
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview….

Your presence seems to be continually affecting her, and she becomes more flushed and excited by you.  "Yes, I have, unfortunately.  I really, really need you, hero..."  She reaches behind herself for the zipper of her gown, and, biting her lip, begins to lower it.  Her big, full breasts start to spill free from her dress, her eyes holding yours.  "It's the only way for me to feel better, Sir Neol."

"I can't stand for that. I'll do my best to fix this situation, Elysia. Trust me." A pretty prominent bulge was visible in my pants now, my erect cock wanted to burst out and give this woman what she craved. Her urges and my pent up lust were a terrible mix...knowing how I get when I get horny. I pounce on the woman, getting her to the floor as I start to suck on her massive breasts with my mouth...closing my eyes as I suck...

Elysia gasps as you suck on her breasts, great waves of pleasure rising and flowing through her body.  She arches her back and tries to get more of her large tits into your skilled mouth.  "Mmmm, that feels wonderful, I just know you're going to do an amazing job helping me today..."  She rubs your huge bulge and whimpers, clearly wanting to feel you inside of her.

I keep on sucking on her incredible breasts, moving my tongue around her areola and flicking on her nipple. My hand slowly moving down, going from her hips all the way to her crotch. Using his thumb. he massaged gently on top of her undergarments, focusing on her clit. He knew where it was exactly, like he already knew what do to. Pleasing her and himself was all he could think of...now using his other free hand to lower down his pants slowly. "I'll try my best, Elysia~..."

"Oh gods," she gasps, clutching your hair, bucking her hips up toward your hand.  "You really know what you're doing!"  She's incredibly wet from your skilled ministrations, and she opens her eyes to look at you pleadingly.  "Neol, oh powerful hero, please... let me feel you inside me..."

Chapter 1

You're doing your day to day tasks, studying and reading, when suddenly you feel a strange pulling sensation.  The next thing you know, you black out for a moment... and when you open your eyes, you find yourself in a verdant world with thick forests and animal noises all around.  In this world for the first time, you see a beautiful woman dressed in a long blue gown, with blonde hair, stroking her fingers through the water of a nearby pond.  You're quite stunned to be here, but when she sees you, she quickly rises to her feet and wipes her hands on her dress.  "Oh, by the gods, another traveler!  This kind of strange thing is always happening.  I swear, one day I will figure out why random men keep popping out of thin air..."  She crosses her arms and eyes you up and down, both curious and seeming a little annoyed.  "Do you have a name or something?"

I open my eyes in this new world, feeling rather dizzy and stunned thanks to the whole ordeal. My body felt strange and my mind in a complete fog. I could only remember a few selected things... It felt like my mind had a factory reset. As soon as the woman spoke to me, I directed my eyes towards her and raised my eyebrow, now scratching my head. "Um, my name is Neol...but what do you mean by people appearing...here? Now I'm confused...where am I?" I ask, getting closer to the woman.

"Neol, hmmm...."  She keeps her arms crossed, and her large breasts are on very prominent display under her blue gown, that shows off her cleavage.  She's quite pretty, appearing to be a youthful human woman, but she has a demeanor that gives the impression that she could be someone's mother.  "You're in Tyrandel, the kingdom.  Our kingdom."  Her frown eases a bit and she appears intrigued by you.  "Unless... you were sent by the gods themselves?"  She takes a step closer, looking at you with sudden reverence.  "Were you sent to help us fight the orc invaders?"

I look at the woman in disbelief.  How were even orcs real? How was anything of this true? It all sounded strange and out of place...it was strangely similar to one of those plenty animes I watched nonstop... in the end, I caved in. I followed with the act. "Um...sure. I...just need equipment to defeat said orcs...maybe some weapons and armor. I'm pretty sure I can...I'm a hero." I say, clearly maintaining a facade as I now stared at the beautiful woman in front of me

"Some weapons and armor... Well, we can get those for you, no problem."  She seems much more friendly now, as if having decided you're sent from above, and are the hero she's been waiting for.  "My name is Elysia, and I'm from the nearby town of Gayle.  If you'll come with me, we'll get you set right up."  She giggles softly and puts her hand on your arm, gently feeling your muscles.  "My, you certainly are are a hero, it seems."

I decide to keep playing with the role of the hero, frankly quite enjoying the treatment this woman was giving me. I smile at her and let her touch me all the time she wants, just giving her a smile. "Why, thank you, miss Elysia. I have to be in shape to save the people, don't I?" I respond quick on my feet, walking besides her as I looked at her from top to bottom...

