splashing and giggling in the sunlight. When he turned to Nadia, she looked at him with amorous eyes.
			

			
				“Please, make me as free as you. I can barely be naked alone, but with you, I feel like I can be naked to the world,” Nadia whispered.
			

			
				Asher was close, his hand holding onto her breast as his thumb ran along her sensitive nipple.
			

			
				“I know you’re already free. You don’t need me to make you that way. But with as much time as you need, I will train you to be your true self.”
			

			
				Nadia bowed her head to him, lost to his strong, yet gentle touch. The way he rubbed her nipple sent electrical shocks through her nerves. Urges sang to his touch.
			

			
				“Please…train me,” she whispered. “I know I can be good to you. I love being yours. I love your commands. I love your touch. I love sucking on your cock as others watch. I…love you.”
			

			
				Asher held her close. “I love you too,” he whispered into her ear.
			

			
				The words came so effortlessly from his lips, a quiver ran up and down Nadia’s body. Bliss bloomed as she moaned. The glow of their necklaces filled them. They felt the connection touch. When Asher touched and massaged her clit, the connections wrapped around each other and became hard as metal.
			

			
				Nadia grew weak to his touch. She gasped and whimpered as they floated together in the warm waters.
			

			
				“I don’t need a necklace to tell me we have a connection. I always knew it the moment we were together. We may not be bonded yet, but I have always wanted us to remain together,” Asher whispered in her ear.
			

			
				Nadia trembled as she let out a deep exhale. The strong touch of her lover and lord, pushed the outside world away.
			

			
				“You were always mine. When we are bonded, nothing will change. I know you need a strong, loving hand. Your ass is mine to spank. Your mouth is meant to suck my cock. Your beautiful tight cunt is mine to fuck. Your heart is mine to love.”
			

			
				Nadia’s eyes rolled into her head as her body shuddered hard.
			

			
				Asher smiled as he held her close.
			

			
				“If you ever doubt it, tell me so I will fuck you harder,” Asher said with a hard edge.
			

			
				Nadia’s head fell back as her eyes rolled into her head. Nerves tightened until they flashed with magical explosions. She couldn’t fight her lover’s touch as he massaged her clit just the way she liked. Her entire body shuddered hard, water rippling away from their close union.
			

			
				“I remember how quickly you wanted to be part of our family. Whether you like it or not, you belong to us. You belong to me, my beautiful Nadia,” Asher said with loving words.
			

			
				Nadia shuddered uncontrollably as pleasure slammed into her nerves in quick succession. Multiple orgasms blasted her soul to glass. She lost herself to the water and sunlight. Everything turned white for a time. 
			

			
				When she slowly came back, she felt Asher holding her close. He gently massaged her clit. She smiled, as did he. Swirls of bliss ran along Nadia’s body, Asher’s words sinking into her mind and heart.
			

			
				“Did I…pass out?” she whispered innocently.
			

			
				Asher nodded as he smiled.
			

			
				“It’s okay. I held you close as you drifted to the heavenly dreams. It was beautiful to see you so free.”
			

			
				Nadia slowly blinked. 
			

			
				“You do this to me. You have always done this to me. I feel sure of myself. I’m not as clumsy as I used to be. I feel like I belong. I never want this feeling to go away,” he said as a tear streaked down her cheek.
			

			
				“This, what we have, will never go away. I swear it to the gods above, and below. I swear it to the Mother. 
			

			
				“You belong to us and we love you. I love you,” Asher said with warm eyes.
			

			
				Nadia touched his cheek.
			

			
				“I love you, Lord Blackwood. I love you, Asher,” she whispered as their necklaces glowed to their bond.
			

			
				The couple dwelled in the moment.
			

			
				Water splashed them from the side. They looked over with happy smiles as the goblins and Nyn rushed them with splashes and underwater touching.
			

			
				Asher glanced through the splashing water at Elara and Bellara deep in a conversation, the veiled taurnar nodding. He was brought back to the moment as the goblins splashed in his face.
			

			
				“Come here!” Asher yelled as he let go of Nadia.
			

			
				All of them splashed and laughed in the sunlight and the cool island breeze as they all felt the pull of something deeper within them. An urge that needed to be satisfied when night’s cloak filled the world once again.   
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 7
			

			
				Pirate Night
			

			
				 
			

			
				The sun hung low in the sky. Tropical birds took flight, hovering on long thermals. Waves crashed in the distance as a family made their way down a well-worn path to their beach and huts.
			

			
				Asher and Elara led the way, arm in arm. Nyn was next, followed by Nadia, and then the goblins. Laughter filled the air as happy smiles shined in the dying light. High spirits filled all as intimate moments filled their minds.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood’s mind swirled with moments in the steamy pool. His heart beat harder in his chest at moments with his family. Other moments collided with his memories, talking and swimming with the taurnar woman who joined them for the swim. How they added to the magic of the day, swimming and talking without a care in the world. Everyone got along famously, he thought, but something else deeper within yearned for times of true debauchery, where everyone would do as they wished before they had their wonderful children.
			

			
				“Rum, wine, and spirits should be waiting for us at the hut. Food too,” Nadia spoke up through the thick warm breeze.
			

			
				Everyone nodded as they kept their smiles.
			

			
				Asher looked up to see the large hut in the distance. It was surrounded with a few smaller huts, but he couldn’t imagine any of them using them. Nonetheless, he looked forward to the night’s festivities.
			

			
				Nyn looked at Asher’s back, silent as a graveyard at midnight. Lewd desires spiraled through her mind. When they reached a fevered crescendo, she ran up to Asher’s side and grabbed his hand.
			

			
				Asher wasn’t sure what was happening when he was pulled by the surprisingly strong elf. He stumbled at her side for a moment before he caught his stride. He glanced back as Elara gave him a smile and a nod. The others cheered Nyn as she stole their man from them.
			

			
				When Asher turned to Nyn, the often-quiet elf was laughing her heart out. Happiness poured from the mature elf as she ran freely along the beach. The intoxicating happy moment took hold of Asher as he laughed into the wind. With the sun touching the horizon, they reached the beach before the huts. Nyn pulled at her seyra and it floated off her body. 
			

			
				Asher watched as the now naked elf ran into the warm sea. She splashed into the small waves and dove in.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood couldn’t deny the moment. He quickly pulled his flowing shirt off his head and threw it aside. Breeches were next, pushing them down and kicking them off. Naked as the day he was born, the happy lord charged at the incoming waves. With a valiant shout, he dove into the warm waters and the world went silent.
			

			
				Asher looked down as some of the coral glowed different colors. The dark water wasn’t so dark as he swam toward the naked Nyn. She floated above some glowing yellow coral, admiring its beauty as the muffed-quiet filled her soul.
			

			
				Nyn glanced at Asher swimming down to her. They both visually drank the many different glowing corals for seconds, but to them, it felt life lifetimes. When the pair looked up from the corals, they only saw each other.  
			

			
				In a blink, the couple swam to each other. Arms embraced as they spiraled up through the water. When they broke the surface, lips touched in a loving and intimate kiss. 
			

			
				Naked bodies held onto each other in calm waters. Light glowed from underneath, but all that mattered was each other. 
			

			
				“I missed us,” Nyn said as she writhed her stomach against Asher’s thick member between them.
			

			
				“We will always return to who we are and what we want,” Asher said before he kissed her passionately.
			

			
				Floating bodies held each other in a dreamy embrace. Tongues danced intimately between parted lips. Asher’s member throbbed with need. Nyn cared for nothing but to be with her lover. Like primal creatures of the sea, Nyn lifted her body up and little and impaled herself on the tip of Asher’s cock. Not believing it himself, he held her as she sank down to the hilt.
			

			
				Nyn huffed as she held onto her lover for dear life. The notion of trying something like this in the sea never occurred to her, but the moment took her as her primal side roared for her mate.
			

			
				Asher held the beautiful elf close as his hips moved against his will. He drank in the moment as the pair couldn’t fight their baser urges. Moans drifted from Nyn’s parted lips along Asher’s ear. The lovers moaned. The glow around them made the moment magical as hips thrusted and moved with power.
			

			
				The sun slowly began to set in the distance. Pleasure filled the pair as they couldn’t stop themselves.
			

			
				“Never…never think I don’t want you. No matter how much time passes, I will always want you,” Nyn confessed as bliss rippled through her, her necklace begging to glow.
			

			
				Asher’s necklace began to glow as he held her close, thrusting into her tight world.
			

			
				“I know. I’ve always known my beautiful Nyn,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Nyn bounced underwater as Asher thrusted. Their connection was tight as nerves tightened to the breaking point. 
			

			
				Asher could barely hold back. His willpower began to break for the woman he always adored.
			

			
				“Take a breath,” Asher said.
			

			
				Nyn nodded and took a breath.
			

			
				The pair stopped treading water and sank under. They floated together, just below the surface. The feelings and urges reached the climax of their symphony. Hips thrusted and bounced. Pleasure blinded the pair. Lips parted underwater as bubbles leaked out. The moment came with a watery roar.
			

			
				Nyn threw her head back underwater as orgasms blasted her nerves to glass, bubbles blasting out from parted lips.
			

			
				Asher growled bubbles until he grunted hard. Nyn shuddered as he held her. His cock thickened and he spurted thick ropes of his soul into the elf he loved. 
			

			
				Necklaces glowed and connected as they pair dwelled in halls of paradise for a long, dreamy moment.
			

			
				They both kicked their legs as they rose the short distance to the surface. They reached the surface and took a deep inhale. When they lowered their faces to each other, they huffed and smiled as they remained connected. They ignored the glow of the necklaces as they held each other, the last embers of the sun fading away behind the horizon.
			

			
				Huffing turned into laughter and giggles. Nyn put her head on Asher’s shoulder, giggling away as her heart beat for him.
			

			
				Asher held the elf up as he treaded water. Love and lightness filled his spirit. He kissed her neck as she giggled some more.
			

			
				“Are you hungry? I’m hungry. Thirsty too,” Asher grinned.
			

			
				Nyn nodded. “I’m very hungry and thirsty. I need eight drinks,” she giggled.
			

			
				“So specific,” Asher laughed.
			

			
				Asher turned around as they separated. The pair swam side by side as they made for the shore. When they reached it, they walked out with sea water dripping down their naked bodies. 
			

			
				Asher looked across the dark beach to their large hut. The shaded windows glowed with light as laughter spilled from the partially open front doors. 
			

			
				“They are having quite a time,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Nyn nodded as they walked side by side across the sand.
			

			
				Asher picked up his clothes and held them in his hand. When he glanced at Nyn, she made no attempt to pick up her seyra or get dressed. He grinned as he threw his clothes on a chair and moved to Nyn. The pair kissed in the starlight. When they parted, she grabbed his hand and gently pulled him with her.
			

			
				The pair made their way to the front doors. A sudden caution took hold as he felt the claws of a trap closing in on him, but when they stepped inside, Asher knew it was too late to run.
			

			
				 
			

			
				On the immense round bed, a throne of pillows was made. Elara wore a red bandanna on her head as she looked at him with evil eyes. She was partially clothed, her large breasts uncovered, but from the waist down, she wore her seyra as a dress. 
			

			
				Nadia was naked on the bed as well, sitting beside the pirate queen with her head bowed.
			

			
				Asher glanced to each side of where he was standing. Blyss and Keefa were to one side. Nuha and Nyn were to the other. Aside from Nyn, the goblins were wearing red bandannas. Blyss gave him an evil smirk.
			

			
				“The legendary Captain Blackwood has finally been captured,” Elara grinned evilly, devoting herself to the role of their play.
			

			
				Asher glanced from side to side before he looked over to Nyn.
			

			
				“You betrayed me,” Asher said, also playing the part.
			

			
				Nyn looked away. “What I said wasn’t a lie,” she said with a quick glance at Asher.
			

			
				Asher then looked at the goblins.
			

			
				“You’re not going anywhere, stud,” Nuha grinned evilly.
			

			
				Blyss grabbed his hanging cock and stroked it downward very slowly.
			

			
				“Nice one. We’re going to have fun with you,” she grinned before she gently pulled him by his cock to the edge of the bed.
			

			
				Asher felt uneasy until the goblin let go. He let out a small exhale as he looked at Elara, sitting like a pirate elf queen.
			

			
				“Well, what do you have to say now?” she said with a sultry tone.
			

			
				Asher kept a wicked smile as he spoke, “We’ve been at this cat and mouse game for a long time. Now that you have me, what are you going to do to me?”
			

			
				Elara eyed him like a piece of meat.
			

			
				“Wine,” she ordered.
			

			
				Nadia moved off the bed. She moved to a table with all sorts of food and drinks. She picked up a wine bottle and poured it into a glass. She meekly turned around and crawled back onto the bed. When she reached Elara, she lifted the glass up as she bowed her head.
			

			
				Elara picked up the glass from Nadia’s hand and took a long sip from it. She then swirled her drink as she looked at Asher.
			

			
				“Killing you would be a waste of the thick meat between your thighs. I must admit, I like to play with my prisoners before I kill them. I suppose I should do something with you, maybe test that famed iron will of yours.”
			

			
				Elara took another sip before she smiled.
			

			
				Asher kept his eyes on the beautiful elf, his heart pounding in his chest. A glow filled his spirit of their forever bond. He felt it all around him as it illuminated his soul. The distractions of their life fell away to this very moment. A freedom caressed his spirit. A dreamy gleam filled his stoic eyes. He viewed paradise, all wrapped up in his beautiful bonded family. 
			

			
				When he glanced at Nadia on her hands and knees on the bed, sitting next to the pirate queen like a chained servant, he knew in his heart she too will be bonded to him and their family. This trip will set everything in motion for their future together.  
			

			
				“The rules of tonight will be simple. To keep you alive a little longer, you must sate my crew,” Elara said seductively as she continued, “And when you think you cannot go any longer, you will have to sate me. 
			

			
				“Should you not do the very things required of us, your neck will be slit and blood drained into my goblet. If you do manage to keep up, you will be my prisoner for as long as it takes before you say ‘no more.’ 
			

			
				“I’ve heard the legends of you, Captain. A demonic pirate captain who takes those and loves them until they break. Now, it is your turn. But first, I want you cleaned and ready. First Mate Blyss, be sure our prize is cleaned up enough for my tastes.”
			

			
				Blyss nodded. “Let’s go,” she ordered Asher.
			

			
				Blyss, Nuha, and Keefa, pushed and moved Asher. The four of them made their way to an internal washroom. Asher glanced over his shoulder, taking in Elara’s gaze as she watched him go. He then looked at Nadia, her gaze downward and unmoving. 
			

			
				“Get the elixir,” Elara whispered to Nadia as Asher was pushed into the washroom.
			

			
				Asher stumbled a little into the tiled white washroom. It was immense, with a large tub and some sort of showering area he heard about from people visiting Mist Valley. He looked up at a strange wide metal hose at the top part of the wall. On the wall itself were two crystals, one blue, and the other red. He was pushed near it and Blyss tapped the red and then the blue.
			

			
				Water blasted out of the wide cylinder at the top with streams of water. The moment it struck his chest; his eyes weakened a little. The goblins turned him around, and when the shower water struck his back, it instantly reminded him of when he used to bathe in small waterfalls. Every waterfall he encountered was cool to cold. The spraying water here was much warmer. So warm in fact, his whole body sagged to intense heated water.
			

			
				“Where have you been my entire life?” Asher chuckled as the water soothed his muscles.
			

			
				“You like the water, don’t you?” Blyss asked as she looked him up and down.
			

			
				Asher nodded as water splashed into a mist along his back and shoulders.
			

			
				Blyss looked down at his hanging, throbbing member. She moved closer. Standing before Asher, she took hold of his cock, lifted it up and placed it between her rather large breasts. Water sprayed down as Asher didn’t look. The goblin began moving her tits against his cock, the head right under her jaw. 
			

			
				Asher couldn’t deny the feel of her stroking his cock with her large breasts. He lowered his gaze to watch her as she looked up at him with sultry eyes. Pleasure continued to bloom as she held her tits to his cock, increasing the tempo as she lowered her head and wrapped her lips around his exposed head. 
			

			
				The washroom grew misty as Nuha and Keefa watched with eager eyes, Blyss moaning in her throat as she sucked on their prisoner. The pair of goblins moved closer, their hands on Asher as his hips moved to Blyss’s rhythm. Their touch blazed along Asher’s nerves as he had difficulty with Blyss’s skilled mouth. 
			

			
				Over the years, Blyss had only gotten better at sucking his cock. She took her time, slowly sucking on him to find his pleasure points. She often did it in the mornings, before he was awake. The lord would open his eyes to the feel of the goblin’s lips moving up and down his morning wood. He never minded, but over the years, she knew exactly how to get him off. Which Asher knew in the current moment, he wouldn’t last long against her lips and tongue. But the same was said for the lord of Blackwood, as he knew his women intimately. Blyss never spoke much when they were together, but he also knew when he spoke to her, commanded her, she weakened to his voice, hardly able to control her own primal desires.
			

			
				 “Such a loyal first mate to a bewitching captain. You look so beautiful with my cock between your soft tits and in that sensational mouth,” Asher said.
			

			
				Blyss’s eyes fluttered as her knees weakened. With water running down both their bodies, the tingle within began to grow more. She rubbed her thighs together as she remained to task.
			

			
				Asher continued, “I’m going to enjoy stretching that tight pussy. You will moan my name. You will come when I command it. When this is all over, you will be on your knees before me, sucking my manhood as I spray my love down your throat,” Asher said with a husky, commanding tone.
			

			
				The goblin’s knees weakened further. Her arms trembled at holding her tits up to stroke her lover’s shaft. Her tempo quickened as she tried to make him come so she could rub her own clit to climax.
			

			
				Asher turned his gaze to Keefa. “I’m going to fuck you next. Stay quiet and we won't alert your captain.”
			

			
				Keefa pulled her hands away from Asher’s side. Water ran down her green skin as she backed up in lustful desire. She moved her hand to clit and began massaging it, honey flowing.
			

			
				Asher gave her a knowing gaze. Keefa was always submissive. It was what she liked and desired. She would silently sneak into his room. She would simply be close to Asher as he slept. When he would wake for a moment. He pulled her close. The goblin remembered every time as his hands would touch her, feel her. When he grew hard, he would push into her. Asher remembered how she would whimper and moan quietly, never wanting to wake anyone up.
			

			
				Keefa leaned against the shower wall. The goblin with long yellow hair rubbed her clit, memories pouring over her of the times she pined for him to go into her room while she was sleeping. How she would wake up to her lover fondling her or pressing his cock head to her lips. How she gasped with love before sucking on him, or he pushed his manhood into her. It overwhelmed her senses and she short-circuited as it had been a time since he took her the way she liked.
			

