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She moans with ecstasy, loving the intimate feel of your cock inside her ass. She squeezes you there, rubbing her body against yours, reaching back to hold your arm and rub you erotically, squirming and reveling in the incredible sensations of being assfucked. Before long, she feels another intense orgasm rising inside her, and she cries out, "Oh gods, Neol, you're making me cum again....!"

I smirk at this sight, loving how your tender hand feels on my arm and skin. My hips move slightly faster now, pushing in my rod inside of your aching asshole and slowly make my way to a massive orgasm. My eyes lock with hers, inching closer to her lips and giving her a massive and deep kiss. He gave her a very passionate and sensual kiss, stealing away her breath as he kept plowing her insides.

As Neol kisses her on the lips, she squeezes him tighter with her ass, a powerful climax overtaking her. She's so filled with desire and love for the strong man claiming her. She's ready to serve at his side for all his needs. "Mmmm, it's so wonderful, sir... I love feeling you inside me like this..."

The kiss muffled my moans, now groaning in delight as soon as she came around my member. I let out another big load inside of her bum, filling up her tight hole with the thick and creamy juice. I slowly pull out of your bum, leaving a massive mess inside of you while I kiss your lips again with passion. "I expect you to do so...my sweet Elysia..."

She lies there happy and sated, cum leaking from her used asshole. The potent cum grants her new and re-energized healing abilities, as well as protective shielding magics and buffs that will grant her the ability to bestow enhancement spells on you. She returns your kiss happily and says, "Do you wish to rest now, before we set off in the morning?"

I nod and lay besides her with a tender smile, now cuddling besides you. My arms wrap around you and I pull you closer to my body, making sure you feel my heat and warmth. Your aroma mixed with mine flows in the air, getting me to enjoy the scent. I close my eyes and pet your head, Slowly drifting away into slumber...

I enjoy the warm feeling of your body and smile. "Wonderful, I feel so safe in your arms, Neol..." Elysia sighs softly and drifts into a peaceful sleep. 

When you awaken, the sound of people shouting and the faint smell of smoke can be detected... as well as the sight of small plumes of black smoke coming in through the window. The place feels very hot, almost like... 

"Fire!" shouts a voice from behind the doorway, and you can hear footsteps thumping outdoor and people screaming as they try to escape the burning inn.

Down below, a horde of bloodthirsty orcs are ravaging the building, tearing it apart plank by plank, grabbing the women for enslavement/sex and the men to be slaughtered...

I wake up rather startled by smoke filling up the room and the shouts coming from the outside. I didn't even have time to enjoy the morning thanks to the evil orcs. Sitting up in the bed, I reach down for my boots besides the bed alongside the armor. Before doing anything else, I stretch my body slightly and get completely prepared. The feeling of drowsiness was still in my body, after all, I didn't get plenty hours of sleep thanks to the sexual sessions I held yesterday, but I still felt decent. Once prepared, I shake Elysia's body, trying to wake her up from her slumber and prepare ourselves for the upcoming battle. "Ely, ely! Wake up! We need to help, now~! Come on now!" I shout, eager to help the common folk

She wakes up, groggy for a moment, her eyelids flickering. Then she realizes what's going on and startles awake, grabbing her clothes and quickly shrugging on her dress and slippers. She follows your lead, and to prepare, summons a soft white/gold orb of protective light to shield you from the flames if need be.

"What's happening?" she says worriedly.

"It appears that orcs have attack the city. I knew I should've done something yesterday. Fuck..." I mumble to myself as I now head out of the room they stayed. The smoke was filling up the city, hindering the visibility for everyone. I, of course, head down the stairs and come out to the streets, pulling out my sword and reading up for the upcoming battle. "HEEEEEEEEEY! ORCS! LET'S SEE IF YOU CAN HANDLE MY MIGHT! IF YOU'RE SO POWERFUL, WHY DON'T YOU SEND YOUR FORCES AGAINST ME!"

My words resounded in all of the city, him stepping his ground and pulling out my sword. I was ready for a battle, not going to let the orcs handle me around...

The orcs, enraged by your taunt, begin to flood down the city streets toward you as a slavering horde. They wield battle axes and crude spears, seemingly not especially intelligent, relying on brute strength. They aren't particularly difficult opponents, especially not for a hero of your stature, and with Elysia at your side casting spells... 