She bites her lip and smiles, nodding.  She's quite busty and shapely, and seems to be warming up to you quite nicely.  "Let's start on our way, then, Sir Neol... Oh, I should tell you something, though, before we start."  She hesitates a second, looking over your body the same, quite appreciatively.  "In this world, since you are heaven sent, you must know... our women sometimes suffer from what we call depletion ... when our energy runs low, and we can only be restored by powerful men."

"Oh my, I guess it's my duty to help the women of this world... Now, tell me, miss Elysia. Don't tell me you've fallen ill to this...depletion..." A sly smirk form in my face, knowing full well where all of this was going. I was no fool and it was clear that this woman was practically begging for me. Her touches and sultry voice...she was clearly in need...and perhaps she was even waiting for a new arrival for the sole purpose...  "It appears that is my...duty as a hero to serve the kind of folk of this world..."

Your presence seems to be continually affecting her, and she becomes more flushed and excited by you.  "Yes, I have, unfortunately.  I really, really need you, hero..."  She reaches behind herself for the zipper of her gown, and, biting her lip, begins to lower it.  Her big, full breasts start to spill free from her dress, her eyes holding yours.  "It's the only way for me to feel better, Sir Neol."

"I can't stand for that. I'll do my best to fix this situation, Elysia. Trust me." A pretty prominent bulge was visible in my pants now, my erect cock wanted to burst out and give this woman what she craved. Her urges and my pent up lust were a terrible mix...knowing how I get when I get horny. I pounce on the woman, getting her to the floor as I start to suck on her massive breasts with my mouth...closing my eyes as I suck...

Elysia gasps as you suck on her breasts, great waves of pleasure rising and flowing through her body.  She arches her back and tries to get more of her large tits into your skilled mouth.  "Mmmm, that feels wonderful, I just know you're going to do an amazing job helping me today..."  She rubs your huge bulge and whimpers, clearly wanting to feel you inside of her.

I keep on sucking on her incredible breasts, moving my tongue around her areola and flicking on her nipple. My hand slowly moving down, going from her hips all the way to her crotch. Using his thumb. he massaged gently on top of her undergarments, focusing on her clit. He knew where it was exactly, like he already knew what do to. Pleasing her and himself was all he could think of...now using his other free hand to lower down his pants slowly. "I'll try my best, Elysia~..."

"Oh gods," she gasps, clutching your hair, bucking her hips up toward your hand.  "You really know what you're doing!"  She's incredibly wet from your skilled ministrations, and she opens her eyes to look at you pleadingly.  "Neol, oh powerful hero, please... let me feel you inside me..."

She didn't have to ask him twice, being in so much lust, I lowered down her undergarments and exposed her marvelous pussy. It was beyond erotic, only getting me even more aroused. The sensuality of her pussy and the sexual aroma in the air was enough to almost drive me feral...now my cock growing a bit bigger and bulging even more before you. I slowly peel back my cock and guided inside of you...finally penetrating your aching cunt... "You're mine now, Elysia. This hero finally claimed you now~"

As you penetrate her, your thick cock spreading her pussy lips around your shaft, she gasps, a strange magical energy swirling the air around you.  You feel a cool breeze, like soft hands on your face, as the wind swirls through the trees, and the forest seems to go silent... And then, Elysia's hands clutch your shoulders, her thighs closing around you as she welcomes you inside her.  She gazes up at you reverently.  "Mmmm, this is wonderful... Yes, please, claim me, Sir Neol... Please fill me and use me for your pleasure."

The breeze that hit my face was something so refreshing and cool, clearly something foreign to me. It felt extremely well, even granting me some hidden energy that I didn't feel before. Maybe it was mana? Or was I just imagining it? Even though those thoughts invaded my head briefly, they went away as soon as I heard the lewd sounds of sex. I started pushing my cock deep inside of her pussy, reaching all the way to the end while I placed my thumb on top of her clit...rubbing in on a circle. "Mmm, miss Elysia. I'm loving this. If this is what's needed to save you from feeling ill, don't ever doubt to tell me~"

As you thrust powerfully into Elysia's snug, tight pussy, she gasps, looking up at you with reverent lust.  The magical energy seems to grow stronger: and amazingly, a set of armor materializes on the grassy ground nearby.  And along with it, a small but sharp sword, and a small shield as well.  Some basic supplies seem to have been created, as well: food, water, and a backpack.

It's as if the world is responding to you and welcoming you into it, eager to bring you all the things you need.

