
        
            
                
            
        

    Toyed with by the Tavern Maid

 Claimed by My Harem - Adventures of a Freeuse Fantasy Toy


Belle Desnuda





Copyright © 2025 Belle Desnuda
The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the author.




Contents

 
Title Page
Copyright
Chapter 1
Chapter 2
Chapter 3
Books By This Author




Chapter 1

I sat in one of the booths in the Queen’s Rest dining room, sipping on a warm cup of tea and wondering what to do with the rest of my day. The minor quest that I had taken on this morning was over quicker than I thought, and now I had time to kill.
I could have tried another from the task board, but it just wasn’t worth it. Compared to the windfall from the B-rank quest I had done recently, the payouts and reputation I earned from these small, unranked tasks were nearly meaningless.
Unfortunately, I couldn’t take on a higher-ranking request until my adventuring partner, the barbarian Helga Seersbane, returned. She was the one who’d drawn out my power through lust, and without her, I doubted I could reach the same heights. Just the thought of her strong body against mine sent a pulse of heat down my spine and into my core.
She’d hinted that others could do the same thing, but where was I going to find someone else? I couldn’t just ask around for a woman to tease me until I was wild with lust.
“It’s a bit early to be daydreaming, isn’t it?” A playful voice drew me out of my thoughts. Sage Coopersen, the black-haired serving girl on duty, smiled brightly as she sat on my left. She set aside her cleaning cloth and placed her elbow on the table and her chin in her hand. “What’s the matter? Nothing better to do?”
I had met Sage not long after I’d arrived at the Queen’s Rest several months ago. She had proven to be a good friend and drinking partner, with a sharp tongue and mischievous smile that never failed to brighten my mood. She must have been worried watching me sit around aimlessly.
I smiled reassuringly at her and patted her shoulder. “Just killing time. I’ve got big plans, but I can’t do anything about them right now.”
She arched one eyebrow dubiously at me. “Do they have anything to do with the cute redhead I saw walking out of your bedroom the other day?”
I nearly did a double-take. It wasn’t like Helga and I had been trying to hide our relationship, but Sage had mentioned it so boldly that I didn’t know what to say. She smiled and leaned forward, then traced her hand along my inner thigh. “Don’t look so surprised. Barbarians aren’t exactly the subtle type. Besides, she thought something like this might happen, and left you in my very capable hands for further training.”
I swallowed hard. “She did?”
Sage nearly purred as she pressed herself against my shoulder. Her warm palm pressed into the bottom of my cock through my pants, then began to move up and down. “She didn’t want you to lose your edge while she was gone. And I can think of some great ways to put that magic of yours to use.”
“You can?” I found it hard to think as a shiver of tense, heated pleasure ran up my spine.
Sage laughed and pressed a soft kiss against my cheek. She gently took my right hand and guided it under her skirt. “So, what do you think? Are you gonna let me play?”
I bit my lower lip hard as my fingers trailed along her warm panties. The cloth slowly grew wet from her arousal as my cock throbbed against her hand. I swallowed hard. “Right here? Right now?” I asked as I slowly rolled my hips up into her fingers.
Sage laughed softly as she cuddled closer. Her sweet, firm breasts pressed into my shoulder as she nibbled my ear. “Why not? It’s just you and me here. Besides, I need your help with chores.”
“Chores?” My eyebrows knitted together. Down below, I pushed aside her panties and ran my fingers over her warm, bare pussy. “That’s what you want my magic for?”
Her fingers suddenly clamped around my cock, which drew a whine of pleasure from my lips. Her smile grew devilish as she began to jerk me off through two layers of cloth. “I was told I could use you however I wanted, and right now, that’s what I need. Now, stop asking questions and answer mine. Are we doing this or not?”
I was making a mess inside my underwear thanks to her hard stroking, and her pussy felt so deliciously good against my fingers. I wasn’t sure what I was signing up for, but if it was for training, how bad could it be? “Yes,” I breathed softly. “I’m yours.”
Sage beamed. “I knew you’d be a good boy.” She suddenly rolled on top of me, then settled with her knees on either side of my thighs. Reaching down, she grabbed my wrist and pulled it out from between her thighs, then guided it to her tits.
I shuddered as I felt her hard nipples under my palm. Greedily, I tugged down her top to reveal her sweet, modest breasts, high and firm and begging to be played with. When I ran my hands over them, Sage squealed with delight, then leaned in and pressed a deep kiss to my mouth.
Her naughty tongue dove into my mouth immediately and made me gasp. I squeezed her tits on instinct, which made her kiss me harder, pinning me to the leather backrest. Her tongue explored my mouth, tangling with every inch of my own before diving even deeper. Her sweet spit trickled down my chin as I moaned weakly, a lustful heat roaring inside me.
I was so caught up in the kiss that I didn’t realize what Sage had been doing down below. Somehow, she’d nimbly removed her panties, and her bare, leaking pussy now pressed into my thick, hard bulge. Her hips danced back and forth as she pulled back and dangled her wet panties in front of my face with a mischievous grin. 
