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Chapter 1

“Looking for an adventuring partner?” A curious voice pulled my attention away from the quest board.
It belonged to a tall, young, redheaded woman standing next to me with her arms crossed over her chest. She examined me with serious green eyes and I returned the favor.
Her fur-lined bodice and skirt marked her as a barbarian from the northern tribes, which meant she’d traveled far to arrive in the town of Runedale. They left little to the imagination, emphasizing rather than hiding her generous breasts and toned midsection. The sides of her skirt were cut high to reveal a dangerous amount of her muscular thighs, and I found myself staring.
A laugh rumbled up in her generous chest as she placed a finger under my chin and lifted my gaze to her face. “What’s the matter? Never partied up before?”
“No,” I mumbled weakly. I had only just graduated from the Runedale Magic College a few months ago, and my schooling hadn’t prepared me to navigate the Adventurer Guild’s quest system. My powers weren’t strong enough to handle even the B-rank jobs, which meant I was stuck grinding out low-paying C-rank requests.
“Well, today’s your lucky day then.” She drew back and offered her hand. “Helga Seersbane.”
I took it. “Tom Crawthorn. Why do you say that?” I asked as she shook my hand firmly.
Helga loomed over me as she appraised me with her bright green eyes. “I’ve been looking for a mage to work with,” she stated as he crossed her broad arms under her chest, which made her tits nearly burst out of her top. ”I’ve got some ideas on how to strengthen magic for higher-ranked tasks, but I need someone to test it on.”
I frowned as I forced my gaze up from her breasts to her face. “Go on.”
She cast her gaze up and down the cobblestone road. At this time of morning, Runedale was still waking up, and the streets were mostly empty. With a wink, Helga lifted her top and flashed me her massive, heavy breasts, tipped with big, dark nipples. She swayed her chest back and forth to make her tits wobble before covering herself again. “I’m going to take control of your lust and harness its power for both of us.”
It wasn’t a bad thought. Strong emotions could affect a spellcaster’s strength, and experienced mages could channel their feelings into raw power. Lust, however, was considered too wild and unpredictable. How could a barbarian girl succeed where others had failed? I should have declined her offer.
But I couldn’t stop thinking of her massive tits. The sight had sent a shudder of lust down my spine and my cock fought to be free of its rough fabric confines. I swallowed hard. “Okay.”
Helga’s grin grew larger. Her right hand shot down and grabbed my crotch over my clothes, making me gasp. Her fingers squeezed over my balls as her palm pressed against the bottom of my shaft. Gently, she began to pull me away. “Follow me.”
We ended up in a simple, clean, rectangular alleyway off of a side street, where the back of three taverns met. None of them were open right now, which meant the street we were next to was mostly empty.
That didn’t make me any less nervous to have my pants and underwear around my ankles. I faced the entrance to the alleyway, my cock tense and rock hard in front of me. Helga stood to my right, smiling as she wrapped her right hand around my shaft and stroked slowly. Her soft, heavy tits pressed into my shoulder as she leaned in to whisper in my ear. “How do you feel?” Her breath played over my neck and sent a shiver down my spine.
“Nervous,” I confessed truthfully, my legs shaking. Her hand was lusciously tight around my cock, but her fingers were moving just a bit too slowly. I watched her rough hand stroke me from base to tip as I moaned. “Is this really going to work?”
Her laugh rumbled against my side. She moved her hand to the tip of my cock and trailed her thumb over my sensitive, drooling cockhead. Leaning in, she pressed a warm kiss to my shoulder, then nibbled gently at my ear. “Give it time. Here, something to distract you.”
She grabbed my right wrist and guided my hand under her loincloth. I pulled it aside and gasped as I realized there was nothing under there but bare pussy. My cock tensed harder in her fingers as I felt her hot, wet hole drool over my fingers. Her soft grunts of pleasure played in my ear as she dragged her pussy back and forth over my hand.
I was finding it hard to focus. From the anxiety of doing this somewhere we could be caught to the delicious sensation of her rough handjob, to the raw, heated arousal she was dripping onto my fingers, my mind was being dragged in all directions at once.
When I pushed my fingers into her warm, wet core, she began to jerk me off harder. Thin, drooling lines of precum trickled over her hand as she nuzzled against my neck. “Good boy,” she growled softly as her large, barely-clothed body pressed into me. “Harness the tension. Let your primal desires rule.”
I had no idea what she was talking about, and yet I did. A raw, hungry heat bubbled up inside me, demanding attention. My thighs tensed as I felt it collect in my core, flaring higher with each delicious, wet stroke of Helga’s messy hand. I pushed my fingers deeper into her, curling them against her pussy. In return, she rode me harder, her clit brushing over my palm as she humped my fingers.
There was power in my burning need, but I had no way to harness it. Between thrusting my cock into her tight, stroking hand to pumping my fingers in and out of her hot, wet pussy, it was all I could do to stay standing. Helga’s lips played against the side of my neck, making me gasp. “I can taste it,” she growled softly. “There is strength inside you.”