			
				Nuha shook her head. “He is our prisoner. Don’t let him boss you around,” she said with a harsh whisper.
			

			
				Asher turned his hard gaze to the thin goblin.
			

			
				“When I’m finished with her, you’ll be there to suck our love off my cock. You will enjoy it like the good goblin you are. Making sure I am ready to be presented to the pirate queen herself,” Asher smirked.
			

			
				Nuha looked up at him, her resolve cracking. There had been no plays or games since the children arrived. The days had become nothing but wonderful work, taking care of such young lives. Now, they were on holiday, and the old ways had begun to come back. Joy and bliss had swirled deep within the goblin. She let out a gasp, the tingling between her legs growing as well.
			

			
				Asher looked down at Blyss as he talked to everyone in the shower, “Make no mistake, tonight will be a night of fucking and loving we have all needed in a long time. You may work for the pirate queen, but when this is over, you will be working for me.”
			

			
				“You wouldn’t dare,” Keefa whispered as she rubbed her clit quicker.
			

			
				Asher looked at her with a demonic gaze. “I dare to not only steal your hearts, but love your souls to the end of time.”
			

			
				The words struck Keefa so hard, she let to a deeper gasp. Her legs trembled as she orgasmed. Her whole body shuddered hard as the orgasm blasted her nerves to glass. The goblin slid her whole body down to the floor. She kept her back to the tiled wall, her butt on the floor as water ran down her body. She rubbed her clit slowly, the echoes of her orgasms causing her to twitch.
			

			
				Blyss’s head bobbed quicker. The moment swept her off her feet as her lover’s cock thickened in her mouth.
			

			
				“I will be back later to fuck that tight cunt of yours,” he said with a loving edge.
			

			
				Blyss’s knees weakened as thick ropes of seed splashed against her throat. She dragged her lips up and down, drinking down his come as she tried to milk him more. Asher let out another grunt as the goblin moaned in her throat.
			

			
				Asher let out another grunt and an exhale as Blyss drank down his seed. The familiar ecstasy wrapped around his spirit as Blyss lowered to her knees, her lips sliding off his cock.
			

			
				Blyss stayed down on her knees, her finger between her parted thighs, rubbing her clit quickly as her lord’s come dripped from her lips. She let out small moans as she could hardly deny the primal need of release.
			

			
				Asher turned to Nuha. The goblin’s gaze fell to his half-hard hanging cock. She parted her lips to order the prisoner, but instead, she lowered herself to her knees. Asher made a step closer and Nuha took hold of his cock and closed her mouth on it.
			

			
				Nuha moaned her urges as she sucked on him, tasting his sacred seed. Memories poured across her mind as he remembered going to his den. She would see him working, writing on parchment papers. Silent as a ghost, she would make her way to the desk. She knew he enjoyed a release when he was working. It helped him to focus. When she came around the desk, she would be on her knees as he took out his cock. The dirty moments sang to her as she sucked her chieftain’s impressive member. She felt a duty and desire as she rubbed her own clit while her head bobbed on his thick meant. On hard days, she knew he liked it slow. On other days, she was quick to get him off. Sometimes he sprayed his member on her chest. It was something she found to be a badge of honor, not bothering to clean up as she left his office. When others in the household saw it, they smiled knowing she was happy.
			

			
				Memories parted to reality. Her lips ran along his veiny cock as she rubbed her own clit. The goblin knew she always liked sex, but she also knew deep down, she loved sucking on his manhood.
			

			
				“How I missed you coming into my den,” Asher whispered as he looked down at her with heated, kind eyes.
			

			
				Nuha looked up with innocent eyes, pressing her tongue underneath his member and pressing it to the top of her mouth, making it tighter.
			

			
				“I will make time for you, because we both know we need this,” Asher said before he turned.
			

			
				Nuha felt her lord’s cock slide from her mouth. She fell onto her hands and knees, part of the shower’s water on her as she stared at him. Her heart pounded in her chest as she watched her lover move to Keefa. He held out a hand to the blonde goblin. She weakly raised her hand to his. He pulled the goblin up by her hand as Nuha could not look away.
			

			
				Asher lifted the goblin up and pressed her against the shower wall. Keefa let out a meek whimper as she felt her lord getting hard. She then threw her hands around his neck as Asher rubbed his throbbing head against her wet slit.
			

			
				“It’s been a while,” he whispered in her green air.
			

			
				Keefa whimpered as the tip of his cock touched her goblinhood. Her tightly closed eyes began to relax as she felt him pressing against her. 
			

			
				The time apart was too long. The goblin often tended to her duties in solemn silence. She enjoyed planting flowers as bees buzzed by her large ears. A sublime joy filled her spirit with her new clan, her new family. The years together were always sweet, loving, and warm. When Asher snuck into her room, she enjoyed it as he took her. She knew a long time ago the pleasure of waking to the moment. Her moans turned to whimpers as he enjoyed her, his hands all over her body or holding her close. When the children came, those intimate moments vanished. All attention was on the young ones and Keefa loved being able to help with any duty that presented itself. But after a time, the yearnings began to grow. She often watched the family, her mind going to lewd places. She hovered close to Asher, ready to help, but also hoping he would take time to tend to her, but those moments didn’t come. 
			

			
				Memories curled along her thoughts as current reality shifted to her lover pushing into her one inch at a time. He spread her inner world and she whimpered in delight. It had been a long time, and now, her lord was taking her as she dreamed many times.
			

			
				Asher held the goblin to the wall. Her legs were curled around his waist as he pushed deep into her. The bond between them glowed as he felt her snuggle to his neck.
			

			
				“Don’t think I haven’t noticed,” Asher whispered.
			

			
				Keefa’s eyes opened a little as she felt him begin to pull back and little and push in once again.
			

			
				“We may have been busy, but I have caught you touching yourself and moaning in your room. I wanted to step in and enjoy that tight cunt of yours,” he said with a low tone.
			

			
				Keefa moaned again, trapped between a wall and her hard lover.
			

			
				“I’ve missed your weak gasp as you wake up. I’ve missed how you don’t look up to me, enjoying the moment with closed eyes. When you bounce to my invasion, it only makes me harder.”
			

			
				The goblin let out a deep gasp as the moment swirled deeper. She squeezed as his manhood slid through her tight inner world. His deep thrusts slammed at her throbbing clit, causing her spirit to swirl with growing pleasure.
			

			
				“You will not be getting much sleep this holiday. It’s a promise,” he said harshly in her ear as his cock thickened.
			

			
				Keefa’s whole body shuddered as her eyes widened a little. Her nerves tightened to the breaking point, but as her lover pushed hard and deep into her, those very nerves exploded into dripping bliss. She let out a grunt as her body bucked and shuddered. Asher held her with firm hands as wetness surged and squirted between them. He smiled as his cock thickened and he let out a deep grunt. Thick spurts of seed flooded their tight connection. The pair moaned their pleasure as he continued to fuck her and she whimpered with each additional orgasm. 
			

			
				Nuha and Blyss watched while they were on their knees. Water ran down their bodies as they felt Asher push the last of his soul into the weak goblin. Keefa let out a dreamy sigh before she passed out.
			

			
				Asher pulled his hips back, his cock flopping out of the goblin. Thick seed and honey dripped from her slit as he hoisted her up and put her over his shoulder. He then walked out of the shower as Blyss and Nuha slowly stood up on shaky legs. They followed with weak bodies and gazes as he led the way.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood stepped out of the wash room and into the main chamber. His gaze fell on Elara. The blonde elf was sitting on her throne of pillows, Nadia’s head, and body between her milky white thighs. Nadia licked at her queen’s slit. She slowed to a stop, and turned her face to Asher’s direction, Elara’s honey on her cheeks and chin. 
			

			
				Nadia stared at Asher, a heat in her eyes and a desire to be dominated. Her body shuddered as she looked at Keefa over Asher’s shoulder, come dripping from her slit. She then lowered her gaze to a weakened Blyss and Nuha behind and on either side to him.
			

			
				Nyn was on her knees beside her queen. She looked up at Asher and the goblins with dark and knowing eyes.
			

			
				“You need to take care of your crew a little better. I clearly defeated them,” Asher said with a smug smile.
			

			
				“And yet, you didn’t run?” Elara said with a sinister tone.
			

			
				Asher nodded. “I’m intrigued. You chased me for so long, and now that you have me, I’m curious to how far you will take your revenge?”
			

			
				Elara let out an amused laugh. The high elf snapped her fingers. Nyn nodded before she reached down and pulled a hidden potion vial from under a pillow.
			

			
				When Asher saw the vial, he knew instantly what it was. He wasn’t sure they would spend their vacation using it, since their young children required their mother’s milk at times. Elara, Nyn, and Blyss were the only ones nursing. With that thought, he knew what she was going to do with it.
			

			
				Elara pulled the top off and held the potion vial before her. “I know your weakness, pirate! Once you taste what is to come, you will never leave us…never leave me.”
			

			
				Asher eyed her as the beautiful mature elf put a finger under Nadia’s chin. She lifted her chin up a little as Elara put the potion vial to her lips. 
			

			
				Nadia closed her eyes and lifted her chin a little more. She parted her lips in the dim light, her soul waiting for what was to come next. 
			

			
				Nyn watched with heated eyes. Her nipples stood erect and tingled. She couldn’t take her gaze away as a milky liquid poured into Nadia’s open mouth.
			

			
				For Asher, it was like a lit fire in his soul blazed brighter. His cock thickened and began to rise. He knew the elixir often took hours to work, but since everyone here, including Nadia, took it often, their bodies had grown used to it. What often took hours now only took a half to a full hour. He also knew, if the drinker of the elixir had sex for an extended time, the elixir worked much faster.
			

			
				Nadia let out a gasp as her body shuddered. The familiar sensations came roaring back and she welcomed them with open arms. Her body vibrated as the elixir began to work. Moans dripped from her parted lips as pleasure swirled along her senses. Ecstasy whipped at every nerve as her head flopped forward. She huffed as her breathing increased. Her large pale white breasts began to grow a little larger.
			

			
				Elara watched the whole scene play out with a sultry gaze of desire. Her own nipples tingled before drops of breastmilk dripped from them. Her whole body was hot and wet with demonic urges. Between her thighs, wetness dripped as one of her fingers touched her throbbing clit and massaged it.
			

			
				Asher’s member stood fully erect as he walked closer. His weakness chained him as he watched Nadia taking deep gulps of air as her body nearly glowed in his mind. 
			

			
				The pirate lord climbed onto the immense bed. He moved like a tiger before the kill. He reached Nadia. She looked up at him with weak eyes. He sat and pulled her to him, her back touching his strong chest.
			

			
				Nadia felt weak, unable to rebel against Asher’s touch. She sat against him, her body feverish as the elixir continued to work. She let out a gasp as his hands began to touch her. One hand gently touched her firm tit. He grabbed it gently as his thumb massaged her erect nipple. She leaned her head to his shoulder. Her breathing quickened as his other hand slid down her stomach and touched her dripping wet pussy. Nadia snuggled to Asher’s neck. Pleasure exploded along her sensitive nerves as he touched and massaged her clit with slow, deep circles. Her hips moved to his touch. Weakness pulled at her as she didn’t dare fight his magical touch.
			

			
				Elara watched with delighted eyes. She rubbed her clit a little faster as she watched the weakened Nadia being pleasured intimately with her bonded husband. 
			

			
				Asher kept to his duty. His throbbing cock was trapped between their bodies, but he never wilted as he continued to massage her. 
			

			
				“My Nadia, how I love you when you surrender to me,” Asher said with a warm whisper.
			

			
				“I…will always surrender…to you…my lover,” Nadia said slowly as she was blinded by ecstasy.
			

			
				“That’s my good girl,” Asher said as he continued to massage her with intimate skill.
			

			
				Nyn watched with weak eyes. She fell onto all fours before the pair, before she fell to her side. She watched them as her hand moved between her thighs. With quick skill, she rubbed her throbbing clit to the sight before her.
			

			
				Blyss let out her own moan. When the goblin fell onto her back, her close tribe tended to her. Keefa sucked on her dripping nipple as Nuha licked at Blyss’s wet slit. 
			

			
				Moans rose like a sultry song as the closeness deepened between them.
			

			
				“You’re so strong,” Asher whispered as rubbed Nadia’s clit with arcane movements.
			

			
				Nadia moaned a little louder as the tingling within grew into a muted roar. Her hips moved against her will to his touch. Her breasts swelled as her heart beat like a slow drum in her chest. Her eyes closed as she felt her lover’s hardness behind her lower back as his strong hand clutched at her breast.
			

			
				The tension grew and Nadia’s breathing quickened. 
			

			
				“That’s my strong Nadia. Show me your power. Come as hard as you can. Let it ignite the universe,” Asher said with a loving tone.
			

			
				Nadia’s eyes rolled into her head, her eyes white to the world. The universe crested at the moment. Nadia let out a gasp, before a tsunami crashed down on her whole body. She shuddered hard in Asher’s strong arms as waves of pleasure slammed down on her repeatedly. Soulful moans filled the air as her hips bucked and Asher’s hand held her to him, protecting her from hurting herself. Such knowledge that her lover truly loved her only made the orgasms to surge more. Honey squirted hard as Nadia moans continued to sing.
			

			
				Elara watched the whole thing and her hips bucked to a world-shattering orgasm.
			

			
				Asher listened to Elara and Nadia as they orgasmed nearly in sync. His member throbbed with his urges as he held Nadia to him, gently massaging her clit and nipple.
			

			
				Nadia was lost to waves of orgasms flooding her entire form. Her body felt like it melted deeper against her lover as he continued to play with her. Eyes firmly rolled into her head; she let out deep whimpers as her body bucked again. It was beyond pleasure as she dwelled in a place she has visited many times before she met everyone at the Blackwood Estate. 
			

			
				“That’s my wonderful girl. I love how hard you come. I get hard thinking about you this way. I want you to feel this many times. Come for me again my good girl,” Asher whispered.
			

			
				Nadia couldn’t think as she orgasmed again. The mixture of the elixir and her own feelings stormed on into a hurricane. Her soul swirled as her hips bucked again. She squirted without any encouragement from her lover, their love pressing on her most sensitive of places.
			

			
				“Very good. Keep it going. I have something to give you. I hope you like it,” Asher said with a heated edge.
			

			
				Nadia was lost to thundering waves of orgasms as strong hands moved and cupped under her thighs. She felt herself being lifted as her spirit reached for the stars. Something hard and throbbing touched her. Her lips made a perfect oval as she was lowered and something pushed in, spreading her world wider an inch at a time. 
			

			
				Moans grew primal as Nadia cried out with lust. She sank down on her lover’s rigid erection until she reached the base. He continued to hold her by her parted thighs. She squeezed him, never wanting to let go.
			

			
				Elara’s hand worked between her parted thighs, rubbing her abused clit to the sight of Asher, her lover, lifting Nadia onto his erection before her, giving her a full look of what he was doing. The mature elf deeply enjoyed watching her lover work, but this added an extra flavor she hadn’t seen or felt in a long time. She marveled at his demonic urges as he began lifting Nadia up and down slowly on his member. Nadia herself was lost to the throes of passion, wetness leaking from their connection.
			

			
				“Nyn,” was all Elara had to say to get what she wanted.
			

			
				Nyn was up onto all fours. She crawled closer until she was between Elara’s thighs. The elf looked at her queen’s quivering slit. A primal sensation filled her as she licked and closed her lips over her queen’s clit.
			

			
				Elara sat back as she moaned. Her eyes fluttered as she watched Nadia rise and fall on her lover’s impressive member. Tropical wet heat clouded her senses as pleasure whipped at her with a fuzzy whip.
			

			
				Asher’s manhood vibrated with his own needs, but the moment swept him up. He wanted to show Elara his prowess like they used to. He wanted to show her how much he loved her.
			

			
				Nadia’s mind was white hot as pleasure swarmed her senses. The last wall of control, the one that always held her deepest, truthful self at bay, began to crack. The more the elixir and her feelings cried out, the more it splintered. Her moans grew silent. Her eyes rolled back. The feelings remained as they swirled into a tempest and blasted her soul into trillions of pieces.
			

			
				“I…love you Asher Blackwood!” Nadia screamed.
			

			
				Asher slowed a bit, which to Nadia, only made the moment blazed hotter than molten lava.
			

			
				“I want to be your bonded! I want you to fuck me! Breed me! Always make me yours! Fuck me when I’m good! Fuck me when I’m bad! Just fuck me until I don’t know what time means any longer!” Nadia shouted so hard, the very air trembled.
			

			
				All eyes were on the pair as Asher continued to lift and lower her on his thick member.
			

			
				Tears streaked from Nadia’s eyes as mystical milk began to drip from her engorged nipples.
			

			
				“I will be your love slave, and you will always be my master,” she whimpered.
			

			
				Asher lifted her just enough to move one hand and turn her around. Nadia was flexible as water as she bent her knee and turned around to face Asher, their connection never breaking. With his hand on her back, he lowered her down until she was on the soft bedding. Asher was over her as he moved his hips slowly, their connection dripping wet.
			

			
				Nadia looked up at Asher with sultry eyes. He looked at her with warm, strong eyes. Their necklaces glowed white hot until they connected. The dim blue glow was between them as their gazes remained locked.
			

			
				“I love you, Nadia Tome. As for a proper bonding, take this as my answer,” he said before he latched his lips to her engorged, dripping nipple.
			

			
				When Nadia felt him suck her magical milk into his mouth and push his cock deep, she was blinded by flashes of pure bliss. She gasped and clutched Asher’s head to her breast as he continued to fuck her. Each thrust made her jump as his mouth sucked on her milk while he played with her nipple with his tongue.
			

			
				Elara continued to watch as Nyn licked at her clit. She watched as Nadia let out another long gasp before she moaned hard in her throat.
			

			
				Nadia’s heart swelled with dream and sultry pleasure. Orgasms flashed as love chained her heart to the man on her. And with so much emotion and pleasure drowning her, Nadia lost all control and passed out.
			

			
				Asher felt Nadia relax. He pulled his lips from her nipple, milk dripping from those lips as he saw her passed out. With a sinister smirk, he lifted his body up and slid his cock from her dripping opening. 
			

			
				Asher was on his knees when he looked over to Nyn licking her queen’s clit as Elara looked at him.
			

			
				Without a second thought, Asher moved to Nyn’s unguard ass. He took hold of his throbbing cock and rubbed it against her wet slit. 
			

			
				Nyn’s eyes rolled into her head as he had chosen her next. She pushed her rear at him, rubbing against his head like some primal creature in heat. The rubbing continued to inflame her desires. With a moan in her throat, Asher’s hands took hold of her waist as he pushed in.
			