“You want it bad, don’t you?” Sage purred as she rode me over my clothes. “Good.” She dropped her underwear on my chest before stepping back. “Stay.”
I bit back a whimper as she pulled away. My eyes greedily devoured the sight of her pert tits and cute, bare pussy peeking out from under her short skirt. She grinned as she saw where I was staring, then winked and slid to her knees. “Don’t worry. You’ll get everything in due time,” she reassured me as her warm hands ran down my thighs.
I nodded as I watched her slowly tug my pants and underwear down. The rough cloth brushing over my cock made me throw my head back, and I gasped as my shaft finally sprung free, rock hard in the coor air.
Sage’s tender, soft breath played over my manhood as her hazel eyes widened. “Oh wow. It’s much bigger than I thought.” Her smile grew wider. “I like it.”
“Thanks,” I replied weakly. Reaching down, I ran my hand through her black hair affectionately, my cock shuddering over her face.
As sticky dribbles of precum slowly leaked onto her pale skin, she smiled and leaned against my palm. “So, my teasing is supposed to make your magic stronger?”
I shrugged. “I think so. Honestly, I’m not quite sure how it works either, so we’ll have to try it out together.”
Sage rolled her eyes as she brought her lips close to the base of my cock. “Sounds like you’re just trying to find an excuse to get me in bed.” Her breath across my inner thighs made me shudder as my cock tensed over her cute face. “I don’t hate that, though.”
Before I could respond, her lips pressed against my balls with a wet smack. The sensation of her face under my cock sent a bolt of pleasure up my body, and my shaft trembled in front of her face as I groaned.
Sage giggled softly at my reaction before kissing me again, then again. Her lips slowly traveled up the bottom of my shaft, coaxing more of my glistening mess onto her face. She hadn’t bothered to fix her top, and as she moved up, I could see more and more of her cute tits.
It was only then that I remembered her panties. The simple, white cotton underwear sat on my chest where she had left it. I swallowed as I picked it up with my right hand and lifted it into the air. The pattern of her sticky, wet arousal painted onto it revealed the shape of her pussy, two needy lower lips around a needy, soaking wet hole.
Unable to help myself, I brought the still-warm piece of cloth to my mouth and gently kissed the center, imagining her warm thighs pressed around my face. Down below, my cock surged with delight as her sweet kisses brushed over my tip, and my thighs shuddered as I saw the sticky mess clinging to her mouth.
“Oh my. You like that, you naughty boy?” she asked as she saw me holding her panties above my face. My cheeks flared as I quickly dropped her underwear. Sage laughed and began to kiss my cock again, more insistently this time. “Don’t worry. I like it too. See?” Between smooches, she sat back and pulled her skirt up to reveal her own arousal, her inner thighs coated with slick, wet lust.
“But before we can get to that, we’ve gotta get you trained.” Sage wrapped her mouth back around me, but more gently this time, teasing me with her deliberate slowness. Small bursts of pleasure sparked up inside me, adding up with each extra kiss to the tip.
“More, please,” I begged softly. The heat was rising inside me slowly, too slowly for my liking, especially because I was worried we’d be caught in the middle of the tavern.
Sage pulled back and cocked her head cutely as she tapped my cock against her cheek. “Fine,” she decided with a teasing smile. “But warn me when you’re close. You’re not allowed to cum yet.”
I nodded as I ran both hands through her dark hair. Sage giggled. “I like this,” she confessed as she brought her mouth to my cock yet again.
This time, she did more. Her small, rough tongue danced over my shaft, adding extra friction to her blowjob. I had been trying to hold back, but at this point I couldn’t resist thrusting my hips a little. Sage rolled her eyes as my cock began to drag back and forth, but she allowed it, her mouth moving in time with me.
I was trying to get to that same edge that had empowered my magic before, but it was hard to think about while hearing Sage’s cute moans of pleasure from below. I could still see her hard, pert nipples, and her panties at my side reminded me of the soaked hole waiting for me.
I was just managing to hold it together before Sage changed her strategy. Her lips suddenly locked around the tip of my cock with a wet slurp, and her tender tongue flicked over me hungrily. The burning lust inside me suddenly roared into a wild inferno, and my hands tightened on her hair as I cried out suddenly. “Fuck! That’s too much! I’m cumming, Sage!”
She didn’t respond fast enough to avoid the first explosion of sticky white mess inside her mouth. Pulling back with a cry of surprise, Sage let some of it dribble from her lips and onto her dress before trying to swallow. Her hazel eyes darted to me and she opened her mouth to say something, but before she could, another thick cumshot splattered over her face.
Sighing, she eased me through my orgasm with soft, playful kisses over my bare shaft. It wasn’t as much stimulation as I wanted, but it was enough, and my thighs tensed and relaxed as I continued to cum over her. My seed went everywhere, from her cheeks, to her chin, to her sweet, firm tits.
Her left hand stroked the base of my cock while her right began to toy with her pussy.  I groaned in delight as I heard the delicious, wet schlick of her fingers plunging in and out of her snatch. It drove my lust even higher, and I grunted weakly as I continued to make a mess on her.