But there are a lot of them. Overhead, the sky is black with smoke and lightning, a heavy storm brewing in the air. Lightning peals as the battle wages, villagers screaming, swords and axes clattering. A big orc thunders towards you, followed by a group of others, salivating as he spies Elysia next to you.

This enraged me to no end, seeing so many people running away from these awful monsters and seeing how a bunch of them were just letting their urges and cravings loose without consequences made me loose it. I swing my sword against the enemies, now doing it more naturally and easier than before. Everyone could see how much I improved from one day to another. The sex was definitely honing my abilities and making me into a better fighter. The lowly simple orcs all were defeated easily by now, either with their head cut off or their arms sliced. The big orc was a tougher fight now, having to cut his skin in order to deal some damage.

The orcs are falling left and right, and the villagers' screams quickly turn to cheers of inspiration and victory. "Go, go, brave Sir Knight! Save us from the orcs!" They shout and cheer for you, some falling to their knees in gratitude.

The big orc raises his axe as if to swing at you, but suddenly a harsh female voice calls out from behind him. "Lok'nash, Krogath! Leave him be!"

The orc lowers his weapon and steps to one side, looking back in confusion. Behind him stands a beautiful, green-skinned orc female, long brown hair falling to her shoulders. Garbed in leathers, she appears quite formidable, but she is also extremely attractive. Her large breasts are contained by two leather straps covering the nipples, and her midriff is exposed, her groin covered by a loincloth, two daggers at her sides. They appear more ceremonial than functional. She wears a necklace of long tusklike teeth.

She steps towards you a bit, looking at you with both curiosity and annoyance. "How is it that one strange human has bested my army like this?"

I look up at the orc woman with a relaxed look, not a bit afraid of her in the slightest. Her appearance and attitude was enticing, she was definitely beautiful. However, this thought was quickly overshadowed by the fact that she was the enemy in that exact moment. I point my sword at her, giving her a proud stare. "Because I'm a hero and I came to this world to save people from the creatures like yours. No human should suffer thanks to your pillages and rage. I wasn't going to let your kind do that. So...do you surrender?! Do you accept defeat?" I say confidently, even smirking at you quite broadly!

The orc queen looks at you a moment longer, sizing you up, apparently deciding if she approves or not. She seems to appreciate your confidence, however, her posture softening a bit as she takes a few steps closer. "You are capable warrior, I give you that much." One hand goes to the dagger at her side, gently thumbing the pommel. "In my custom, two equal fighters must do battle. The winner may choose what they wish of the loser, who must submit." She tilts her head questioningly. "Do you agree to do battle with me for the fate of this village?"

"Yes. I agree. Let's battle then. If I win, you'll do as told, right? If I lose, I will do as accorded too." I respond, now holstering my weapon and walking up to a more open area for us to fight in. I stare at the orc woman, now confident that my abilities will suffice, that I will triumph and save the city from a terrible fate. Once I get to a more open area, now in the city center, I smirk at the woman, pointing at her then at the floor...signaling defeat. "You're confident in your abilities, right? That you're stronger than a hero?"

She smirks faintly, looking you over. "I know I am." She tilts her head toward a nearby orc, who brings over a thick warblade, much like a machete. "You are no match for Girala, Queen of the Green Axe."

She takes the blade and inspects it for sharpness, then looks to you once more. "Say your last words and prayers."

I let out a soft chuckle and crack my knuckles, my neck and my back. I stare at you with a smirk on my face and let out a heavy sigh, now prepared for a good fight. I take a stance and pull out my sword, this one shining thanks to the sunlight reflecting upon it. "Prepare to lose, you muscly Orc. Let's see if you are capable of matching your words with your actions." My words sound so proud, so full of myself... I knew I was going to win. "Ready...?"

She gives you something between a grin and a snarl, her small white tusks curling up at the edges of her lip. "More than ready, human..." She assumes a battle stance, lifting her sword. "Bring your worst!"