Meanwhile Elysia is deeply enjoying everything you're doing to her, and she seems to be regaining strength with every thrust inside her.  "Oh yes, Neol, it feels so good.  I will tell you any time I need to regain strength, no one's ever helped me like this!"  She gasps and you feel her pussy squeeze you, contracting on your thick shaft as she starts to cum.    "Oh gods, Neol, yes, just like that... Please fuck me!"

It was as the world was rewarding me for fucking this beautiful lady, now feeling even more invigorated for a brief moment. My body getting slightly stronger and my body less tired. I was definitely leveling up thanks to this, sex was definitely helping me greatly. My body was enjoying these sensations greatly, making me huff and grunt with pleasure. My member was already oozing out precum and throbbing inside of her, soon about to fill her up with the desired cum. "Oh, Elysia, oh, gods...I'm close now....I'll...I'll cum..."

My body didn't resist it no more, now feeling her warm juices around my rod and a tight squeeze... I couldn't hold it in anymore, letting my big load to fill her up completely...

She gasps as you fill her, your potent cum giving her life in a special way... She seems to gain new color to her cheeks, and her entire soul is restored.  In this world, the hero's cum seems to have magical properties, capable of healing women and giving them energy they would normally never have!

"Mmmm yes, thank you... Gods, that was sooo good," she says, kissing you passionately and gratefully, her fingers tangling in your hair.    "I love feeling you filling me up like this..."

I return the deep kisses with Elysia, now softly pulling out of her pussy. My cock and her pussy were still connected by a strand of cum, soon after that, I wipe my cock with your pussy lips. After a few seconds, I stand up and walk up to the recently spawned armaments, examining it to then equip it on myself once I was completely clothed. A soft chuckle escaped my mouth, now readjusting my clothes. I found it all too good to be a dream, way too real...perhaps was I truly in another world...was I that lucky? I only could wonder, now having me go up to Elysia up again, kissing her lips once more.

Elysia returns your kiss, smiling and caressing your strong jaw.  Then she pulls back to look at you, her expression turning serious.  "Sir Neol, there are many dangers in the woods ahead, but your powerful shaft has restored me, and my powers of healing."  She rests her hand on your shoulder.  "As we venture forth, you will need protective magic, and healing magic as well, in case you are harmed by wolves or bears -- or worse, orcs."  She runs her hands down the front of your amor, as if testing to see if it's fully in place.

"You're offering yourself to me? To be my follower and healer at hand? I'll have to tell you, if that's the case....then I count on you, Elysia. To heal me and cure me if anything wrongs or hurts me, yes? Now...let's move on. You never told me where the town was...or even where the orcs were." I place my hand on her shoulder and give her a pleasant rub, quickly moving my hand off her. I start looking around the woods, noticing how beautiful and stunning the place was...not even paying attention before...now I felt like I was finally in a special place.

She nods, falling into place behind you, her footfalls keeping up with yours.  As you venture forward, the woods seem to grow darker and more menacing.  The noises of strange creatures fill the air: birds, and wolves, and some sort of exotic whistling... The trees sink down from above, their branches gnarled and thick with age.

As you near a clearing in the forest, a large, monstrous orc suddenly emerges, holding a massive axe.  He growls in your direction, saying something unintelligible before he charges forward.  "Human die!"

I pull out my sword from my hip and prepare for battle, already prepared for a fight to come. Strangely, I felt good with the sword in my hand. As if I was a warrior in my past life, I was no swordsman by any means, but I still felt like I knew how to use it. Using my agility, I swiftly move to the side while the orc charged at me. I quickly now threw an attack at him, slashing down with my sword expecting to hit him and cause fatal damage. "Tch, this creature! I see why you said I needed to be wary, Ely..." I grunt, now having my first...real fight
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Your skill seems to be plenty to take down the orc.  As you swing at him, the sword connects with his shoulder, slicing deep into the muscle.  Blood spurts and the orc roars, hauling the massive axe in your direction.

"Neol, watch out!" cries Elysia in warning, raising her hand and preparing a protective spell.

I try with all my abilities to dodge said attack, even rolling out of the way of the massive strike. I huff a bit, feeling slightly winded thanks to this being my first death combat. Once again, I strike back at the orc, doing a diagonal slash against the orc's arm. "Die, you damn fool!" I scream with anger, feeling adrenaline pump all around my body...

Despite his attempts, the orc is no match for you, and as you slash at him, your blade cuts the arm clean off.  He cries out in pain and topples to the ground.  If you wish, you clearly have time to finish him off....