All I could do was groan as I felt my orgasm build up. It had been a while since I’d last had sex, and Helga’s dominating strength was satisfying desires I didn’t even know I had. By now, I had forgotten that we were in public, and my back arched against the wall as I groaned in delight, ready to cum all over Helga’s hand.
But the barbarian girl had other things in mind. Right before I started to cum, she suddenly covered my mouth with her left hand and let go of my cock. My cry of surprise was muffled as my eyes snapped open. My hips bucked into the air as I tried to get any sort of stimulation to go over the edge, but Helga kept her fingers out of reach as she watched me with hungry green eyes.
She finally pulled away when I had calmed down enough to slump against the wall, raw lust roaring inside me. I glared at her. “What was that for?” I gasped.
She smiled and trailed a finger slowly down the top of my cock, making me shudder. “Do you feel it?” she asked as she reached up to pull her top down. “I have brought the power inside you to the surface.”
My thighs shuddered as I nodded. “It’s there. But how do I use it?” Remembering where we were, I shot a nervous glance at the alleyway entrance. Thankfully, there was no one to see our shamelessness, so I returned my gaze to Helga’s nearly naked body. My fingers had slipped out of her but she hadn’t bothered to put her loincloth back, so I could see the wet arousal trickling down her inner thighs.
“We’ll find out together,” she teased as she gently tipped my chin up. She leaned in and kissed me deeply, and suddenly I forgot everything as I lost myself to her lips. Her tongue gently probed into my mouth as I moaned against her, and a single trickle of delicious spit trailed down my left cheek.
The kiss broke far too soon for my liking. Helga smiled as she nuzzled my lips. “Try casting a spell now,” she encouraged.
I swallowed hard as I closed my eyes and tried to conjure up the runic symbols I had learned. But whenever I started to focus, I was distracted by Helga’s warm presence beside me, or the slight brush of air over my bare, trembling cock, or the fact that we could be caught.
After a few minutes, I sighed and shook my head. “I can’t concentrate,” I mumbled shamefully.
Thankfully, Helga wasn’t disappointed. She gently patted the tip of my cock as she kissed my cheek. “That will come with training and time,” she promised. “For now, there’s another way we can use your magic.”
Before I could ask how, she suddenly squatted in front of me, her warm, heavy tits dragging over my thighs. Her right hand caressed my heavy balls as her left carefully rubbed back and forth over the base of my cock. She tapped my sticky tip against her cheek and smiled. “Once we’ve got you all worked up like this, I should be able to harness some of your power. I can’t use it like you can, but it’ll give me a bit of a boost.”
That was all the warning I got before her lips slid down over my bare cock. My eyes went wide and my mouth fell open as my sensitive shaft went from a complete lack of stimulation to being buried in her warm, wet throat. Helga didn’t hold back, her tight lips gripping me as her tongue swirled roughly around my shaft.
I covered my own mouth to muffle my scream of delight as I started to ram my hips uncontrollably against her face. She smiled around my cock as the force of my thrusts made her tits sway and her ass bounce. Her right hand stroked over my thighs as her left dove between her legs to finish the job that I had started.
Her wet, messy lips wet my waist with wild passion, and thick streams of drool trickled down her chin to splatter on the ground below. With how on edge I had been, it didn’t take long before I felt the first hot pulse of seed travel up through my cock.
I warned Helga by gently tapping the back of her head, but all she did was push herself further down. My eyes rolled back as her tongue swirled around my base and helped coax out the first thick, heavy cumshot into the back of her throat.
Despite the passionate, forceful thrusts of my cumming body, Helga sealed her lips around the base of my cock. As I emptied myself down her throat, she swallowed my essence hungrily, her nose puffing gently against the skin of my waist.
She roughly fingered her pussy as her mouth and throat milked me dry. I desperately wanted to help, but it was all I could do to stay upright and ride the shuddering waves of pleasure that ran up my spine.
Finally, when I had no more to give, Helga dragged her mouth off of me with a wet slurp. Her green eyes twinkled at me as she tipped her chin up and opened her mouth to show me the thick, sloppy mixture of cum and spit that she had collected. She stirred her tongue through the mess a few times before closing her mouth and swallowing it in a few large gulps.
The sound sent a shiver down my spine as I leaned heavily against the wall. Helga grinned as she pulled her right hand from between her legs to wipe her mouth. “Not bad,” she remarked as she stood. “That’ll give me a nice boost of energy for our adventure. It’d be better if you could use it yourself, though…” She trailed off as her eyes landed on my cock.
Though I had just cum, my shaft was still rock hard, glistening cleanly with Helga’s spit. She reached down and experimentally tapped my tip, making me gasp. A grin spread over her face as she reached down and gripped the base of my cock. “Maybe I underestimated you,” she mused as she experimentally slapped my manhood against her thigh.
Her breath played across my face as she leaned over me. “Endurance like this will be very useful,” she rumbled as she guided the tip of my cock to her entrance. “The more essence you can make, the more I can take. On top of that, keeping a nice, strong cock like this pent up will lead to even more powerful magic.”