I lunged at the Orc, handling my sword with ease. This time, I didn't aim to kill, but to humiliate. It was more effective this way, a complete defeat was better than normal one. I wanted to show the orcs the true power I had. That fighting me was futile, so I acted upon that. Instead of slashing against her arm...I dashed and aimed for the leather strap that held her bra in place...slashing it and showing her bare green tits...

Girala gasps as the strap is sliced clean, her armor-bra sweeping away as your powerful blade cuts through it. Her large, voluptuous tits spill free and she grasps them, trying to hold them in place to the gasps of the crowd. Leers and jeers start up from the men watching, and some wolf-whistles with "Yeah, baby!" echo from the nearby audience. Girala holds her sword up, readying a counterstrike as she gives you a glare. But she doesn't do much with the swing, she's too encumbered by trying to hold in her large tits.

I easily dodge the weak strike and move around with my agility, smirking at her with pride in my eyes. i couldn't get distracted in this deathmatch, but I obviously took various glances at the beautiful tits she was so adamantly trying to hide. My next strike came right after, moving even faster this time, I aimed for the strap of leather that held her loincloth up. I wanted to literally strip her, to show how her bare for everyone to see. To humiliate and conquer an easy foe. Now I swung down my sword, knowing full well that I had cut the fabric once more. "My my...Orcs are very weak..."

She gasps as her loincloth falls helplessly from shapely body, revealing a shaved, pretty orc pussy on full display for you and everyone else who's nearby. She drops her blade, putting her free hand between her thighs to cover, but it's far too late... Everyone has seen her, totally naked. Humiliation floods her like hot lava, and she drops to her knees, trying to cover the goods. "I...I can't believe it..." Her green cheeks have a flush to them, and her beautiful face turns up to you, her eyes flashing with defiance. "How could you possibly defeat me?!"

"Because you're weak. You're very weak. Now...according to your words... The winner decides the fate of the loser, right? I get to decide what happens to you?" The expression in my face is one of complete smugness and arousal. It was glaringly obvious what I had planned for her, as if I already had formulated it since the inception of the fight. I lick my lips and walk up to her and placed my hand on her head. "You're mine now. I own you." I respond with lust in my voice, wanting to claim you right then and there...

The defiance in her eyes slowly fades a bit at your words, seemingly replaced by... respect? Arousal? Maybe both. Whatever she's feeling, her eyes flick to your bulge and she swallows hard, probably guessing what's on your mind. Despite her humiliating defeat, she doesn't protest, and seems to accept her fate. "You are right, I was fairly conquered. And it's true that I must submit to you." Her hand is still covering her breasts, and the other on her pussy, but some of the tension leaves her body as your hand rests on her head. She waits for your next instruction, now willing and compliant.

"Send your tribe away and then kneel down to me. First I must assure the safety of the people then give into the pleasure. I'm a hero after all. Rise AND don't you dare hide your features. Show them to everyone. You lost. It's your punishment for being weak." My bulge was as big as every, having such a exotic beauty in my presence was beyond arousing. Never in my life I imagined that I could make love to an orc. Never mind one so big and toned. It was definitely a fantasy come true. Now two women were under my control... but one was about to be used. 

The orc queen slowly rises, closing her eyes and giving a soft whimper of humiliation. But she seems even more flushed, and as she removes her hands to show her assets, you can see the glistening wetness on her smooth pussy lips. This is clearly turning her on, being defeated and humiliated by a powerful hero, and knowing she's going to get good and fucked.

I look in delight at her beautiful body, already imagining all the ways I could use her and claim her as mine. After inflicting so much terror and pain, she needed to atone for her crimes. As a hero, I definitely took on that role of punisher. Before she could even say a word to her tribe, I prepared my hand and gave her a hard spank on her butt. I made sure I used enough strength to leave a mark on her trained body...letting her know who was in charge now. "Do it, now!"

She gasps at the rough slap on her ass, her pussy only getting wetter... She looks up at you, shame flushing her cheeks, and turns to her tribe of orcs. "Go home, warriors. I am defeated and... I must accept it." 

The male orcs look around, seemingly confused and disheartened, but they listen to their queen, lowering their weapons. Defeated, the army shuffles away, leaving the townspeople free of the invading orcs. The villagers cheer and shout your name, "Neol, Neol, hail our hero!"