Finally, I collapsed back into my seat, breathing hard. The fire inside me hadn’t been fully quenched, but it was satisfied enough for now. “Sorry, Sage,” I panted.
She shot up to her feet and placed her hands on her hips. “You should be. Look at the mess you made!” She gestured to the thick ropes of cum that decorated her body and face. “Not to mention, now all the buildup is gone!” With a sigh, she tapped her chin. “Though, I guess some of that was my fault. I didn’t realize the tip of your cock would be so sensitive.”
Sage pursed her lips as a trickle of cum slowly made its way down her cheek. “So what now? Do we have to wait till tomorrow?”
Feeling bad, I shook my head and sat up. “No, I think we can still try. I just need to be teased again, and this time I’ll be more careful,” I promised.
Sage considered this for a moment, then shrugged. “Honestly? I don’t even care bout your magic anymore.” She stepped forward and sat in my lap, then lifted her dress to reveal her drooling pussy as it approached my cock. “I’ve got chores to do, but I’ll be damned if I’m going to stay horny like this!”
Before I could respond, Sage mounted me, her tight, wet pussy dragging down over my sensitive, half-soft cock. I cried out as she began to ride, her hot, soft inner walls squeezing me and forcing almost painful pleasure through my body.
Sage shut me up with another deep kiss, trapping me against my seat. Her hands cupped my face as her greedy tongue dove into my mouth. My legs spread wider as she began to fuck me hard, her firm ass smacking down against my thighs over and over again. Wet lust splattered over my legs, painting my lower half with her arousal.
The sheer stimulation had made me hard again, so I thrust back against her as best I could. Though she was small, Sage was surprisingly strong, her forceful downward movements pinning me down.
My hands had been resting at my sides, but now she grabbed them and guided them to her pussy and ass. Our kiss broke as she growled hungrily. “Make me cum!” she demanded.
I obeyed eagerly. My thumb ran over her clit, making her shiver in delight, while my other hand groped and kneaded her cute, pert butt. Sage released a guttural sound of satisfaction as she rewarded me with another kiss, her firm, warm tits pressed into my chest.
When her orgasm finally arrived, it was explosive. Every last bit of tense lust in her body released all at once, and she screamed with satisfied pleasure as she pulled her lips away from me. “Yes! That’s it! Right there!” Her hips crashed down against mine, driving the tip of my cock exactly where she wanted it.
Her pussy tightened almost painfully over my bare cock, making my toes curl. I still hadn’t recovered from my first finish, so this mind-melting pleasure was combined with a tense build-up of desperate need that I could do nothing about.
But this wasn’t about me. This was about the cute little tavern maid bouncing on my cock and cumming her brains out. Her pretty hazel eyes had rolled back in her head, and, as she continued to spray her lust all over my lap, I moved my hands to her shoulders and pulled her close to my chest.
Sage giggled dreamily as she slowly came down from her finish, though her hips continued to dance. “Wow,” she sighed as she nuzzled against my chest. “That was good. That was definitely worth it.”
“I agree,” I replied as I gently kissed her forehead. I sighed with pleasure and ran my hands gently up and down her back, savoring our tender moment with a smile.
Alas, it didn’t last as long as I would have liked. A few moments later, Sage wriggled out of my arms with a sigh. She picked up her panties as she stood and adjusted her dress into a semblance of modesty. “I’ll have to change before I get back to my chores,” she sighed. “It’s a pity we couldn’t get your magic to work today.”
My cock, still slick with Sage’s lust, stood hard between us, aimed at her pretty body. The little ride at the end hadn’t been enough to make me cum, but it had relit the spark of pleasure inside me. “No, but it was a good start. I think I might be able to make something of this tomorrow.”
“Really?” Sage asked, raising one eyebrow as she reached down and tapped the side of my shaft. “Well, if you’re offering, I won’t say no. Maybe you could still help out today? You owe me after making such a big mess.”
I couldn’t hide my smile as I surveyed the messy cum that still decorated her body. I sighed and nodded. “Fine. Under one condition.” I picked up her panties and lifted them to show her. “I get to keep these.”
Sage rolled her eyes as her cheeks reddened. “Fine. And there’s a lot more where that came from if this ends up working,” she promised before turning around and strutting away.
With stakes like these, I couldn’t afford to fail.




Chapter 2

I spent the rest of the day helping Sage around the Queen’s Rest. There was a lot to be done, from bringing in fresh water for the baths, to chopping the vegetables for the night’s stew, to turning over the inn rooms.
I could see why Sage had asked me for help. It was a tedious way to spend the day. Unfortunately, the magic I had been taught was not made for things like this. I could conjure up a fireball, but manipulating a knife was beyond me. I was willing to try, but I wondered if Sage was asking for more than I could give.
Still, she made the chores worth my time. Throughout the day, Sage would randomly stop what she was doing to tease me. Sometimes she’d brush her lips against the back of my neck and send a shiver of delight down my spine. Other times, she’d lift her dress to remind me that, while she’d changed her clothes, she hadn’t bothered putting on another pair of panties or cleaning herself out.
The dull arousal that she’d left me with soon grew into an inferno. I found myself trying to stay close to her, hoping for an accidental brush of her hips against my crotch, or an excuse to grab her and pull her close.
