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Chapter 1

I knew something was wrong as soon as I felt the girl brush past me in the crowded marketplace. My hand immediately went to my side and found my money pouch missing, and I quickly turned to give chase.
She made the mistake of trying to run, which confirmed my suspicions. As we weaved through Runedale’s marketplace, I called out after her. “Stop! Thief!”
Some people came to my aid, but most chose to stay out of it, and I couldn’t blame them. The dark elf was nimble and swift, and the no-nonsense look of determination on her face sent most people scrambling out of her way. That, and the wicked daggers hanging from her hips.
But I wouldn’t be deterred. I needed that money back, and I could defend myself if I had to. Her earthy brown hooded vest and black trousers would have blended in easily with the crowds, but her pure white hair and obsidian skin made her easy to spot.
I was so focused on chasing her that I didn’t even notice where she was leading us. The town streets soon gave way to rougher roads surrounded by old, ruined buildings. When she finally turned around to face me, we were surrounded by crumbling walls and rotting roofs without anyone else in sight.
“Why couldn’t you just let me go?” she demanded as she drew her daggers. “Leave now, and no one gets hurt.”
I stepped back as I lifted my hands and willed my magic to the surface. “That’s true, but probably not in the way you think.”
The fight was short and quick. My magic forced her back when she tried to lunge forward, and her subsequent attempts met a similar result. Finally, she dropped her weapons and held her hands up, panting. “All right, you win.”
Suspecting a trap, I came forward cautiously with my guard up. She sighed and removed my coin pouch from her pocket, then offered it to me. “Here.”
Just as I was about to take it, she stepped back and frowned. “Hey, wait, you’re that newbie mage who’s been taking on higher-ranked quests, right?”
I frowned. “Maybe. What’s it to you?”
Suddenly changed her tune, swaying her upper half as she batted her eyes. “Surely you have some gold to spare for a cute little dark elf like me?”
I shook my head. “Nice try. I don’t even know your name. Maybe try the begging before the stealing next time.” I smiled sympathetically.
She pursed her lips into a pout. “Violet Alsathe. And, if I remember correctly, you’re Tom Crawthorn, wizard and womanizer.”
“Womanizer?” I hadn’t heard that one before.
Her smile turned sultry as she leaned forward, flashing me the sight of her dark breasts. “Yep, on account of all those girls fawning over you. Perhaps you’d be willing to part with some coin to add another notch to your belt?”
“No thanks,” I responded immediately as I reached out to take back my money.
Before I knew it, Violet’s lips were pressed against mine as she pinned me to the crumbling wall behind me. My coins hit the ground as I felt her hand caress my crotch, and I let out a weak moan.
She pulled away with a devilish smile. “Sorry for making it sound like you had a choice.” She nuzzled against the side of my mouth. “You’re just too interesting to let go. I want to find out what’s got all those girls after you.”
Violet began to unbutton my shirt and kiss her way down my chest. Her sweet, warm lips sent shudders of heat through my body, and I felt my cock pulse against her fingers. While I wasn’t against this, there was something I had to know. “Why are you doing this? You could be more than a thief.”
She paused with her lips right above my abs. With a sigh, she settled herself onto her knees and hooked her fingers into my pants. “Everything may seem easy to you, but this is very different from my homeland. There are so many rules, and no one’s offered to show me the way. Besides, I’m good at stealing. You’re the first who’s even come close to catching me.”
I had caught her, but I decided to let that slide. As she freed my cock in front of her face, another question came to mind. “Why come to the surface in the first place?”
She shrugged as she pulled her vest down over her shoulders, exposing her dark, firm bust. “It was boring down there, and I was curious. I thought I could succeed, but look at where I’m stuck.” She nodded her head at the ruins around us as she wrapped her fingers around the base of my cock. “Now, are you going to keep asking questions or are you going to let me suck?”
Though I was still curious, the touch of her lips against the tip of my cock made my answer clear. I gasped softly as I slid my hands into her silky white hair, and groaned as my prejizz glazed her skin. “Good choice, pet.” With that, she wrapped her lips around me and began to stroke me into her mouth.
Her tongue twirled around my tip and made me gasp. When my hips bucked forward, she took me deeper, her purple eyes fluttering at me as she smiled. Her fingers trailed down my thighs as she began to suck in earnest, bobbing her head up and down as her spit trickled over my balls.
My cock pushed further into her lips with each trembling thrust, and I groaned in delight as I tightened my fingers in her hair. For a moment, she let me take control, pushing myself into her throat until her delicious lips pressed to the base of my cock.
After a few long, hungry slurps, she pulled off and wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. “You taste interesting,” she observed with a small, thoughtful frown. “Almost magical.” She flicked her tongue over my tip experimentally, coaxing out a dribble of prejizz.
I was surprised she’d noticed. “Yeah, some of my magic comes out in my seed.” I downplayed my power, not sure how she’d react.
Violet dismissed it with a shrug. “Cool. Anyways, your turn now.” She suddenly stood and grabbed me by the hair, then pushed me to my knees. “I’m not making you pay for this, so you may as well return the favor.”