Girala kneels before you, her body still shown in full glory. "I am yours now, hero."

"Masturbate for all to see. Make sure everyone hears now." I stare down at her, commanding her to humiliate herself even further for the amusement of everyone. My face showed how much I was enjoying this, having a lustful look in my eyes as I stared at her body. She was even more voluptuous and massive than Elysia, definitely more rougher and more toned than his priestess. I made sure to not let you out of my sight, running my hand through your hair and force your head to face mine even while kneeling down. "You will do it, right? Summit to your new master?"

Girala nods, whimpering softly as she holds your gaze, submitting to her new master. As she begins to masturbate, her eyes shut tight in humiliation, and she whimpers again, but this time with even more lust as your words sink in... She reaches between her thighs, rubbing one finger up and down the crease of her pussy, the wetness pooling on her digit.... With her other hand she rubs her breast, cupping it and squeezing her nipple, making it even harder. The crowd looks on, leering and watching eagerly, enjoying the sight of this proud orc queen forced to pleasure herself before the mighty hero who has defeated her.

"Don't close your eyes and look at me. I don't want you to imagine something. I want you to masturbate while you look at me, is that clear?" I grab her by the jaw and make sure she is able to lock eyes with me. The excitement in my body was rising up, creating a massive bulge in my pants that was seemingly about to burst out. My neediness, my lust and my cravings nearly make me act on my impulses, but I preferred watching her humiliate herself...seeing her put on a show for everyone to see. 

Many of the men were loving the show, some even taking the gamble to touch themselves in public...joining the orc in this public display of lust...
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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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Girala moans as you grab her jaw, gazing straight into her eyes. The powerful lust inside you seems to affect her, as well; green magical energy swirls around her as she gives in to the powerful desires taking over her. She starts to plunge her fingers wetly in and out of her pussy, eagerly thrusting into her cunt, while her other hand plays with her breasts freely. As the men watch nearby, stroking themselves, she seems even more turned on, and looks to you with wild, lustful abandon. "Ohhhh....gods...." She moans. "I can't stop myself..."

I enjoy greatly this marvelous sight, growing even harder by the second as I can't help but to slide down my pants and finally pull out my massive member in front of you and the common folk. However, this was all part of the humiliation, denying you from the pleasure of touching or even gazing at my cock. I held your jaw tightly, not letting you get your eyes away from mine...even though my cock was so close to you...at such a close distance.

She whimpers at the sight of your huge cock, desperate to feel it insider her anywhere... the beautiful orc queen continues to masturbate, as if by magical force, as she stares, entranced at your cock. "P-please..." she whimpers.

"Earn it... You lost, why you should be rewarded?" I look at her with lust in my eyes, now jerking off slowly in front of her. I especially did it in a very erotic way, to tease her to an extreme point where she can't resist her urges no more. I wanted for her to act out on her impulses so I could punish her some more in public...

"Please...please" she begs again, and your teasing is only getting her even hornier and wetter... She takes her fingers out of her pussy and reaches for your cock, desperate to touch the throbbing manhood before her eyes...

I pull back, preventing her from being able to touch my rod. I wasn't going to let her touch me without my consent. I wasn't control and I wanted to tell her that. I looked at her in the eyes and let out a big smirk. " You haven't earn it yet... Work for it and you may get it..." More huffs and groams escaped my mouth, Enjoying the sight I had in front of me

She whimpers in a submissive, lustful voice, "Yes, sir... What do you want me to do for you?" She's so desperate to please you, she's humiliating herself right there, the once powerful orc queen reduced to a slutty, submissive whore who's willing to degrade herself in any way to get your big, dripping, masterful cock.

" You would do anything to receive My member? If that is true how about you get on all fours on the floor in this moment." I Looked at her in the eyes with passion, this led me to put my hand on her cheek. I rub my finger tenderly on her face, smirking at her and waiting for her reaction.

She leans into your hand, enjoying the touch of this powerful alpha male, this hero who has conquered her... She sucks on your fingertip, eager and horny, ready to receive her master's thick shaft. She does as you command, spreading herself on all fours, her wet, dripping orc pussy looking puffy and horny, and in desperate need of a thick cock to fill her. She whimpers and rubs her thighs together, trying to relieve the itch in her cunt, looking back over her shoulder at you pleadingly...

