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Chapter 1

The large, closed carriage stopped in front of me abruptly, though the driver didn’t even glance over. It was an elegant affair, made of a dark, sturdy wood and decorated with swirling golden patterns.
I didn’t recognize the coat-of-arms, but that wasn’t unusual. Many nobles visited Runedale, whether to see the magic school or check out the Adventurer’s Guild branch. Most weren’t rude enough to suddenly block your way, but I’d learned to live with it.
However, before I could walk around the carriage, the door flew open and nearly hit me in the face. The young blonde woman who sat inside wore an elegant, light blue dress that matched her eyes, and she smiled as she extended her hand to me. “My my, just who I was looking for! What a coincidence!”
I blinked twice. “You stopped in front of me,” I pointed out.
“Did I? How very convenient. Now come on, don’t keep my driver waiting.” She patted the cushioned seat in front of her welcomingly.
I took the first step without realizing what I was doing. The blonde woman smiled and grabbed my arm and dragged me inside, then shut the door behind me. She tapped on the ceiling twice, and the carriage began to move smoothly over the cobblestone street.
The girl leaned forward and grabbed my right wrist with both her hands. “It is so good to finally meet you. Emily Brisksilver, of Brisksilver Trading House.”
“Tom Crawthorn. Adventuring Mage. Are you sure you don’t have me confused with someone else?” I asked as my eyebrows came together.
“Oh no, you are exactly who I’m looking for. I’ve been told that you have incredible magic potential, and that’s exactly what I want.” She leaned forward, her blue eyes glittering in anticipation.
While I was flattered, I was also wary. “Where did you hear this from? And what do you need it for?”
She winked and pressed a finger to the center of her lips. “My source shall remain a mystery. As for your other question, I have a job for you.”
The carriage came to a stop, and Emily peeked outside. “Good. Now we have some time alone.” She cleared her throat. “I want you to kidnap me.”
I stared at her in disbelief. “What?”
She forged on relentlessly. “I have so many duties that it leaves me little free time to do what I want. But if some dashing man were to steal me away when I needed it, I’d finally get a break.” Emily swooned dramatically against her seat.
“Have you thought this through?” I demanded. “You want me to abduct you just so you can have some free time? That’s ridiculous.”
Her cheeks flared red as she harrumphed at me. “I’ve done my research, both into my plan and into you. It is flawless.” She leaned forward and placed her right hand on my leg. “And you’re the perfect person for it. A lecherous mage abducting a beautiful noble girl for his own nefarious purposes.”
I lifted my hands. “That’s not exactly how I’d like to be seen. I’m willing to try and solve your problem, but not at the cost of my reputation.”
Emily suddenly grabbed the top of my pants and hauled them down to let my cock bounce free. “Even if I am willing to sacrifice myself to fuel your magic?”
I bit back a laugh as my cheeks turned red. “It shouldn’t be a sacrifice on your part. I think you have the wrong idea about me. Maybe we should come up with a new plan,” I suggested weakly.
The blonde merchant girl pondered this for a moment, then wrapped her hand around the base of my shaft and began to stroke. “Very well. But if we can’t think of something else, then we’re going with my idea.”
I was certain there was a better way to get her some free time. As my cock rose in front of her face, I cleared my throat and gestured to what she was doing. “You don’t need to keep going.”
Emily tilted her head innocently. “I thought you needed this for your power.” She leaned in and tightened her fingers around my shaft.
“It helps,” I panted softly. “But if we’re just talking, it’s not necessary.”
Emily tapped her chin thoughtfully. “Maybe we should continue. Just in case.” She winked before diving down and wrapping her lips around the tip of my cock.
I didn’t have any complaints as her warm, wet mouth descended over me. I leaned back against my seat and spread my legs wider to give her better access in the small carriage.
Emily was amateurish but eager. She bobbed her head over the top half of my cock so quickly that her wavy blonde hair bounced. Down below, her hand pumped up and down, making my balls bounce as she milked me into her lips.
I was just starting to move my waist when she pulled away with a wet pop. “So. Any ideas?”
It had been hard to think with her sucking my cock and it took me a moment to focus. “Before that, I have to understand the situation. What’s happening that you can’t get away on your own?”
Emily leaned forward, her breasts brushing over my chest as she continued to toy with my shaft. “Work is endless,” she sighed as she kissed my chin. “I just want to be allowed some time to myself, but Brisksilver Trading House is busy, so I have no time to relax.”
“How did you get away for this?” I asked as I tentatively brought my hands to her waist.
She smiled and wiggled her hips against my fingers encouragingly. “Lucky coincidence and strict planning. Truthfully, I’m already late for something else, but I’m desperate.” Emily kissed me as my fingers roamed up to toy with her chest.
She moaned as I squeezed her soft breasts, and rewarded me by stroking my cock harder. Prejizz leaked onto her fingers and my own body as I panted softly. “What would you do with your free time?” I asked.
Emily hummed thoughtfully as she brought her left hand down to caress my balls. “I dunno. Nap. Read some more of those filthy romances I never finish.” She squeezed her thighs together with a sigh. “Maybe even go on a quest, just to say I did. All the adventurers who come by the trading house seem to be having so much fun, while all I do is sit behind my desk and count numbers.”