I look at the orc in the ground, now gulping down as I face the fact that I know have to decide his fate. I raise my sword once again and put an end to the orc's life, stabbing him straight in the heart with the sword and holstering my sword once again. At this, I start feeling a bit dazed...coming to terms that I had commit my first murder... I tumble a bit back, now having to sit down while resting my back against a dried up tree...

Elysia rushes to your side and kneels by you, asking worriedly, "Sir Neol, are you all right?!"  She checks you for wounds and prepares a healing spell, her right hand glowing with a soft green light.

The orc bleeds out, but appears to have dropped some valuables.  Gold, jewels, probably things he stole or took from an unfortunate traveler.

I nod softly, resting for a while as I regain back my composure. After having to breathe in and out for a few minutes, I stood up once again. My curiosity now led me to pick up the beautiful jewelry and the gold coins that were on the floor where the corpse was before. I immediately pick them up and placed them on the pouch that came with the armor...now heading on the trail once again. "Thank you for worrying about me, Elysia. I'm sorry I had to scare you. The orc didn't hurt me at all...I was...just taken aback...now, how long till' the next settlement...?"

"Not too far," she says, keeping up with you, still not totally convinced you're not hurt, but going along with it.  "It's a little way north after we get through these woods."  She points toward the clearing, through which you can see a grassy plains area stretched out before you -- and on the horizon, the signs of civilization, with some houses in the distance.

The lights at the end of the road made me smile, finally seeing a spec of civilization once again. It felt strange, feeling incredibly happy to meet the people of this world...to see what sort of people lived in said city. Curiosity again causing me to get eager and explore...to see what this new place had to offer...but that was going to be on the next day. He was feeling slightly tired. Walking so long and having a fight clearly had a toll on his body. "There is an inn in that city...must be one... I need rest..."
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Elysia nods, happy to act as both your restorative healer, sexual partner, and guide through the land of Tyrandel.  "Please, come with me, I'll show you to the nearest one."  She understands that the fight has taken a great deal out of you.

As you both reach the inn and find the tavernkeeper, the people of the city look at you curiously.  The tavern itself is bustling and noisy, but the upstairs rooms seem set apart and quieter.   The tavernkeep, a gruff old man, balding and fat, offers you a drink.  "Anything else you need for the night?"

"A room will suffice. Just need a place to stay the night and rest my body. Got a lot to do tomorrow. You know, saving the people and such." I say proudly, now taking a sip out of the drink and placing some of the gold coins on the counter. I look up at the man, now taking another sip of the beverage and letting out a soft burp. "Excuse me...haha, well...um...that is enough for the night and drinks, yes? I don't have much..." I say a tad nervous, clearly I didn't have know of the economy in this world...it was all pretty confusing

The coin you have seems to be sufficient, as the barkeep accepts your money without argument.  "Saving people, huh.  Well, that's something we can use around these parts.  Between the orc raids and the bandits stealin' all our stuff, things are pretty grim."  He nods towards the upstairs.  "You can pick any room you want.  Don't get many people stayin' here these days."

"It is a hero's duty to serve and protect. That is something I know. Thank you for the drink, good sir." I respond, giving the man a smile as I head up the stairs now. The Inn looked so peaceful and nice, definitely pretty chill and at a perfect temperature. Neither too cold or too hot... As soon as I entered the room, I took off my armor and shirt, sitting down in bed as I direct my eyes towards Elysia...

Elysia smiles at you, settling onto the bed next to and smoothing her hands on the sheets.  "This is nicer than I expected..." She grins and rubs her fingers over your strong muscles.  "Do you need a little stress relief from that big fight?"

I look at Elysia, now loosening up my boots and giving you a slight chuckle. It was like you were reading my mind. The stress on my body was definitely building up and I could definitely use a bit of attention. When I completely got my boots off, I look at you, now laying back on the bed and giving you a playful smirk. "I could use some relief. You wouldn't mind treating your hero, right?"

Elysia smiles... she runs her hands over your chest and abs, her fingers playing with the grooves in your musculature.  "More than just not mind... I'd love to," she says enthusiastically.  "Truth be told, just being in your presence has made me incredibly wet."  She whispers the last bit a little shyly, and loosens the front of her gown to show you her full breasts...

I look at Elysia with eagerness, smiling at her broadly as I prepare for what was to come. A bulge starts growing in my pants, clearly aroused by the beautiful sight you were thanking me with. Your words now enticing me to an even further arousal, now pitching a massive tent in my pants. I was barely holding to my horniness at that point, huffing loudly. "And look at how you've gotten me...incredibly aroused...how about if you...suck me off?"