I smile broadly, loving the fact that she was following my orders as commanded. As a reward, I placed my hands on each buttocks and slid my cock between her ass. I wasn't done teasing her just yet, rubbing my veins shaft of her body for her to get an idea of what was about to penetrate her. A playful spank was given to her, then followed by a second one...leaving a print of my hand on her bum...wanting for the crowd to see my strength...and control of her. "Tell me what you want. I'm a generous person..."

The crowd loves what you're doing, and several of the men stroking their cocks are groaning, spilling their loads on the streets around you... It's a lewd, bizarre sight but also intensely erotic... Undoubtedly, plenty of them would love to drive their dicks deep into Grinala's hot wet orc pussy, but none would dare challenge your masterful claim. As for the orc queen herself, she's so horny she's practically going crazy. She gasps as you spank her, the humiliation only making her more turned on. Wetness drips down her inner thighs and her pussy clenches and unclenches, begging you to penetrate. "Please, master, fuck me, use your little orc queen whore, I'm your slave...I'll do anything to feel you inside me."

Everything was going to plan, now having her at my mercy and control. I grew prideful of conquering and humiliating an orc Queen, a powerful foe reduced to a whore, to a slave practically begging for cock. After such an erotic plead, I fulfilled her wishes, shoving my massive cock inside her pussy with ease. Her puffy pussy was so wet that I didn't need to put much effort. My tip slid inside her slit and I began fucking her, groaning loudly as I move my hips quickly. My balls hitting her puffy crotch, creating lewd sounds for everyone to hear and enjoy... There was clamoring in all over the city...women desiring to be in the same position as the orc and many men wanting to be in my position...all enjoying the show.

As you shove your thick shaft into her waiting pussy, Girala gasps in bliss, a huge orgasm crashing over her. She's never been claimed and tamed like this, forced to submit to a strong male's cock. The animal instincts take over inside her and she thrusts back against you, letting you get deeper and deeper into her. The crowd loves every minute of the lewd scene taking place, and the orc queen's tight pussy squeezes your cock desperately. Her green fingers clutch at the dirty ground, her dark brown hair falling over her face, her mouth open in an "O" of pleasure as she gets deep-dicked like the whore she is.

Never had I felt a pussy gripped as hard as Girala's, pushing forward while she pushed backwards. This caused a crash of pleasure, both trying to make the other feel better at the same time. My body was reacting greatly to this, now feeling that green energy flow around me as I fuck this beautiful and savage orc. The mana was filling up my body, now starting to feel a massive strength. A force that I never felt before. I was capable now of some strongmen feats. In my lust and new found strength, I grabbed Girala up and got her in the Full Nelson position...fucking her roughly for all to see...

She gasps in shock and amazement as you lift her up, her pussy rocking back on your huge dick inside her. The mana is powering her as well, and her orc blood pulses with renewed fire and lust. The fucking that fuels you, and the magical energy, grants her the ability to now defend you in battle, should you choose to keep her at your side.... 

Another orgasm crashes over the orc queen, and she grasps you, reaching behind herself to hold onto your powerful body, her wet pussy tight around your shaft. The crowd cheers lustfully, enjoying the ravishment of this beautiful queen by the conquering hero in all his sexual prowess.

Moans of pleasure and lust leaves my mouth, deep into pleasure. I move my hips up as I pound with ease inside her pussy. My cock twitched and throb in complete pleasure, awfully close to one of his biggest orgasms he was going to get. I look at her into her eyes and decide to give her a passionate and lewd kiss that would leave her breathless, to leave her huffing in awe. The tip of my member was touching the entrance of her womb, poking the deepest part of her orcish body. With the powerful, my cock became larger and more virile...now capable of also breeding with her if I deemed so useful. I continued pounding harder and harder until I had enough...until I shot a massive load inside Girala...

Girala gasps and cries out with passion as your cock spurts inside her, a third, incredibly powerful orgasm overtaking her. Your incredible dick seems to have magical qualities, as all the women you fuck just cum and cum, turning into insatiable lust machines... The orc queen cums multiple time on your massive tool inside her, and as you breed her, the magic surrounding you seems to welcome this act of raw passion and bestial lust... 