			
				Nyn let out muffled moans as she licked at her queen while the prisoner fucked her from behind. She tried to stay to her task, but Asher’s member stretched her nearly to the breaking point. His thrusts blocked out everything else. When her mouth pulled away from Elara’s slit, she moaned like a primitive creature in heat.
			

			
				The dark-blue-haired elf lowered her upper body to the bed; she pushed her ass against Asher’s thrusts. She moaned and cooed as the power of her lover’s hips against her sounded off each time he slammed deep.
			

			
				Nyn simply gave up to Asher’s urges and her own. She happily let her hair down as she dwelled in pleasure’s embrace. 
			

			
				Asher smiled at Elara as he continued to slam his hips against Nyn’s ass.
			

			
				“Is this all the Pirate Queen can throw at me? I had expected more,” the lord grinned.
			

			
				Elara went back to rubbing her clit as she took in the thick scent of sex around them. 
			

			
				“You have yet to claim me. My heart and body will be more difficult to take. I brought you here to please us, and it seems you have my pirate morsel,” she said with a seductively sweet tone. 
			

			
				Asher’s cock thickened. He was so turned on by both Elara and Nyn, he was finding it difficult to hold everything back.
			

			
				The constant thrusting made Nyn weaker. Her moans turned to whimpers because she could hardly keep her willpower intact. The more her demonic urges pulled her apart, the more the cracks grew. Hearing her lovers talk above her, not bothering to act like she was even there, caused her inner heat to flare. She leaned a little more into her lover’s powerful thrusting when the moment sank into her, shattering her willpower to dust. She shuddered and squirmed, her moans loud enough to wake the dead. She lifted her upper body a little, drops of breastmilk dripping from her swollen nipples. A string of orgasms blasted her nerves to glass. The elf moaned as her lover continued to use her.
			

			
				Asher looked down at Nyn as she shuddered hard, moaned, and leaned against him. He trusted harder, unable to hold back his needs. With a deep, powerful groan, his cock thickened and spurted ropes of thick seed. It flooded her inner world and leaked out as he continued to push into her.
			

			
				Nyn let out a mewling moan, before she fell sideways, Asher’s cock slipping from her as she hit the bed. The elf took heavy, deep breaths as her body twitched with sparks of love.
			

			
				Asher looked at Elara, only a few feet away. The elf remained on her throne of pillows, a gleam in her eye.
			

			
				Blackwood was about to prowl toward the beautiful elf and take her as his, but pain cried out. He felt it from his cock and it radiated into his body. Muscles cried out in pain. Where once he moved with quick strength, he now felt like he was chained by weakening muscles and throbbing pain.
			

			
				Asher’s eyes widened, knowing then he had been out of practice. To love his harem was his whole life, but when the children arrived, those duties fell to the background as they took care of their new life. He was confident that he could bring back his demonic urges, but the last year had become befuddled with crying babes in the night and farm duties during the day.
			

			
				Elara knew what was happening to her lover, because she knew him as well as he knew her. 
			

			
				For the first time this evening, Elara curled forward onto all fours and moved toward him.
			

			
				Exhaustion has sunk its claws into the former ranger once again. He watched as Elara moved closer to him. She gave him a loving wink before placing her hand on his chest and gave it a hard push.
			

			
				Asher fell backwards. Time slowed as he fell, knowing he only needed some time before he regained his ardor. When he landed on the bed, his legs sliding out from under him, he laid out like a fallen statue.
			

			
				Elara moved closer and laid down beside him. She looked at him like a serpent and their prey. She placed her knee on his thigh, gently touching the side of his throbbing, half-hard member. She pressed her body to his arm and side. She leaked breastmilk drops on his chest as his arm came around under her and held her close.
			

			
				The couple dwelled in the moment that was part of the play, and not part of it. Elara’s hand touched Asher’s chest as she looked at him with subtle knowing.
			

			
				“It has been a while, hasn’t it? The great pirate captain, defeated by his body and ego,” she smiled, showing her teeth.
			

			
				Asher reached over his other hand and squeezed her swollen breast. Breastmilk dripped from her engorged nipple. Elara gasped in faux shock, before her knee touched his cock.
			

			
				The sudden nudge against Asher’s abused cock sent a message he understood. He was exhausted.
			

			
				Elara traced a finger along his fit chest as it sent ripples of sensations along Asher’s senses.
			

			
				“This is why I am a queen, while you remain a captain. It’s not about defeating your opponents, but out thinking them. I knew your spirit was willing, but your body would wear down much quicker than many other times before. I expected it. But now, you are mine to play with as I tell you your fortune,” Elara whispered.
			

			
				Asher held her close as her hand trailed down. When she touched his sore cock, it bounced a little to her smooth touch. She gently took a gentle hold and very slowly began to stroke him. Asher let out a hiss and wince, the soreness sinking deeper into him. It matched his tired muscles.
			

			
				“My handsome morsel, what will I do with you? I suppose I just have to help you get harder as I tell you why you will remain my prisoner. Let’s do that,” she said with a wicked smirk.
			

			
				Asher was silent as she gently stroked him, the soreness keeping him still. The beautiful mature elf rubbed her body against him like a snake in heat. The more he squeezed her breast, the more her moans grew.
			

			
				“Nadia belongs to me,” Elara moaned.
			

			
				Asher’s hand stopped massaging her breast and nipple as she continued to stroke him.
			

			
				“Even if you tried to defeat me, she won’t submit to you without my permission. She promised me and we both know promises cannot be broken. If you want to drink her delicious milk, or fuck her until you pass out, you will need my permission.”
			

			
				Asher’s manhood thickened at the play’s twist. He felt Elara begin to stroke him a little faster, the soreness bleeding away.
			

			
				Blyss, Keefa, Nyn, and Nuha, began moving closer to the couple. Nadia was the only one not moving, still passed out as her body twitched. The rest moved closer, their eyes filled with lust as they watched Elara stroke their prisoner’s cock until it nearly stood under its own power again.
			

			
				“You’re a fantastic beast, but you need an owner, and that owner will be me,” Elara cooed as she stood his cock straight up.
			

			
				The elf slid from Asher’s hold and made her way down. She moved over his legs and looked up the length of his body to his gaze. She lifted her head and parted her lips. The elf’s tongue slid out and slathered against the throbbing head.
			

			
				Asher let out his own gasp as she licked at his sensitive head. 
			

			
				“We’ve played these games for a long time, but now, you will surrender that thick meat to me. You will remain my prisoner if you want her milk. I will enjoy our time together as you know your place.”
			

			
				“I doubt that,” Asher laughed.
			

			
				“Oh?” Elara said before she moved up on her lover and was on her knees, his cock under her.
			

			
				“Let’s see about that,” the blonde elf laughed before she took hold of his hard cock and pressed it to her dripping slit.
			

			
				Asher was lost to swirls of bliss and heat from the surrounding women. When Elara slowly impaled herself on him, she let out a moan. His hands shot up to her hips as she sunk down to the hilt and remained there. 
			

			
				“You feel magnificent, my prisoner,” Elara moaned as her chest and neck took on a heated pink. 
			

			
				Asher’s gaze fell to her full breasts. Drops of breastmilk dripped from pink nipples and he licked his lips. 
			

			
				Elara slowly began to bounce on him while her hands gently took hold of her own breasts. She played with her nipples as she bounced on him. The lewd moment grew as Blyss stood up and closed her lips on a nipple. The goblin suckled as Nuha closed her lips on her other breast. Elara let out a weak moan, lost to swirls of ecstasy. She held them close as she bounced a little on Asher’s cock.
			

			
				“You and your delicious cock belongs to me. It belongs to us,” Elara said before she sucked in some air.
			

			
				Asher was lost to the sight before him. Seeing his loving bonded women be so free with him and each other filled his heart with glowing love. All of them had come a long way. The time they spent together was never judged or belittled. They explored so much together, and now, it has come back to their lives once again.
			

			
				“My morsel, I’m going to come. Remain hard so I can,” she didn’t finish as her body rebelled and her willpower cracked.
			

			
				Blyss and Nuha let go as Elara pressed her hands onto Asher’s chest. Her hips moved up and down with a quick tempo. Asher grabbed her hips, helping her along as she rubbed against that spot she always loved to feel with his cock.
			

			
				“I’m…I’m,” Elara said before her inner walls cracked and then shattered.
			

			
				Magical explosions caused Elara to moan loudly. Her body shuddered as nerves were blasted to glass. The elf moved with purpose and thrills as orgasms flooded her senses and ripped her soul apart at the same time. The sexual tension of the evening had built up to a tipping point. When she reached climax, she fell into waves of pure bliss.
			

			
				Asher watched with loving eyes as Elara got off on him. It was so beautiful, his cock thickened and he grunted hard through the mild soreness. Thick spurts flooded her tight space as she moved back and forth on him.
			

			
				After a time, movements slowed. Elara looked down at Asher. He looked up at her. Gazes dripped with love and closeness. 
			

			
				“It…always…feels…wonderful,” Elara heaved, her words in a space between reality and the play.
			

			
				“You always feel wonderful,” Asher huffed as the soreness filled his entire body.
			

			
				Elara looked at him with weak, satisfied eyes.
			

			
				“First Mate Blyss, keep the prisoner locked up in one of the cells. I will have him again in the morning,” Elara said with a look of power in her oval eyes.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 8
			

			
				The Escape!
			

			
				 
			

			
				Blyss pulled Asher along by the hand. Asher himself was hunkered over, his sore muscles becoming a distraction. Pain rippled along every moving limb and he let out a muted grunt. 
			

			
				The pair stepped out a side door. Blyss closed it behind them as they both were barely wearing any clothes. They crossed the small distance to one of the outer huts. 
			

			
				The air felt good on Asher’s skin. The midnight breeze helped to ease the strain as they walked over to a smaller hut door and opened it.
			

			
				Asher glanced around as Blyss led him in. The large singular room was like a small version of the large hut outside. He saw a washroom and water closet to the side. As for the main chamber, it had a large bed in the middle. It was big enough for him and maybe two others. A wood dresser was to the side, and a red gem embedded along the curving walls, but beyond that, there was little else.
			

			
				Blyss led him to the bed. Asher turned around and sat on it. He hunched over, putting his elbows on his knees.
			

			
				The goblin remained, looking at him with loving eyes.
			

			
				“I should stay, to make sure you don’t escape,” Blyss said with a slow blink.
			

			
				Asher smiled at her.
			

			
				“If I were to escape, would you come with me?” Asher said with a wicked gleam in his eyes.
			

			
				Blyss let out a soft exhale. She then stepped closer and pressed her hand to his cheek. The loving couple stared into each other’s souls for a long moment. The secret language was always there, even when they couldn’t be together. The long exhaustion of raising their brood began to ebb somewhat. They missed their children, but also understood this time together was sorely needed. But deeper down, their hungers roared for each other like great beasts on mountain tops.
			

			
				Asher pressed his hand over her hand against his cheek. He leaned into it like a feral thing in the dark needing affection. Loving emotions spilled out between them, and despite the soreness within them both, Asher’s cock thickened as wet honey dripped down the Blyss’s inner thigh.
			

			
				Blyss pulled her hand away from his cheek and placed it on his chest. She pushed Asher back and he crawled back onto the bed. He was barely sitting up as the goblin crawled after him. She made herself comfortable between his parted legs and ran her tongue along the shaft of his veiny, now hard cock. Asher was on his elbows, simply watching the beautiful goblin as she licked him like some primal creature in heat. She slathered at his erection, being sure to run the tip of her tongue along the head of his manhood. Her licking caused his thick cock to bounce against her efforts. The soreness had faded to the background as the goblin moved over him and leaned her ass and wet slit against the head of his member. With a small exhale, she impaled herself onto him an inch at a time.
			

			
				Asher let out a groan as she slid to the hilt. The goblin wasted no time as she slowly bounced on him, a moan escaping her parted lips. Dark green nipples dripped drops of breastmilk as she continued to moan her love. The sense of perfect fullness filled her abyss. Warmth and desire wrapped around her like a blanket. A sense of belonging curled along her soul as she bounced on her lover’s staff.
			

			
				Lord Blackwood enjoyed watching the beautiful goblin for a moment. He then lifted a hand and fondled one of her large breasts. He gave a gentle squeeze as precious breastmilk dripped onto his stomach.
			

			
				“I love when you touch me,” Blyss moaned.
			

			
				“I love touching you. I love making you mine,” Asher said with warm authority.
			

			
				“I’m yours. My soul belongs to you,” she moaned as she felt his love deep within her.
			

			
				“As does mine belong to you, my chieftess,” Asher said as his hand fell on her green hip.   
			

			
				  Motion and tempo filled the pair as they enjoyed the intimate connection of bodies and souls. Asher sat up and held the goblin close. Their lips touched and a blue glow filled the tight space between them. They never broke their embrace as their necklaces glowed with mystical webs. The webs connected and flashed, but the couple were lost to their deep kiss.
			

			
				When the couple pulled apart, Blyss continued to move her hips as Asher grabbed one of her ass cheeks. He helped her along as their breaths and moans mingled close. The tempo grew as the soreness faded away and loving urgency glowed along their spirits. Asher let out a grunt as his willpower was shattered to dust. He held her close as his cock thickened and thick spurts painted, and soon flooded her inner world. Seed dripped from their connection as Blyss continued to ride his member. Feeling her lover’s come drip from between them sent her spirit on fire. Tight nerves blasted into inner magical explosions. The goblin shuddered hard as her lover held her close. She rode the wave as pleasure slammed into her soul. She milked his cock as honey squirted. 
			

			
				Pleasure swamped Asher. He let go of Blyss as he fell onto the bed. Blyss went with him, his hips still moving as she milked their orgasms. 
			

			
				When the last drop of bliss and come finished, the lovers laid, one on the other, breathing hard as soreness crippled them both.
			

			
				“If…you escape…I will go with you,” Blyss said with a heavy breath.
			

			
				Asher nodded.
			

			
				“I can’t move…right now. But when I…can escape…I will,” he huffed.
			

			
				Blyss nodded before she passed out on her lover.
			

			
				Asher stared at the ceiling, one of his hands on Blyss’s back, holding her to him. They were still connected. The soreness had deafened his mind and body. Slumber touched his gaze. He relaxed and passed out into sweet, warm darkness.
			

			
				***
			

			
				Asher woke as he sensed movement. He lifted his head, Blyss still sleeping on him. Trained ears listened as he heard one, no, two people moving outside of the smaller hut. He turned his body and deposited the goblin onto the bed. Blyss was still sleeping as Asher curled up to his feet. He moved toward the door when it began to open.
			

			
				Not wasting time, the lord barreled at the door, ready to throw any invaders off balance. He slammed into the door, but a moment later it opened, and a strong hand grabbed his arm.
			

			
				Asher lifted his leg, ready to whirl it around and slam it into the prowler’s face in the early morning light, when he suddenly stopped himself from following through. He put his foot down and smiled at the nervous taurnar woman staring at him with wide eyes.
			

			
				“We found him!” another taurnar woman said.
			

			
				Asher glanced at the pair, instantly recognizing them. The large one was Kessha. The smaller one was Miru. He smiled for a moment until he noticed they were wearing blue bandanas covering their horned heads.
			

			
				“Wait, what is this?” Asher asked with confused eyes.
			

			
				“We’re breaking you out of here, Captain Blackwood,” Miru grinned.
			

			
				“Why?” Asher also grinned, knowing the game just got larger and more in depth.
			

			
				“That’s for our captain to explain,” Kessha said with a shy, downward gaze.
			

			
				Asher didn’t have to look down to know what she was looking at. He made no attempt to cover himself as she let go of his arm.
			

			
				“Everyone is still asleep. We should be getting back to our hideout,” Miru explained.
			

			
				“How did you know I was here?” Asher whispered.
			

			
				Kessha was silent.
			

			
				“Our captain will explain, but we have to go,” Miru said with quiet urgency.
			

			
				Blyss stepped to the doorway with cool eyes. She grabbed Asher’s hand and gave the pair of taurnars a stern look.
			

			
				“She’s coming with us,” Asher said as he squeezed her hand.
			

			
				“Fine, but let’s go,” Miru urged.
			

			
				“There are some clothes here,” Blyss said.
			

			
				“Then let’s get a little dressed,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				In the glow of the first light, figures slipped away like shadows in the night. They escaped the territory of the pirate queen and made their way across the small island. When they reached the north side of the island, they traveled east along the sandy beach.
			

			
				Asher looked over the standing stones in the watery distance, protecting the island. He marveled at the waves and sky illuminating to a new day. 
			

			
				A feeling tingled the lord’s senses. He looked out, past the standing stones that looked like monstrous fingers stabbing out of the tropical waters. The tingling remained as he looked out as far as he could. 
			

			
				A grim feeling sank into his spirit as he spotted the barest hint of a row of spines, moving through the water and submerging down like they were never there.
			

			
				Asher kept his gaze at the sea waters as they traveled. He searched for any hint of what he saw. He knew the waters were protected by the sirens, but if it was what he thought it was, concerns lingered in the back of his mind.
			

			
				The journey along the beach continued, everyone silent. Blyss held her lover’s hand as they traveled over white sands. After a small moment of silence, Miru let out a shout and ran across the sand.
			

			
				Asher, Blyss, and Kessha watched as Miru’s hooved feet kicked up sand as she raced to a taurnar woman, draped in a blue seyra, and an azure bandana covering her head. She also wore a veil as she moved with graceful hooved feet.
			

			
				Miru reached the veiled taurnar and hugged her. Bellara embraced her for a moment before they separated. The pair made their way to the three approaching. Bellara smiled when she saw Asher.
			

			
				“Welcome to our hideout, Captain Blackwood. I am Captain Bellara Moondrift. I offer my protection over you,” the veiled taurnar said and then bowed.
			

			
				Asher and Blyss bowed back.
			

			
				“Thank you, Captain Moondrift,” Asher began before he was interrupted.
			

			
				“Please, Bellara is fine. We are all friends here.”
			

			
				Asher nodded and smiled.
			

			
				“Yes, of course, Bellara. I thank you for our rescue. Please let me introduce Blyss, my first mate.”
			

			
				Everyone bowed to the goblin.
			

			
				Blyss’s heart soared as she squeezed his hand.
			

			
				Bellara put her hands together, “Well, let’s not dwell here on the sands. Please come into my hideout.”
			

			
				Bellara turned and began walking. Miru was at her side, as Kessha, Asher, and Blyss followed.
			

			
				Asher could not stop gazing at Bellara. She walked with elegance, even on the sandy beach. 
			