She gasped when I brushed my thumbs over her nipples. As my mind worked, I leaned in and kissed her gently, causing a shiver to run down her body. Her hands continued to toy with my cock, each heated touch sending warm pulses of pleasure down my thighs.
Another thought came to mind, and I gently pulled away from our kiss. “Do you have any friends who could help you get away? Maybe make excuses, or even cover for you?”
Her face brightened as she squeezed my shaft. “Hmm…” She slid back and brought her face down to my cock, spitting on it before starting to blow me again. I moved my hands to her hair, marveling at its silky softness as she devoured me.
After a few minutes of wet, sloppy sucking and stroking, Emily pulled off with a crestfallen look. By now, her spit was trickling hotly down my inner thighs, and my hard, pulsing shaft was ready for more. Emily, however, had other thoughts. She dropped her hands from me completely as she shook her head. “No. There’s no one I’d trust enough to help me hide.”
I ran my hands over her chest to release a little sexual frustration as my breathing quickened. Emily let me tug down her top and cup her warm, bare tits as they hung over me, my fingers sinking into her breasts. I cleared my throat as I dragged my gaze up to meet her hopeful eyes. “I think that’s the first thing we should change. It sounds like the only thing you do is work, and you don’t have anyone you can trust outside of work.”
She pushed off of her seat and onto my knees in the small carriage. “I have you now, right? Isn’t that enough?”
I could feel the heat of her sex under her dress, and it made my cock throb hungrily. I nuzzled the side of her neck gently as my cock throbbed between us. “It’s a start, but the more the better.”
Emily pressed even closer to me, and I her soft pussy nuzzling against my cock through her panties. “Where can I find other people? I don’t have time!”
I let go of her breasts and slid my hands to her hips. Unable to help myself, I began to rock her back and forth over my shaft, grinding myself into her underwear. As I satisfied my sexual heat against her crotch, I managed to speak. “There’s this one girl I know who’s great at skipping out on her job. Are you free to come by the Queen’s Rest sometime soon?”
Emily moved her hips with my hands, shamelessly rubbing her pussy against my cock under her dress. “They are part of our supply route, so I suppose I could stop by in the afternoon under the guise of an inspection.”
She suddenly grabbed my shoulders and shoved me back against the seat. Her heated pussy soaked through her panties and painted my cock as she pressed her waist down against me. “But if that doesn’t work, then we’re going with my plan, okay? I’m desperate.”
At this point, I could do little but nod in agreement. I had done my best to fix her problems, but by now, my cock was hungry for a hole to fuck. “Fine.”
Emily smiled brightly. “Good.” She lifted her waist and pulled her dress aside to let me see the elegant lace panties underneath, darkened with lust. “Now, let’s charge up your magic just in case.”
Before I could respond, she’d tugged aside her underwear and pushed her soaked, hot wet entrance over the tip of my cock. She eased herself down slowly, letting me watch as my thick shaft plunged into her body.
“Larger than I thought,” she gasped, though she continued to smile as she wiggled herself down. Her warm thighs squeezed over my legs as her lust trickled down my shaft. “I can handle it, though. I’ve been practicing with toys. Dreaming of a moment like this.”
All I could do was stare at her pretty face and her heavy, hanging breasts as she slowly lowered herself onto me. Finally, her pussy pressed against the base of my cock, drenching my balls with thick, wet lust. Emily leaned over me, her breasts dragging over my chest as she whispered into my ear. “Pleasure me,” she commanded. “Give me what I need.”
Her words spurred me to action. I sat up suddenly, the movement forcing her to lean back. Emily gasped in surprise as the angle of my cock shifted inside her, then moaned as I brought my left hand to her hip while my right held her shoulder. Her blue eyes glittered as she bit her lower lip and arched back, presenting her body to me.
My fingers tightened on her thigh and my thumb roamed toward her clit. Emily cried out in delight as I brushed over that hard little nub of pleasure. “Yes! Again! Please!” She began to move her hips, lifting and dropping them against my lap.
I squeezed her breast with my right hand, her nipple digging into my palm as I tugged her closer. We kissed again, and I tasted her soft, needy moans as my thumb flicked faster back and forth over her clit.
As she quickened her pace, I began to move as well. Though we didn’t have much space, it was enough for me to draw back and ram my cock up into her every time her pussy came down on me. With each little movement, Emily cried out in delight, her tongue twisting in my mouth.
Her hands clawed into my chest and pressed me back into my seat. Her breasts bounced wildly over the top of her dress with each movement, and I felt her clit tense and tremble against my thumb.
The carriage bounced with our wild thrusts, our bodies heated and close in the cramped space. I felt my climax building up inside me, my fat cock throbbing harder inside her raw, unprotected noble pussy. As her lust drooled over my balls, I threw my head back and cried out. “Careful, Emily! I’m close!”
“Good!” she snarled back immediately as she leaned in. Hot, hungry kisses and nibbles trailed down my throat and over my chest as her nails marked my skin. My thighs tensed as the passion pulsed through my body and collected in my core, begging for release.