I finally recovered my ability to speak. “Where did you learn all this?” I asked weakly.
She shrugged her broad shoulders as she guided the tip of my cock to her pussy. “Listening. Reading. Observation.” She pressed a soft, hungry kiss to my lips as she spread her legs and mounted me standing up. “But you’re the first one I’ve put it into practice with.” She reached up and ran her left hand down the side of my cheek with a smile. “I had been looking for a cute little mageling pet, and you looked perfect.”
With that out of the way, she shoved my face into her warm tits and smashed her waist down into mine. My knees buckled as I was nearly knocked onto my ass, though I managed to stay upright and push back against her.
Helga laughed again as her nipples dragged over my shoulders. “Very good. I like you a lot.” She leaned over me and planted her hands against the wall behind me, then started to ride.
I had never been fucked like this before. Her downward movements threatened to knock me over and forced me to plant my feet against the ground. It was all I could do to hold myself steady and meet her passion with upward thrusts of my own.
It felt incredible. Her warm pussy gripped tightly around my cock as she stroked me off. I drowned in her heavy breasts as they dragged back and forth over my face, and I could taste her sounds of pleasure as they rumbled through her chest. Every time our bodies met, a loud smack echoed through the alleyway and a shiver of pleasure ran down my spine.
My hands grabbed onto her firm, tight ass for support. I felt her buttocks tense as she rolled her hips into mine again and again, driving my cock deep into her core. Desperately, I tried to match her pace and her passion, kissing my way up her chest as my balls smacked into her butt.
Her fingers dragged affectionately over my shoulders. “Good boy,” she murmured. “You’re going to be fun to train. Now cum. Show me the strength of your lust and your essence.”
Her powerful command filled my mind, and I had no choice but to obey. My hips jerked up one last time, and I crushed my waist to hers as my second climax of the day pulsed powerfully up my bare, throbbing cock. I cried out my pleasure and buried my face against Helga’s collarbone as I surrendered to her, cumming deep inside her sweet, tight pussy.
As I emptied myself inside her, she continued to ride me hard. Her snatch milked me for everything I had as her hips rose and fell on my waist. I tried to stay standing but the strength had gone out of me, and her next downward thrust sent me crashing down to the ground.
Helga appeared to expect this, and her hips followed mine until I was sitting on the ground against the wall. Even as my cock softened inside her, she continued to move, milking out every last drop of cum I had
I was almost grateful when she stopped, my cock overloaded with stimulation and my hips shaking from how hard she had fucked me. Helga drew back with a smile, her heavy tits rising and falling with each breath. “Not bad. Not as much magic as before, but we can work on that next time.” She patted my head affectionately.
I took a moment to catch my breath. “Next time?”
Helga lifted her hips off of me. I shuddered weakly when the warmth of her pussy left my cock. She didn’t bother to cover herself as she stood, letting me get a full, delicious eyeful of her messy, exposed body. Her chin was still decorated with glistening spit that trickled onto her tits, while her pussy slowly leaked pearly globs of the seed I had just emptied into her. Once again, she grabbed me by the chin and tipped my eyes up to meet hers.
“This was just a test to see if you have what it takes, and you passed. But tomorrow, we’ll put this into practice. Meet me at the north gate at sunrise tomorrow. And don’t you dare cum before then.” Leaning over, she planted a firm kiss on my lips.
As I tried to process what she had just said, I watched Helga turn around and adjust her clothes to just barely restore her modesty. She glanced over her shoulder with a big, bold grin and waved goodbye. “Looking forward to it.” With that, she strode down the empty alleyway and was gone.
I sat there for a few moments longer, barely registering that I was still half-naked in public. What had just happened? Had I really just been snatched up by a barbarian girl and claimed as her mage sex toy?
And why had I enjoyed it so much?




Chapter 2

That question was still going through my head as I watched Helga’s massive axe cleave through the body of a wolf-sized spider. Its two halves fell apart in a spray of dark ichor that made Helga leap back.
I caught movement out of the corner of my eye and quickly sent a gout of flame into the darkened corner of the stone room. The charred body of another spider dropped down and joined the many others littering across the floor.
Stillness followed, and I breathed a sigh of relief. This job had been advertised as B-rank, far beyond what two unranked adventurers should be able to handle. Unfortunately, I didn’t have much of a choice when Helga dragged me off to a cave that had been recently uncovered in the nearby forest.
She set down her axe and grinned over her shoulder. “See? Not so bad. Your magic has given me power.”
I smiled back at her. “Glad to hear it. I think I felt a little stronger as well,” I confessed. To be honest, though, my increased power was probably more from the sight of Helga’s body now than from what we did yesterday morning. On top of that, she had promised me a reward for our success.
But we weren’t done yet. I conjured up a small light and revealed a large, stone door at the back of the cavern, engraved with the stylized design of an arachnid. There was no obvious keyhole or opening, and I cocked my head curiously as we approached.
“I bet the treasure is behind that,” Helga grunted as she lifted her axe and tapped it against the door. “But how do we get to it?”