			
				The group reached a large hut partially on the beach, facing the north of the island. Their hideout was decorated much like theirs on the western tip of the island. Chairs were on the sand. A fire pit glowed with warmth. Bottles with clear or amber liquids stood on the wood table, right next to an array of glasses and cups. The sight before Asher was almost dreamy as they approached.
			

			
				Bellara turned to everyone. “My home is your home. Please, make yourself comfortable as I speak with Captain Blackwood in private.”
			

			
				Blyss looked up at Asher.
			

			
				“I’m sure we’re safe. Eat something and have a drink. I will be back shortly,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Blyss returned his smile with her own. She let go of his hand as he walked toward Bellara. The goblin turned to see Miru approach with happy eyes.
			

			
				“Let’s drink our fill and tell stories,” The joyful taurnar grinned.
			

			
				Blyss nodded and smiled. She went with the two taurnar to the table with food and drinks as waves crashed behind them.
			

			
				Asher followed Bellara as they stepped into the immense hut. He found it eerily similar to his own, complete with a large bed in the middle. He then saw Bellara move to a table with two chairs across from each other and food and drinks covering the table.
			

			
				“Please, take a seat, Asher. Eat and drink. I think we have much to discuss,” she said as she elegantly sat down.
			

			
				A sudden hunger and thirst struck the handsome lord. He rushed over and sat down. He gulped down a large glass of water before he started eating flat cakes, fruit, and muffins.
			

			
				Bellara watched with a small smile as Asher ate like he was starving for weeks.
			

			
				“Quite an ordeal?” the taurnar asked.
			

			
				Asher slowed down and looked at her veiled eyes. He poured himself a cup of rum, swirled it, and took a deep sip. 
			

			
				“In a way, yes,” Asher smirked. “You know what I’m going to ask.”
			

			
				Bellara slowly blinked behind her veil. “Do you know what I’m going to tell you?”
			

			
				Asher nodded with sly eyes. “Someone informed you of my capture. They wanted to break me out so I may gather my strength once again.”
			

			
				“It’s a good theory. What happens next?” she asked softly.
			

			
				Asher eyed her. Every word was subtle and sensual. Her voice carried refined elegance in a way he never experienced with other taurnar during his travels. He knew they were clearly part of the play. He wondered when a certain discussion took place. Bellara and her partners must have been enticed in a way. Even now, Asher could sense the sexual tension between them. He decided to keep playing the game.
			

			
				The pirate lord leaned forward, cup of rum in hand. “You’re going to hold me until they, whoever they are, come for me.”
			

			
				“It’s an interesting story. It would seem there is nothing else to say,” Bellara said with sensual charm.
			

			
				“There is always more to say,” Asher said before he took a drink. “Not drinking with me?”
			

			
				Bellara shook her head a little. “I cannot at this time. It spoils the milk. But don’t get me wrong. I do enjoy a good drink from time to time, but only when I know I won’t be milked.”
			

			
				Asher lifted an eyebrow. “I would be very interested in seeing such a milking.”
			

			
				Bellara let out a small haughty laugh. “You may do more than just see, Lord Asher. I have heard the many tales of you and the women you have left in your wake. To be sitting across from a legend has caught my interest.”
			

			
				Asher looked at her veiled eyes. “To be sitting across such a beautiful lady has caught my interest as well, but I am no lord who takes what he wants. That is too barbaric. I like to know who I am courting.”
			

			
				Bellara looked away, heat crawling up her neck.
			

			
				“There isn’t much to tell, my lord,” she said with a small voice.
			

			
				“I find that hard to believe,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				Bellara composed herself as she sat up. She lifted a hand, the back of it a thin layer of golden-brown fur. She took hold of the veil and lifted it over her head. She put it on the table and looked at Asher with sky-blue eyes.
			

			
				Asher was immediately entranced. Never had he seen such a blue in one’s eyes, especially for a taurnar. Their eyes were mostly brown or black, never with such a sapphire glow.
			

			
				“The veil is to help others carry a conversation with me. I know my gaze can be distracting at times,” the taurnar admitted.
			

			
				“Never,” Asher said as his gaze switched to see all of her. “They only add to your beauty.”
			

			
				Bellara was silent as her heart pumped harder. 
			

			
				“Forgive me, I’m not usually this open. I know people play games, but this is my first time in a play,” she admitted.
			

			
				“You’re doing wonderfully. We can both be open about anything,” Asher said with a reassuring tone.
			

			
				Bellara lifted her innocent gaze to Asher’s warm eyes.
			

			
				“Can we? You’re Lord Blackwood. I heard the many tales of your adventures from those I have aided. They speak of you and your family like a living myth. It,” she trailed off.
			

			
				“Please, go on,” Asher said.
			

			
				Bellara eyed him, searching for anything that may be deceitful, but there was nothing. She saw the true man behind the legend and it caused a heat to fill her body.
			

			
				Asher spoke up in the short silence, “It would appear you know much more about me than I know about you. I would enjoy getting to know you.”
			

			
				The beautiful taurnar eyed him again, realizing it was too late as the words came out, “You’re the reason I went into business for myself. My people know there are many who love, or need milk in the world. 
			

			
				“I heard the first tale from a friend, how you saved two taurnars during a harsh winter. Her bonded hated you, but that winter, she had their child growing in her belly. She knew something was wrong. Her bonded went over to your home and asked for help. Despite the rift between him and you, you helped them instantly.”
			

			
				Bellara looked up with wonder in her sky-blue eyes. “To help those who would have never helped you, sparked something in me. My people dislike being treated like cattle in kingdoms. We save our milk for ourselves, but when I heard tales of people needing milk for their babies, or those who needed nutrition, I hatched a plan.
			

			
				“I talked to my friends and partners. We heard your tales, and knew about potion creation. We couldn’t create potions, but we could supply milk to those in need. We moved to Summer Spire and set up shop.”
			

			
				A heat filled her cheeks as she continued, “We provided for the community. With time, word of what we were doing spread to others in need. It brought coin, but we would still give to those who couldn’t pay. Our reputation grew, but we never expanded our business. We are local to Summer Spire. It pays enough, but there is a poorer community that always needs us.”
			

			
				Bellara looked away, “We take these much-needed holidays. There are a lot of people who need our milk. We provided enough before we left to recuperate,” she said as she placed her hands on her swollen breasts, “But since we provide so much, sometimes we have too much on holiday.”
			

			
				Asher fought the urge to lick his lips. 
			

			
				Bellara looked at Asher with weak eyes. “I couldn’t believe the Blackwoods of legend are here. You inspired us to help others. I must admit, I haven’t been myself since you arrived.”
			

			
				Lord Blackwood watched as wet spots appeared along Bellara’s top. He noticed her swollen nipples as she pulled her hands away and placed them on her lap. Bellara looked him in the eyes, her azure gaze piercing his soul.
			

			
				“Forgive me,” Bellara said pertaining to growing wet spots along the fabric.
			

			
				“You know there is nothing to forgive. I am flattered one of my stories helped you build a fulfilling life. But I never want my influence to persuade you to do anything you may question later,” Asher said honestly.
			

			
				Bellara’s shy gaze turned into a heated knowing.
			

			
				“If that was true, I wouldn’t have agreed to our part in this delicious play. As far as any of us are concerned, you are our guest and I am not to let you go under any circumstance,” Bellara said with a sly gleam in her blue eyes.
			

			
				The taurnar’s gaze fell to Asher’s defined neck. “And you are not a man who needs to hide. I know what you desire, Asher. I do find it strange you haven’t ravished me yet.”
			

			
				Asher gave her a wicked smile. “I do enjoy a good conversation before anything else.”
			

			
				Lord Blackwood felt the blood rush down into his half-hard member. He stood up from his seat, and made his way around the table. Bellara looked up as he held his hand to her. She took it and stood up.
			

			
				Asher couldn’t deny the beauty of her humanoid features. She didn’t have a snout, but a dark end of her nose and plump lips. Her fur was golden-brown as he looked up and down her voluptuous form. The seyra accentuated her body as she stood breathless before him.
			

			
				Asher led her to the bed. When they reached the edge, they looked into each other’s eyes.
			

			
				“Is there anything we should discuss first?” Asher asked.
			

			
				“Do as you will, Lord Blackwood. I love a hard lover. I also love the soft, tender side of the moments. My partners may intrude, if they wish,” Bellara said with a breathy whisper.
			

			
				“I welcome them with open arms,” Asher said as he touched her side.
			

			
				Bellara’s breathing deepened the moment he touched her. She let out a low moan, imaginary fantasies playing out of him taking her without consent. How she used to touch herself long before this meeting of the famous Lord Blackwood knocking on her door and pushing his way in. How she was mute as he fondled her, whispering the terrible things he would do to her.
			

			
				Bellara let out a small whimper as Asher moved close, his gaze moving along her body, thinking of what he would do to her.
			

			
				“Please, tell me what you will do to me. Take me like I was always your prisoner,” she moaned.
			

			
				Asher nodded as he reached up and grabbed her seyra top. He pulled down and her large breasts were free. Bellara gasped as he manhandled her, taking hold of one of her now leaking nipples. She looked away as she felt his other hand moved into part of her dress. His hand smoothed over her furry skin until he reached her dripping wet slit. Asher noted that her womanhood was bare of fur. He didn’t waste time as he explored her before his lips closed on her leaking nipple. 
			

			
				Bellara let out a deeper moan, feeling Lord Blackwood's lips around her nipple. He drank deeply as the tingling grew. She let out a softer moan as his hand explored her cunt and touched her pearl. With quick skill, he began massaging her clit and the taurnar’s legs began to tremble.
			

			
				Asher sucked down fresh milk. He couldn’t stop as it revitalized him. He massaged her clit at the same time he felt her sway. Asher leaned toward the bed, and they both fell sideways onto it. He let go of her nipple but continued to rub her clit.
			

			
				Bellara giggled when they fell, but soon began to moan again as Asher played her clit like a beloved musical instrument.
			

			
				“Oooo…it feels so good. It has…been so long,” Bellara moaned.
			

			
				Asher eyed her with a serpent’s gleam. He continued to play with her as he saw rivulets of milk spill from engorged nipples. He licked at her nipple, causing her to moan more. He then broke away and stood beside the bed.
			

			
				Bellara was breathing heavily as she was now on her back, looking up at the lord. She watched as he pulled off what little clothing he had. He threw his shirt aside as he stepped out of leggings. When he turned, she let out a long sensual exhale to his stiffening manhood.
			

			
				“Please, my lord, take me slowly,” she begged.
			

			
				Asher moved to her and grabbed her seyra. He pulled and she lifted her legs. The seyra came off easily. As soon as her hooved feet touched the floor, Asher knelt between her thighs and licked at her budding slit.
			

			
				Bellara let out a deep moan as she closed her eyes. 
			

			
				Asher licked at her like a feral creature. He wrapped his arms around her thighs and pressed his mouth against her, his tongue lashing at her throbbing clit. An intimate taste lingered on Asher’s tongue. He held her thighs as she trembled. Her hips bucked a little, yet he stayed to task. He looked up to her leaking breasts, milk dripping down a fine coating of fur. His manhood stiffened and throbbed, his urges consuming his sanity. 
			

			
				“Lord…Asher…I’m,” the words slipped away as Bellara fought for control.
			

			
				The taurnar weakened as the moment approached. She knew it well, but to have such a man licking her into submission, it unfurled into a thunderous storm within. She closed her eyes tight as she parted her lips. The sensation grew with each lash of his tongue. The moment drew closer and she tried to hold it back. Imagine memories came back and shattered her willpower to pieces.
			

			
				The climax came with a thunderous song.
			

			
				Bellara’s eyes widened as she arched her back. Lord Blackwood’s tongue whipped at her soul as each nerve ignited with pleasure’s light. Suns exploded within as the longest moan of her life left her throat. The taurnar woman bucked her hips but the surprisingly strong man held her fast. Her body quivered and shuddered. Her stomach rippled as ecstasy’s torch burned her whole soul to ashes.
			

			
				Asher was rewarded with a surge of honey as he lazily licked at her throbbing clit like he always belonged there.
			

			
				White touched Bellara’s bright blue eyes and she let out another hard moan. Her vision was eclipsed with white before she collapsed. Shockwaves of bliss lingered as she moaned her sensual joy.
			

			
				Asher licked at her she quivered. When he unwrapped his arms from her thighs and stood up, he looked over his work. The beautiful taurnar was breathing heavily. Her eyes were closed. Rivulets of milk ran down from her pink nipples. 
			

			
				He took hold of his own cock, stroking to her beauty and his own howling urges, when he felt a presence. He looked over to Kessha, Miru, and Blyss. The goblin looked at her lover with amused yellow eyes. Kessha stared with her mouth open in shock. Miru’s gaze was purely on Asher’s manhood in his hand. She licked her lips as she remained focused on it.
			

			
				Asher let go of his cock. It fought gravity’s pull as he approached the trio. When he was before them, he stood unashamed with a warm smile.
			

			
				“It’s a lovely day. We should enjoy it to the fullest, yes?” Asher grinned.
			

			
				Kessha looked away with heat in her cheeks.
			

			
				Miru continued to look at the lord’s standing member.
			

			
				Blyss moved to the two taurnar. She grabbed each of their hands and pulled them to the bed. The pair moved to the goblin’s pull. When they reached the edge of the bed, Blyss began taking off her clothes.
			

			
				Miru did the same. Kessha sat on the edge of the bed, her dark fur glowing along her cheeks. 
			

			
				Asher moved to the trio. He stepped past Miru and Blyss to Keesha. He touched her chin and lifted her gaze to his.
			

			
				“You don’t have to be here if you don’t wish it,” Asher said warmly.
			

			
				The taurnar looked away again. “It’s…um…I’ve never,” the words fell away like dying leaves.
			

			
				“I will be gentle,” Asher said as he lifted her seyra up to the Kessha’s waist.
			

			
				Dark brown fur was revealed, and a thin, hairless slit between inner thighs. Asher wasted no time as he grabbed her hand and brought it to her own slit. He looked her in the eyes as he took over her hand, using her pointer finger to rub her own slit. 
			

			
				Kessha’s eyes weakened, the handsome and hung man between her thighs, using her own hand to touch herself. It sang to her as he used her finger to rub her now throbbing pearl. He used her over her hand to light the wick, and now, the flame only grew brighter.
			

			
				“Keep doing this as we play. When the time comes, moan my name, and I will come for you,” Asher said with a dreamy smile before letting go.
			

			
				Kessha let out a low moan as she rubbed her clit. She was only slightly bigger than the handsome man, but she felt small to him. It didn’t stop her from rubbing her pearl as she relaxed further.
			

			
				Bellara let out her own weak moan.
			

			
				Asher turned from Kessha to Miru and Blyss on their knees before him. Miru didn’t hesitate to grab and lift his cock to her lips. She closed her lips around it, gently sucking on him with closed eyes. Blyss licked at his shaft, the goblin looking up with innocent eyes as she knew he would enjoy it.
			

			
				Asher let out a strong exhale as the chocolate fur taurnar took another inch between her tight lights. Asher’s hips betrayed him as they pushed a little deeper. Blyss’s tongue remained licking at the shaft as Miru sucked on him. For the smaller taurnar, she was mesmerized by the drop of come touching her tongue. She drank in his musk as she happily sucked on his manhood. Feeling the goblin beside her, licking at the shaft as she sucked on his head made the moment more. Her hand moved between her inner thighs and rubbed her clit as wetness dripped from her slit.
			

			
				Kessha could only see Asher’s bare backside as he moved his hips to Miru and Blyss on the other side. It only added to the moment like a kiss to her soul. She rubbed her clit faster as she watched. She drank in his muscles and form. Memories spilled across her mind of her, Bellara, and Miru, talking well into the night about what they would do to Lord Blackwood if he even wandered close to their hut. 
			

			
				Keesha’s eyes softened as she remembered saying she hoped he snuck in and pushed himself into her. How she would wake and remain silent, letting him fuck her until she passed out. How the three of them spoke about different ways he would use that big cock on them, breeding them and forcing them to produce milk. Those fantasies allowed the trio to laugh and dream during the night. But when one of Asher’s family came to them, telling them of their sexual plays, and how he would enjoy it if they participated in it, Kessha knew they wouldn’t say no. Bellara agreed, and the three of them waited until the time was right to continue the play.
			

			
				Asher looked down with heated eyes as Blyss watched as Miru was taking all his cock. The goblin smiled as Miru’s head bobbed with a deepening tempo. Her tongue slathered under his shaft as she tried to suck his soul out through his cock. Well rested, Asher let out a small grunt as his cock thickened. 
			

			
				Miru looked up as Asher looked at her. His cock thickened a little more. Miru moaned in her throat as thick spurts painted the back of it. She sucked and milked his manhood with her lips and tongue. The moans in her throat continued as she was rewarded with fuller thick spurts. When she thought there was no more, she pulled her lips away and a thick spurt splashed between her tits.
			

			
				“You taste…so good,” Miru said softly as she rubbed his come on her cleavage.
			

			
				“If your cunt is as good as your mouth, I will be staying a long while,” Asher said as he turned to Kessha.
			

			
				The large taurnar woman was rubbing her clit raw, climax approaching quickly. But when she saw Asher turn around, his cock still hard and come dripping from the tip, it was too much to hold back. Inner magical explosions rippled along her whole form. She continued to rub her clit as tidal waves of bliss slammed into her, one after the other. Her eyes rolled into her head, and when the pleasure was too much, she flopped onto the bed, breathing hard.
			

			
				Asher moved between her legs. He looked at her large breasts, milk seeping into her top. He then looked down between her thighs, wetness dripping like a thin waterfall.
			

			
				The lord took hold of his still hard cock. A madness consumed him since he rested. He felt like he could be hard forever. He pressed his thick head to her Kessha’s thin line.
			

			
				“There will be pain before pleasure. Tell me when to stop,” Asher said with understanding eyes as he pushed his head a little harder.
			

			
				Kessha was breathing hard as her lover’s words reached her ears. When he began to push, she parted her thighs a little more. She let out a slow exhale when her mouth made a perfect oval. The slow invasion of Asher’s cock spread her inner world. Pain surged along her nerves but she didn’t allow that to stop her. She relaxed a little more as Asher was over her, pushing his member to hilt.
			

			
				“That’s it. Nice and slow. It will feel good, I promise. We will take it slow,” Asher said as he moved his hips.
			

			
				Asher pulled down her top and released her very large tits. Milk leaked from swollen nipples and he couldn’t resist. He closed his lips around one and began to suck. He massaged her nipple with his lips and the large taurnar let out a long moan. His hips worked as he sucked on her, milk spilling down his throat as he kept it at a slow tempo.
			