The men around stroking their dicks can't control it anymore, and they cum as well, shooting loads onto the street... but none of them can do what you do, and knock up a powerful orc queen.

I place down the beautiful orc Queen on the floor, pulling out of her marvelous pussy and smile at her. My whole body looked even better, more strong and in better condition. Once I placed her down, I walked over near her face and shot another bit of cum in her face...finally done with the humiliation and conquering jer as mine. Now I had to beautiful women under my grasp, a priestess and a orc. I walk around her again pick up my trousers and pants...getting them up and dressing myself again. 

"Show is over! The enemy is defeated! Go back to your home and celebrate!" 

The orc queen appears in a state of blissful post-fucked rapture, a dazed smile on her face as she looks up at you. Cum leaks out of her pussy, and the magical energy fades around her. She rubs her belly, and it's quite certain you have impregnated her... Making her not only your whore, but the mother of your first half-orc heir... She could become your breeding wife if you wish, giving birth to an army of powerful soldiers... 

The townspeople heed your commands and start to dress themselves... some have even started having sex right on the spot, the whole scene was making them so horny. But some guards step in and separate the lewd individuals, repeating your words: "Show's over! Heed the hero's command."

Elysia comes to you and gives you a look of happiness, having apparently enjoyed the whole thing too. "Do you think she needs help, Sir Neol? She seems a bit unsteady..." Elysia giggles in a silly voice.

"No no, leave her there for the time being. Let her settle in the pleasure for quite a bit. I believe her brain is still processing the massive amount of pleasure she felt." I smile, now placing my hand on Elysia's shoulder and then pulling her close, embracing her closely. "And you? What did you do while I put up the show...? Hopefully you indulged on your lust too~" I whisper to her ear, giggling a bit and getting his armor set in place again. In all honesty, I was spent after such a powerful fuck. It took me all of my energies to fuck such a woman...but I only needed practice and that I was going to have a lot of! My first main mission was done...defeating a major enemy...now it was time to keep on the adventure and move to another city...after a well deserved rest. 

"Girala...when you compose yourself, come into the tavern and to our room...we'll be resting and preparing for the travels! Okay?~"

The orc queen finally composes herself, and rises to her feet. She realizes she has not enough of her skimpy armor left, and so she simply covers her naked tits and pussy and gives a small laugh. "Yes, I will do so, as you command, my conqueror." Her voice is not scornful anymore, but now full of lust and admiration for you, the man who has penetrated both her heart and her pussy.

Elysia giggles again and cuddles into your strong arms, enjoying having your attention again. "Well, I was really trying not to touch myself watching you but... honestly, it was so hot, I was imagining you claiming me like you did her, so rough and virile."

"Girala, you better find yourself some armor. Either that or don't cover yourself up. It's your own fault you are naked, so fix that, okay?~ Unless you prefer walking around all naked, go into the armory nearby and get something. Don't worry, I'll pat if need be~." I instruct my new follower and concubine, smiling at her now that she was tamed and under my control. My head then moves back to Elysia's gaze, kissing her softly on the lips and softly grabbing her hand. "I'm spent. Let us go to the bed. I need sleep and as soon as I rest well, we set onwards. You know the location of the next big city? Maybe we can go help there..." My hand intertwines with Elysia, being specially loving towards her since I knew she loved that...

Elysia nods and joins her fingers gladly with yours, accompanying you as you make your way to the inn bedroom. It appears that the old one was too burned from the fire, but she knows her way around the city, and finds a new tavern that is a little cleaner and not nearly as burned.

The orc queen does as you instruct, and goes to find some armor at the nearby smith. Thankfully, she's able to find some leathers that fit her busty orc frame, but it's a tight fit indeed, and her tits are spilling out once again, to her frustration.

As for Elysia, she leads you up to the bedroom and pulls the covers down for you. "You've had a long and hard day today, Sir... Should I give you a backrub or anything to help you rest? Or maybe you would like a bath?"
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"All of that would be very much welcomed. I'll take the bath first, please. I would love to lay back and close my eyes while I take a bath. Thank you, Elysia. You're so kind to me. So graceful and nice." 