Sage seemed to know what I was doing, though, and kept me at arm’s length. She was in full control of my pleasure, and I both loved and hated it. Her teasing smiles and playful touches set me alight, and my mind danced with wild, hungry fantasies.
Sleep was hard that night. The soft sheets reminded me of Sage’s bare skin, and every time I closed my eyes, I could see her sweet lips curling up in that cute, teasing smile. When morning came, my body thrummed with mindless desire.
We met behind the tavern just as the sun began to rise. Sage paused as she saw me and bit her lower lip. “Are you all right?” she asked as she gently touched my shoulder. “You look different.”
Her gentle fingers sent spreading tendrils of aroused warmth through my chest and made my cock throb harder inside my pants. I swallowed, then nodded. “I think it’s working,” I whispered. “My magic is more powerful, just like before, so we should make use of it.”
Sage’s eyes lit up. “Really?” She grinned playfully as she leaned forward and tugged the top of her dress down to show me her tits. “So this is helping?”
I bit back a groan as I caught sight of her cute, pert nipples and held back the urge to lunge forward and start sucking. Instead, I nodded and gestured weakly to the throbbing bulge between my legs. “Don’t go too far, though. We still have to test things out.”
She giggled and stepped forward, then pressed a soft kiss to my mouth. As I closed my eyes to savor the sweet taste of her lips, her hand gently palmed over my cock, caressing and stroking it.
My legs shuddered as I broke away with a gasp. “What are you doing? I thought you wanted me to help with the chores?”
“I do,” Sage replied, batting her eyelashes with false innocence. “And I wanted to remind you what awaits you at the end if you succeed. Now come on, to the river.”
Yesterday, we lugged buckets of water back and forth between the Queen’s Rest and the river behind it to fill up the barrels and baths. Today, I would see what my magic could do for us.
At first, it didn’t quite work. Though I had all the power I could want, using wind to lift the heavy buckets back toward the inn simply led to the water splashing everywhere. The earth was too rocky to transport them well, and I didn’t have the finesse to force the water flow directly from its source to our goal.
After about an hour of trying, I sighed and shook my head. “Sorry, Sage.”
She had been watching my attempts with interest and smiled good-naturedly as she shrugged. “You tried your best, so you deserve a consolation prize at least,” she stated as she darted forward and brushed her lips against mine. “Now, let me change out of these wet clothes, and we can finish up here.”
Inspiration struck as I watched the soaked cloth of her dress cling to the curves of her butt. “Wait. Sage. I have an idea.”
The heavy barrel we brought over was harder to move than the buckets, but it held a lot more water as well. And since it was so large and sturdy, it was easier for me to use my magic and lift it back and forth. We had all the water we needed in three trips.
Sage’s hazel eyes glittered with delight as the barrel came to rest one last time. “Wow!” She clapped her hands with delight. “That saved so much time! Thank you!”
“You’re welcome,” I replied. I decided not to mention that I had gotten the idea from being reminded of a barrel’s shape by the curve of her cute, firm ass inside that wet dress. “So, what’s next?”
A wicked smile curved up on her cheeks as she suddenly moved to her knees. Her hands had dragged down my pants and underwear before I knew it. Her breath played along my thick length as a soft moan escaped her lips. “So this is where it all comes from, huh?” she asked softly. “I can see why you’re so powerful now.”
Her lips dragged carefully over my balls as my thick arousal dribbled over her forehead and cheeks. Sage didn’t even seem to notice as her soft mouth played over my length and sent white hot pleasure down my cock and up my spine.
I reached down and grabbed her hair. “W-what are you doing?” I groaned. “Be careful. If you finish me off, I might not be able to help anymore.”
She laughed as she tapped my hard length against her cheek. “I know. I just wanted to give you a little reward for being so good. Don’t worry, I know what to watch out for now.” She winked as she brought her lips up to my cockhead and puffed a hot breath of air against it.
I nearly painted her face with cum. Judging by her teasing expression, Sage knew it too. She let go and stood, then turned around and gestured for me to follow. “Now pull up your pants and come with me to the kitchen. We’ve got more work to do.”
As I obeyed, Sage lifted her dress and flashed me again. I groaned at the sight of her long, pale legs and that sweet little pussy hidden between them. Soon, I promised myself, very soon.
Cutting the vegetables posed a problem until I realized I didn’t have to use the knives. Instead, I forcefully ripped them apart. The resulting chunks weren’t as clean as they could be, but it didn’t matter since they were going into stew.
“Amazing!” Sage remarked as she stared at the mess of produce at the bottom of the cauldron. “That was so quick! I didn’t even have time to light the fire.” She grinned and glanced over her shoulder.
With a wink, she tugged her dress up again, then opened her thighs slightly. “You aren’t allowed to fuck me yet,” she stated. “But you can have some fun with my thighs.”
I couldn’t say no to that. My cock almost felt like it had a life of its own, and it throbbed painfully as I freed it from my pants once again. Sage let out a surprised sound as I crashed into her from behind, my warm chest against her back, and my shaft shoved between her legs.