As she tugged off her pants, I ran my hands up her firm, dark thighs and gripped her butt. She yelped in surprise when I pulled her forward, then ran her fingers through my hair with a laugh. “Eager, aren’t you? I’m beginning to see why the girls like you so much.”
I pressed my first, deep kiss against the bottom of her pussy, drawing out a pleased moan from her as her lust began to leak onto my face. Slowly, I trailed smooches up to the top, culminating with a playful nuzzle against her clit that made Violet yelp and pull me deeper. “Very good,” she panted. “Very, very good.”
Her hips rolled against my face greedily as she tried to guide my tongue to her hole. I teased her for a few moments, trailing it over the outside of her pussy, then kissing her thighs. Soon, though, she left me no option, her dark thighs closed completely around my face as she let out a demanding growl.
I smiled into her sex as I pushed my tongue deep. The bridge of my nose nuzzled into her clit, and Violet gasped as she humped back and forth over me. She kept her left hand in my hair, but her right wandered up to play with her bare breasts, teasing one nipple, then the other.
The hot taste of her lust against my tongue was driving my arousal higher, and I could feel my cock leak onto the ground in front of me. I moved my hands to her butt and gave her firm asscheeks a hard, two handed smack. Violet yelped, then laughed as she rammed her pussy harder against my face. “You’ve got spirit. I bet the ladies like that.”
Her words became moans of delight as my tongue-fucking grew more aggressive. My fingers sunk into her firm asscheeks as I pushed as deep as I could go inside her.  A shudder ran down my spine as I imagined the sensation of this hot, tight snatch riding my bare shaft.
I didn’t have to imagine for long. Without warning, Violet broke free of my hands and dragged her pussy off of me. She panted as she stepped back on trembling legs and gestured for me to stand. I did as I was told, my back still against the wall as my eyes danced down her half-naked body. My cock shuddered with arousal as I devoured the sight of her dark breasts, tipped with even darker nipples, and the gleaming mixture of spit and arousal that leaked from her pussy onto her thighs.
She grabbed me and kissed me again, our lips sticky with the taste of each other’s lust. I pressed back just as passionately, wrapping my arms around her waist as her nails dug into my shoulders. My cock throbbed against her warm thighs as she playfully humped herself against me, letting her arousal mix with her spit on top of my cock.
Violet mounted me as we kissed, pushing her pussy over the tip of my shaft as she pressed me into the wall. Our lips broke as she threw her head back with a soft moan of delight. She smiled radiantly down at me as her hands trailed down my chest. “Oh I like this cock. Is this why the girls like you so much? Do you fuck them so good that they can’t imagine being with anyone else?”
I decided to tease back. I ran my hands up her exposed chest, my fingers sinking into her firm tits. My palms dragged over her pert nipples as I leaned in to kiss her throat. “Why all the questions? Are you looking to join them?”
“Hmm.” Violet appeared to seriously consider my offer as she arched her back into my teasing fingers. “They’re all doing quite well for themselves, aren’t they? Better than where I’m at, at least.” She gave a nod to our surroundings. Her hips began to move faster on me as she smiled cheekily. “Why? Would you want me by your side?”
I braced myself against the wall so I could start thrusting back. I enjoyed the look of pleasure on Violet’s face as the tip of my cock plunged deep into her soft, wet tightness. “You’re welcome to be part of our group, but I regret to inform you that there’s no real secret.” I began to move faster, my waist smacking against hers as I leaned in to nibble at her collarbone. “I’m sure the other girls would be happy to show you the ropes of their success, though.”
Violet was panting with delight as she rammed herself onto me. Despite her slim form, her downward thrusts were surprisingly strong, nearly knocking me down each time our hips met. I tightened my grip on her breasts as I tried to stay upright, our mixed arousal painting my balls and thighs with dripping lust.
She grabbed my chin suddenly and brought me close. Her gaze was serious as her other hand trailed sharp nails over my chest. “You’re not fucking with me, are you?” she panted, her breath playing over my lips. “I’m tired of being taken advantage of.”
There was a lot to unpack there, but now wasn’t the time to do it. I simply shook my head and slid one hand down from her chest to her hips. I stroked my fingers warmly over her thigh as our bodies continued to come together over and over again.
Her gaze was intense and hungry as I kissed her suddenly. My tongue pushed into her mouth and devoured the taste of her lips. My toes curled as I began to thrust even harder against her, and the force of our lovemaking started to lift her heels from the ground. The breast I wasn’t groping bounced wildly as she gasped into my lips.
Our kiss broke with twin moans of delight. Both of us were getting close to the edge, our bodies moving in desperate tandem toward the peak of pleasure. I stared deeply into her pretty purple eyes. “Tomorrow. Just before noon. East crossroads outside Runedale. Be there,” I groaned softly.
Violet narrowed her eyes as if trying to read my expression. Her pussy clenched harder over my cock, making me gasp and shiver in delight. Finally, she nodded. “If you’re lying, I will find you, and I will be without mercy,” she warned softly.
The raw intensity of her words sent a delicious shiver of fear and arousal down my spine. I nodded and lowered both my hands to her butt. The way she rode me so vigorously was threatening to knock me to the ground, and I needed all the support I could get to keep going.