I gently probed it with my magical sense. “I’m not sure. There’s an enchantment here, but it’s very faint.”
Before I could continue, the stone spider suddenly peeled itself off the door and fell to the ground in front of us. Helga and I stepped back as it began to grow with loud, crackling sounds. By the time it was done, it took up nearly half the room, its glittering onyx eyes focused on us.
We tried our best against it. Helga swung furiously at the spider’s long, spindly legs while I hurled all sorts of spells against it Unfortunately, our attacks had little effect. The edge of her axe bounced off against the monster’s stone skin, and my magic fizzled out uselessly against its heavy gray body.
Because of this, we were forced to retreat back into the forest. Thankfully, the spider didn’t follow us out of the cave, and we sat down heavily on the mossy ground outside, safe but exhausted.
I leaned back with a sigh. “Well, that’s why it’s a B-rank quest. There’s not much we can do about that.” I glanced up at the sky. “If we hurry, we might be able to get back to Runedale before sundown.”
Helga had to catch her breath before she could speak. “No. We are not leaving this unfinished.”
“Huh? What do you propose we do then?” I asked with a frown. “That thing is immune to all our attacks.”
She set her axe aside and got on all fours, then crawled over to me. “Right now, it is.” Her hands gripped my shoulders and she suddenly shoved me onto my back. “But we just need a little extra power.” Helga grabbed my pants and began to pull them down.
I raised my eyebrows but didn’t stop her. “Helga, you can’t seriously believe that sex is going to solve our problems.”
Her warm, rough hand wrapped around my cock as she loomed over me. “You have forgotten your place, mageling. I am the one in charge.” She opened her mouth and drooled a thick wad of spit over my cock. “I will take my fill first, then we will work on you.”
Though I wasn’t sure this would work, I didn’t see any harm in it. The memory of Helga’s ravenous lust from the day before sent shivers of arousal down my spine, so I willingly spread my legs wider as she positioned herself between them.
“Good boy,” she growled as she hooked her fingers into her top and pulled it up over her tits. Her heavy, warm breasts spilled out over my thighs, the hard nipples brushing over my skin. Grinning hungrily, she brought her shoulders close and squeezed them together over my spit-lubed cock.
I threw my head back and moaned as she began to drag her soft, heavy tits up and down over my bare shaft. My cock pulsed harder between her breasts as I reached down and slid my hands into her crimson hair for support.
Helga leaned in and crushed her soft tits against my thighs. Her lips suddenly locked around my sensitive cockhead, and her tongue flicked wetly over the precum leaking from the slit. My waist shuddered as I thrust up on instinct, trying to get myself deeper into her warm, teasing mouth.
She pushed me back down with equal vigor, pinning my ass to the ground and pulling her lips off of me with a wet slurp. “That’s good,” she growled roughly. “Show me that passion.” Her green eyes were intense and hungry as she began to squeeze and bounce her tits over my rigid cock.
Groaning with pleasure, I slammed my hips into her, sending ripples of force through her upper body as the tip of my cock pushed out from between her breasts. I tried to drag her mouth down so her lips could meet my upward thrusts, but she merely smiled and shook her head. “Not yet, my toy,” she whispered, her breath brushing over my glistening cock head.
My toes curled behind her as I continued to ram my thick, throbbing shaft between her soft, stroking tits. With each thrust, raw, tense, pleasure built up in my core, begging for release. Just as I was about to explode, however, Helga suddenly pulled away.
Her tits dragged off of my cock as she sat back with a hungry smile. “How would you like to finish, pet?” she asked as she wrapped her right hand around the base of my shaft. “On my face? In my mouth? On my breasts?” She swayed her chest with a cheeky grin.
I could barely think with the pleasure racing through me. My hips bucked up against her tight, teasing fingers as I gasped. “Whatever you want, Helga! Please!”
Helga beamed. “Good job, pet. You have chosen to put my desires first. For that, you deserve a reward.” She crawled forward, her messy tits dragging over my chest, until her hips were positioned over my waist. Reaching down, she pulled aside her loincloth, then pressed her warm, wet pussy over my tense cock. I gasped as her lust soaked into my bare shaft.
She dragged her pussy back and forth, jerking me off against my own body. Each little movement sent a delicious pang of delight through me, though it wasn’t enough to make me cum. Just as I was about to start begging, she lifted her hips and guided the tip of my cock into her pussy.
Her hips crashed down on me hard, burying me balls deep inside her with a single smooth movement. I cried out as my back arched, my pent-up pleasure finally given a route to escape. As I tried to thrust back into her, she fucked me into the ground, her toned ass slamming passionately onto my thighs.
Helga leaned over and kissed me, her nipples dragging over my chest. Her breath came hard and fast as her rough hands ran over my cheeks, then my shoulders, then my chest. “Cum for me, boy,” she growled as she nibbled my lower lip.
Pure, mind-melting bliss filled my body as I surrendered to the barbarian who was crushing my hips. My cock surged inside of her as the first thick, hot pulses of seed traveled up through my shaft. My eyes rolled back in sheer pleasure as I began to empty my thick, sticky load into her warm, wet depths.