Her soft, warm thighs soon grew sticky with my arousal as she closed them around my cock. Her bare butt pressed into my body as she began to ride herself back and forth, humming playfully. I groaned with pleasure as I savored the sensation of her skin against my shaft.
As I began to pump my hips into her, Sage reached back and took my wrists, then guided them to her breasts. She looked up at me with a warm smile as I began to knead her tits. “You like this, huh, naughty boy? Good,” she purred as she began to move against me. 
I ran my hands over her firm tits as her butt bounced against my stomach. Her thighs squeezed tightly around my poor, tortured, leaking cock with each small movement. I groaned as I began to move faster, my hips smacking into her butt. I could almost imagine that we were fucking, except her pussy dragged wetly over the top of my shaft. The sight of it made me moan as I felt her arousal trickle over me.
Just as I was hitting a good pace, Sage suddenly pushed me away with her butt and dropped her dress. She turned around with a smile and planted a gentle kiss against my lips as her hands gently caressed my bare hips. “One last chore and the reward is yours.”
Turning over the rooms was the easiest task to do. Though I didn’t have the precision to control a broom, all Sage had to do was clear everything out of the way before I sent a blast of air through the door to force the dust out the open window.
By the time we were done, it was early afternoon, long before the time we had completed the chores yesterday. Sage collapsed onto the bed she had just made with a smile,  her arms and legs spread. “Wow! That was fun!” She lifted her upper half and smiled at me. “You should help more when you’re not adventuring.”
“Sure,” I replied weakly as I stared at her legs. The arousal that had improved my magic throughout the day was now just about ready to explode, and I desperately hoped Sage hadn’t forgotten her promise.
She hadn’t, of course. Winking, she grabbed the bottom of her dress, then tossed it off completely. Seeing her fully nude body on the bed nearly made me fall to my knees. Her soft, pale skin beckoned me to bury myself against her, and I couldn’t tell if I wanted to stare more at her high, firm tits or that leaking hole between her legs.
She lay back and spread her legs wide, then opened her arms to me. “Come on, then. You’ve earned it.”
Sage squealed with delight as I tossed off my clothes and nearly tackled her to the bed. She giggled and wrapped her arms around my neck, then showered my face and neck with warm kisses.
Each precious little smooch sent a hard pulse of arousal through my body. I made a mess over her waist and inner thighs as I guided the tip of my cock down to her entrance and felt her soft, tight, warm pussy welcome me in.
Her legs wrapped around me and pulled me forward as I thrust. Suddenly, I was balls deep inside Sage’s needy pussy, my cock throbbing with delight as her lust leaked over me. I arched my back and cried out with mindless pleasure.
My body began to move on sheer instinct, my hips smashing thrust after thrust down into her sweet body. My thighs trembled in delight as my balls smacked into her butt over and over again. My mind was nearly blown away as the tense desire I had been carrying for the entire day was finally given an outlet.
Sage’s lips traveled over my chest, my neck, then my face. Her arms and legs clung tightly to me as her firm body rocked up against mine, grinding her clit into my waist. Her eyes sparkled as she moaned with pleasure. “Let me tell you a little secret,” she gasped. “I wanted this just as badly as you.”
Her sweet words sent a powerful wave of arousal through my body. With a possessive roar, I pinned her to the bed. Her hard nipples dragged over my bare chest as her arousal soaked my thighs.
With how pent up I was, I didn’t last long. My toes curled in delight as I pressed a deep, hungry kiss to Sage’s mouth. This time I took control, pushing my tongue between her lips and tasting her delighted laughter as my cock surged inside her.
She cried out with pleasure as the first of many cumshots flooded her depths. With a harsh grunt, I smashed my hips down into hers, pinning her ass to the soft bed as I released spurt after thick, heavy spurt deep into her needy pussy.
Sage started to cum as well, her lips breaking away from mine with a loud, desperate gasp. “Good boy!” she cried out, her arms and legs tightening around my body as her pussy began to milk me for all I was worth.
I gave her every last bit of stored-up lust I had. Pulse after thick, hard pulse of my thick seed filled her, so much that it began to flood out of her cumming pussy. A thick mixture of our combined arousal spilled out onto the sheets below us, coating both of us with the results of our shameless fucking.
This climax lasted far longer than any I’d had before. Sage writhed under me, her body squirming with sheer delight as her nails dug into my shoulders. Wave after wave of pleasure crashed through me, making me gasp and grunt and moan as I claimed her and she claimed me in return.
After several long, heavenly minutes, our bodies finally slowed and relaxed, bathing in the warm afterglow of our mindless surrender to pleasure. I lay atop Sage like a heavy blanket, and she snuggled against my chest with a happy sigh. Down below, our waists occasionally twitched against each other, as if extracting one final bit of pleasure from our wild lovemaking.
Sage kissed my chin to catch my attention. “You know, I wasn’t joking about having you help around. It gets kind of lonely in the Queen’s Rest, and you’re fun to be around.”
I pretended to think about it. “Will the rewards be the same?” I teased back softly.