			
				Kessha winced in pain. After a moment, suddenly it began to feel better. A moment later, it started to feel incredible. She moaned louder as bliss curled around every nerve. Kessha kept her eyes closed as she felt Asher on her, sucking and drinking her milk as his hips moved between her tender inner thighs. Ecstasy bled into the taurnar, forming into a pool of bliss for her to swim in.
			

			
				On the bed, Bellara was on her stomach. Miru and Blyss climbed onto the bed next to her. The trio watched as Asher moved his hips slowly as Kessha bounced lightly to his tempo. 
			

			
				Miru sat with her knees parted. She leaned back as she used her other hand to rub her clit at Asher. She let out small moans to get his attention as spirals of pleasure sank deeper into her desires.
			

			
				Bellara watched with a happy heart. Tingles rippled through her as she watched Asher be so attentive to their dear Kessha.
			

			
				Blyss was also on her stomach, kicking her legs back and forth as she watched her bonded love another.
			

			
				Kessha let out a deeper moan. The moment grew deeper as a pressure began to build. It pushed at her tight nerves, demanding some sort of release. 
			

			
				“I’m…coming,” she said with urgency.
			

			
				Asher let go of her nipple but kept the same tempo between her thighs. 
			

			
				“That’s it. When it feels good for you, come as you wish. We will keep doing this as much as you like, I swear,” Asher said with understanding confidence.
			

			
				Kessha felt the pressure build until she could not contain it any longer. A moan filled the immense hut as she was blinded by bliss. Deeper magical explosions caused her to shudder hard. Her hand bunched up some of the blanket as she shuddered. 
			

			
				Asher watched as she weakened and relaxed. She held his cock like a vice, but after her orgasm, her hold parted and he slipped his cock out. He then looked up to Miru rubbing her herself to him and Bellara and Blyss looking at him.
			

			
				Asher was silent as he stepped from Kessha’s parted thighs. He made his way around the bed. Bellara watched him until he reached her. She was about to turn when his strong hands pressed on her, keeping her in place.
			

			
				Bellara glanced over her shoulder to Asher between her parted legs at the edge of the bed. She felt him moving around until something hard pushed at her slit, parting her inner world. She turned her head forward as her eyes and body weakened. She cooed when he buried himself to the hilt. He leaned over her a little and his hips began to move.
			

			
				“O…o,” she moaned as he took her without saying a word.  
			

			
				Blyss watched with playful eyes. Asher buried his sword to the hilt as he held onto her waist. He leaned over a little more, upping the tempo a little more. He thrusted harder as his hips and power caused her ass to ripple each time.
			

			
				Bellara let out small gasps and moans. She turned her head but didn’t look back. The sound of their union echoed. When Asher leaned over her some more, she squirmed as pleasure curled tighter.
			

			
				“My sweet and beautiful taurnar, we have some time together today. I like how you feel, tight around my cock like a good girl. I will guzzle your milk as you become my canvas so I can paint your body with my seed.”
			

			
				Bellara moaned louder as the slapping of his hips on her ass grew.
			

			
				“Enjoy this day for we will remember it for a long time,” Asher growled.
			

			
				“Yes!” Bellara moaned as orgasms blasted her senses to glass.
			

			
				Asher thrusted deep as Bellara moaned loud and hard. When she shuddered and bucked, she nearly threw him off. He slammed his hips down, pinning her to the bed. He then pulled back and pushed his cock between her firm ass cheeks. He used them to stroke him once more before he grunted hard. Thick ropes of seed spurted. White splashed onto her back and trailed down. With each stroke, more spurted onto her back. Asher took hold of his cock and stroked it more, seed spurting and dripping until there was no more.
			

			
				Bellara moaned as she remained on her stomach, come sinking into her thin fur.
			

			
				Asher huffed until he looked over at Miru. The chocolate-fur taurnar let out a small hiss as she rubbed her clit to orgasm. Honey squirted as she showed him how much she enjoyed it. After she slowed her rubbing, she looked up at him with heated eyes.
			

			
				“Fuck me, Lord Blackwood,” Miru said with confidence.
			

			
				Asher moved across the small distance and gently knocked her onto her back. He stood over her as she looked up with hungry eyes. He took his wet cock and moved it along her wet slit. He then rubbed her clit with the tip and she took a sharp inhale.
			

			
				Miru squirmed as Asher played with her. His other hand gently grabbed at her leaking breast. He licked at her nipple and she gasped.
			

			
				“Please…please fuck me,” Miru begged as the lord played with her.
			

			
				He looked into her eyes, seeing a mirror of himself. Their demons called to each other and Asher was hard as iron as he pushed into her tight slit.
			

			
				Miru let out a whimpering and needful moan. As Asher penetrated deep, she embraced him and her hands slammed on his ass, helping him to push deeper. When Asher reached the hilt, Miru’s hips betrayed her, moving and squeezing him.
			

			
				Asher upped the tempo as pleasure soaked their bodies. She moaned for more as she held him tight to her. Their hips worked in sync as pleasure blinded them.
			

			
				Blyss watched with her chin on her arms and legs kicking. She watched as her bonded lover’s hips slammed down. She also watched as the taurnar with small horns cried out for more. It was something even she grew to enjoy. Her Asher was one of the blessed ones. She knew he needed to spend time with others outside of the valley to understand himself in the greater scheme of the world. She prayed to the Mother, and the Mother answered in a way Blyss understood. The wind caressed her cheek as wispy knowledge sunk into her soul. The plays were their special ways of enjoying pleasure’s embrace, and it would be something they never forget.
			

			
				Blyss woke from her thoughts as Miru let out a soul-crushing moan. The taurnar collapsed on her back, breathing heavy from countless orgasms.
			

			
				Asher pulled his cock from the taurnar, his seed dripping from her slit and off his cock. He let out a small grunt, a final spurt of seed splashing on her stomach. Miru touched it with her fingers, rubbing into her thin stomach fur.
			

			
				“I…want more,” Miru whined, unable to move.
			

			
				Asher lifted his head and looked out the open doors of the hut. He watched as early morning sunlight touched the white sand outside. The tropical breeze swirled within the hut. A magical glow seemed to fill the world around him. He felt strong enough to take on the entire realm. There was no soreness and his cock was still half hard.
			

			
				“And more all of you shall have,” Asher said as his glance moved to Blyss.
			

			
				The man and goblin smiled.
			

			
				Asher moved away from Miru as she huffed for air. He sat down on the bed, his member standing straight up.
			

			
				“Sit,” he directed.
			

			
				Blyss was up on her green feet. She made her way over to her lover. She lowered herself down until the tip of his throbbing cock touched her slick slit. The goblin let a loving moan as she sank down an inch at a time until she reached the hilt.
			

			
				“I love our time together,” Asher smiled.
			

			
				“Me too,” Blyss said as she slowly began to bounce on her lover’s cock as another breeze washed over them.
			

			
				Three taurnar women laid on the bed, their breathing slowing as urges and needs growled along their souls for more.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 9
			

			
				The Spoils
			

			
				 
			

			
				Water flowed from the shower head as Asher stood behind Bellara, his soapy hands on her back. The beautiful taurnar let out a small moan, Asher’s hands massaging exhausted muscles.
			

			
				Beyond the shower and hut, the sun hovered low in the afternoon sky. Evening was approaching, and the tropical breeze began to pick up. 
			

			
				Within the hut and on the large bed, Blyss, Kessha, and Miru laid out. Their breathing was slow and their bodies twitched. Blyss and Miru’s eyes were closed. Kessha stared at the ceiling like she saw gods and goddesses doing their celestial work.
			

			
				Returning to the shower, Asher’s hands slipped under Bellara’s arms and he used his soapy hands to massage her breasts and nipples. Bellara leaned her back to his chest, moans dripping from parted lips as she enjoyed his hands on her. She also ground her ass to his stiff member between her cheeks with a growing heat.
			

			
				“If we continue, your revenge may have to wait,” she whispered.
			

			
				Asher continued to play with her breasts, squeezing them within his hands as his thumbs rubbed her erect nipples.
			

			
				“I feel refreshed and rejuvenated. I doubt my manhood will wilt until tomorrow morning,” Asher chuckled as he held her close.
			

			
				Bellara closed her eyes as she rubbed her ass against him. “How? How can a man like yourself be so…virile?”
			

			
				Asher couldn’t help himself. The more turned on she was, the more he was turned on. Others would think it a curse, but for him, it was a blessing beyond measure. 
			

			
				“I don’t know the full reasoning of my virility, but I was blessed by the Mother. She gave me a mystical ability, but I think my faith in her has awakened another ability that was always there, if that makes any sense? I was also in love with women, but those who are free with who they are, always puts me in the mood.”
			

			
				Bellara let out another small moan, her body trembling for more of what they have together.
			

			
				“It does make sense, in a way. A faithful man or woman of the Mother might bless her most devout with greater ways to love.”
			

			
				The taurnar rubbed her ass deeper with Asher’s cock firmly between her cheeks. She moved with urgency, trying to make him come on her back.
			

			
				Asher held her close, letting her work him into a frenzy. Despite the long day, there was no soreness. The day was filled with laughter and love. It only made him hungry for more.
			

			
				Bellara opened her eyes and turned her head enough to glance back at Asher.
			

			
				“We here are devoted to the Mother. We felt her love and we spread her word through our milk. Your farm inspired us. The Mother aided our cause. But I must admit, there are so few men who worship the Mother. It’s difficult to find a lover, when most finish after they come, they leave with a sense of shame. 
			

			
				“Miru and I love each other greatly. Keesha loves us, but never took a chance with the two of us. I think after this holiday, she will be a changed woman, and maybe a little more adventurous.”
			

			
				Bellara let out a longer moan as she felt Asher’s cock thicken. 
			

			
				“Please, Asher, fuck me and come on my back? I need you again before we set off. I need your mark. Please?” Bellara begged.
			

			
				Asher’s hand touched her back and bent her over. He smiled with heated eyes as he pressed his cock head to her slit. With powerful urges, he pushed in slowly and Bellara moaned her approval. He placed his strong hands on her hips and began thrusting with his needs.
			

			
				Bellara moaned louder, enjoying how he took her without hesitation. She continued to moan as her hands touched the shower wall. Water splashed against their bodies as thick inches speared her thin world.
			

			
				The moment seized them. Bodies vibrated with needs. Bellara cooed and moaned. Her body quivered as she felt she was getting closer. 
			

			
				Asher thrusted to the hilt. He slammed into her bubble butt as his hands took a firm hold. The moment was coming quickly and he couldn’t hide his own moan.
			

			
				The pair were locked in a bliss spiral. Bodies quickened as nerves and muscles tightened. Their song grew louder as pleasure rippled along their souls. When the moment flashed, they both sang louder to the shared moment of lusty love.
			

			
				Bellara closed her eyes as her body quivered into a wave of shudders. Bliss magnified into exploding nerves. Reality gave way to the moment as the taurnar moaned louder.
			

			
				Asher heard her orgasm and wanting to make her happy, pulled out his cock and spurted thick ropes of seed onto her furry back. He continued to stroke as water and come splashed onto her defined back.
			

			
				Bellara had a sultry smile as she stood up. She turned around in the shower water to Asher, milk dripping down from her full breasts and nipples. 
			

			
				Asher moved automatically to her, curling one hand around her waist and pulled her close. His other hand gently grabbed her leaking breast and closed his lips on it. 
			

			
				Bellara let out a deep coo as she felt him drink. The tingling grew with each suck and she wanted to hold him to her forever.
			

			
				Asher drank her milk, feeling a celestial touch across his soul as the taurnar’s milk rejuvenated him further. When he finally let go, he looked into her eyes, his cock still hard.
			

			
				“Let’s wake the others. We have a night of spoils and lovemaking to enjoy,” he said with a happy grin.
			

			
				Bellara let out her own loving and amused laugh. The couple finished showering and stepped out of the washroom. They stood side by side, seeing the others on the bed beginning to stir. Keesha looked over at Asher with weak, desire-filled eyes.
			

			
				From the entrance of the hut, an elven woman stepped in.
			

			
				Everyone looked over at the dark-haired elf wearing a seyra. Asher and Blyss smiled. Soon, the other taurnars smiled as well.
			

			
				“I was sent to find you. She suspects nothing of my betrayal,” Nyn said with a knowing smile.
			

			
				Asher nodded. He walked over to her, his body still naked. When he reached her, he wrapped his hand behind the small of her back and pulled her into his arms. The couple kissed passionately as heat and urges began to grow again. 
			

			
				When they parted, they looked into each other’s eyes.
			

			
				“Well done. Let’s ensure our raid is quick, and our victory to last the whole night and beyond,” Asher said with a demonic gleam in his eyes.
			

			
				***
			

			
				Elara and Nadia laid on the large bed, side by side. They stared at each other with their limbs entwined with each other. Soft gazes drank in each other’s beauty. 
			

			
				Outside and within the surf, Nuha and Keefa played in the waves, splashing each other and laughing. The sun was above the horizon, a thin space of ember light filling the skies between the celestial glowing orb.
			

			
				Within the hut, the pair on the bed moved closer, Elara’s thigh between Nadia’s legs. The elf moved her thigh, rubbing it against Nadia’s womanhood. A soft moan escaped Nadia’s lips as a beautiful sensation of defeat filled her.
			

			
				“When the time comes, we all will have such fun with you,” Elara whispered as she massaged Nadia’s engorged nipple, milk dripping from it.
			

			
				Nadia’s gaze weakened as her body tingled for more. Her grasp on Elara became loose. Her whimpers were sweet to Elara’s pointed ears.
			

			
				Elara kept Nadia close, rubbing her thigh and knee along Nadia’s sensitive slit. Honey dripped as Nadia surrendered to her queen.
			

			
				“I understand, my dreamy Nadia,” Elara said, not like an evil pirate queen, but a deeply loving friend. “The stories only guide us to our true selves. I’ve seen the books you have read, or liked read to you by me and Asher. How the men or monsters take you as theirs. How they play with you until you can barely move. How they feast on you by licking your skin, or between your legs. 
			

			
				“I have felt like you, many times with Asher. He can be such a loving beast. When he comes on my tits or body, I feel I am soaring in the moment,” Elara said as she moved her wet knee from between Nadia’s thighs and slipped her hand between them.
			

			
				Nadia couldn’t move. She was frozen as the beautiful elf touched her quivering slit, and then began rubbing her clit. The motions were well known, for this wasn’t the first time anyone in the Blackwood clan had played with her, but this one had a different edge. The more she massaged her clit, whimpering moans falling from her parted lips, the more their souls became entwined. It was beyond love. It was a sense of belonging she never had in her life. It was a binding that would never unravel. A deep moan only confirmed what was always there. She would be their plaything for the rest of her life, and what a life she would have.
			

			
				Elara watched as a tear streaked down from one of Nadia’s eyes.
			

			
				“We will never let you go. When the times come, we will trap you with us and play with that clit of yours. I can easily have you licking my clit as Asher fucks you from behind. I will make you drink his seed like it was water and you will thank him for such a boon.
			

			
				“But I want you to always remember what I’m going to say next, my beautiful friend, you are loved. You will never be without a loving ear to your troubles. You will never be without a helping hand with any task. You will never know what it means to be alone. You will also know that you are free with us. Free to speak your thoughts. Free to love as you wish to be loved. Your words already are powerful in our family. We want your words to be even more powerful when you decide to become one of us.
			

			
				“Asher, I, and the clan, have discussed you becoming bonded to us. We want you, but only when you’re ready. Nothing will change and everything will have changed. You have the power to do as you wish and we embrace you for it.”
			

			
				Nadia let out a deeper moan. She parted her thighs a little more. Milk dripped into small streams from her nipples. Her body quivered as she could barely hold back the beautiful orgasm on the horizon. She turned her gaze to Elara and all she saw was loving beauty. It was enough to send her over the edge. Her body shuddered. Her moan turned into a powerful scream within the hut. Eyes welled up and she sobbed with tears of joy. Magical explosions ripped her soul to pieces as her moan lingered. Eyes rolled into her head as nerves were blasted to glass. She shuddered again as ripples of bliss filled her body from fingers to toes.
			

			
				“There she is, my beautiful Nadia,” Elara said with loving eyes.
			

			
				Nadia’s eyes rolled back. She turned to Elara and embraced the mature elf. The pair kissed deeply as bodies rubbed against each other. When they parted, they both smiled.
			

			
				“Should I ask him?” Nadia asked, inferring she would ask Asher to join their family.
			

			
				“You do enough,” Elara smiled. “I will be sure he asks you. We may play a different way, but let’s put the work on him to bring you into our family,” she finished by taking her honey-coated finger and licking it before Nadia’s eyes.
			

			
				Outside, Nuha shouted at the setting sun as Keefa laughed in the small waves. Stars began to appear along the evening sky as the sun was halfway behind the horizon.
			

			
				Shadowy figures approached from the beach on the other side of the main hut. They walked with purpose. One shadow led all of them as the sun sank lower beyond the world’s edge.
			

			
				Nuha was first to turn and spot the figures from the serf. The thin goblin gasped. Keefa turned around and saw the leader of the approaching shadows.
			

			
				A short goblin appeared from the shadows and walked next to Asher. She gave the two goblins in the serf a stern look.
			

			
				Nuha was about to raise the alarm the moment they appeared, but when she saw the intent in her yellow eyes, she knew she had to fall in line.
			

			
				Keefa saw it too and bowed her head. 
			

			
				The two goblins joined the man, goblin, elf, and trio of taurnars without question. All of them turned and approached the open hut doors as the sun vanished behind the horizon.
			

			
				Inside, Elara and Nadia were holding each other close, when they both sat up and looked over to the open hut entrance.
			

			
				Humanoid shadows stood in the dimly lit entrance. One of them stepped in further with a smug smile and happy eyes.
			

			
				Elara’s heart leapt into her chest and she stood up. She didn’t care that she was naked as others stepped in. She spotted Nyn and gave her a playful glare. She then turned to the Blyss, Nuha, and Keefa as they stepped in. Her gaze finally shifted to the three beautiful taurnar women as they stepped into the light.
			

			
				Elara stepped around Nadia and kept her behind her. She pointed a hand at Nyn and moved it to the goblins with an accusing stare.
			

			
				“Mutineers! All of you have betrayed me,” Elara said darkly before she turned her gaze to Asher at the edge of the bed. “And you think you can destroy my empire of the seas? Think again.”
			

			
				Asher stepped onto the bed with his bare feet. He walked closed as she looked at him with incensed eyes.
			

			
				“Your reign is over. They all follow me now. Surrender Pirate Queen Elara, or I will have to make you kneel.”
			

			
				Elara stepped to her strapping lover and leaned a little closer, her lips to his ears.
			