A smile filled my face as I sat down on the bed, proceeding to take off my boots and armor. My clothes underneath were now a tad small. All of my body had gotten bigger and buffer thanks to me having my way with Girala. I was definitely stronger and more massive than before. I was still human scale, but definitely at the peak human form now... Once I've taken off my arms and armor, I look around the room for the bath...wanting to wash my body from any dirtiness it harbors... 

Elysia procures a bath from the tavernkeeper, and soon a large basin is brought in, along with towels and soap... She dips the cloth into the cool water and wrings it out, bringing it to your side as she begins to wash your tired body. "My goodness, Sir, you seem even more powerful than before! What has happened, I wonder?"

"It seems every time I bond and fuck a woman I grow stronger. I get more powerful each time I get to spend some time with one. Hence why I can also do some magic, that thanks to you." I close my eyes and let her clean my tired body, smiling while resting my whole self. It felt incredibly nice to feel the wet rags on my skin. Every so often, I kept letting out a soft sigh of pleasure.

"Remarkable," she says in amazement, continuing to bathe you, washing your sore, tired muscles and making sure you're fully clean and refreshed. She seems to enjoy bathing you, caring for her mighty hero and making him feel as good as possible. She wrings out the cloth and takes a fresh one to dry you. "So... the more women you claim, the stronger you become, and the more powers you gain?"

"It would seem so. The more I claim, the more power I get. I need to be as powerful as they come if I plan to help people all around the world, you know?" 

I open my eyes and move my head to face her eyes, looking at her with a tender smile as she dried up all of my wet skin. I let out a refreshed sigh, enjoying greatly the care the beautiful woman gave me. 

"If you wish, I can also bathe you. I don't want you feeling dirty. Let the hero wash you too."

Elysia smiles and blushes, nodding as she begins to remove her dress. She shrugs off the fabric and her slippers, and stands naked before you, her full tits on display. She settles onto the bed and gazes up at you lovingly, a willing, warm, wet harem girl just for you to do anything you desire with. "I would love that, Sir."

I smile and stand up, now getting one of the wet rags and passing it on her left arm first, getting it wet to then wash her right arm. I didn't have too much experience cleaning someone with rags...but it definitely felt nice to do it to a beautiful priestess as her. The wet rag was later placed on her left leg, then her right leg...cleaning every single part of it. I gave her a playful smile, now placing the dry rag on her face and preventing her from seeing what was too come. 

"You want your entire body cleaned, right?"

She crosses her legs teasingly, in such a way that you can see her wet, shaved slit between her thighs, her entrance looking so snug and inviting for a hero's cock... Elysia bites her lip and nods. "Yes, I would love it if you bathed me everywhere, she says in a soft, desiring voice.

I spread open the legs and stare at the beautiful muff, licking my own lips in delight. Right before entering her pussy, I decided to give her a bit of foreplay. I start licking her pussy up and down, moving my big tongue from her clit all the way down to her slit. I even flick my tongue on her clit to then shove 3 fingers inside. Then, an idea popped into my head.

"Do you like my cock?~" I ask in a teasing fashion, planning to punish you if you guessed wrong...

Elysia gasps as you tease her with your tongue. As your fingers enter her she grips your hair, biting her lip and thrusting her hips forward, wanting to take more of you. "Your... gods, that can't be your cock, Hero, you're so much bigger than that...!" She moans.

I smile broadly, incredibly happy that she was able to knew so quickly. The way she responded so quickly aroused me greatly again, now planning to repay her for waiting so long to get fucked again. Instead of cleaning her, I mounted her again...now getting my member inside her cunt and pushing in hard. This time she could feel was substantially larger...now spreading her even more than last time...

Elysia gasps at your huge size... she can't believe how much bigger you've gotten... it's a struggle for her to take you at first, but the swirling energy of this strange realm in the land of Tyrandel begins to conjure once more. Her pussy lubricates further, her walls stretching around your massive, magically enhanced cock, the pleasure she gets from being penetrated even more, as you impale her on your virile shaft.

"Oh gods, Neol.... you're so big..." Her nails scrape softly down your back and she gazes into your eyes in amazement.