It didn’t have to wait long. As she felt my shaft throb inside her, Emily moved even faster, her hips crashing down on me with loud, shameless smacks. My hands squeezed down against her as I felt the first pulse of pure, raw pleasure travel through my shaft.
My waist lifted off the seat, holding both of us up in the air as I began to empty myself inside her. When she felt the first hot load of cum coat her inner walls, Emily cried out joyfully, then crushed me back to the cushion.
Her hips pinned me as she began to cum as well. Her pussy clenched and stroked my cock, helping to milk my lust as she continued to grind her clit over my thumb. She pressed her body fully down into me, her soft tits dragging over my chest. Her hands slid up to cup my cheeks, and she kissed me furiously as we came together.
I made a mess of her pussy, my waist bucking up and sending spurt after thick, heated spurt into her body. She painted me in return, covering my thighs with her sticky release. Our tongues danced together, and our hot, needy breaths mingled.
As fun as this was, it couldn’t last forever. I felt my mind slowly descend from the height of pleasure as my body relaxed, and my cock began to soften inside her. Emily sighed on top of me, her breasts rising and falling as her hips continued to dance gently. I wrapped my arms around her shoulders, and she snuggled close, pressing her cheek against my chest as she smiled and closed her eyes.
The moment barely lasted a few minutes before Emily pulled away and sat up so quickly that I was worried she’d hit her head on the ceiling. “Fuck! That was nice, but it almost made me forget about my meeting.” She groaned and stood up. Ignoring the cum leaking from her pussy, she quickly rearranged her panties, then tugged the top of her dress back up.
I wanted to help, but there was little I could do in her frenzy of activity. I pulled my pants up before glancing around helplessly. Emily smiled when she saw the look on my face and quickly grabbed my chin to pull me in for a quick kiss. “Remember,” she murmured. “If tomorrow doesn’t work, I’ll be relying on you to save me.”
“If that’s the case, you probably shouldn’t have let me cum. My strength comes from sexual tension, not satisfaction,” I confessed embarrassedly.
Emily froze and stared at me for a moment as if trying to judge if I was lying. When she realized I wasn’t, she groaned. “Why didn’t you say that earlier?”
“You didn’t let me,” I pointed out sheepishly.
She sighed and placed her hands on her hips. “You better hope tomorrow works out.” She leaned forward and grabbed me by the balls. “Or I’m going to get you so pent up that you might just blow up the whole town.”
I swallowed weakly as I met her determined blue eyes. Emily was a little weird, but I couldn’t deny her determined intensity. I just hoped my plan would work.




Chapter 2

The next afternoon, I returned from a shopping trip to find Emily in my room. She wasn’t alone, either. Sage, the mischievous, brown-haired tavern maid, sat at my desk, her feet propped up on my bed as she chatted animatedly with Emily. The noble girl herself lay on her stomach on my freshly made sheets, ignoring the book she had open in favor of talking with Sage.
Both of them looked my way when I walked in. Emily had the decency to look embarrassed, but Sage merely threw her head back and laughed at the shocked look on my face. “What?” she demanded as she swung her feet off my bed and stood up. “You’re the one who told her to come.”
“Yes, to the Queen’s Rest. I didn’t think you’d end up in my room,” I pointed out.
Emily rolled onto her side and shrugged. “I needed some private time, and this was what Sage recommended.” She sat up with a smile. “Your idea was perfect, by the way. Sage knew exactly what to say to get me out of my job this afternoon.”
Sage waved her hand modestly. “I’ve been doing this for years, so I’ve got a lot of excuses. Just come to me when you need another one, and we’ll get you sorted out.”
Emily clapped her hands excitedly. “Thank you! I can’t wait!”
What had I created? Well, if the Briksilver Trading House failed, I would act like I had no hand in it. I cleared my throat as I sat at the end of my bed. “I’m glad you two are getting along so well, but seeing as this is my room…” I trailed off meaningfully.
Emily moaned. “But I just got comfortable!”
Sage patted her shoulder. “Don’t worry. We don’t have to leave.” She grinned cheekily as she steepled her fingers together and turned to me. “You need us here.”
I placed my hands on my hips. “Oh really? And why is that?”
“Because I happen to know that you and Helga have an adventure planned for tomorrow. But Helga’s busy getting supplies and setting up your camp tonight, which means, if you want to start preparing your lust tonight, you need us,” Sage stated triumphantly.
She had a point. The longer my desires were drawn out, the stronger my magic would be when the time came. I sighed as I settled onto the bed. “Fine.”
Emily’s blue eyes glittered with interest as she shut her book. “Can I join?”
“Which part? This, or the adventure?” Sage asked as she casually reached over and grabbed the leg of my pants.
“I was talking about this, but maybe both? It’d be so cool to go on a quest!” Emily leaned against my right side, pressing her tits to my arm.
“I’d have to ask Helga first. She’s in charge.” My eyes darted between Sage and Emily as they trapped me on my bed.
“She’ll be happy for the extra help,”  Sage said as she tugged my pants down to free my cock. She purred in delight as she brought her cheek close and took a deep breath. “Now come on, Emily, let’s have some fun.” Her lips pressed hungrily against the tip of my shaft and sent a shudder up my spine.