As my lust filled her, Helga settled on top of me with a satisfied sigh. My cum leaked back over my lap as I lay on the soft, mossy ground. Closing my eyes, I gently wrapped my arms around Helga’s broad back as I recovered from our rough fucking.
Helga had other ideas though. She suddenly pulled away from me and sat up with a big smile. She lifted her arms and flexed them at her sides, then nodded. “I can feel your magic inside me, more than before.”
I smiled weakly. “Are we ready to head back in?” I joked.
Helga shook her head with a serious expression. “No. We still need to work on your strength.”
A confused look crossed my face. “How do you plan to do that?”
Helga lifted her left leg off of me, then lay down heavily on my right side. Her eyes darted down to my wet, sticky cock, still throbbing and leaking. Gently, she trailed her palm over the bottom. “With lust.”
The raw determination in her voice made me shiver as my cock throbbed against her hand. Like yesterday, I knew I should have said no. Trying to use lust as a conduit for magic just wasn’t going to work.
And yet I remembered the burning heat I had felt when she teased me to that tight, needy edge. I hadn’t been able to use my magic then, but I still remembered the tense, heated power inside of me, begging to break free. At this point, what was the harm in trying?
“All right. Do what you need to.” I turned my head and kissed Helga warmly on the lips. I felt her smile against my mouth as she wrapped her hand around the back of my head and pulled me deeper. As we made out, her hand pressed my cock more firmly against my body, then began to move back and forth.
Our kiss broke and Helga smiled at me. “Good little mageling.” She rose to her knees, then sat on my legs once again. Grabbing me by the shoulders, she pulled me into a sitting position, crushing her soft, messy breasts between us. “Touch me,” she commanded. “I still need to cum.”
My face heated up as I realized that I had been so lost in my own pleasure that I had forgotten about Helga’s. I wouldn’t let that happen again. I brought my hands up and sunk them into her warm breasts. Her hard, dark nipples dragged over my palms as I squeezed and kneaded, drawing out deep, pleased moans from Helga.
Down below, she dragged her wet, leaking pussy back and forth over my bare cock. Though I had just cum, I was growing hard again, my shaft tensing against her soft thighs. Helga trailed her right hand under my chin and pulled me up for another kiss. Her tongue thrust into my mouth and sent a wave of pleasure down my body.
My cock flexed against her, making her move her hips faster. Her hard little clit dragged over the bottom of my shaft, and I could feel her shudder with delight from the pleasure. Helga was panting when our lips parted, and her hands stroked warmly over my shoulders. “Your vigor is truly impressive,” she murmured as her pussy pressed my cock to my body. “I was right to choose you.”
I could only moan in response. My shaft tensed powerfully against her pussy as my thighs shivered underneath her. Sticky precum painted her waist as she milked it out of me, and my toes curled with delight as my back arched. My fingers stroked and groped and toyed with her heavy tits, savoring their luscious softness.
Helga pushed into me greedily, which forced me to brace myself against the ground. Her movements grew even more carnal, her hips humping over mine with an animal desperation. As she satisfied her desires over my cock, my lust began to pulse needily inside me. I pushed my hips up to grind my shaft desperately against her wet pussy, savoring what slick, wet friction I could.
Her warmth surrounded my cock as she stroked over me. Soft thighs, warm pussy, and tense, precious clit all caressed my thick manhood, and yet I still couldn’t get what I wanted. As Helga rode me for her own pleasure, I thrust back in aching frustration, my cock throbbing hard against her skin.
Apparently, that was all she needed. As I pumped my shaft between her thighs and against her snatch, Helga came. Her lower lips trembled deliciously against my raw, needy cock as she drenched me with her lust. Thick, slick trickles of lust ran down my tense length to paint my inner thighs.
Helga threw her hands around my head and buried me in her tits as she rode out her orgasm. Her ass clapped down roughly into my lap, making my body jerk as my tense, needy cock shuddered against her thighs. As she screamed in pleasure, I moaned with unsatisfied heat, kissing her throat as I tried my best to share in her delight.
As Helga came down from her climax, my unsatisfied lust roared inside me, begging for release. My cock flexed powerfully against her dripping pussy as she came to a rest against me, and I whimpered with soft need as my sticky precum painted over her strong, toned thighs. I could barely focus, but the world felt exquisite. There was a delicious tension in my body begging for release, and every little touch of her body against mine sent a shiver through me.
She finally settled down with a satisfied sigh. “Very good, mageling,” she grunted as she slowly lifted herself from my sticky lap.
My cock tried to follow her, pressing desperately against her pussy until she stood up and stepped back. I whined softly as I stared up at her luscious body, so close and yet so far. The burning need inside me only worsened as she grabbed me by the hair and dragged me into a wet, sloppy kiss with her sweet, leaking pussy. My scream of denied pleasure vibrated through Helga’s core as she sighed with satisfaction.
Finally, she stepped back and grabbed me by the chin. “Stand,” she commanded as she pulled me to my feet.