But I didn’t have to go for much longer. With our brief conversation done, we could focus fully on pleasure, on the wild, lusty movements of our bodies against each other. Her firm butt crashed into my thighs over and over again, while my balls smacked lustfully into her skin. Whenever we parted, I looked down and watched my throbbing hard cock plunge into her dark body, and the sight sent waves of pleasure crashing onto me.
The only question was, who would finish first? It almost felt like a competition with how intense things were. Violet’s pussy clenched down hard over my cock, while I tried to angle my hips so each thrust would rub my waist against her clit.
Her nipples brushed over me as she leaned forward, sharing our warmth. I felt my back begin to slide down the stone wall behind me as she pressed me down and rode me hard, welcoming my cock as deep as it would go inside her.
In the end, there was no way I could stand up to her onslaught. My hands clenched against her butt as my abs flexed, and I threw my head back with a scream of delight. I managed to catch sight of Violet’s triumphant expression before she leaned in and kissed me deeply, muffling my sounds of pleasure.
My hips danced against hers as I felt the first hot throb of seed travel its way up my cock and into Violet’s pussy. I grunted against her mouth as I emptied my thick, raw lust inside her. With each spurt, my waist jerked up, trying to push deeper inside her. I filled her completely, releasing so much that it began to trickle back down over my balls and thighs.
With my part finished, my legs finally gave way. I let out a small cry as I fell to the ground, my ass smacking into the earth. It didn’t hurt too much, but I had to reposition myself as Violet continued to ride.
She didn’t seem to notice, though. Just about when my climax was over, Violet reached hers. The dark elf’s pleasured peak was stunning to behold. She arched back, shoving her tits into my face as her hands clenched against my shoulders. I gasped as her pussy began to roil over my softening cock, sending pulses of overstimulated pleasure through me.
She pressed me against the wall and made me hers, riding my cumming, nearly-empty cock with desperate delight. I heard her cries and felt them vibrate through her chest as her mess drenched my cock and thighs. My legs shivered against the ground as I savored her pleasure. I continued to caress her fine ass as I laid back with a satisfied sound.
Finally, Violet relaxed, her cheek pressing into my hair as she sighed. We sat there in comfortable silence for a few moments, and I closed my eyes as I lost myself against her soft skin.
“I can maybe see why you’ve got such a following,” she mumbled against my head before pulling away and looking me in the eyes. “But I’m not convinced yet.”
I couldn’t hide my smile as I casually brought my hands up to toy with her tits. “Don’t worry. We still have tomorrow.”
“That we do.” She sighed as she settled for a moment, then began to stand. “As much as I’d like to enjoy this, I’ve got places to be. But I’m looking forward to what you have planned.” With a smile, she adjusted her clothes, then turned around and walked away. I barely had time to wave goodbye before she vanished around a corner.
I let myself linger a bit before getting ready to leave. As I tugged my pants back up, I noticed my money pouch lying where it had fallen at the start of this all. It was lighter when I picked it up, and a quick check revealed a handful of coins missing.
I cursed under my breath as I stared at the path Violet had gone down, wondering if it was worth it to try and chase her. At this point, though, I doubted that I’d be able to find her again.
Besides, I’d hopefully see her tomorrow, and then we’d get all this sorted out. Right?




Chapter 2

“And who is this?” Helga rumbled as she crossed her arms over her chest.
Despite the brawny, redheaded barbarian’s intimidating appearance, Violet kept her head high. “I’m Violet. I’m here to join in on your adventure.”
Helga shot me a glance, and I shrugged. I was just glad that the dark elf had shown up, though I hadn’t had the time to confront her about my stolen money yet. With a sigh, the barbarian shrugged her broad shoulders. “As long as you’re okay with her being around for the prep work.”
It took me a moment to realize what Helga was talking about. Even though Violet and I had already fucked, my face heated up as I thought of her witnessing Helga teasing me to the edge. “Wait,” I protested. “I thought this was supposed to be an easy one.”
“Just because it is easy doesn’t mean we can’t use it to train,” Helga grunted. “You should still work on unlocking your true power.”
“What’s this all about?” Violet asked curiously.
I was hoping Helga would explain, but instead she grinned broadly and nodded at me. I sighed. “Helga figured out that I get stronger when I’m horny, enough that we can handle higher ranking requests. So we’re working on that.”
“Not just horny. On edge. Tense.” Helga’s green eyes sparkled with delight as she clarified.
Violet stared at one of us, then the other, with an expression of disbelief. Something in our faces must have convinced her, because she suddenly threw her head back and laughed. “So that’s why the girls like you so much! They’ve been using you for your magic!”
Embarrassed, I shrugged. “It’s mutually beneficial.”
Violet grinned deviously. “So you’re telling me that I could have gotten a lot more coin out of you yesterday? I won’t be making that mistake again.” She turned to Helga. “Lead the way. I’d love to see these powers at work.”
Helga glanced over at me for confirmation. I barely had a moment to consider before Violet leaned heavily into my side, her lips close to my ear. “I’ll make it worth your while,” she promised as she trailed a hand up the side of my thigh.
I swallowed hard, then nodded. “Couldn’t hurt to have more people, right?” I asked weakly.