			
				“I want to object and protest your advances. If it becomes too much, and we both know it won’t, I will say our safe word. But no matter how much I protest, use me as an example to the others,” she whispered with a small smile.
			

			
				Asher lifted a brow as small excitement caused his member to stiffen.
			

			
				The lord cleared his throat as he gave her a wink. He grabbed her arm and pulled her to him. Elara let out a sultry gasp as her body pressed to his.
			

			
				Asher turned his head slightly, but kept his gaze on the beautiful elf, speaking to his new crew, “The pirate queen refuses to surrender. Crew, it is imperative she surrenders to us, or her fleet will turn their cannons on our friends. 
			

			
				“We have taken her hideout. Now, we must take everything she has. Enjoy her drinks, food, and her luxurious hideout. She will break before morning, I swear.”
			

			
				Elara gave him a defying look.
			

			
				Asher smirked as he touched her naked hip.
			

			
				“Enjoy her body, when I’m not taking advantage of her,” he said with a gleam in his eyes.
			

			
				“Aye aye, Captain,” the crew said.
			

			
				A table with drinks and food was already set up to the side. The crew spread out around the bed. Blyss and her fellow goblins talked with Miru. The short taurnar was quick to make friends. Nyn and Keesha moved to the drink table and poured themselves rum and mixers before they started casual conversation. The mood took an almost celebratory glow as everyone was very much enjoying the moment. The only difference was Bellara. She shed her seyra easily as she pulled on a knot. The almost sheer fabric fell away as she pressed a hooved foot onto the bed and pulled herself up. Nadia was behind Elara, looking up at the beautiful taurnar as she approached Asher’s side.
			

			
				“So, this is the Pirate Queen that has had us all on the run? I dare say, she doesn’t look as dangerous as she was portrayed,” she said as she looked her up and down. “I would say, she is quite beautiful. Captain Asher, we should share the spoils.”
			

			
				Asher nodded.
			

			
				Elara let out a sultry gasp as she looked at them together.
			

			
				“I will not bend the knee to either of you,” she said with a happy gleam in her eyes.
			

			
				“We’ll see about that,” Asher said as he took off his shirt.
			

			
				The way Asher said those words ignited a fire that had been dormant for a time. Life, love, and happiness continued in her life, and as she had their child, she knew it would pause. With their little ones between them in their immense bed, everything turned to ensuring their beginnings were fruitful. Tired moments gave way to exhaustion. Sleepless nights caused everyone in the family to push on beyond their limits to care for their newborns in the world. After two years of sleepless nights, exhaustion, and very little intimacy, they were convinced to go on this vacation while the rest of their clan cared for so many little ones. Elara’s heart yearned for her son, and all their children, but now, here, they recaptured moments of kinky romance, and she knew she wouldn’t waste a drop of it.
			

			
				Asher was now nude and his thick member defied gravity as he looked up and down her beautiful body. Bellara did the same. It was enough for Elara’s legs to weaken and tremble, knowing she was going to be taken how she loved to be taken.
			

			
				The captain stepped close enough to be inches apart from her. He glanced at Nadia on the bed, looking up at his cock like she needed to have it within her. He then turned his attention to Elara. She gave him a defying gaze. He lifted his hand and cupped her large breast. His thumb massaged her engorged nipple and she trembled. His other hand wrapped around her waist and pulled her to him as he molested her. Breastmilk dripped as she tried not to grab his cock and stroke it.
			

			
				Bellara moved to the other side of Elara. He was close, pressing a large breast against her arm as her delicate fingers ran down the elf’s stomach until she reached a blonde flame of pubic hair. Without ceremony, her hand slid down until fingers touched her slit and explored. 
			

			
				Elara let out a deeper gasp as Bellara grazed her clit. When she began massaging it, her legs trembled more. The deeper she rubbed her pearl, the more Elara fought her moans.
			

			
				“You’re so beautiful,” Bellara whispered. “I hope you never surrender.”
			

			
				Elara let out a deeper gasp as the taurnar rubbed the elf’s clit like it was her own.
			

			
				“Do your worst,” Elara whispered.
			

			
				“I think we will,” Asher smirked before gently pushing her.
			

			
				Elara fell to the bed on all fours. Before she could turn, Asher fell to his knees behind her. One of his strong hands grabbed her hip, keeping her in place. She let out a growl, before she felt the tip of his hard member rubbed her slit and clit. She let out a long exhale as he kept her in place. She turned her head and looked at him.
			

			
				“Don’t you dare,” she said.
			

			
				Asher said nothing as he pushed against her tight slit.
			

			
				A gasp escaped the mature elf’s lips as she felt thick inches push deeper into her. Her inner world slowly adjusted to his size as moans dripped from her parted lips. She glanced back again as Asher slowly began moving her hips, controlling the smooth tempo.
			

			
				Elara grasped at the blankets as bliss curled her toes. She looked forward with her upper body down.
			

			
				“So…big,” the elf gasped.
			

			
				“I’m going to fuck that tight cunt of yours all night,” Asher said as he kept her to his tempo.
			

			
				Dreamy sensations filled the dazed elf. She tried to pull herself forward, but Asher’s hands were firm on her hips. He took control and she let out a deep moan. The sound of skin on skin grew into a song. Honey dripped from their connection. Deep thrusts caused her eyes to roll into her head. The blatant taking of her body caused lust and love to take control. Elara wanted to struggle. She wanted to pull away but she slowly became mesmerized to her lover’s throbbing member. She could feel his love and lust for her; how thick he became. How much he thrusted, trying to drive his soul into hers. When his hips slapped into her ass, ripples of pleasure grew deeper.
			

			
				Elara woke from the dreamy moment to see Bellara sit close before her. The taurnar parted her knees and ran her finger along her thin line. She watched as the elf was taken. Bellara’s inner flame grew as she felt like she was becoming her character in the play. She watched the helpless love in Elara’s eyes as Asher took her from behind. She rubbed her clit at the sight of them, her finger making roundish circles along her pink pearl.
			

			
				Elara watched her as the tempo grew behind her. She felt overwhelmed as she tried to keep the inner dam from breaking.
			

			
				“Lick her,” Asher said darkly.
			

			
				Elara felt Asher slow down, but not stop. Her head was between Bellara’s legs. The elf crawled a little closer. She looked up at the beautiful taurnar. Bellara looked down at her, her gaze softening at the elf’s innocent stare. Something was said that they both understood. A tiny moment later, Elara licked at the taurnar’s slit. Her tongue searched for her clit. When she touched it with her tongue, she closed her mouth over it and began sucking as she licked it.
			

			
				Bellara let out a whimpering moan. The beautiful taurnar instantly lost her character as Elara sucked and licked at her clit. She weakened as her leg trembled. Her eyes weakened into a helpless gleam as Elara magically sucked on her, catching her off guard.
			

			
				Asher watched as he slowly fucked his beloved. His hips moved lazily as he watched Bellara moan and whimper. He knew Elara would make her happy, and that made his cock thicken. He slowly upped the tempo as Elara squeezed him like a vice, never wanting him to leave.
			

			
				Nyn and Keesha looked over, observing the three of them. A vibration filled the pair, watching and sensing the trio’s lustful energies.
			

			
				On the other side of the bed, Blyss sat on Miru’s lap. The pair were naked, Miru’s finger gently rubbing Blyss’s wet slit. They watched together at what was happening on the bed. 
			

			
				Nuha and Keefa were beside each other, laying on their stomachs and resting their chins on their folded arms. They kicked their legs as they watched Asher, Elara, and Bellara enjoy themselves and each other.
			

			
				The entire hut took on a sensual and lustful energy. It ebbed and flowed as the heat only seemed to build.
			

			
				Miru rested her chin on Blyss’s shoulder as her finger rubbed the goblin’s clit. Blyss let out a small moan, knowing her and Miru shared almost the same soul and friendship. The taurnar’s wet finger continued to work, causing Blyss to moan more.
			

			
				Nadia was right next to the trio. She watched Asher take Elara, and she wanted that too. She loved them with all her heart. Her confidence grew around their family. Her clumsiness seemed to fade away. The more she was on her knees to them, the more she felt like she was a part of their clan, her clan. The knowledge bled into her, and as she watched them, her finger rubbed her clit as wetness dripped from between her thighs.
			

			
				Bellara looked down with half-closed eyes. She moaned louder as the vibrations within caused her nerves to ripple. Her breathing quickened as the elf sucked and licked her like a ravenous beast. To see such a beautiful high elf let down any previous perceptions to become such a primal thing caused her willpower to crack. 
			

			
				“I can’t,” Bellara whimpered.
			

			
				“Yes, you can,” Asher said with a husky and confident tone.
			

			
				Bellara’s eyes rolled into her head and let out a blissful moan. Her horned head lolled back as her body twitched. Mini explosions rippled along her body as her nerves were blasted to glass. Her body quivered before it shuddered hard. Elara didn’t stop licking the taurnar’s engorged clit as wetness flowed into quick squirts. Bellara’s upper body fell back onto the bed. Nipples tingled before rivulets of milk began to flow down her breasts. She shuddered and moaned as deep swirls of ecstasy glowed along her soul.
			

			
				Asher watched as he upped the tempo. Seeing Bellara orgasm caused his cock to thicken. He slammed into Elara as she pulled her head back from Bellara’s pussy, wet honey dripping from her chin. 
			

			
				Asher’s willpower vibrated. He grabbed at Elara’s hips. He turned her as she brought her leg up and around. When the elf was on her back, Asher thrusted between her inner thighs.
			

			
				Elara gave him a wicked look as her lover licked Bellara’s honey off her chin.
			

			
				“You’ll come before I do,” she huffed.
			

			
				Asher looked at her as his hips continued to work.
			

			
				“Not before I confess something,” Asher huffed.
			

			
				Elara looked at him as her hands touched his sides. She felt his iron-hard member pushing and pulling. She squeezed, trying to keep him in her. Her willpower held fast as she felt she could go all night.
			

			
				The lord looked down at the queen. His gaze took a loving gleam. His hips slowed as he gazed into her beautiful green eyes.
			

			
				“I love you my beautiful Elara Blackwood. I love you with every drop of my being. I need you. I want you. We will love each other through many lifetimes, but know this, you are the other half of our soul. Every touch makes me think about you. Every time you laugh, our bond grows deeper. Every time you hurt, I will slay dragons to help you feel better.
			

			
				“Let’s carve our names into the stars tonight, and never forget that this love is the fire that will carry us through every lifetime.”
			

			
				Elara stared at Asher with her lips parted. Shock filled her eyes as she felt every work penetrate her willpower and shattered it. Moans grew as his tempo increased. She couldn’t stop what was coming, and all she could do was scream.
			

			
				Lust, power, and ecstasy slammed into her nerves. Powerful explosions rippled along her body. Her leg trembled as Asher pushed down to the hilt. She grasped him, clinging to him as the orgasms blasted her senses to dust. She held on as she closed her eyes. Every deep push caused shockwaves to bounce along her soul. Reality was wiped away as she moaned from her heart.
			

			
				The way Elara clung to him caused one of his arms to coil around her. He held her close as his cock thickened. He let out a hard grunt as his senses glowed white. He felt thick spurts of seed flood her inner world. More followed, causing thick come to leak from their snug connection. Elara moved her hips, milking his cock as more spurted in.
			

			
				Their souls mingled before the pair collapsed, one on the other.
			

			
				Heavy breathing filled the air from the three of them. Asher looked down at Elara. She was looking at him, taking heavy breaths. Love filled their eyes.
			

			
				Elara stared as time stopped. When she found the words, she said, “I will never surrender to you.”
			

			
				Asher let out a deep laugh. The lovers both began to laugh as they held each other.
			

			
				Blyss smiled before her own hips betrayed her. Miru’s touch was hypnotic, causing the goblin to moan into a powerful orgasm. She huffed as Miru continued to lazily rub her clit.
			

			
				Asher let go of Elara, turned, and fell onto his back, his cock slipping from his lover. He laid there, collecting his thoughts as he stared at the ceiling. Love coiled around his heart as he smiled wide. Then, a hand wrapped around his half-hard member.
			

			
				The lord lifted his head a little as Nadia had crawled closer to his side and stroked his wet cock. White thick seed dripped from the tip of his manhood as Nadia stroked him. She looked at him with loving eyes.
			

			
				“You saved me, my handsome lord. Please, let me repay you before you ravish me as your prize.”
			

			
				Before Asher could say anything, Nadia wrapped her lips around the head of his cock and sucked. He let out a huff as she milked what seed she could, drinking it down as she licked and sucked on his member. He put his hand on the side of her head as she sucked on him with closed eyes.
			

			
				“My good girl,” he huffed before he turned to Elara still on her back. “Nuha, please make sure she comes a few more times,” he ordered.
			

			
				Nuha was up on all fours. The thin goblin rushed over and was between Elara’s thighs. She looked down at her leaking pussy and buried her head between tender thighs.
			

			
				Elara’s eyes widened a little before she let out a moan. She felt the goblin’s tongue lashing her at her clit. Her moans continued as the goblin knew well what the elf liked.
			

			
				Asher watched with loving eyes. A naked Keefa was soon standing beside his head. 
			

			
				“I can help,” she grinned.
			

			
				“Please do. We need to break her down until she surrenders,” Asher said as his eyes fluttered to Nadia’s masterful sucking.
			

			
				Keefa gazed at Asher with a small evil grin before she moved to Elara. The goblin put her foot down on the other side of Elara’s head. The elf looked up to the goblin’s dripping slit before she sat down on her mouth. Keefa cooed as she felt Elara’s tongue licking at her.
			

			
				“That’s…good. I want my girls to have…a good time,” Asher said as he was thick once again within Nadia’s mouth.
			

			
				For the moment, his focus was on the beautifully nerdy lover they had known for over three years. He remembered their times together, and how eager she was to be part of their clan in a certain way. But it changed the more she visited. She enjoyed being on her knees to him. How she loved to suck his cock, even when they rested after a long session. Her eagerness never stopped and he wondered why she hadn’t wanted to be with all of them, binding her heart to theirs.
			

			
				Nadia sucked on Asher’s cock with long, gentle bobs of her head. Her lips were tight as her tongue worked. She knew what her lord liked, and she wanted him to be happy. She also knew it would be a long night, and she would tend to him, and everyone else like the good thrall she was.
			

			
				That was always the case, Nadia thought as she tended to him. She was their thrall. She would do as they said. She liked being praised and punished. All she wanted was to make them happy, which would make her happy. Those thoughts, and her master’s cock in her mouth, made her wet with joy.
			

			
				“When the time comes, and you're ready, I will ask you to be with us. And that night, after the celebration, I will punish your tight pussy. I will force you down onto our bed, fucking you and then come on your back. I will make you watch as I fuck your mistress Elara. And when we are done, I will fuck you as you lick up every drop of come off her body. It will be just the beginning to our new life.
			

			
				“And when those moments melt to sleep, I will wake you with gentle kisses. We will snuggle close to you. We will play with you, making you come many times because you are forever special to us.
			

			
				“And when you want anything, you will have it. You will be part of our clan. You will be forever special and loved, just as I hope you love us,” Asher said with a warm, loving tone.
			

			
				Nadia opened her eyes and looked up at her lover. She sucked on him as she massaged her own clit. She rubbed herself faster as his words sank into her soul. Tears filled her eyes as her head bobbed.
			

			
				“I love your mouth. I crave it as much as I crave all of you.”
			

			
				Nadia let out a muffled moan as her hips bucked. An orgasm filled her as she sucked on her lord’s cock. The shockwaves caused her body to buck and trembled as she lost control of her senses. Emotions and ecstasy tumbled through her as she surrendered to them. Tears streaked her cheeks as she squirted spurts of honey. 
			

			
				“There you are,” Asher said warmly.
			

			
				Nadia’s movements softened. She continued to slowly suck on her lover’s member. Dreamy sensations filled her as she tried to stay on task. Another muffled moan filled her throat as her lord’s cock thickened and spurted ropes of seed into her throat. She sucked it down as more spurted onto her tongue. She slowly bobbed her head as she milked him. 
			

			
				For Asher, he was lost to the blissful moment, pushing his life into her mouth. Her lips coaxed a little more as he remained on his back. Pleasure wrapped his nerves as his hips worked, pushing the last of his seed onto her waiting tongue.
			

			
				Nadia kept her lover’s cock in her mouth, keeping it warm as swirls of bliss curled her toes.
			

			
				Asher let out a long exhale as he turned his head to the rest of the bed. He watched with warm eyes as Nuha and Keefa traded places on Elara. Nuha moaned loudly as Elara licked her. Keefa was between the elf’s legs licking away.
			

			
				Nyn and Keesha sat naked on the edge of the bed. They touched each other as they glanced at what was happening on the bed. 
			

			
				Miru and Blyss were on the bed, their mouths and tongues licking at each other’s clits and slits.
			

			
				Across the bed from him was Bellara. The taurnar’s blue eyes were fixed on him. Her hand was between her parted thighs, rubbing her clit with slow circles as her gaze drank in his form.
			

			
				“My dear Nadia, come with me,” Asher whispered.
			

			
				Nadia slipped her lips up to the tip of his cock before letting go. She watched as Asher crawled toward the beautiful taurnar. She quickly followed.
			

			
				Asher reached the edge of the taurnar. His hand slid over her thigh and he pushed her finger away as his finger rubbed her throbbing clit. Bellara relaxed as she felt Asher’s skilled finger working her close to a frenzy.
			

			
				Nadia moved to the other side of Bellara. Her nipples leaked creamy milk.
			

			
				“Nadia, it’s okay. Let her get to know you. Let her taste you,” Asher said with a dreamy command.
			

			
				Nadia cupped her leaking breast, and quickly gasped as Bellara closed her lips on her nipple and gently sucked.
			

			
				Nadia moaned as she laid close to the taurnar on a throne of pillows. She looked at Bellara as she sucked her magical milk.
			

			
				Asher turned to Elara and the goblins. “Nuha and Keefa, please let the prisoner sit. Hold her close and play with her.”
			

			
				Nuha and Keefa broke away from Elara for only a moment.
			

			
				Elara gasped for air as wetness ran down the sides of her mouth. She felt small green hands on her, helping her to sit up. They let go as she sat in a daze, watching Asher massaging Bellara’s clit as the taurnar sucked on Nadia’s nipple. She tried to form playful words of outrage when green hands pulled her back onto a makeshift set of pillows. The goblins sat on either side of her. Keefa closed her lips on Elara’s leaking tit and began to drink her breastmilk. Nuha sat down and reached over, massaging the elf’s clit with mischievous glee.
			