Emily smiled brightly and pressed her crotch against the side of my leg. She threw her arms around my neck and kissed my cheek, then cocked her head at Sage. “What’s the plan? I messed up the first time by letting him cum.”
Sage, who had begun to lower her mouth over my cock, suddenly pulled back and raised her eyebrows. “You let him cum without getting anything in return? Then I’d say he owes you now.”
“Hey!” I protested weakly. “She kidnapped me out of the blue and fucked me in her carriage. I’d say that’s fair.”
Sage smacked the side of my cock playfully, then kissed where she had struck. “Shut up. You’re only here to be our plaything, so just sit back and enjoy.” She trailed her deft fingers up the back of my shaft and down the front. “If you’re good, I might even let you cum on my tits first.”
It was a tempting offer, especially when she pulled down her top and brushed her firm little tits over my cock. I thrust my hips up, grinding my shaft against her chest as the tip of my cock drooled onto her skin.
Before I could get too comfortable, Emily grabbed my chin and pressed a deep, hungry kiss to my lips. As I lost myself against her mouth, she took my right wrist and guided my hand to her tits, helping me drag down her top to let them bounce out.
Compared to Sage’s more modest chest, Emily’s breasts were deliciously soft under my fingers, a pleasure to squeeze and knead. I stroked and teased her nipples as I greedily pulled her closer, our tongues dancing with delight.
As if to try and steal my attention away, Sage wrapped her lips around my cock and gave me a hard, slurping suck. I gasped and broke the kiss with Emily as I arched back, my left hand sliding down into her hair. “Too much!” I groaned, even as my hips bucked.
Her hands grabbed my waist and shoved me back to the bed. She stared intensely at me as she bobbed up and down a few times, letting her spit trickle down my length. When she finally pulled off, her tongue gave my tip a casual, hard flick, sending my cock bouncing almost painfully as my thighs shuddered.
Sage smiled as she trailed her fingers over the top of my shaft. “You don’t get to decide what’s too much. You just have to sit there and take it.” Her words sent a shiver down my spine.
“Shouldn’t we be nicer to him?” Emily asked as she cocked her head at Sage. Her soft fingers toyed with my shirt, slowly stripping it off as her soft body pressed against mine.
Sage laughed and gave Emily’s butt a light smack. “It’s cute how much you don’t understand. He likes this. It makes him a stronger mage. You have to be the one to take control. Give it a try. Make him do something.”
Realization dawned over Emily’s face, and she turned back to me. “Really? Is that how it works?” she asked brightly.
I chewed my lower lip. “Yes, in a way.”
Before I could say anything else, Emily had stood on the bed and tossed off her dress. Underneath, she wore a matching pair of lacy white underwear, surprisingly innocent in comparison with the eager lust on her face.
She positioned herself in front of me, one leg on either side of my waist. Her left hand sank into my hair while her right grabbed the center of her panties and pushed them aside. Without warning, she hauled my face into her crotch.
“Good job!” Sage called out from below. “Make him yours!”
“I’ve always wanted to try this!” Emily gushed in response. She tightened her hand in my hair and gave my head a little shake. “I did it for you yesterday, so now it’s your turn to use your mouth!”
I couldn’t argue with that logic. I let my tongue roll out of my mouth and brush over the bottom of Emily’s pussy. She gasped, her legs shuddering around me as she pushed her waist greedily into my face. “Again!” she demanded. “Do it again!”
Proud of the monster she’d made, Sage returned her attention to my cock. Though I couldn’t see her, I felt the soft squeeze of her cute chest and the wet trickle of spit as she prepared to give me a titfuck.
Her nipples dragged over my thighs as she began to move. Her movements pressed my cock into my body as her spit-lubed breasts dragged back and forth, milking me against myself. Leaning forward, Sage occasionally planted soft, playful kisses against my abs as I groaned, my hips jerking against her.
As much as I would have liked to watch, I had more important things to tend to. Emily only grew more demanding as my tongue entered her pussy. Her hands tightened in my hair as her hips began to buck wildly onto my face, and I had to bring both hands up to hold her waist so she didn’t knock me over.
I lost myself against her pussy, my tongue pumping hungrily in and out of that warm, wet hole. Her lusciously sticky nectar trickled to the back of my mouth, and I swallowed her heat over and over again. Even though she nearly buried my nose in her pussy with each downward thrust, Emily’s movements grew more aggressive, fucking her snatch onto my tongue and making my head bounce.
I tightened my grip on her ass and gave her a light double-sided smack. In response, she growled and drew her waist back. “Good toy. Now stick out your tongue like a good boy and let me take what I need.”
Her words sent a heated shiver of pleasure down my spine, and I did as I was told. Emily rolled her waist onto my tongue again, guiding me into her hole and grinding the bridge of my nose into her clit. “Yes!” she groaned. “That’s it!”
And then she was facefucking me as Emily titfucked me down below. My body bounced against my bed from the force of Emily’s lust, and she painted my face with it as she took her pleasure from me.
Submitting to the pretty blonde merchant girl made me harder than ever before. My breathing quickened as my thick cock throbbed against Sage’s chest. I felt her voice vibrate against me as she nuzzled the tip of my shaft. “You like that, don’t you? I’ve decided. I will let you cum today. Just once, so let’s make it count.”