Helga hid a smile as she rolled her eyes. “So easily manipulated. Her pay is coming out of your half,” Helga stated as she turned around to lead us toward the location of our mission.
As advertised, the quest was a relatively simple task. Waste magic had congealed itself into a bunch of small slimes, which were now hopping around and blocking one of the side roads. The jiggling, multicolored blobs were usually quite easy to deal with.
But this time, Helga had a specific request. “I want you to take care of them all at once. And for that, you’ll need some extra oomph.” She grinned as she grabbed my shirt and pulled me close.
Violet popped up right before Helga could kiss me. “Mind if I help?” she asked brightly.
Helga loosened her grip on my shirt and raised an eyebrow, then shrugged and released me. “Be my guest. He’ll get his practice either way.”
I still wasn’t quite sure what Violet’s intentions were, but I couldn’t complain as she pressed a deep, hungry kiss to my lips while her fingers caressed my waist. She began to tug down my pants as she pulled me off the road and into the soft grasses on the side.
“So,” she whispered into my lips. “All I have to do is tease you until you’re ready to burst?” Her soft breasts pressed into my chest as she eased my pants down over my thighs. Her fingers began to caress my manhood, one gently toying with my balls while the other wrapped around the base.
“Yep. The closer, the better. Make sure you get him real tense.” Helga’s close presence surprised both of us.
I smiled as Violet frowned. I gently tugged away from the dark elf. “You can show her the way if you’d like.”
Helga laughed and gave my butt a light smack. “Greedy little mageling. Not yet. I think your new girlfriend here wants you to herself.”
Violet did indeed have an intense, greedy look on her face, though it softened as she heard Helg’s words. “Sorry. I’m not used to sharing,” she confessed as she ran her hand up the bottom of my cock.
Helga shrugged and sat down in the grass. She leaned back lazily and ran her hands down her thighs, then tugged her skirt up. Her eyes watched us closely as she began to toy with her pussy.
Violet grabbed my chin and pulled my attention back to her. She kissed me deeply as she trailed her hands softly up and down my cock. Her luscious, soft tits dragged over my chest as she brought herself closer.
Her purple eyes flickered teasingly as she tugged her tight pants and underwear down to expose her bare pussy. My cock flexed at the sight of it, eager to dive in, but Violet had other ideas.
She leaned over and let a long, thick strand of drool trickle wetly onto the tip of my cock. Her palms kneaded the slippery, wet spit into my shaft before she guided me between her soft, dark thighs. Since she was shorter than me, she had to stand on the tips of her toes to angle my cock before settling down with it pushed snugly between her legs.
“This is fun,” she whispered as she began to ride back and forth. “I can feel how much you want me.” Violet shuddered softly when her clit bumped against my length, and I could feel her pussy tense with pleasure as she leaked hot arousal over my cock.
I wanted to be inside her so badly. I slid my hands down her back and groped her butt, drawing a gasp of surprise. She giggled playfully and wiggled her hips against my hands, which shifted her thighs around my manhood. Her eyes glittered with amusement as she ran her fingers down my chest. “So, I just need to do this until you’re desperate? That should be easy.”
I gave both her buttocks a light spank and bounced them against me. I met her gaze firmly as I started to drag my cock back and forth between her thighs, my toes curling against the ground. “Careful not to take it too far,” I groaned. “If I cum, we have to start all over.”
“You’d like that, wouldn’t you?” Violet laughed as she reached behind herself and gently ran her fingers over the tip of my cock. Her hard nipples pressed against my chest as she trailed hungry little kisses up my collarbone. “You just wanna make a big mess like you did yesterday.”
I nodded weakly as my body shuddered under her attention. Though she was shorter than me, Violet held complete control through pleasure. Her warm, toned thighs slowly stroked back and forth over my bare, throbbing cock.
“Where do you want it most, naughty boy?” Violet mused softly. “Would you paint my face with that dirty, sticky cum? Or maybe you’d like to shoot it over my tits?” She laughed softly, the sound sending a tremor of desperate delight down my spine. “You really loved leaving that hot, white load inside me yesterday, too. I came a couple of times cleaning myself out.”
I groaned at the mental image of Violet with her fingers buried deep inside her pussy as she slowly dragged out my seed. Though I tried to control my desires, I couldn’t stop the shudder that ran through my thighs as I began to quicken my thrusts. My hips smacked against hers as my cock pushed through the gap between her legs.
My grip tightened on her ass as I tried to push her slick legs more tightly around me. The pleasure I was getting wasn’t enough, especially not with her teasing kisses and the sight and sensation of her soft chest against mine. I was going crazy with desire, my mouth open and panting as the dark elf toyed with my body.
“There we go. I think you’re ready now.” Violet suddenly pulled away, and I nearly fell to my knees as she stepped back. She smiled cheekily down at me as I struggled to my feet, my eyes taking in the sight of her lusty, glistening thighs and the shape of her lovely breasts.
Helga appeared next to her. The barbarian girl’s face was red with arousal, and her inner thighs were soaked with lust. “I think so too,” she grunted as she offered me a hand. “That was quite an impressive show.”
Violet beamed. “Thank you. I did my best. But now, we just have to see if it worked, right?”