She smiles and nods eagerly, sliding down the bed and rubbing her breasts over your thighs.  She kneels between your spread legs and bites her lip, slowly pulling your pants down... As your hard cock springs free, standing huge and erect, she gasps in amazement of how large you are.  She giggles and leans close, licking the precum from your tip.  "You know, there may be special powers that you gain as well, from receiving certain favors..."  She holds your length in her hand and licks along your shaft, clearly enjoying your cock in her mouth.

"Thank you for such a...insightful comment, Elysia... Mmm~, I get double the prize...a time with you and powers. LIfe as a hero is not that bad..." I was baffled at how good her tongue felt, sending shivers to my spine thanks to all the wonderful feelings that I was experiencing. The sensation of her tits on my legs and the way her mouth teased my cock was beyond understandable. I moved my hands to reach down to her head, caressing it gently and playing with her hair. It was hard to concentrate when she was doing it so good, wanting to shoot his seed down her throat... My tongue licked my own lips, loving the way she looked up at me...so filled with lust and passion... I was starting to get addicted to her as well...

She moves her mouth faster up and down your shaft, sucking lustfully, eager to drain the sweet, potent cum from your balls.  Not only does it give her new strength and energy, but you will draw power from it as well... Elysia takes her large breasts and puts them on either side of your cock, gazing up at you reverently, biting her lip and gasping, "Cum for me, hero, please..."

My cock was again throbbing and oozing out precum from my tip, enjoying greatly the way you used your mouth. Now my rod was getting surrounded by the warmth and softness of her tits, causing me to get slowly closer to my climax. Huffs and groans escaped my mouth, telling her how much I was enjoying her. It was pleasure I didn't receive before, something that I could only dream off. My eyes locked with hers, filled with lust and passion at that point. "I'll cum...I'll cum! Just a bit more...just a bit more..." I repeated, looking at her with a lustful look...

As you fuck her tits, she seems to be getting closer and closer to climax herself; indeed, the potent thrusts of her hero's shaft have an erotic influence on Elysia, and soon her eyes are rolling back and her face twisted in a look of pure bliss.  "Ohh yes, please do, Sir Neol..."  She rubs her tits faster, squeezing her nipples as she holds your cock tight between the pillowy soft mounds.  She kisses the tip of your cock, sucking it fervently, hoping she'll receive her creamy treat.

This was too much for me, giving into the pleasure and shooting my thick seed into her mouth. A massive load came from my tip and landed on her wet tongue, granting her the pleasure of tasting and swallowing my powerful cum. My cock didn't go soft however, still erect and hard, ready for another round with the beautiful woman. "I may need for attention if you are to completely get my stress away..." The tone in my voice tells you how aroused I was, how much I wanted to claim you once more.

Elysia looks up at you happily, and she licks her lips to make sure she didn't waste a drop of your precious cum.  She strips off the rest of her gown and moves onto the bed, sitting upright in an eager, submissive position.  "How would you like to have me this time, hero?"

"I want to claim your every hole. So far, I've claimed two. I'm missing one, my Elysia." I stood up and place my hand on her cheek, rubbing it gently with my thumb. I inch close my head and kiss your lips, then pushing you into the bed as I completely mount you once more.

She yields herself to you completely, looking up with total trust and submission in her eyes, eager to please her mighty hero in any way he desires.  She spreads her legs and holds you tightly in her arms, returning your kiss with enthusiasm.

As I press my already erect member on herasshole while my hands land on her chest. Some green sparks flow out of my hands as I grasp her soft breasts. Suddenly, a green magical symbol surrounded her tits...concreting the spell. She could feel an incredible sensitivity on her skin and her nipples, even the light breeze coming from the window or my breath could feel so intense. Without any hesitation, I finally push in my member down your asshole...

Elysia gasps as the incredible sensation surrounds her.  She's never felt like this in her whole life... Her full, rosy, enticing ass welcomes you inside, and her hole seems to mold and shape itself around you, squeezing you in tight.  She grips the bedsheets and gasps in pleasure; she's never taken a cock there before.  "Oh gods, hero, you're so big there... Ohhhhh!" She moans, her head falling back in pleasure.

The tightness and warmth of her asshole was incredible, causing me to groan and moan in delight. Such a erotic and hot place to claim, such a perfect woman to fuck I thought as I kept moving my hips. The saliva and precum that my cock had all around made for an easy penetration, making it easier to reach deep inside her asshole. My hands now gripped harder on her tits,  fondling them and squeezing them like toys...overall manhandling you
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