My eyes rolled back with pleasure as she pressed fully down against me, dragging those lusciously firm tits over my cock. My hips bucked up needily, pressing me harder between Sage’s breasts. I was desperate now, my lust brought to a tipping point by Emily’s domination above and Sage’s teasing below.
Emily came first, arching back and crying in delight as her pussy clenched over my tongue. Even more wetness drenched my face, trickling over my lips and chin and chest as she continued to ride me. “That’s it! Right there, right fucking there!” she gasped.
Her wild, shameless lust sent a wave of heat through my body that collected in my core. I had no way to warn Sage of the mess that was about to come, so I simply let it happen. My toes curled and my back arched, and I groaned my pleasure into Emily’s pussy as I began to cum.
With how my shaft was aimed, the first thick, hot spurts of jizz coated my own body. Seeing this, Sage quickly drew back and gripped the base of my shaft. My sensitive tip kissed against her spit-slick skin as she aimed my sticky white release into her tits. My waist jerked forward as I came again and again and again, grunting in sheer delight.
Emily was finished with me before I was done cumming, and stepped away from my face and settled down at my side. With a soft groan, I fell back to the bed, staring at Sage. The cute tavern maid smiled at me devilishly as she finished getting me to coat one side of her chest, then aimed me at the other.
By that time, I didn’t have much left. I propped myself up on my elbows as I emptied the last of my cum onto Sage. Emily’s hand ran up and down my chest as she watched the show. “Wow, that’s a lot. Very nice,” she murmured.
Sage released my softening cock with a big smile. “It is, but now for the fun part. This is when we tease him until he can barely think.”
I smiled weakly and sat up. “And how do you plan to do that?”
Sage stood up and crossed her arms over her chest. “Well, since you didn’t seem very impressed by my tits, I’ve decided I’m going to use my butt.” She turned around and lifted her skirt.
I had to admit, she had a very lovely backside. Years of working on her feet had resulted in long, lithe legs leading up to firm, toned buttcheeks. Even though I had just cum, my cock gave a little flex at the sight.
She backed herself up onto me, her warm ass grinding against my cock like her tits had. Planting her hands on my knees, Sage began to work herself up and down. The previous mess she had left on me acted as lube, smearing over her cute butt and helping her stroke me off.
“I wanna help!” Emily declared. She rolled over to face me, then swung her legs around my abdomen. Pressing her thighs to my sides, she slowly backed herself up until her soft butt was pressed against Sage’s firm ass, with my cock sandwiched in between.
“Not bad!” Sage called out. “Now I can focus on myself.” I felt her right hand leave my knee, then heard the sound of her fingers diving into her wet, needy pussy.
I certainly wasn’t going to begrudge Sage what she deserved, especially not with Emily’s heavy tits hanging over me. I brought my hands up and buried my fingers in her soft breasts, then tugged her closer.
Emily moved with me, giggling. “You like them? Good. Then lose yourself in them.” She shoved her tits into my face just as I was wrapping my lips around her left nipple.
I released a muffled sound of delight as the feeling of being buried in her chest sent a pulse of hungry lust through me. My cock started to throb harder between the two girls. Sensing this, Emily began to bounce up and down, her waist landing on my thighs with lusty little smacks.
Sage hadn’t stopped moving either. In fact, she started to bounce faster as the lusty, wet schlicking sounds of her self-pleasure filled the air. Her moans of pleasure were music to my ears as she rode her butt back and forth against me, and my cock gave another throb as imagined actually being inside her.
I groaned against Emily’s breasts, which made her pin me down harder. I ran my hands over her warm shoulders, then her soft hips, panting with pleasure all the while. I was in heaven, lost between two girls at once, both of them drowning me in lust until I could barely think.
I was rock hard now. As they bounced their butts over me, surrounding my shaft with their sinful sensations, I thrust up desperately, each time earning just a little more pleasure. My lust leaked out shamelessly, painting them both.
Sage’s movements grew more desperate, her butt pressing me even harder into Emily’s soft ass. I felt her legs shake as her fingers hit the perfect spot inside her. I could only imagine the way her back arched, her small tits glistening with the mess I had left there as she lost herself to her climax.
Sage’s cry of pleasure echoed to the ceiling as her soaked lust sprayed between our legs. She didn’t stop moving, even as her waist shuddered as the waves of pleasure ran through her.
As her friend came, Emily finally pulled her tits off my face with a smile. Her hands dragged down my chest as she let her soft butt rest against me, her wet pussy leaking against my abs. “She’s really cute. I can see why you like her.”
Sage was now settling down, her ass pulling away from my cock to rest on the bed. “I can hear you, you know.”
“I wanted you to,” Emily replied immediately, smiling as she tossed her hair over her shoulder. “Anyways, what do we do now?”
Sage stood on shaky legs, then moved to take the seat she had been in originally. This time, however, her clothes were a mess, and she didn’t bother covering up. “Now, we wait.”
Emily imitated her new friend, lifting her butt off my hard cock and rolling to the side. “That’s it?” She glanced down at where my cock stood tall and hard. Reaching down, she tapped the side gently, making me gasp. “This is supposed to be the secret weapon?”