Sage giggled and pressed her body up against mine, letting me feel her soft, warm skin press into me. Her hands trailed down my shoulders as she winked. “Oh, they’ll be even better,” she promised as she wiggled her hips against me.
A shiver of delight ran down my spine as I imagined what she might have in mind. With a smile, I buried my face in her shoulder, enjoying her surprised screams of delight as we cuddled and nuzzled and teased each other on top of the now messy bed sheets.
Though my primary goal was still fame, glory, and riches as an adventurer, perhaps I could spare some time for the Queen’s Rest. Besides, until Helga came back, it wasn’t like I could take on any worthwhile requests. For now, I was happy to help Sage however she wanted.




Chapter 3

“There you are, mageling!” Helga’s roaring voice made the leaves shake as she barged down the path toward where Sage and I stood.
Her loud voice distracted me from my focus, and the barrel of water I had been manipulating crashed toward the ground. As the wood shattered and spilled its contents all over the dirt path, Helga wrapped her arms around my waist and lifted me into the air, squeezing tightly. My tense, teased cock, courtesy of Sage’s hard work, ran over her hard, bare abs as swung me around affectionately.
“Put me down, put me down!” I laughed. I slapped at her toned shoulders as her messy red hair flew around us, my hips wriggling against her body. Helga gave me one last squeeze before lowering me to the ground and stepping back with a smile.
I put my hands on my hips and adjusted my pants as I took in the sight of her. My heart quickened as my eyes danced over her heavy breasts, barely held back by her fur chestpiece. I swallowed hard as my gaze continued down over her bare, toned abs, then her short loincloth and luscious legs.
“Eyes up here, boy.” Helga’s finger pressed into my chin and pulled my attention back to her face. “Have you been good since I was gone? Seems so.” Reaching down, she casually grabbed my hard cock, making me gasp.
As I struggled to speak through the sensation of Helga’s hand around my shaft, Sage stepped in. “He has indeed. I thought you were joking about sex and magic, but it really worked.”
Helga grinned broadly as she continued to toy with me. “Good. He needs more practice. ” She dragged me closer and wrapped her arm around my head, then buried my face against her soft, heavy breasts. Down below, her thigh came up and pressed against my rigid cock, grinding it into my body.
I gasped, then protested as I tried to wiggle out of her arms. “I still have to finish helping Sage with the chores.”
“Oh, no worries. I knew this would happen sooner or later.” Sage chimed in again. “I guess I’ll go get some buckets and clean up the mess.” Though she tried to hide it, it was hard to miss the resignation in her voice.
Helga released me and turned to Sage with a smile. “He’s still yours right now. I don’t have any plans for him today.” She cocked her head. “Did you try out his strength for yourself?”
Sage frowned curiously. “I’ve been having him do all the chores for me, if that’s what you’re asking.”
“But you haven’t taken in his magic? We aren’t able to use it as well as he does, but when it’s all concentrated like this…” Helga gave my bulging cock a gentle pat. “...there’s enough that even you can do something with it.”
Judging by the confused look on Sage’s face, she had no idea what Helga was saying. The barbarian girl grinned. “You’re in for a treat. On your knees, Sage, and make sure to put on a show for him.”
Realization dawned over the tavern girl’s face as she tugged the top of her dress down to flash me her firm chest. “You mean his cum? I mean, he’s cum a lot for me.” She flashed me a wicked smile. “But I thought that was just to reward him for being good.”
Helga threw back her head and laughed as she grabbed the waist of my pants and shoved them down unceremoniously. “That’s the main reason, but there’s a little extra energy we can use.”
Sage stared thoughtfully at my cock as it rose in front of her, tense and needy from the day’s teasing. “I suppose I do feel better after he’s cum in me. But I thought that was just, you know, from fucking.” Her breath across my shaft made me shudder, and I groaned as her fingers wrapped around the base of my cock and began to stroke.
Helga’s strong arms wrapped around me from behind, one against my chest and the other over my waist. Her heavy breasts dragged over my shoulders and I could feel the heat of her pussy against my lower back. Her breath played against my ear as she replied to Sage. “Give it another shot. You may be surprised.”
As Sage began to drag her tongue up the side of my cock, Helga turned her attention back to me. Her left hand played across my chest, dancing over my nipples, while her right gently caressed my hip. “I like the view from here,” she whispered as she watched Sage go down on me.
Before I could say anything, she suddenly grabbed my chin and jerked my head up. I found myself staring into her upside-down face before her lips came down and pressed into me. I was not prepared for the ferocity of her kiss. Her tongue shoved between my lips, and I found myself gasping as her spit trickled over my cheeks.
At the same time, Sage suddenly changed tactics. Instead of gently teasing me with her tongue, she suddenly opened wide and gobbled me down with a single wet slurp. My cries of surprised lust were lost inside Helga’s lips as I thrust forward on instinct.
Sage knew what to expect and easily swallowed me down. Her soft lips pressed down against the base of my cock as my balls smeared their slick, wet mess over her chin. My eyes rolled back as I grabbed her hair with my right hand while my left moved back to caress Helga’s waist.
Before I could even think about moving, Helga was thrusting for me. Her strong hips pressed into the back of my waist and guided me forward. At the same time, she let go of my chin and broke the kiss so I could see what was going on.