My legs shook as I slowly stood. My pants and underwear remained around my ankles as my tense cock bobbed in front of me, sensitive to every little gust of air that passed by. Behind it all, I could feel that hungry, deprived desire in my core burning hot.
I almost lost it when Helga grabbed my cock near the tip and leaned in to stare at it closely. “Do you feel it?” she asked, her breath playing over the gleaming head of my cock. Before I could answer, she suddenly kissed me there, her tongue swirling around my sensitive glans and slurping up the mess I released.
I howled with need through gritted teeth, my back arching as I gripped her hair for support. Somehow, I managed to hold back my climax, though Helga didn’t make it easy as her tongue gently cleaned more of her mess off my shaft. When she let go and pulled away, I was finally able to speak. “I can feel something,” I panted weakly. “I feel the power.”
Helga gazed at me evenly, her eyes trailing over my entire body. “Do you think you’ll be able to use it?” she asked. Turning around, she lifted the back of her loincloth to flash me a view of her holes from behind. “There’s a reward waiting for you when we succeed.”
I swallowed hard as I leaned down to pull up my pants. “Only one way to find out.”




Chapter 3

Going into a battle while almost crazy with lust was a new experience. I felt both extremely distracted and intensely focused at the same time. My body thrummed with raw, burning energy as I followed Helga into the cave.
The stone spider was standing as still as a statue until we approached. As soon as we were within range, it skittered towards us with terrifying speed. Helga lifted her axe just in time to block a stab from its sharp stone leg. She retaliated with a short, brutal swing that forced the monster back, only for it to lunge forward again.
I watched this from two different angles. On one hand, my arousal was almost painful, and staring at Helga’s sexy body in motion didn’t help. On the other, I felt like I had detached from my body and was watching the battle from outside myself. I could easily read the back-and-forth flow of combat between Helga and the monster. More importantly, I knew what to do.
I gathered all the heat and frustration that had been building up inside me, then let it run rampant. Magic and lust writhed through me in equal measure, and I surrendered to their powerful, instinctual impulse.
Just as the spider was about to hurl itself at Helga again, a powerful force lifted it into the air. Pure, raw energy twisted around the monster, breaking its spindly stone legs and causing it to spin. As it shuddered violently, a final burst of magic hurled it against the door it had come from, shattering it for good.
As soon as the spell ended, I fell to my knees, breathing hard. My body felt oddly empty and my lust had faded, though I could already feel it begin to spark again. Slowly, I got to my feet, lightheaded and exhausted.
And then Helga was there, throwing her arms around me with a big grin. “That was incredible!” she shouted as she squeezed me against her soft tits and firm thighs.
That certainly woke up my desire again. My thighs trembled a little as I gently eased myself away from her. “Careful, Helga. I’m a little sensitive.”
“Hm? Oh, right!” She laughed as her eyes darted toward my crotch before leaning in and pressing a gentle kiss to my forehead. “You’ll get your reward. But first, let’s see what sort of treasure we’ve found!”
---
It was a modest payday, befitting a B-rank request, but it was a lot more than I would have made on my own, even after I split it with Helga. It would pay for my room and board at the Queen’s Rest Inn for an entire month, with a good amount left over.
So I decided to treat myself. Instead of using a shared bathhouse like I usually did, I paid for a private bath. I was nearly vibrating with excitement as I stripped and set my clothes down on the bench outside. Unable to hide a smile, I swung the door open and stepped into the cozy, sweetly-scented wooden shed.
A large, deep, polished stone tub greeted me, already filled to the brim with steaming water. Various amenities decorated the shelves, from roughly cut bars of soap to soft cotton towels. I sighed with pleasure as I took a step forward, ready to treat myself for a job well done.
Helga’s hand suddenly clapped into my ass and made me stumble. I bit back a yelp as my still-hard cock swayed in the air. Biting back a moan, I turned to the side and glared at her. “What was that for?” I asked as my eyes traveled over her naked body.
Her fingers playfully groped my right asscheek as she smiled down at me. “You were too cute to resist, mageling.” Her tits swayed as she strode forward with a big smile on her face. “I like this place. Thank you for bringing me here.”
I had invited her along to celebrate our victory together, though I did have an ulterior motive. As we walked toward the bath, I cleared my throat and gestured to my cock. “You promised a reward?” After our victory, we had been busy registering our victory and selling the treasure. Now that it was time to relax, I could feel my arousal start to return, full force.
Helga pulled away and turned to face me with a playful gleam in her pretty green eyes. “I did, didn’t I? And you’ve certainly earned it.” She rested her hands on my shoulders, then trailed them slowly down my chest. I leaned forward into her rough palms as I stared openly at her heavy breasts and that sweet, naughty little hole between her legs.
Her hands came to rest on my hips and she bent down with a smile, her tits hanging under her. I shivered with needy anticipation as her face hovered right in front of my cock, her warm breath playing over my length.
Helga examined the sticky, off-white mess leaking from the tip of my cock, then gently wrapped her lips around my gleaming cock head. I gasped and tried to thrust, but her hands held me back firmly. 