“Yeah,” I grunted as I gingerly stood with Helga’s help, and slowly pulled my pants up. “Just give me a moment to get ready.”
The slimes didn’t stand a chance. Between my increased power and my desperate need to cum, I wiped the troublesome magical blobs off the face of the earth in one fell swoop. Neither Helga nor Violet had even finished getting dressed before my task was done.
Helga gave me a proud, approving nod, while Violet stared with wide eyes. “Holy shit. You weren’t joking about his power,” the dark elf murmured admiringly.
“Of course not,” Helga said as she patted my shoulder affectionately. “It took me a long time to find someone with power like his.” She wrapped her arm around me and pulled my face against the side of her soft, generous chest. “And now, it’s time for the fun part.” She cupped my tense cock through my clothes and gave it a playful squeeze. “The mageling deserves a reward for his good work.”
Helga pulled away, only to turn around and lift her skirt. She gave one of her taut asscheeks a smack as she bent over. “Go on then. You’ve earned it.”
I wasn’t going to say no to this offer. I wasted no time in dragging down my pants and stepping forward to line the tip of my still-wet cock against her entrance. Helga’s pussy was warm and welcoming, and I nearly came as soon as I was fully buried inside her warm, wet depths.
“So that’s all it takes, huh?” Violet popped up to my right with her hands on her hips. “This is what I need to do if I want to make my fortune?” She leaned her elbow on Helga’s lower back as I started to move my hips.
I expected Helga to say something, but the only sounds I heard from the barbarian girl were groans of satisfaction as I buried my cock inside her. I shrugged weakly at Violet, not sure what to say. “This isn’t your only option,” I suggested weakly.
Violet rolled her eyes as she moved closer. “You idiot. What I’m saying is, I want to be part of whatever this is.” She smiled and took my right wrist with both hands. “And I’m not taking no for an answer.” She guided my fingers between her thighs, still slick with the mess we’d left there.
I groaned with delight as I pushed into her lusty wetness and felt her arousal trickle back down over my hand. My waist began to move faster, smacking harder into Helga’s butt, and she noticed. “Not sure what you’re doing back there, Violet, but keep at it,” she grunted as she wiggled her hips.
Violet’s smile only widened as she reached up and pulled her top over her tits. “Come on, my greedy pet. What’s one more girl to add to your harem?”
I swallowed hard, unable to focus between fucking Helga’s pussy and the feeling of Violet’s snatch clenching around me. I gave Helga’s ass a hard smack, then let go of her waist to run my fingers over Violet’s chest. “I’ll have to ask the others,” I replied weakly as I grabbed one of her nipples and tugged her closer.
Helga’s rumbling laugh filled the air. “It’s your choice, mageling. You’re the one with the cock, after all.”
Violet giggled softly and pressed a deep kiss to my lips. I gasped against her mouth as the sensation made my cock throb. The dark elf’s fingers suddenly gripped my balls as she pushed me back, her nails running down my chest. “So, what do you say? Am I allowed to claim this shaft?”
My hand trembled against her lusciously dark breasts as I met her eyes. Her pussy clenched around my stroking fingers as I groaned in delight, my toes curling against the earth. With my mind and pleasure being dragged in two directions, how could I say no? “Yes! Yes, I’m yours. But please, be gentle. I can only handle so much,” I pleaded.
Both Helga and Violet heard me, then did the exact opposite. Helga’s waist suddenly smashed back into my waist, nearly knocking me over as my cock throbbed inside her. As I tried to stay upright, Violet suddenly grabbed me by the shoulders and kissed me furiously. I gasped against her hungry lips as my hand sunk deep into her soft tits, my body almost completely overwhelmed by pleasure.
My body acted on instinct, my hips slamming back against Helga’s as I continued to fingerfuck Violet from below. I moved furiously, trying to match their fiery passion, enjoying the way they pressed into me with such heated desire.
Thanks to Violet’s earlier teasing, I was already on edge, and now, I could do little more than ride my incoming climax. My eyes rolled back, and I cried out into Violet’s lips. I tasted her smile as her tongue tangled with mine, and she pulled me closer as she furiously rode my hand.
I came hard inside Helga, grunting as my hips bucked forward. I smashed my waist into her butt and felt the first of many pulses of pleasure travel up through my shaft. My eyes rolled back in sheer delight as I began to empty myself inside her, my waist bucking as I filled her with my essence.
Dimly, through my pleasure, I could sense Helga finishing as well, groaning with satisfaction as her pussy clenched and relaxed over me. Our hips continued to move on pure instinct, milking out every last bit of pleasure we could.
Before we were fully finished, however, Violet reached down and grabbed my hips. I gasped as she pushed me out of Helga, my lust-coated cock bouncing out and flexing in the air as pulses of pleasure continued to run up my length.
I broke away from the kiss with the dark elf to stare at Helga’s still cumming pussy, filled with the seed I’d emptied inside her. Before I could ask what the dark elf was doing, Violet wrapped her hand around my tense cock and began to jerk me off, hard.
Once again, I was lost in delight. Thick white ropes of cum painted over Helga’s generous butt before Violet aimed me at herself. My fingers were still inside her, and I felt her cum with a pleased sigh as my load began to cover her waist and thighs. My legs grew weak as she drained me dry with her talented fingers, while all I could do was weakly drag mine in and out of her trembling snatch.