Sage’s bright hazel eyes watched me as I let Helga take over. I leaned into the barbarian girl’s soft, heavy tits as her strong hips shoved me into Sage’s mouth. I groaned as I watched Sage’s head bounce against my hips, a teasing smile on her lips as my cock thrust into her tight, wet throat over and over again.
My toes curled against the ground as the force of Helga’s movements nearly lifted me off the ground. Her throaty laugh echoed in my ear as she wrapped her right hand around my balls, caressing the mess that dripped over them. “Go on, mageling. Cum for us,” she growled.
As if I had a choice. The two girls overloaded my senses, making me arch back as I shuddered with pleasure. The arousal that I had been using for my magic now overflowed, and I gasped and leaned back as I let it completely take over.
Sage was prepared for the first cumshot that I released down her throat. She was less prepared for the second, and by the third, she had to pull her mouth off. Her throat gulped down my messy essence in heavy swallows as she held the base of my cock, one eye closed as my hips continued to thrust at her face.
The sudden loss of stimulation made my cock throb with need as more cum sprayed from the tip, but Helga didn’t leave me hanging for long. Her right hand quickly wrapped around the base of my shaft and stroked up and down, filling the air with slick, wet sounds as she milked me over Sage’s face and tits.
The tavern girl grinned and opened her mouth as I decorated her with my seed. Helga’s hand was merciless, stroking me swiftly and pumping out spurt after thick, heavy spurt. It wasn't long before Sage grew unrecognizable under the thick coating of jizz.
Helga only released me when I started firing blanks, my cock tensing and twitching without anything coming out. Her arms slowly unwrapped from my body, and I nearly fell backward when she stepped away and to my left. “Not bad,” she observed as she dragged a finger through the mess on Sage’s face, then popped it into her mouth. “A lot more potent than it was before.”
Sage made a few more heavy, swallowing noises before she carefully opened her eyes. “You think so?” she gasped as she stared down at the thick waterfall of cum coating her breasts. “I’m not sure I feel anything.” She absentmindedly reached up and guided a glob of seed from her cheek to her lips.
“Hm.” Helga stroked her chin thoughtfully as her eyes danced from my still-hard shaft to Sage’s messy face. “With lust like that, some of it should have come out in his essence. Here, let me test him.”
She stepped in front of me, then got on all fours and thrust her butt back at me. Sage and I both stared for a moment before Helga glared at me over her shoulder. “Don’t keep me waiting. With every second that passes, we lose more of your power.”
Helga wasn’t wrong. Though my desire still ran high, the tension that had fueled my magic was quickly settling into a complacent satisfaction. I nodded and got on my knees behind her, then grabbed her hips and pulled her toward me.
Tugging aside her loincloth, I found her pussy predictably bare. It was already glistening with wet heat that trailed down the insides of her muscular thighs, and the sight sent a shiver of fresh desire through me. My cock tensed hard in front of it, my gleaming, leaking tip positioned right under her pussy.
I must have taken too long staring, since, before I knew it, Helga’s hips had pushed down over mine, forcing her warm, wet pussy over my cock. The sudden wave of pleasure surprised me, and I groaned as I smacked her asscheeks with both hands.
She retaliated by slamming her hips back into me so hard that she nearly knocked me flat. I barely managed to stay upright and plant my knees into the soft ground. With a grunt, I thrust back into her, burying my cock balls-deep inside her barbarian pussy.
Helga grunted with approving delight as we began to move together. Each time, her strength nearly knocked me down before I regained my balance and thrust back into her. Each time, I felt the tip of my cock plunge deep into her needy heat, and her pussy clenched around me with delight.
“Fuck yes!” Helga groaned. “I needed this so fucking bad. At least you had someone to fuck while I was gone. I just had to wait.”
The realization that Helga had been saving herself for me filled me with passion. I tightened my hands on her hips as I thrust into her even harder, my waist smacking lewdly into her butt.
I was so caught up in fucking Helga that I had almost forgot about Sage. She had moved out of the way to give us room to fuck, and now she settled down in front of Helga with her legs spread. Her hazel eyes traveled from Helga’s heavy, swinging bust to my thrusting hips. Biting her lip, she dropped a hand under her skirt and began to toy with herself.
Helga noticed and lifted her head. “No need to play alone with us here,” she growled as she reached out and grabbed Sage’s ankle. “Come on.”
Sage yelped, then laughed as she was hauled closer. She rose to her knees and ran her hands over her messy tits, then pressed her hips into Helga’s face. “Don’t mind if I do,” she gasped softly.
Like with me, Helga didn’t hold back with Sage. She wrapped her arms around Sage’s hips, then buried her face almost violently between the tavern girl’s thighs. Soon, the sound of her hungry lips and eager tongue echoed through the trees around us.
Sage’s response was even better. The tavern girl’s eyes widened before she collapsed forward. She planted her hands against Helga’s back with a wail of delight, her thighs shaking as her mouth fell open. Fat globs of cum dripped from her face onto Helga’s skin as she screamed. “Oh fuck that’s good!”