My toes curled as I groaned in pleasure, my cock trembling and leaking into her mouth. Her head gently bobbed back and forth over the top half of my shaft, and warm trails of spit slowly trickled down toward my balls.
Just as I was about to make a mess over Helga’s face, she pulled back with a wet pop and pushed me away gently. “Perhaps we should get cleaned up first,” she remarked as she glanced toward the shelves. Turning around, she issued an order as she strode to the tub. “Grab some soap and a towel, please. I think I’ve still got spider juice on me.”
It took me a moment to get over the shock of having the pleasure taken away. My arousal mixed with frustration as I bit my lower lip and stared at Helga, devouring the sight of her luscious ass and the sweet holes hiding between her thighs. I wanted so badly to throw away all pretense and just mount her and lose myself against her toned body.
But no. If Helga wanted me to clean her off, then she had her reasons. She may have been a We had only just met, but after the events of today, I would be foolish not to trust her. I forced myself to take a deep breath and calm down before I turned toward the shelves. With shaking hands, I grabbed a towel and a bar of soap, then made my way toward the tub.
Helga was still facing away as she waited for me. The water splashed around the middle of her thighs as I stepped into the tub, my cock aimed at her body. When she heard me, she glanced over her shoulder with a smile. “Good boy. Come here and clean me off.”
I worked the soap and towel into a thick lather as I moved forward, my cock coming dangerously close to Helga’s thighs. As I began to scrub the rough, sudsy cloth over her broad back, she suddenly pushed her butt back against me. I gasped as her firm asscheeks surrounded my sensitive, hard cock.
With a playful laugh, Helga began to dance her butt up and down over my shaft.  I groaned and humped my hips back and forth at the same time, savoring the sensation of her luscious butt. My fingers clenched over the towel on her back as I found myself unable to focus with my lust mounting higher.
Helga hummed in delight as she suddenly leaned back against me. She pushed back until I was against the edge of the tub, her butt still grinding up and down over my cock. “All right. That’s enough teasing,” she laughed softly. “I’m impressed by your endurance. We’ll make more use of it in the future. But for now…”
She lifted her hips and reached down to grab the base of my shaft. I gasped as she ran her rough hand over my entire shaft as before pushing my leaking cock head against her entrance. I barely had any time to realize what was happening before she pushed herself down against me, her warm, wet pussy swallowing my cock with a single, forceful thrust.
Helga’s butt pinned me to the side of the tub, but I barely felt the stone behind me. Instead, my mind and body were lost in the absolute heaven of her snatch around my throbbing, sensitive cock.
As I tried to process the raw waves of pleasure crashing over my body, Helga reached behind herself and grabbed my wrists. I let go of the towel and soap before she pulled my hands to her chest and sunk them into her soft, heavy breasts. She pressed her back against my chest as she whispered playfully. “Now I’m going to milk you dry.”
I had no idea what she said after that because then I was cumming, giving in to her strength, and surrendering to the heated pleasure of her dominant pussy. With each little movement of her toned hips, white-hot pleasure raced up my body, and thick, hot spurts of pent-up cum pulsed through my raw cock.
I came harder than I ever had. My hands clamped down on her tits as I threw my head back and screamed. My body jerked and thrust, my hips slapping against her toned butt as I emptied myself inside her warm, wet, welcoming pussy.
Helga rode me hard as my cock flexed and spurted inside her. Her butt continued to smash my waist against the edge of the stone bath to bury my cumming cock deep inside her tight wet hole over and over again. Every time she lifted herself up, she dragged me with her, and I clung to her tall, strong body for dear life as I tried not to let the pleasure break my mind.
My climax lasted far longer than I expected. Every time I thought I was done, a little shake of her hips sent fresh waves of pleasure running through me. Finally, the pent-up heat inside my  cock began to fade, replaced by a delicious, satisfied ache.
But Helga didn’t stop. As my massive, messy load dripped sloppily out of her cum-filled pussy, she continued to ride. The added stimulation over my post-orgasmic cock made me shudder, and my softening shaft flexed on pure instinct. I tightened my hands over Helga’s tits and pressed a kiss to her back. “I think I’m done,” I whispered weakly as I felt our mixed mess begin to trickle down my thighs.
She pulled off of me with a wet sound, and my cock bounced out of her pussy. I stared at her cum-leaking hole as she turned around and put her hands on her hips. “But I’m not,” she growled as she leaned over. She was so tall that her thighs pressed against the other edge of the tub as her face approached my cock. Her left hand held my hip while her right caressed the base of my shaft.
“I want you to mark me,” Helga growled as she nuzzled the tip of my cock. “This is our first success, but it will not be our last.” Hunger burned as she stared at me with her piercing green eyes and waited for my response. “Will you let me take what I need?” She slowly dragged her tongue down my length and brushed it over my balls.
I swallowed hard as I settled against the edge of the tub. Her intensity frightened me, but I loved it too. If this was just the beginning, where else might things go? My heart fluttered as I stroked her red hair and nodded. “I’m all yours, Helga.”