Violet only let go after she felt my cock softening in her fingers. Smiling widely, she let go of my shaft and dismounted my hand, then gave me a playful little push. I staggered back with a groan, struggling to stay upright on my wobbly legs.
Helga straightened up and turned around, letting her skirt fall back over her thighs. “Not bad at all,” she mused as she watched Violet play with the mess I’d left on her. “Welcome to the group.”
The dark elf staggered forward as Helga patted her back, but smiled when she looked up at the larger woman. “Thank you.” She turned her attention back to me with a playful wink. “I can’t wait to meet the others.”
The mischievous look on her face made me swallow. What, exactly, had I gotten myself into?




Chapter 3

The next time I saw Violet was at the Brisksilver Trading House. I had just finished exchanging a few quest rewards for coin when I saw the dark elf talking heatedly with Emily, the blonde-haired girl who was in charge of the place.
I mostly knew Emily as a merchant girl using me as an excuse to escape her busy day, but today, there was a stern, no-nonsense look on her face as she talked to Violet. I was debating whether to get involved when Violet spotted me and frantically waved me over.
“He’ll vouch for me!” Violet stated as she wrapped herself around my left arm.
Emily raised her eyebrows in surprise. “You know this girl?”
“Kind of. I caught her stealing from me, and one thing led to the next, and now she’s one of us.” I shrugged helplessly.
Emily quickly realized what I was talking about, and her eyebrows went even higher. “Really? Her?” She sighed and placed her hands on her hips. “Both of you, follow me to my office.” She turned to an orc man sitting at one of the appraisal booths. “Garthor, you’re in charge until I get back.”
I’d never seen Emily so businesslike as we entered her office on the second floor. Her large, heavy desk faced a massive set of windows that overlooked the market outside. Large, grand landscape paintings hung from the walls, and there was even a meeting area to the side with a table that could seat at least five.
Once we were seated in front of her desk, Emily sighed and put her hands together. “Brisksilver Trading House prides itself on accepting all sorts of wares, regardless of their source. Recently, however, it was made known to us that the things Violet was selling to us were not properly sourced.”
“You guys take stolen goods all the time!” Violet protested.
Emily shrugged. “We do not ask the source of the things we buy. However, when the Runedale Magic College comes by demanding where we got their official seal, things become difficult. We expect those selling to us to properly process their goods before bringing them to us. You’re lucky we didn’t give them your name.”
Violet sat back with a weak smile. “Sorry. I was desperate.”
“Desperate or not, we have made our decision. It is purely business, mind you. We cannot afford to deal with those who put our reputation at risk so easily,” Emily began to stand.
“Wait! I’ll be better, I promise!” She reached out and took Emily’s hands. “I didn’t understand how things worked up here, but I’m learning,” she pleaded.
Emily sighed and turned her attention to me. “Can she be trusted?” the merchant girl asked bluntly.
I hesitated, then nodded. “Yeah. I think so. Helga brought her out on one of our quests, and I think she’ll stick around.”
This made Emily cock her head thoughtfully at Violet. “I see. That does change things.”
Violet perked up. “So does that mean I get a second chance?”
Emily leaned back and steepled her fingers together. “That depends. Both of you, clothes off.”
For a moment, I thought I’d misheard, and Violet and I shared a confused look. “Excuse me?” I asked.
“You heard me.” Emily sat up and rolled her shoulders. “I’ve had a long day, and it’s not yet noon. Technically, I’m on lunch break right now, but I think I’d rather feed a different appetite.” She smiled playfully. “So let’s not waste time.”
When she saw me stripping, Violet quickly followed suit. In the time it took us to get naked and stand side-by-side, Emily had changed from a stern businesswoman to the giddy, fun-loving merchant girl I remembered.
“Oh, very nice,” she whispered as she stood in front of us. Her right hand played across my cock while her left ran over Violet’s pussy. “I can’t believe I’ve got you two all to myself. What will I make you do first?” she mused.
Stepping back, Emily clapped her hands in excitement. “Turn and kiss each other! But make it deep. Like you’re trying to eat each other up. Like in those romance books I read.” She hopped onto her desk to watch the show.
Violet and I turned to face each other, then came forward at the same time. I thought my approach was fierce, but the short, naughty, dark elf girl easily outmatched me. Her bare tits brushed over my chest as she locked my cock between her soft thighs. As I was distracted by that, she pressed her lips deeply into mine and shoved her tongue into my mouth.
I gasped and moved my hands to her shoulders, only for her fingers to play along my waist and lower back. She pulled me close as we made out, spit trickling down her chin as our warm, bare skin pressed close.
Though Violet was shorter than me, I was completely at her mercy. Whenever I tried to pull back from the kiss, she simply pushed forward, keeping our naked bodies close. Her tongue darted in and out of my lips, leaving me breathless.
She finally broke the kiss to come up for air, but even then, the teasing wasn’t done. As I tried to relax and gather my thoughts, Violet spat onto the tip of my cock, letting her thick, wet saliva trickle over my length as she wrapped her fingers around me. My legs trembled helplessly as I began to thrust into her teasing fingers, biting back my moans of delight.