			
				The mature elf tried to focus through the waterfalls of pleasure. She watched as Asher continued to please the taurnar and it excited her. Her hips moved to Nuha’s touch. Her lip quivered as she watched her morsel, her true love, make everyone happy, including her own kink.
			

			
				The mood had become beautiful chaos. Lust reared its horny head and took hold of everyone involved. Moans grew. Wetness flowed. The very air took on the scent of sex.
			

			
				Asher knew that at this climax, they were free to do as they wished. He rubbed Bellara’s clit as she drank from Nadia. When he pulled his hand away, Bellara pulled her lips away from Nadia’s leaking nipple. She turned to Asher on his knees and his cock an inch from her lips. She didn’t hesitate to close her lips around it and began to suck. She took long, slow strokes of his meaty cock between her lips.
			

			
				Nadia pressed her body closer to Bellara, helping her to rub her clit. 
			

			
				Asher looked down on the taurnar and Nadia. Their breasts leaked milk as Bellara took slow strokes with her mouth. He then turned to Elara, the elf breathing quickly before she threw her head back and her hips bucked. The elf let out a long moan as Nuha continued to rub her clit. Keefa held onto Elara’s breast, drinking her natural milk.
			

			
				Elara lifted her head up and looked at Asher with a heated gaze. Her body shuddered as the goblins continued to pleasure her.
			

			
				“You’ll never make me surrender,” she hissed as her toes curled.
			

			
				Asher gave her a wicked smirk. He pulled his cock from Bellara’s mouth. He stood up and stepped to Elara. His cock smacked her check and she looked up at him with a firm gaze.
			

			
				“I have something for you,” Asher said as he took hold of his cock and rubbed the tip against her lips.
			

			
				“Don’t,” was all she said as his cock pushed between her lips.
			

			
				Elara let out a muffled moan as her lover’s wicked forwardness caused a heated storm to continue within her. She sucked on his veiny member with closed eyes. Pleasure bloomed again and she found it easier to come each time. She opened her eyes and looked up at Asher with love. He looked down on her, feeling her lips and his kinky heart wanted more.
			

			
				 “This evening has just started, my beautiful queen, and you will know more pleasure before you surrender. I promise,” Asher said as he fell into his character with demonic and loving urges.
			

			
				***
			

			
				“No…I will not yield,” Elara moaned as Asher pushed deeper into her from behind.
			

			
				The mature elf huffed on her side as she stared at the many sleeping bodies around them.
			

			
				Asher had his chin over her shoulder. He held her leg over his leg as his hips pushed deep into her sacred valley. Sweat covered their bodies as they writhed against each other.
			

			
				Memories spilled across their minds as ecstasy soaked their bodies. Those moments played on of a hungry orgy. Many involved took turns sitting on Asher’s cock and making Elara watch. Other times the couple were engaged as tongues caressed clits and bodies shuddered from orgasms. The moans had continued for hours. Keesha was the first to succumb to a half a dozen orgasms before she passed out. Keefa and Nuha were next as they fell asleep in each other’s arms. Miru was next to pass out as she sucked Asher’s cock while Blyss licked at her. After a barrage of orgasms, she fell to the side and passed out. 
			

			
				Bellara and Blyss lasted much longer. Each needed him after he came in or on the prisoner elf. But in the end, Bellara was first to pass out. Blyss helped keep the prisoner trapped as Asher had his way. As the hours continued, she yawned and fell back onto the covers, fast asleep.
			

			
				The only one not asleep was Nadia. She was bright-eyed, watching Asher and Elara as she rubbed against her abused clit with one hand and fondling one of her leaking breasts with the other. Milk dripped as she enjoyed when Asher was with Elara. It was like seeing the two most special people in her life enjoying themselves.
			

			
				Asher had his arm curled around Elara, his hand on her breast and squeezing it every time he pushed to the hilt. Breastmilk dripped and she moaned. Her eyes were heavy and her muscles trembled.
			

			
				Elara let out another weak moan. She knew she was losing the battle, and she relished every moment. Her true love showed his true self and she loved all of him as he pushed his cock keep into her.
			

			
				“Even if you yielded, I will continue to love and fuck you for all eternity,” Asher said as he was losing his own battle. His body was moving but he was also weakening.
			

			
				Asher thrusted deep again.
			

			
				Elara let out a whimper and a moan. She felt her power break, and she took in a small inhale.
			

			
				“I…surrender,” she whimpered.
			

			
				Asher’s cock swelled as he upped the tempo. His hips moved with urgency as he felt himself getting close. That in turn caused Elara to moan as she was getting close. The pair writhed and moved as they drew closer to a point of no return. With a flash of body heat, the lovers kissed as orgasms lit up their souls. They lingered in that state for moments as seed and honey dripped from their connection.
			

			
				Asher looked at her and Elara looked at him. The couple gave each other loving smiles before they collapsed. 
			

			
				Ashers pulled his hips and part of his body back. He grabbed his shaft and rubbed it against Elara’s asshole. 
			

			
				“I know,” he said as he gently pushed at her puckered void entrance.
			

			
				Elara let out a small laugh before he pushed a little more. She moved her asshole against his throbbing head. 
			

			
				Nadia watched with happy eyes as Asher’s cock sank into void. She moved closer and looked down on them as she was on all fours. She watched as Asher’s cock shaft appeared and disappeared between them. She put her hand on Elara’s thigh, giving it a loving squeeze as the mature elf let out loving moans.
			

			
				“Fuck…I missed you in my asshole,” Elara said as she felt his girth stretch her tight hole.
			

			
				“I missed your beautiful asshole too,” Asher grinned as he pushed in and out.
			

			
				Nadia sat back on her ankles and watched.
			

			
				“I could watch lord and mistress all day and all night. You’re both beautiful,” she said with loving eyes.
			

			
				Elara reached out and entwined her fingers with Nadia’s fingers with one hand.
			

			
				“You are special…to our hearts. If you say yes, you will be ours together,” the elf said and finished with a moan.
			

			
				Nadia stared with bright eyes as she felt Elara hold her hand tight.
			

			
				Asher gritted his teeth as the moment of no return was upon him again. Despite his sore manhood, his true love’s asshole sent ripples of pleasure through him. When he sank deep to the hilt, his cock thickened before thick spurts of seed splashed within Elara’s void.
			

			
				“We love you,” Elara whispered before she passed out.
			

			
				Asher huffed as he lifted his gaze to Nadia. She stared at Elara with unblinking eyes. He pulled his member from Elara’s ass and partially sat up. With heavy breath, he tried to ignore his throbbing sore cock. 
			

			
				Asher beckoned Nadia closer. She moved closer until she was over Elara. He took hold of her breast and brought his mouth to her leaking nipple. When he closed his lips on her and began to drink, she let out a soft coo. 
			

			
				“I love when you drink from me. It makes me happy that I can be useful to you,” she said with a warm, somber tone.
			

			
				Asher drank from her for only a moment. He let go and pulled back. He then slipped off the bed and stood up. The soreness dimmed until it was no more. He felt good, but very tired. He made his way to the washroom without a word.
			

			
				Nadia watched him go. When he vanished into the washroom, she slipped out of bed and stood up. A tingly feeling filled her body as she took slow steps toward the washroom entrance. Her heart pounded as she heard the water go on. It didn’t take long for steam to billow from the bottom of the doorway.
			

			
				Nadia reached the doorway, turned, and pressed her back to the wall beside the entrance. The night filled her with so much love; she felt like her heart was going to burst out of her chest. Joy filled her soul as a tingling sensation crawled along her nerves. She couldn’t hide her smile as she turned and stepped into the washroom.
			

			
				Asher stood facing the shower, his back to the entrance as water flowed over his strong body. He ran his hand through his hair. His other hand rubbed soap over his midsection.
			

			
				Nadia stepped closer. She pressed her naked body to his back. Her hand circled around and helped to scrub his hanging member.
			

			
				The sound of running water was all that filled their ears. She writhed against his back, her hand stroking his soapy member. Nadia made small gasps, her sensual and sexual energies burned bright along her spirit.
			

			
				“My lord, is there anything I can do to make you happy?” she asked with a sultry tone.
			

			
				Asher remained quiet, scrubbing down his body and then helping her to wash his manhood. His hand was over hers as soapy water dripped from the end.
			

			
				Nadia could barely contain herself when he was silent with her. It made her want to try harder to please him, but she knew never to push. Her lord would command her soon enough and she had butterflies drumming in her stomach.
			

			
				Asher turned off the water. He stepped from Nadia’s grasp and walked out of the washroom without a word.
			

			
				Nadia stared for a micro-moment, the butterflies swirling into a vortex. She slowly followed him. When she stepped out of the washroom, she caught a glimpse of him walking out of the hut. She then quickly followed, passing the immense bed with their family and friends sleeping the night away. 
			

			
				When Nadia stepped out of the front entrance, she looked up at the sky. The stars were vanishing one by one. A dim brightness began to chase away the nightly heavens as a new day approached. She then lowered her gaze to her lord and master, sitting down on one of the lounging chairs. 
			

			
				With timid curiosity, she followed, walking like she was trying to not make a sound. Her feet touched white sand as she made her way closer to the lounging chair. When she reached the edge, her lord was slowly stroking himself as he looked up at the morning sky. He then held out his other hand to her.
			

			
				“Take a seat and watch the sunrise with me,” Asher said with a warm whisper.
			

			
				Nadia’s small smile meant she knew what her lord wanted.
			

			
				The busty bookshop owner brought her leg over. She lowered her hips as his throbbing head touched and rubbed at her wet slit. A moan rose from her lips as she slowly impaled herself on his now rigid member. She sank down inch after inch until she reached his hilt. She faced him and writhed on his hard manhood, enjoying the full feeling within. Asher slid his hand up to one of her full breasts. He then placed his hand on her hip, watching milk drip from her full nipples. 
			

			
				Nadia gasped as her eyes grew heavy. She couldn’t stop her hips from moving, urges to bounce on his cock clawed at her sanity.
			

			
				“It’s okay. Relax as we enjoy the new day,” her lord commanded with a polite and loving tone.
			

			
				Nadia moaned as she found it difficult to not move. She moaned again as he brought his hand up and played with her nipple, rivulets of milk spilling under her breast and down her body. 
			

			
				“It took a little time, but I discovered your plot,” Asher said with a confident voice.
			

			
				“Plot?” Nadia said like she just woke from an incredible dream.
			

			
				Asher nodded before he continued, “We all knew how much you missed us. How our new lives with the children would change things for a while. I remembered some of your looks and when this trip was mentioned, you were the commanding voice for this holiday.”
			

			
				Nadia began to wake up, her eyes looking to the side as she tried to fight bouncing on her lord’s cock.
			

			
				“Don’t get me, or anyone else wrong, we are very happy we went through with it. We needed a break and this has been an amazing holiday,” he said as she squeezed her full breast.
			

			
				Nadia’s eyes rolled into her head, lost to her master’s touch and blissful sensations.
			

			
				“We know you’re uncomfortable with a lot of things. I am speaking for everyone in the clan, when the time comes, you will be welcomed to bond with our family.”
			

			
				Asher moved his milk covered hand to her waist. He helped her to move on his throbbing manhood. Nadia let out desperate gasps, feeling herself getting closer and not wanting to come yet. She heard his words, every one, but the overpowering sensations were moving her closer to the edge.
			

			
				“But make no mistake, you belong to all our hearts. Just like you belong here, now, sitting on my cock as we watch the sunrise together. I will never let you go because I know you never want to leave,” he whispered in her ear.
			

			
				Nadia let out a deeper moan.
			

			
				“I love you…my lord,” she whispered. “I love you and mistress beyond any words I could find to describe it. Please, keep me. Please tell me to sit on your cock. Please make me suck it. Please let me to lick any pussy as you fuck me from behind.”
			

			
				Asher was silent, enjoying her squeezes along his manhood. He enjoyed how she fought every instinct to come just so she could tell him the truth.
			

			
				“Please, my lord, I want to come,” she begged.
			

			
				Asher remained silent as his hands fondled her. He simply watched as he could feel the tension along her whole body.
			

			
				“Please. I’m sorry for any deception. I promise to be honest. I promise to belong to you and mistress forever. I promise,” she moaned.
			

			
				Asher gave her areola a squeeze, tiny streams of milk spraying onto his chest.
			

			
				“You may,” he said with a husky voice.
			

			
				Nadia moved her hips a little faster before she moaned into the first rays of the morning light. Orgasms flashed across her nerves. Her leg quivered before her whole body shuddered. She rode his iron-hard cock as the light of the rising sun stabbed across the sky from the east. She cried out as she shuddered again. Heavenly bliss and pleasure swamped her senses. When it overwhelmed her, she fell forward onto her lover’s chest and whimpered in glowing joy.
			

			
				Asher held her to him as his hips moved. She was like dead weight, lost to dreamy swirls of pleasure. He loved her as he picked up the tempo. His hips moved with deep power until his cock thickened. 
			

			
				“I love when you come in me,” Nadia whispered.
			

			
				Asher let out a deep grunt before ropes of seed flooded her tight inner world. He grunted again and bliss slammed into his senses. He kept thrusting as she milked his cock. Seed and honey dripped from their union as the pair relaxed.
			

			
				The lover’s faces were turned to the east, watching the sun rise into the beautiful new day.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 10
			

			
				Scaly Revenge
			

			
				 
			

			
				The midday feast on the beach was filled with happy smiles and conversation. Two long tables with bench seating were filled with many kinds of dishes, from fruit and cheese, to succulent meats and cooked fish. 
			

			
				Asher sat in the middle of one side of a table, Elara to his right and Nadia to his left. Blyss, Miru, Keesha, and Nyn sat on the other table. Across from Asher was Bellara, Nuha, and Keefa. 
			

			
				The sun shone brightly in the clear blue sky. The breeze cooled the island as trees swayed as if greeting all who saw them. The small crash of waves filled the short distance, and the scent of the sea touched noses. For Asher, it was a perfect day from a perfect night.
			

			
				“Lord Blackwood, how many days are left of your holiday?” Bellara asked, not wearing her veil as her azure eyes gleamed like sapphires.
			

			
				Asher smiled with a berry in his hand. “Twelve days, I believe,” he said before he popped the berry into his mouth.
			

			
				Bellara’s smile grew a little more. “That’s how many days we have for our holiday. Plenty of time to relax and maybe invent some more plays?”
			

			
				Nadia’s eyes widened a hair. “A new play would be fabulous!”
			

			
				“I would enjoy a new play,” Elara said before she took a bite of island fruit.
			

			
				“I love our plays,” Nuha said wistfully as Keefa nodded while leaning on her shoulder.
			

			
				Elara looked at Asher with loving eyes. She leaned closer and snuggled to his neck. She moved her lips to his ear, taking a nipple.
			

			
				“We should invite them to stay at our hut for five of those six days? I want you for the last day before we return home,” the mature elf whispered.
			

			
				Asher turned to her and pressed his lips to hers. Tongues slipped into mouths as they enjoyed the sensual moment. When he pulled his tongue and lips back, he eyed the beautiful elf of his dreams.
			

			
				  “You have me, my love,” he said with a wicked gleam in his eyes.
			

			
				Elara looked at him, her heart racing with demanding urges.
			

			
				Asher could see it in Elara’s eyes. She captured his heart and there was no escape. He gladly surrendered, ready to enjoy many adventures together. Suddenly, he felt a hand gently grabbing his bulge under the table, fingers caressing his covered shaft.
			

			
				The lord chuckled before he turned and looked at her innocent eyes.
			

			
				“Now how could I ever forget you? I have many chores for you.”
			

			
				“We have many chores for you,” Elara added with a smile.
			

			
				Nadia used one hand to hug Asher’s arm as she rubbed his crotch with the other.
			

			
				“Thank you, Lord and Mistress,” she whispered shyly.
			

			
				Bellara watched them with curious eyes.
			

			
				“Tell me, Lord, and Lady Blackwood, how many thralls do you have?” the beautiful taurnar asked.
			

			
				Asher and Elara chuckled and giggled.
			

			
				“Well, Nadia of course. We also have Amber,” Asher began.
			

			
				“I’m one!” Nuha lifted her hand.
			

			
				“I’m one, sometimes,” Keefa said with a dreamy tone.
			

			
				“Nyn is one, sort of,” Asher said as he scratched his head.
			

			
				“Paasha loves to take time to make you happy,” Elara laughed. “Nyn is also my best friend, and she will tend to me, at times,” the elf said as she glanced at the dark blue-haired elf.
			

			
				Nyn looked over and gave a nod.
			

			
				“And Blyss?” Bellara smiled.
			

			
				“I’m Asher’s chieftess, lover, bonded, and mate,” Blyss said proudly. “I also love when he fucks me in the bath,” she added with a wide smile.
			

			
				Everyone laughed at the table.
			

			
				Bellara kept her gaze on Asher, watching him laugh. She admired his quiet confidence and noticed Nadia hugging his arm with closed eyes.
			

			
				“I think Brynda loves me, but I wouldn’t say she is our thrall,” Asher said with a questioning gaze.
			

			
				“Brynda is a giant. She also protects the farm,” Elara quickly informed their taurnar guest.
			

			
				Bellara nodded.
			

			
				“Lord and Lady Blackwood,” Bellara began, “Would it be too much if you had three more? Of course, it would only be for the next six days, but I think there could be a lot of fun.”
			

			
				Asher and Elara gave the beautiful taurnar a sly look.
			

			
				“Three more?” Asher said as he looked over to Miru and Kessha’s smiles. 
			

			
				“It can be very demanding work, and our families are just getting to know each other,” Elara added.
			

			
				Bellara looked at them with loving warmth. She reached across the table, a hand to each of them. Asher curled his fingers into one of her hands, and Elara the other.
			

			
				Bellara continued, “It has been a very long time since we have found such a free family. It is also hard to find one that is so open with what they like. Lord Blackwood, you are blessed by the Divine Mother. We follow her teachings and we would love to serve you for a time. 
			

			
				“Lady Blackwood, I am in awe of your beauty and kindness. To serve you would bring me so much joy because I can feel your holy power, and your sensual desires.”
			

			
				Asher and Elara looked at each other again. Everyone at the tables looked at them except for Nadia, who was hugging her master’s arm.
			

			
				Nadia heard every word. Her body tingled at the imagined moments. Her pulse quickened as she couldn’t contain herself any longer. She lifted her head and put her lips close to his ear.
			

			
				“Please yes,” she whispered lightly.
			

			
				Asher nodded. “We would love to have you over and serve us,” the lord grinned.
			

			
				Bellara’s eyes kept a dreamy gleam as she quickly bowed her horned head to the lord and lady.
			

			
				“When should we start?” Elara asked like it was the normal question in the world.
			

			
				“After lunch I would presume,” the lord chuckled.
			