Sage laughed. “Believe me, I also wondered if this was an excuse for him to fuck me. But it works. And it’s extra fun when he’s desperate for a reward.” She leaned forward and planted a wet kiss against the base of my cock, making me gasp.
“Okay. I’m looking forward to it.” Emily’s eyes glittered brightly as she clapped her hands together in excitement.
I had nothing to add, so I swallowed hard. It seemed like I was going to have a lot to prove tomorrow.




Chapter 3

The adventure wasn’t quite what we had expected. The request had been to retrieve a stolen necklace. When we arrived at the location where it had been taken, Emily’s sharp eyes caught sight of our target…hanging off the edge of a magpie’s nest near the top of a tall, sturdy tree.
Helga, my brawny, redheaded barbarian companion, tried to knock it free by throwing rocks, but it was too far up. The tree was too large to shake, and my magic couldn’t reach the nest. Our best chance had been Emily trying to climb the tree, but she’d slipped halfway up and fallen into Helga’s arms.
“Sorry,” she groaned as she stood up and brushed herself off. “I could try again, but I need a little break.”
“No need to apologize,” Helga stated as she crossed her arms over her generous chest. “I guess the high quest reward wasn’t just due to sentimental value.”
I nodded in agreement. I thought we’d lucked into an easy task with a nice payout, but this was taking longer than expected. That meant the sexual tension that had been building since yesterday was threatening to overflow. The sight of Helga’s barely-clad body and the view I’d gotten under Emily’s dress as she climbed hadn’t helped.
My legs trembled gently as I gently touched Helga’s side. “While we think about what to do next, maybe you could help me with this?” I asked as I gestured between my legs at my obvious bulge.
Helga smiled broadly and reached down, her fingers caressing my cock through my pants. She planted a wet kiss against my cheek before whispering into my ear. “Not yet, mageling,” she teased as she kneaded my shaft. “We may still need this power. Don’t worry. You will earn your reward when it comes.”
“Hey! What’re you two doing over here!” Emily popped up nearby with an eager smile. “Can I be a part of it? I deserve a little something, right?”
Helga laughed and patted her head. “You do, but not until we finish our task. We can’t let his power go to waste.” She paused and stroked her chin thoughtfully. “Weren’t you just saying you could almost make it there?”
Emily nodded as she stretched her arms above her head. “Yeah. Before I was stuck behind a desk, I did all sorts of running around the countryside. This tree should be no problem, but I don’t have as much endurance as I used to.”
Helga stared meaningfully at me. “I think we can fix that. You’re sure you can make it to the top, though? Cause we only have one shot at this.”
Emily shrugged with a mystified expression. “Yeah. I can see the route up, it’s just that there’s no place to rest, so I run out of energy.”
“I’ve got your energy right here.” Helga shamelessly tugged my pants and underwear down with a grin.
The merchant girl blinked in surprise. “Wait, do you mean…”
Helga nodded. “You can use the power better than he can.”
Emily casually wrapped her fingers around the top of my cock and gave it a tentative stroke. “Really? So if I take his cum, I get his magic? But he’s done it before, and nothing happened.” With each touch, my prejizz spilled over her hand as I groaned in delight.
“You won’t be able to use his power as well as he can, but it can give you a boost in a pinch. And the last time, he might not have had any stored up.” Helga grinned fiercely as she bounced my balls in her palm. “But now he’s got all this.”
“I see!” Emily remarked cheerily as she brushed her thumb back and forth over the tip of my shaft. “So what now? He has to cum for me? On me? In me?”
“Probably in you, though we’ve never tested it. Maybe we should.” Helga flashed me a predatory grin.
Emily’s face brightened. “Then I want it in my butt.” She reached back and gave her ass a slap. “That’s what you want too, isn’t it, naughty boy?” She giggled playfully as she gave her backside a teasing smack.
I nodded. “I’d be happy with anything right now,” I groaned weakly, my thighs shuddering. “But be careful. I don’t want to cum too early.”
“Oops! Good point!” Emily smiled as she let go of my cocktip and stepped back, casually licking some of the mess from her palm. “Okay, let’s get started then!” She turned around and hiked up the back of her dress, revealing her generous, pale ass, covered only by a lacy pair of underwear.
Helga burst out laughing as she gave Emily’s butt a hard smack. “I like your passion but have you ever taken anything up the ass before?”
Emily thought for a moment before shaking her head. “No, but how bad could it be?”
Helga shook her head with a smile as she moved to her knees in front of me. “Get down here and help me lube him up. I want your first experience to be good.”
“Oh, okay.” Emily imitated Helga, though she tugged her top down to free her tits. Her dress was now scrunched around her midsection and her top and bottom halves were both deliciously bare, the sight sending a pulse of heat through my cock. As she settled onto her knees, Emily cocked her head curiously. “Wait, won’t he cum if we do this?”
“Not if he knows what’s good for him,” Helga growled as she dragged her nails up my inner thigh. Her green eyes focused intensely on mine. “Understand?”
I swallowed and nodded as my fingers clenched by my sides. “I’ll do my best.”