“Perfect! That’s fucking perfect!” Emily’s delighted voice brought us back to reality and gave me some reprieve as Violet paused. The blonde merchant girl now sat back across her desk, her top pulled down and her dress hiked up as she shamelessly rubbed at herself over her underwear.
Her blue eyes trailed over our bodies as she nibbled her lower lip. “Now, I want you to sit back down in the chair,” she commanded as she gestured to me. “Act like you’re a prince. And you, Violet, you’re his servant, but you’re also in love with him, so, um, do whatever that entails. You can figure it out.”
I hadn’t expected to be helping Emily act out her fantasies, but I couldn’t deny that it was fun. I took my seat like I’d been told, leaning back and spreading my legs wide as I tried to adapt a cocky expression.
Violet snickered as she squeezed in on my right side. Her bare breasts brushed against my arm as her nude body pressed into me. As she took her position, one leg draped over my lap as her fingers stroked over my collarbone, she changed her expression to be one of admiring worship. Though I knew she was acting, I couldn’t help but feel a shiver of delight at the fawning lust in her pretty purple eyes.
Emily was convinced as well. She nearly knocked over an inkpot on her desk as she laid back, furiously fingering her pussy. “Fuck yes,” she groaned. “Just like that! You two look so sexy together.” She squeezed her thighs around her hand as she sat up. “I wish I could have someone come in and paint you like this.”
It was a flattering thought, and one that made Violet giggle throatily. “Maybe later,” she teased.
Emily nodded, then sat up straight. “Now, I want you to ride him, facing me. And you,” she pointed at me. “Keep acting like a prince. Be rough. Be demanding. Really use your little servant girl.”
Violet and I exchanged a glance before the dark elf moved to do as she was told. My cock trembled with pleasure as I was treated to the delicious view of Violet from behind as she spread her legs and guided the tip of my shaft to her entrance. I ran my hands down her back and caressed her hips as she slowly lowered herself onto me, welcoming my thick, hard cock into her tight, wet snatch.
I groaned with pleasure as she sunk down fully onto me, burying my cock deep inside her. I felt my body shift as she leaned back, her dark, smooth skin brushing over my chest as her white hair fell over my shoulder. Looking down, I could see her entire, naked form arched on top of mine, from the luscious mounds of her firm, dark breasts to the place where my cock plunged into her needy body.
And then she began to move, her hips dancing over my waist as her butt bounced against my hips. Only then did I remember my duty, and I tried my best to adopt a princely expression as I slid my fingers into Violet’s hair.
She played along perfectly, throwing her head back with a gasp even as she arched her body forward. Her hands ran over her bare skin as she bounced her hips on top of me, and I could see her squeezing and teasing her tits for Emily’s viewing pleasure.
I tightened my grip in her hair and smacked her butt. Violet gasped and moaned as she began to ride me faster. “I can be better, master!” she called out, sending a shiver of pleasure down my spine.
Emily’s eyes were wider than I’d ever seen them. She devoured the sight of Violet riding me, from the dark elf’s luscious, bouncing tits to the way her tight pussy squeezed over my throbbing shaft. She continued to tease herself breathlessly as she watched, her thighs shaking on top of her desk as her exposed nipples grew hard with desire.
Surprisingly, it was Violet who helped move things along. She batted her eyelashes demurely at Emily and gestured for the blonde girl to come closer. “I would love to serve you as well, my queen.”
Emily made a surprised sound as she froze, then straightened up. Blushing hard, she got off her desk and strode toward us on shaky legs. “Indeed. You must learn to please us both if you wish to keep your job.” She gingerly took Violet’s hair from me, then slowly pulled the dark elf’s face down to her thighs.
As my cock shifted inside her, Violet planted her feet on the ground in front of us, giving me more control as she turned her focus on Emily. I watched them both as I began to move, unable to take my eyes away from the way Violet slowly kissed her way up Emily’s thighs. The blonde girl’s pussy trembled as Violet’s lips approached.
I quickened my pace, watching each thrust ripple up the dark elf’s slim body as I pushed her closer to Emily’s pussy. She took the movements in stride as she gently wrapped her fingers around the other girl’s hips. Dragging Emily close, Violet opened her mouth and let her talented tongue slide out to play.
Emily threw her head back with a gasp as she tightened her fingers in Violet’s white hair. Her hips danced forward as she gasped. “Oh my!” she groaned as she met my eyes. “I like this a lot!’
I nodded my agreement with a smile as I started to thrust harder into Violet. With her body bent over and her face lost in Emily’s pussy, I thought I could take the upper hand. Still, each one of my thrusts was met by a similar one from Violet’s dark hips. She continued to dance up and down on me, squeezing my cock with her precious pussy as my balls slapped against her thighs.
Despite being caught between us, Violet was having the time of her life. Her small breasts swayed underneath her as she danced back and forth between us, her tongue buried deep in Emily’s pussy while her hips slammed down on me.
Emily didn’t last long. She had already brought herself close to climax and now, with Violet’s help, she went quickly over the edge. “Yes! Right there! Don’t stop, don’t stop!” Her words echoed through her office as her legs trembled with pleasure.