I get filled with lust and happiness, such loving and arousing words fill my ego and drive. The green energy flowing around us only helps more and more, increasing my sexual prowess each time I make love. Each and every single time she was as tight as before, wet as before and beautiful as before. It was perfect, the paradise for a person like me. She could tell that every time we spent time, I was equally as aroused...now pushing harder and more rougher than before, doing what I learn with my sexual time with the orc. I pressed down with my whole body and plenty of time pressing against her g-spot... My lips now meeting up with hers as I share one of our passionate kisses once again. My tongue swirling around hers in a erotic dance, now touching and spreading more of her pussy. 

"You missed the Hero's...cock? I bet you were jealous earlier~"

Eylsia returns your kiss, moaning softly. "I was so jealous, but also happy that you were gaining new power and enjoying yourself... I know that your role as a hero is to claim as many women as you can," she says, gripping your shoulders tightly as you fucked her. Every deep, wet thrust of your cock sends shockwaves of pleasure through her body. "But I'm so happy now, feeling your manhood deep inside me...!"

M

I was at my limit, at the edge of orgasm after such a great session. My arms arms wrapped around her body and hugging her tightly. My intentions were to show her all of my love and lust, to make her know that I would always use her if she was there for me. After a plethora of thrusts, I caved in. I once again shot my thick seed inside of Elysia's pussy...sending my virile sperm inside her cunt. 

"Nngh~ you're all done~"

Elysia gasps...your fertile cum splashes into her womb, filling her, driving her to another orgasm. She holds you tightly, reveling in the feeling of her hero's cum warming her insides. Just as you bred Girala, you do the same for Elysia.... the warmth of your seed making her pregnant, ready to give rise to more warriors who will only aid your cause.

I smile broadly at her, rubbing on her clit gently as he pulled out of her pussy. The way I smiled as I take my cock out shows her how much I enjoy spending time with all my women. My body gets close to her face, now kissing her lips deeply and laying besides her, hugging her tightly. I place some of her kisses on her neck, now running my fingers from chest down to her clit with a tender smile. "Good job, Ely... You're wonderful... I love you... You're marvelous..."

She flushes with pleasure and joy at your words. "Oh I'm so happy hearing you say that, hero... I love you too, and i'll do anything to please you." Your cum trickles from her pussy and she nestles in your arms, moaning softly with pleasure as you run your fingers over her chest and clit. "You can fuck me all night if you need to...whenever you wish."

"I'm too spent for that, my love. Too tired. However, if you really want me to treat you all night... You can heal me and I can please you during all the night. You and Girala, during the whole night..." I whisper into your ear, kissing her neck and rubbing on her clit tenderly, nuzzling on her skin. My breath is a bit shaky, clearly a bit tired after such a hectic day.

Elysia sighs happily and settles into your arms, closing her eyes and drifting to sleep, perfectly content. "Mmmm, that sounds wonderful, Neol..."

"You sound very excited about that. Do I affect you so much? That it makes you quiver and arouses you to no end?" I chuckle, holding her softly and closing my eyes as I held her close to my body. My heartrate settled down after so much emotion and lust over the last few hours, now finally resting after so much sex and lust in one day. "I love being a hero..."

In the morning, the sky is dark with oncoming storms. There's a rumble of thunder in the distance, as well as a knock on your door. A faint voice calls out: "Are you in there, Master?" it sounds a lot like the orc queen...

I wake up completely stunned, now hearing that recognizable voice on the other side of the door. I stood up from the bed, making sure I didn't wake up Elysia and head to the door, opening it up with a tired look on my face. "Girala...?"

Elysia remains happily asleep, and Girala waits on the other side wearing a very skimpy little leather outfit that doesn't hold in her breasts all the way. "I came to join you, Master. Is that acceptable?" She has a large sword at her side and appears capable of doing battle if you need her to.

"It is, Girala. Come on in. Where did you even spent the night? I was expecting for you to join us, silly orc. You got me worried." I pinch her perky ear and tug on it gently. I let out a soft sigh and then look up and down at her body,. "You know...I think that armor is definitely squeezing a tad on you, does it not?" I say as I start inspecting it, now touching on the fabric and by default on her breasts. It wasn't very protective...but maybe if I took it off and changed it with some bandages that cover up her massive tits that could do the trick...
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