			
				“After lunch,” Bellara said loud enough for everyone to hear.
			

			
				“It’s done,” the lord said before he took a deep sip of his rum drink.
			

			
				Small clapping filled the air along the tables. 
			

			
				“We better eat up before,” Asher trailed off when he glanced down the table to a siren in a seyra approaching.
			

			
				Everyone stopped what they were doing and most smiled as Nyrix made her way closer. She had a pleasant smile as she crossed the distance and moved to the side of the table Asher and Elara were on.
			

			
				“Greetings everyone! It would seem you all found each other and keeping good company, I assume?”
			

			
				Everyone nodded and a few giggles filled the table.
			

			
				Asher stood up with Elara, Nadia’s arms drifting down in dreamy contentment. The lord and lady faced their host and gave her a small bow.
			

			
				“Thank you, but no need. I simply came by to check on all of you,” the siren said before she looked at Asher and Elara. “May we speak in private for a small spell?”
			

			
				Asher lifted a brow.
			

			
				Nyrix looked at the table again. “Bellara, would you join us?”
			

			
				The taurnar stood up and made her way around the table to the small group. Everyone watched as the four of them walked toward the serf, well out of earshot.
			

			
				When the foursome reached the edge of the surf, Nyrix turned to the three of them with serious eyes.
			

			
				“I didn’t want to alarm everyone, but I needed to tell the three of you of a recent sighting.”
			

			
				Asher’s eyes took a dark gleam. “There’s a sea serpent roaming about.”
			

			
				Nyrix looked at Asher with attentive eyes.
			

			
				“I saw the spines in the early morning waters on the north side yesterday. I meant to speak to you about it,” Asher finished.
			

			
				Nyrix gave him an understanding nod. “Sea serpents do travel around these isles. They haven’t entered our tribe’s territory for dozens of decades for they know our people are strong. The sharp reef around the isle gives us added protection.
			

			
				“But all of you shouldn’t worry. One of those serpents has been lingering by the isle, but my people are on full alert. I only wanted to notify you if you happen to witness anything out of the ordinary. The island is very protected and,” Nyrix stopped when a roar filled the air.
			

			
				Everyone on the beach and at the tables turned their attention to the spiky reef in the distance. Just past it, an immense plume of white water stabbed into the air. A scarred, reptilian head lowered from a massive, elongated body. Serpent eyes stared down at the serf with intent. A squarish snout parted and mist poured from edges. Its scaled body was thick and snake-like. It was immensely tall, a creature of legend and myth. Its awe caused weak souls to run simply by its mere presence. But this one took extra interest, its gaze narrowing on the man on the beach, a deep wet growl vibrating through the air.
			

			
				 The moment of horror shifted in Asher’s eyes. Shock turned into a hard, focused gaze. A memory stabbed into his mind, painting an image he had seen once before when he stepped into purgatory to meet his beloved uncle.
			

			
				The sea serpent opened its maw and blasted out a thick stream of molten hot steam.
			

			
				The moment the steam breath stabbed out from the monster’s mouth, a focused sonic stream struck the sea serpent just under its throat, causing the steam to shift and strike the beach, blasting across and leaving shards of glass in its wake.
			

			
				Nyrix took another deep breath and blasted out a sonic stream, striking the sea serpent along the trunk of its snake-like body, pushing it back a little into the warm tropical waters.
			

			
				Asher glanced to the side, watching as Nadia and the goblins grabbed the taurnars and pulled them farther away from the current location. Blyss broke away from the group and ran as fast as she could for their hut. Nyrix stood her ground as she readied another breath. Elara and Nyn spoke arcane words. The blonde elf glanced at her bonded husband with courage in her eyes.
			

			
				“Ice the water!” Asher shouted as he turned and rushed back for the hut.
			

			
				Elara and Nyn’s hands moved with arcane intent as a chilling glow surrounded them. The two elves aimed at the water and unleashed their spells with trigger words of power. Ice shards blasted out from their outstretched hands. The shards struck the sea water at the base of the visible upper part of the serpent and spread out.
			

			
				The sea serpent thrashed, shattering the ice. Another sonic blast struck it. The serpent grunted as scaly plates were blasted off and fell into the waters. When the siren ran out of breath and took an inhale, the serpent blasted out a thick stream of steam.
			

			
				Nyrix’s eyes widened before she unleashed an unfocused sonic shout, stopping the stream for a moment before the sonic waves and steam exploded in heated mists.
			

			
				The siren was thrown back and hit the ground hard.
			

			
				The sea serpent took a deep breath, ready to blast the annoying siren to seared meat and bone, when magical ice shards shattered against the side of its head. It knocked the serpent’s aim off as a stream of steam hit another part of the beach, leaving many various glass shards in its wake.
			

			
				“Nyrix and Nyn, get behind me!” Elara shouted.
			

			
				The siren scrambled to her webbed feet. She darted to Nyn’s open hands. The pair embraced and knelt behind Elara as she used all her mana and shouted a word of power.
			

			
				The serpent turned its scaly head at the annoying elves and siren. It took a deep breath and blasted out a thick stream of steam. 
			

			
				The steam struck a glowing mana shield. Elara maintained her concentration. Mana leaked away as her shield took direct damage. She grunted as she tried to pour every drop of mana to it, steam and magical protection glowing with chaotic fury.
			

			
				“We must escape,” Nyrix shouted over the tremendous noise.
			

			
				“No,” Elara said as she fell to one knee, her mana draining away.
			

			
				“So! You’re the one who killed my uncle,” Asher spoke from his chest, a golden bow with blue and red along it and an arrow nocked. 
			

			
				The serpent turned its furious gaze at Asher, steam spilling out the sides of its closed maw.
			

			
				Asher aimed the arrow point at the beast’s snout as his heart beat with true focus.
			

			
				“I killed your druid, and you felt it, didn’t you,” Asher said with a hard tone.
			

			
				The sea serpent seethed as it stared Asher down. Its gaze vibrated with rage at the man who killed its druid friend. 
			

			
				Blackwood stared back, his eyes filled with knowing serenity.
			

			
				The sea serpent instantly opened its maw and a thick stream of steam flashed out.
			

			
				Asher bent his legs and launched into the air. Black and brown wings emerged from his back until they reached their full size. He caught a thermal, flying higher as he let go of the taut bowstring and said, “Frost.”
			

			
				The arrow took on a silver chill as it flashed forward. In a blink, it struck one eye of the beast and ice stabbed out, destroying it instantly.
			

			
				The serpent screeched as it blasted out another thick stream of steam. Asher attempted to dart away when the hissing steam moved into his flight path. He curled a long wing around, steam striking it hard enough to blast him out of the sky.
			

			
				Asher blinked as he fell. He flexed his wings, caught a thermal, and soared up and around. He kept his eyes on the beast as it thrashed in the water. He circled around as he pulled another arrow from the quarrel across his back, nocked the bowstring, pulled back, and aimed.
			

			
				The serpent whipped its head around and blasted out steam.
			

			
				“Frost!” Asher shouted as he let the arrow loose.
			

			
				The arrow struck the steam and exploded. It halted the attack as snow fell from the sky between them.
			

			
				The serpent eyed Asher for the barest of moments. Its intelligent mind swirled as it glanced at the fleeing elves and siren. Farther away, others shouted to them to show the way to their escape. Long spiny ridges down its back shuddered at the idea as it ignored Asher, opened its maw, and aimed at the fleeing elves and siren.
			

			
				Asher’s gaze widened as he watched the serpent turn and opened its maw in Elara, Nyn, and Nyrix’s direction.
			

			
				There was no further thought as his body and wings moved with singular purpose. He dropped the bow and grabbed his magical dagger. He unsheathed it and placed the blade between his teeth. He could feel the mystical vibration as he shot forth like a comet.
			

			
				The serpent took a long inhale, and stopped when Asher’s body slammed into it from behind. Blackwood took hold of one of the serpent’s oversized scales with one hand and pulled the dagger from his teeth with the other.
			

			
				Asher had a brief memory of beating a Roland Windswell to an inch of his life for preparing to do something unspeakable to one of his staff. He took the man’s dagger for his own as he dragged him out of his castle to a holiday celebration, a lizard woman informing all there of what he tried to do. The dagger was powerful, able to cut through anything and Asher knew just how to use it.
			

			
				With a quick stab through the serpent’s thick, scaly hide, Asher pulled the dagger down like he was slicing through thick butter. Foul ichor spilled out as the serpent screeched. It whipped its head and upper form around to try and shake him off.
			

			
				Asher growled as he took the mystical dagger and sliced across the monster in purposeful chaotic ways.
			

			
				Thick scales and steamy blood poured from the back of the monster’s head. It felt every deep slice as it felt its very life begin to drain. It whipped its head again, each time getting weaker. 
			

			
				Asher grinned like a mad man as he climbed up to the top of the serpent and held his dagger high over his head.
			

			
				From the hut, Blyss darted out with a crossbow in hand. The goblin lifted it up and aimed. She watched as her lover climbed up. The serpent faltered, its remaining eye looking around in deathly terror.
			

			
				The goblin aimed, her dark green lips filled with a confident smile.
			

			
				Blyss pulled the trigger and the bolt blinked into the air between her and the giant sea serpent.
			

			
				Asher looked down at the back of the monster’s head with his arms and dagger up.
			

			
				“Uncle Aric…this is for you,” Asher hissed as he brought the dagger blade straight down.
			

			
				Time slowed as the serpent felt death hover close. A blade stabbed into its head, the tip penetrating its skull. At the same time, the weakened serpent saw a crossbow bolt for only a tiny blink in time, before it struck and turned the world beyond black as pitch. There was little pain as a dagger continued to stab at its skull, and finally its mind.
			

			
				There was suddenly no pain as it drifted in darkness. A hand touched its side, and it looked down to a smiling druid among the dark world of the dead.
			

			
				Asher felt the serpent give its death rattle before it began to fall. He let go and tried to jump off the dead beast at the last moment, but it was too late. When they hit the serf, he bounced off and landed in the water.
			

			
				The Lord of Blackwood floated on his back, his mystical wings sinking into his back. He held his dagger in one hand as he stared at the sky for a moment in time. He then heard shouts from the women he loved. He turned and swam a small distance to the beach. He rose from the water as he was mobbed by lovers and friends.
			

			
				“My love!” Elara shouted as she wrapped her arms around him in a deep hug.
			

			
				Asher hugged her back as others embraced the pair. 
			

			
				When they parted, Blyss walked up to him with a wicked smirk.
			

			
				“I have to take credit for that kill,” she grinned.
			

			
				Asher nodded. “Of course,” he laughed.
			

			
				Sirens emerged from the waters, tridents in hand. Many of them moved to the serpent, ensuring it was truly dead. Others moved to the people gathered on the beach. One lifted a magical bow and handed it back to Asher.
			

			
				“I don’t normally approve of weapons on my island, but I will make an exception,” Nyrix smiled.
			

			
				Asher put his hand behind his head and laughed.
			

			
				“Sorry about that. Wherever we go, there tends to be trouble. We like to be prepared.”
			

			
				Nuha was smiling when she looked at the dead serpent. “What happens to the carcass?” 
			

			
				Nyrix gave all of them a knowing smile.
			

			
				“Sea serpent meat is a delicious delicacy in the hands of master chefs. I would say a feast is in order for tonight,” the siren said.
			

			
				“Sounds good to me, if everyone agrees?” Asher said as he held Elara close to him.
			

			
				“We shouldn’t let this all go to waste. I’m fine with it, my love,” Elara said with a slow blink.
			

			
				“We still have plenty of holiday days left before we go home. Dare we stay the whole time?” Asher asked the beautiful blonde elf.
			

			
				“With you, we must dare, or it wouldn’t be a proper holiday now would it,” Elara laughed.
			

			
				Small cheers rose up from the sirens around them. Smiles filled the group as they joined in. Asher glanced over to Bellara. She gave him a slow blink, telling him a sea serpent will not save him from what they will explore together.
			

			
				Asher let out a dreamy sigh, knowing this was the best holiday he ever had, and he was going to enjoy every day, and night, to come.
			

			
				The sun shined brightly as the sounds of crashing waves drowned out the small cheers to the beautiful day.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 11
			

			
				Farewell
			

			
				 
			

			
				The dock was crowded with people, luggage, and chests. Two ships were moored on either side of the dock. Sea gulls squawked overhead as they floated on thermals, the brilliant sun shining high in the late morning.
			

			
				Sirens and sailors moved chests and packs of the corresponding guests onto waiting ships. They moved swiftly as the guests stood in the middle of the dock, saying their goodbyes.
			

			
				Asher, Elara, and Nyn, hugged Bellara, Kessha, and Miru. When they let go, everyone’s necklaces glowed, signaling deep connections. Asher noted that everyone’s necklaces glowed, and it felt wonderful and sad at the same time. When they let go, everyone was filled with warm smiles.
			

			
				“Of course, you’re all invited to the Blackwood Estate,” Elara mentioned. “Send word and we will prepare for a short, or long stay.”
			

			
				Bellara eyed Elara and Asher, her blue eyes gleaming in the sunlight.
			

			
				“Thank you, Elara. We will take you up on the invitation,” Bellara said before she turned to Asher. “It has been an experience to remember, Lord Blackwood.”
			

			
				Asher smiled as memories of their holiday swirled along his mind. Moments of feasts and intimate moments played on. Moans, screams, whimpers, and grunts crowded his thoughts. Tender moments played like favorite melodies. Seductive urges carried on with near reckless abandonment.
			

			
				On the beach before the hut, a green flag remained on a tall stick, signaling the winner of playful pirates.
			

			
				The lord’s thoughts slowed to intimate moments where Bellara and Nadia were his to command, ensuring they were always close and ready to serve his every whim.
			

			
				“It very much has,” he said with a joyful tone as he took her hand and kissed it. “We look forward to your visit. I’m sure we can find ways to spend the time.”
			

			
				Everyone giggled and chuckled.
			

			
				“I hate goodbyes,” Blyss said as she looked away with her arms crossed.
			

			
				Miru moved to the goblin and gave her a tight hug.
			

			
				“It’s not goodbye if we will see each other soon,” she said before she looked at her with a happy gaze. “Besides, I’ve heard the valley is beautiful during autumn.”
			

			
				Blyss’s eyes trembled before she hugged Miru again.
			

			
				Nyn and Keefa ran up the ramp to the ship, trying to hide their tears.
			

			
				The taurnars gave one more big hug to everyone still on the dock before they waved goodbye, boarding their ship for the north.
			

			
				Asher turned to Elara. The beautiful elf put her hands on his waist; her eyes filled with understanding.
			

			
				“Do you feel better?” she asked.
			

			
				Asher laughed. “I was just going to ask you the same thing.”
			

			
				Elara nodded. “I do feel better. But I miss our children.”
			

			
				“Me too,” Asher said, thinking about them with a fond heart.
			

			
				“Once we are back and settled, I will need my handsome morsel between my thighs a little more often,” she smirked.
			

			
				Asher nodded with a loving heat in his eyes.
			

			
				“Let’s go home,” he smiled.
			

			
				The Blackwood clan made their way up the ramp and onto their ship. With everything loaded, the anchor was pulled up and the sails billowed with the wind.
			

			
				Everyone waved goodbye to Nyrix as she waved back with a webbed hand. 
			

			
				When the ship slowly made its way away from the island, and began sailing to the mainland, the true weight of the end of their holiday was felt by all. Only one stared out from the railings of the sailing ship with a happy, wide smile and warm eyes.
			

			
				“Holiday was a success,” Nadia whispered as she watched the island become smaller with each passing moment.
			

			
				The simple bookshop owner let out another sigh as she thought about home and the future.
			

			
				“I’m going to be a Blackwood,” she whispered as she looked up at puffy clouds moving along a beautiful azure sky.
			

			
				***
			

			
				The front door to the Blackwood farmhouse opened. Paasha, Amber, and Brynda looked up from books in their hands. At their feet were very young children. Twin goblin girls, a half-elf boy, half-elf girl, and a large half-giant boy, all scrambled to their feet and charged at once.
			

			
				Asher, Elara, Nyn, and Blyss held out their arms as they stepped in. Children leapt at them, all of them nearly two years old. They crashed into their parents with happy laughs and needful grasps. Parents held their children, never ever wanting to let go. The group huddled close, one of the goblin twins crying with love.
			

			
				Nadia, Nuha, and Keera watched with warm eyes.
			

			
				After everyone pulled back a little, children clamped onto legs and arms.
			

			
				“Never leave again!” Byter screamed before she bit her mother Blyss on the thigh.
			

			
				Blyss winced but didn’t try to push her off, understanding her little girl’s pain.
			

			
				“How could you leave us,” Alric said as he held his father’s leg.
			

			
				“No leave!” Bryndan sobbed, he being the giant of the group.
			

			
				“Mother,” Nylla said darkly as she held Nyn’s hand.
			

			
				Bella hugged Blyss’s ankle as she laid on the floor with closed eyes.
			

			
				Elara moved closer to Asher as Alric grabbed both of their legs.
			

			
				“We’re not going anywhere for a long time, promise,” Asher said as he put his hands on both his son's heads.
			

			
				“They were very good,” Paasha said as she approached.
			

			
				“And fun. We laughed a lot,” Amber grinned.
			

			
				“They missed you, but we assured them you all would be back,” Brynda said as she remained seated on the floor.
			

			
				“That’s good. We have a lot to unpack and settle back in,” Asher mentioned.
			

			
				Amber nodded. “Good, because in a week, me, Paasha, and Brynda are taking a trip to the mountains for some relaxation. I hope you’re rested. You’ll need it,” the faun winked before she patted Asher and Elara’s shoulders.
			

			
				The man and elf parted their lips to say something, but never had a chance. Amber walked past them and stepped to Nadia.
			

			
				“Want to go for some drinks in town? I want to hear about everything without any younglings around. Every. Detail,” Amber grinned.
			

			
				“I am parched. Let’s go,” Nadia said as she and Amber made for the door.
			

			
				“I’ll pick up my stuff later, maybe,” Nadia said over her shoulder.
			

			
				Everyone who remained watched them go, a sinking feeling filling their stomachs.
			

			
				Byter pulled away from her mother’s thigh and jumped onto the coffee table.
			

			
				“Chaos!” the baby goblin shouted.
			

			
				Every child broke into spinning runs around the living room as their screams filled the air.
			

			
				“Welcome home,” Asher said with tired eyes.
			

			
				Everyone laughed before they started running and spinning around with their children, filled with joy in their souls as they basked in the beautiful chaos of their loving home.
			

			
				 
			

			
				~Fin~
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				The FB groups below are filled with amazing authors, readers, and fun! Join up!
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