“Good.” Helga turned to Emily and suddenly kissed her. The blonde girl yelped for a moment before experimentally pushing back, only for Helga to press forward even harder. Just as Emily looked like she was about to faint from the intensity, Helga tugged back with a big smile. “But if he does mess things up, make sure you start swallowing, just like that.”
“Y-yeah,” Emily murmured as she stared at Helga with wide, admiring eyes.
The redheaded barbarian turned to me and wrapped her rough fingers around the base of my cock. She shook her shoulders, making her tits sway as she grinned. “Enjoy the view,” she teased as she drooled a thick wad of spit over my tip.
Slowly, she began to massage her slick saliva into my shaft with long, torturous strokes. I shuddered at the delicious, soft, squelching sounds of her teasing handjob, my eyes locked on her playful smile and luscious, hanging tits.
Helga knew just how to ruin me. Her touch set me alight as she brought her face close to my tip, teasing me with the thought of covering her with cum. I wanted to thrust into her handjob and make a complete mess of her, but she was in charge here. All I could do was yield to her strength until she let me have my blissful finish.
Emily, on the other hand, had no idea what she was doing. As Helga brought her other hand up to stroke my inner thigh, Emily suddenly leaned in and traced her tongue over my tip. I let out a strangled cry of pleasure as my hips shuddered. I felt the heat start to flood up my length, too much, too early.
Then, Helga clamped her fingers tightly around me and aimed my cock upward. I tensed my legs and my abs with a soft grunt as I felt the pleasure sit on that dangerous edge for a few seconds, then slowly retreat back into my body. I sighed with relief, my arms shaking from the effort.
Helga kept holding me as she glared at Emily. “What do you think you’re doing?”
The blonde girl drew back, chastised. “Sorry! I wanted to help!”
Helga glared at her for a moment, then sighed. “That’s okay. I can appreciate that. But let me show you how to do it right.”
She released my shaft, then guided both of Emily’s hands around it. Her heavy breasts pressed into Emily's side as she whispered. “Do you feel the pulse of his lust? The hard tension?”
Emily’s eyes went wide as she nodded, her fingers tightening just a little. With Helga’s guidance, she began to run her hands up and down my shaft. Prejizz spilled out onto her tits, and I could see her squirm as she stared at my throbbing length.
“You have to make sure it doesn’t overflow,” Helga whispered. “You have to take him to the very edge of exploding, but you cannot give him what he wants, at least not until you have what you want. And you know what you want; don’t you?”
Emily nodded and brought her lips close to the head of my cock. This time, Helga didn’t stop her from gently brushing her tongue against me. My legs nearly buckled from the sensation, and I threw my head back and gritted my teeth, fighting back the urge to cum.
Emily was far more cautious. Her little teasing licks made me shudder as they kept me on the razor's edge of pleasure. Helga joined in, kissing and lapping at my balls. Waves of pleasure crashed over me as I watched their cute faces tend to my shaft, their tongues occasionally touching as Emma’s soft hands ran up and down my shaft.
Just as I opened my mouth to warn them that I could no longer hold back, Emily released my shaft with a slight smile. “I think it’s time,” she murmured as she stepped back and stood up. Walking over to the tree, she placed her palms against the bark and leaned over.
I could only stare in amazement as Helga went to join her, standing on Emily’s right and facing me. Smiling broadly, she lifted the hem of Emily’s dress, then gave the other girl’s soft, pale ass a double-handed smack. Emily yelped, then laughed as she pushed her butt back at me. “Come on! I know you want it!”
I stumbled forward and grabbed onto Emily’s hips. Before I could mount her, however, Helga’s strong hand pressed against my waist. The barbarian girl shook her head. “I know you want it bad, but you have to be careful. It’s her first time.”
Leaning forward, Helga pressed her lips to mine. The kiss stole my breath away, and I got lost in it as my cock throbbed between me and Emily. Helga’s hand gently slid over to hold my hip and slowly guide me forward.
When the tip of my cock touched against Emily’s backdoor, I gasped and tried to pull away from the kiss. Helga only pressed her lips more intensely into me, sending a warm rush of delight through me as my lubed-up cock began to enter Emily.
I could hear Emily’s shameless moan of delight over the sound of our kissing. My left hand latched onto Emily’s hip and pulled her toward me. Slowly, her warm asshole pushed down over my spit-lubed shaft, clinging tightly to every inch of cock that slid inside.
Helga grabbed my right wrist and pulled it under her loincloth. The heated warmth of her leaking pussy pressed into my palm as she finally broke our kiss. “Better make sure I cum too, mageling. Just in case.”
I was more than happy to do that as I slid one, then two, then three fingers into her tight, wet pussy. She clamped down on me and I gasped, my cock giving a tense little twitch inside Emily’s body.
The merchant girl yelped, her butt bouncing as she glanced over her shoulder. “What are you doing back there?” she asked as she swayed her hips back and forth. “I can take more, you know!”
She might have been able to, but I couldn’t. I had to go slowly or I’d make a mess earlier than I wanted to. I bit my lower lip as I watched my shaft disappear inside Emily’s butt. Her pussy had been tight and wet and warm, but this was on another level. It felt so impossibly good to be taking her from the back, and her playful willingness only added to the forbidden pleasure.