The sight of her wild pleasure sent a shiver of delight down my spine as my thighs trembled. I leaned forward and planted a gentle kiss on her messy lips, and she returned it as best she could. Her tongue was clumsy as shudders of pleasure ran up her spine from Helga’s luscious, hungry oral attention.
My own orgasm built inside me as I ran my hands over Sage’s cum-covered chest. My thumbs passed over her hard nipples as we broke our kiss, and I smiled at the look of sheer pleasure on her face. As I watched her struggle to process the sensations of us playing with her, something occurred to me. “Maybe you just don’t know how to use the magic I gave you,” I whispered thoughtfully.
“Huh?” Sage’s eyes knitted together as she rode her pussy Helga’s strong tongue. “What do you mean?”
I was getting a little too close to my climax to explain, but perhaps that was a good thing. Though I had been taught to control magic, in truth, it was a primal thing, driven by intense emotion. And what better way to manifest that than by cumming?
I ran my hands up Sage’s body again as I smiled and kissed the corner of her mouth. “I’ll show you,” I whispered. My hips continued to smack into Helga’s ass, and the knot of tense pleasure in my core was just about ready to overflow. “Relax. Surrender to the pleasure. Enjoy.”
Sage bit her lower lip and nodded. She gasped suddenly, her hips bucking up as Helga’s tongue twisted inside her. “I’m close!” she warned.
I was, too. On top of that, I was honestly amazed at how, despite being pinned between us, Helga managed to control both of us. The strength of her hips controlled the power of my thrusts, and Sage had surrendered to Helga’s mouth. I could only hope the barbarian girl was enjoying this as much as we were.
As if reading my mind,  Helga suddenly smashed her hips into my waist so hard that she forced me back. With a grunt, she began grinding over me, shifting my cock inside her as her tongue lashed in and out of Sage. It didn’t take me long to figure out she was trying to cum, so I did my best to help her.
I rolled my hips with hers while I dropped my left hand from Sage’s body and slid it under Helga’s. My fingers stroked over her clit, and she cried out in delight as she arched between us.
Surprisingly, Helga came first. Her legs pushed back and lifted me as her pussy clenched down. Thick lust poured out over my shaft and painted our entwined thighs. Her fingers clenched against Sage’s body as she muffled her scream against the other girl’s pussy.
Sage and I finished not long after. Helga’s pussy was trying to drain every last drop of lust from my body, so I gave it to her. My hips smacked into her ass one last time as I began to release thick pulses of seed deep inside her. My left hand clenched hard on her hip as I filled her with all I had left, shot after shot of seed flooding her needy depths.
Of course, I hadn’t forgotten about Sage. The cute, mischievous tavern maid was making an utter mess of Helga’s face. Her eyes were rolled back and her mouth had fallen open as she smeared her cumming pussy desperately against the barbarian girl’s mouth, her clit grinding over Helga’s lips over and over again.
It was hard to focus in the throes of pleasure, but I tried as I tightened my right hand on Sage’s firm breast. My climax washed over me in delicious waves as I extended my senses into Sage’s distracted, cumming body. I brought myself closer and let her fall into me, her bare skin pressed into me as she shuddered with delight.
And I felt it. I felt an ember of my power glowing inside her, ignored because she lacked experience. As I continued to fill Helga’s greedy pussy, my mind gently probed into Sage’s defenseless body and gave my magic a little push.
Sage cried out and arched back, shoving her tits into my body. “Oh! I feel it now! Fuck yes, I feel it!” she screamed as her thighs trembled. The sight of her surrender to pleasure sent another shiver of delight through me, and I grunted softly as a few fresh, final spurts of seed pumped into Helga’s pussy.
Even after I had emptied myself fully and started to soften,  Helga continued to grind her hips into mine. I sat back, panting hard, and without my support, Sage slumped on top of Helga, moaning softly.
The barbarian girl gently set Sage aside and sat up. She wiped the mess from her mouth with the back of her arm as she looked over her shoulder at me with a smile. “Not bad. Sage has trained you well.”
I smiled and nodded as I playfully patted Helga’s butt. “She has. I’m looking forward to trying out some quests again.”
Helga nodded as she lifted herself off of my softening cock, letting it fall against my leg. “I’ll start looking. In the meantime, you keep training.” She winked.
Sage suddenly sat up beside us, her eyes wide. She grabbed Helga by the shoulders. “I see what you mean now. I feel so energized! Like I can do anything! The chores will be easy if I’m like this.” She tried to stand, only to flop forward when her legs gave way. “Okay, maybe after I recover and clean up.”
Helga laughed as she caught Sage and set her down. “Mmm. It doesn’t last very long, but we’ll work on that, won’t we?” She turned to me. “See that you keep our friend here satisfied. After all, we’ll be sleeping our heads at the Queen’s Rest for the foreseeable future.”
Sage smiled smugly and nodded. “That’s right. Don’t forget about me, even when you’re out there adventuring.”
How could I? I sighed happily as I sat back and watched them banter. I couldn’t believe that my magic and I were of use to not one but two wonderful women. I just hoped I could handle them both.
Little did I know, this was just the start of far more.
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