Even though I had braced myself, I wasn’t prepared for the sheer, lustful ferocity of the barbarian girl. She opened her mouth wide, warm breath brushing over my bare, shivering cock. I had almost no warning before she suddenly dove all the way down on me, swallowing my shaft in one go.
Her rough tongue and tight, wet throat made my already overstimulated cock tremble. I arched back and cried out as I thrust my hips into her face. Her nose pressed against my waist and her chin mashed against my balls. As her throat flexed around me, her right hand trailed over my inner thighs while her left moved down to play with her messy pussy.
Helga showed me no mercy. She dragged her tight lips back and forth over me with loud, sloppy, wet sounds. Her tongue swirled wildly around my sensitive cock, and thick wads of drool began to trickle down my balls.
She devoured me utterly. Her mouth plunged down on me over and over and over again, forcing me to get hard again from the sheer pleasure. My thighs trembled against her face as my eyes trailed over her bent-over body, taking in everything from her tits sitting heavily in the water to her fingers furiously pumping in and out of her messy pussy.
I sunk both hands into her hair and held on for dear life as her mouth forced wave after wave of fresh, almost painful pleasure through me. My thighs trembled around her face as I arched back and gasped. “Fuck, Helga! I’m close!” I warned her as my abs flexed against her face.
She suddenly pulled her mouth all the way back to the tip. Her lips locked around my cock head and she sucked hard as she flicked her tongue back and forth. Down below, she grabbed the base of my spit-lubed shaft and began to pump hard, each stroke nearly lifting me off the side of the tub.
“Cumming!” I screamed as I felt yet another hot pulse of sticky white seed burn its way through my overstimulated cock.
Helga pulled her mouth off just in time for the first cumshot to spray out of my tip. It flew farther than either of us expected and covered the left side of her face with a streak of white. She closed her left eye as she lifted her upper half out of the water and presented her heavy, glistening tits as a fresh canvas for my lust.
I moved my hands from her head to her shoulders and held on tight as she kept milking me over her body. Spurt after spurt of thick white seed painted over her face and chest, clinging to her skin even as it slowly dripped down her body. She wore my essence with pride, her tongue occasionally darting out to catch a streak that had run too close to her mouth.
With a satisfied sound, Helga leaned forward and kissed the center of my chest. Her soft, warm breasts brushed against my inner thighs and smeared some of the mess back onto my body.  Down below, she fingerfucked herself even harder with her left hand while her right continued to toy with my cock. She panted with delight against my skin as she stroked the last of my load over her body, then came over her hand.
Her low, rumbling groans of pleasure vibrated pleasantly through me. I wrapped my arms around her head and held her as I watched her thighs shake with delight. She continued to clumsily play with my softening cock as she leaned against me with a happy sigh.
Finally, her lower half settled back into the water and she released my shaft. Helga smiled happily as she lowered herself into the bath and drifted backward. My hands left her body and I sat back on the edge of the bath to savor the sight of her face and tits decorated with my seed.
She suddenly grabbed my hips and pulled me into the water suddenly. I yelped as the warmth surprised me at first, then slowly settled in as I got used to it. Leaning in with a smile, I gently kissed her messy lips.
Helga kissed back intensely for a moment, her tongue playing inside my mouth. After a few moments, she placed her hands gently against my chest and pulled away. Picking up the towel floating in the water, she wrung the soap out and began to clean her face and tits. “Good little mageling,” she rumbled pleasantly.
I couldn't hold back my smile as I watched her. “Were you serious about taking on more quests together?” I asked hopefully.
She tossed the towel over the side of the bath and smiled at me. “Of course. After a success like that, I’d be foolish not to.” Her green eyes glittered with interest. “And besides, you’ve got so much more potential.”
“I’m looking forward to it.” My voice shook only a little as I imagined what she might have in store.
“Me too.” Helga leaned back against the edge of the bath as a slight frown crossed her face. “May have to wait a bit, though. I’m overdue for a trip back to my tribe, especially now that I’ve got some interesting news to share with them.” Her eyes darted meaningfully down my body.
I shivered and bit my lower lip. “I’m not sure I’m ready to meet your family yet,” I remarked weakly.
Helga laughed so hard that her tits shook. She reached over and grabbed my shoulder firmly. “And I’m not asking you to. But I won’t be here to quest with you for a few days.”
My disappointment must have shown on my face because Helga tightened her grip and gave me a firm shake. “Doesn’t mean you can’t do this with others. They may not be as good as me, but any capable woman should be able to use that lust of yours.”
My eyebrows shot up. “You think? I’m not sure anyone would do what you did,” I replied weakly, my cheeks reddening.
Her smile grew wider. “Wouldn’t be so quick to say that.” She wagged her finger at me. “You might find that what you’re looking for is closer than you expect.”
My eyebrows knitted together. “What’s that supposed to mean? Who are you talking about?”
But no matter how much I prodded her for the rest of the night, Helga wouldn’t tell me. According to her, I was just going to have to find out on my own.
And even though I didn’t know who it was, I couldn’t wait to see what they’d do to me.
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