My fingers pulsed in and out of Helga’s pussy as my waist approached Emily’s butt. I felt her arousal trickle over my hand and wrist, and it was hard to choose whether to focus on her, or on being buried balls-deep inside Emily’s ass.
Helga’s tits pressed over my shoulder as she wrapped her arms around me and kissed my cheek. “Now that she can take it all, you can go wild,” she whispered.
I hadn’t realized that I’d been waiting for permission until it was given. With Helga’s soft words, something broke inside me. All my resistance, all my pent-up need surrendered to a sudden, wild flood of lust, and I let myself get carried away.
Emily threw her head back with a gasp as I drew back almost all the way. My cock tip nearly popped out of her asshole before I slammed myself forward again, my balls smacking against Emily’s drooling pussy. The merchant girl groaned as she bent over, her breasts swaying under her. “Again!” she demanded.
With nothing holding me back, I pounded her fine, tight, rich girl ass with utter abandon. The force of my hips turned her pale butt red, but even then, she continued to throw her waist back into me with shameless eagerness.
Helga wouldn’t let me forget about her needs either. The barbarian girl’s muscular body dominated my entire right side as she planted hungry kisses against my neck. Her rock hard nipples dragged over my arm as she clung to me, her hands holding my right wrist against her as my fingers schlicked in and out of her tight pussy.
My left hand tightened on Emily’s hip as I dragged her back and forth over me. The force of my thrusts pushed her to the tips of her toes, and she squealed in delight as she dropped her right hand to rub greedily at her pussy. “Oh my!” she gasped. “I feel so full! Nngh! Keep going, I’m almost there!”
With all the teasing and the build-up, I was, too, and this time, nothing was holding me back. I leaned over Emily as my fingers clenched inside Helga. I could feel the pent-up heat once again roiling inside of me, begging for release, and this time, I didn’t have to hold back.
“Cumming!” I groaned as I smashed my waist into Emily so hard that I threw her into the tree.
She cried out wordlessly in response, her legs shuddering and threatening to collapse under her. Thankfully, Helga reached out and held her up, keeping her soft butt pressed fully against me as I fully emptied myself inside her.
My hips rolled into her with every thick, hot cumshot that made its way up my length. I closed my eyes and let the waves of warm pleasure wash over me as I filled her ass with my seed. Dimly, I was aware of Helga using my hand to get herself off, my fingers in her tight pussy as her clit rubbed over my palm.
But mostly, I was focused on how good it felt to finally cum. The relief of my pent-up orgasm washed over and took away all other thoughts and worries. I let myself drift in a mindless sea of warmth as I took comfort in the two women who’d helped bring me here.
At some point, I heard Helga grunting softly as she finished on me. Her sticky wetness trickled over my fingers and palm as she rode me for a few more moments, then slowly slid my fingers out of her pussy. I closed my eyes and rested my cheek against Emily’s back as Helga lifted my hand to her mouth and began to lap her nectar off of me.
A sudden, playful bite made me yelp and straighten up. “Ow!” I turned to face Helga. “What was that for?”
She held my middle finger between her teeth as her tongue swirled around it. Gently, she pulled back and let my hand fall as she reached out and patted my head. “I’d love to let you enjoy, but don’t forget, we have a task to do. We shouldn’t waste time.”
“Fine,” I sighed as I slowly stepped back. “You know, this seemed like a good idea at the time, but how’s Emily going to climb a tree right after being fucked? Look, she can barely stand!”
Emily quickly proved me wrong by straightening up and moving closer to the tree. Without even bothering to replace her clothing, she began to clamber up the trunk, grabbing branches with her bare hands and hoisting herself from one to the other.
Helga and I both stepped back and watched with amazement as she ascended the tree far more quickly than we expected. It only took her a few minutes to reach the magpie’s nest and snatch the necklace from it.
“I think it worked!” Emily called out. “I feel light as a feather. Woo!” Without warning, she threw herself off the tree.
I watched in stunned surprise as Helga moved quickly to catch Emily. The merchant girl landed in Helga’s arms with a satisfying thud, and Emily squirmed against Helga’s tits as she giggled. “Oops. Maybe I wasn’t as light as I thought. Here.” She gently placed the necklace around Helga’s neck. “Wow. It looks cute on you.”
Though I could tell my barbarian friend wanted to be mad, she looked bemused as she set Emily down on her feet again. “Thanks. But be careful next time. We only get a little power, and only for a limited time. You could have been hurt.”
“But I wasn’t, 'cause you were here to catch me.” Emily smiled and turned around, adjusting her clothes as she began to skip toward the path out of the forest. “Come on, let’s go turn this quest in!”
Helga and I met each other's eyes, then shrugged at the same time. Together, we began to follow Emily.
“You think she’ll be joining us more often?” I whispered.
Helga shrugged. “Depends on what she wants. Would be good to have a connection with a big trading house, though.”
She made a good point. Besides, whether or not Emily’s connections could benefit us, it was nice seeing her nearly soaring with happiness after our triumph. I just hoped I wouldn’t have to deal with her too often. She was a bit much to handle, after all.
If only I knew.
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