Violet did exactly as she was told. Her tongue pumped in and out of Emily’s pussy as her fingers firmly held the other girl’s pale thighs. Emily gripped Violet’s hair so hard that her knuckles turned white, and she wailed in pure pleasure as she came and came and came over Violet’s pretty face.
Throughout it all, I hadn’t stopped pounding Violet’s pussy, my cock diving deep into her tight hole and shoving her into Emily. Despite this, Violet seemed to have full control of the situation, even when she pulled away and gently lowered Emily’s trembling body to the floor.
With a soft laugh, she leaned back against me again, shifting the angle of my shaft inside her and wiggling her butt until she had me where she wanted me. “Now I can focus on this,” she teased softly as she began to bounce her hips on top of me. “Hope you’re not too close, cause I’ve got a bit to go.”
I bit my lower lip as I slid my hands up her body. Between the lusty little show she’d put on and the sensation of her tight pussy dragging up and down my cock, I was closer than I cared to admit. It was all I could do to resist the urge to cum as I tried to tease Violet to her own finish. I closed my fingers around her nipples and began to pinch them teasingly, drawing squeals of delight from her as she began to move her hips more wildly.
I buried my face in her neck, kissing and nibbling. Violet laughed with pleasure as she slid her hand back to stroke over my neck. “Looking to please, are you? Good little pet.”
Her words sent tremors of pleasure down my spine and made my toes curl. Just as I felt my climax about to crash into me, however, Emily came to my rescue.
She’d been sitting on the ground where she’d fallen after her finish, watching my cock plunge into Violet’s pussy close up. Now, seeing Violet leak and shiver over me, it seemed like Emily wanted to return the favor that the dark elf had done for her.
Violet and I gasped at the same time as Emily’s tongue dragged over both of us. She started at my balls, leaving a dripping trail of spit against them before slowly making her way up to Violet’s clit. What she lacked in experience, she made up for in passion, her hands brushing over both our hips as she began to tease us with her playful mouth.
The sounds of her soft moans filled the air, mixing with the wet smacks of my hips against Violet’s ass. I barely managed to hold on through Emily’s teasing as I watched Violet slowly lose control, her hips moving more wildly as her pleasure rose in her core. My cock tensed inside her with each touch of Emily’s tongue against us, and I knew Violet wouldn’t last much longer.
Even so, I was too far gone to resist the surge of pleasure that rose inside me. I just hoped that Violet wouldn’t be too far behind. My hands clamped down on her breasts, and I dragged her down to me. Sensing my impending climax, Violet brought her head back and pushed her lips against mine. It was an awkward, sideways kiss, but it was a kiss nonetheless, and I tasted her raw passion as our tongues danced together yet again.
My moans of delight were muffled in her mouth as I came, hard. My hips lifted off the seat as I rammed my cock as deep as it would go inside Violet. I held her there as I finally began to release the heated tension inside my core deep inside her needy, yielding body.
My balls tensed and trembled against Emily’s eager lips as I unleashed spurt after thick, hot spurt of cum deep into Violet’s hot, wet pussy. At some point, I realized she was cumming as well, her lust trickling down my shaft and into Emily’s mouth as the blonde girl continued to tease.
I fell back into the chair with a smack, groaning as Violet continued to grind down into me. Every small movement dragged out our combined climax, sending shivers of electric pleasure through both of our naked bodies. Emily’s teasing helped as well, her tongue continuing to dance playfully over where we were connected, cleaning us up and sending sweet shivers through us.
Emily only pulled away once Violet and I were completely limp, neither of us capable of speaking. She stood with a smile, her face glistening with our mess as she leaned back against her desk. “Very good,” she panted as her eyes trailed over us. “That was very good.”
She reached over and patted Violet’s knee, her expression thoughtful. “I could just let you trade with us again, but frankly, we took quite the loss with your little stunt. If you had the money to pay back some of it, I’d be happy, but somehow I don’t think you do.”
Violet lifted her head with a worried expression. “Even after all this? I thought we were friends now!”
“We are,” Emily reassured her. “But I’m a merchant first and foremost, and I can’t have people taking advantage of my generosity. Tell you what, I’ve been looking for a secretary, but I haven’t had the time to hire one. After all this, though, you’ll do. Don’t worry, you’ll still get paid as you’re working off your debt.”
The sight of Emily’s business side made me shudder. She was truly a formidable woman in the workplace.
Violet was not as intimidated. She nodded eagerly as she hopped off my cock. “I’d be happy for reliable work! Does it come with a place to sleep as well?”
Emily cocked her head thoughtfully. “That can be arranged.” Her blue eyes glittered eagerly. “And with this, maybe I’ll finally have some more free time.” Her eyes trailed over me eagerly.
Violet giggled as she took her place at Emily’s side. “I’m looking forward to it. I can’t wait to see what we get up to.” She reached out and brushed her hand over my thigh.
I shivered, then leaned back against the chair with a soft groan. This had been a lot of fun, but it was only now that I realized I was responsible for the pleasure and power of yet another strong-willed woman. The thought excited me, but it also made me nervous.
With how much my pleasure was being used, I wasn’t sure I could handle much more. Then again, did I even have a choice?
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