

Cloak And Lust

Most women don’t become warriors, but I’m not like most women. And nobody wields a two handed axe quite like I do. Be they man or creature. My strength and skill is unmatched and with that I lifted my heavy axe out of the decaying corpse of an undead servant.

“That’s another one down,” I bellowed to my mage, Tey.

“Well done, Mistress Fay,” said Tey.

My steel boots sank in the mud with each step. I hate swamps. And I equally hate the undead. Nothing but mindless drones that destroy without a thought in their empty skulls.

“Watch out,” shouted Tey, “Divine Protection,” He lifted his hands in the air, encircling me in a shield of light. An undead creature smashed against the shield with a rusted blade.

“Pathetic,” I spat. I swung my axe, clear across the creature, slicing it in two. “That’s another one, how many does that make now?” I asked.

“Altogether, that’s forty three,” said Tey, removing the barrier of light. Tey wasn’t much for fighting, but he mastered defensive spells quite easily. A good fit for me, I could handle the killing on my own, I just needed someone to make sure I didn’t get too worn out… or worse. Forty three, only two left to go. What a random number, kill forty five undead servants. This place was crawling with them. I guess the village could only afford to kill so many. But I suppose I shouldn’t be one for questioning quest givers, either way it’s gold in my pocket.

“There’s another,” said Tey, pointing at a skeletal monstrosity skulking in the distance. I gripped the handle of my axe, heaving it over my shoulder.

“I’m gonna charge,” I said.

“Got it… Divine Light,” Tey held out a hand and shot a ray of light at the skeleton, putting it in a daze. I rushed headlong after it, lifting my axe high above my head and crashing it down on the thing, shattering it into tiny shards of bone. “One more to go,” said Tey. A rotting hand shot up out of the earth. A great hulking mass of putrid flesh pulled itself out of the ground.

“Damn this one’s big,” I said.

“Nothing we can’t handle,” said Tey.

The undead hulk swung a large mace with one hand, smashing into my breastplate. I stumbled back and fell into the mud.

“What the hell Tey, where was my protection on that one,” I said, picking myself up off the ground.

“Sorry Mistress Fay, I’m running low on mana here.”

“Well you’re no use to me like this,” I tossed him a mana potion. Tey fumbled it between his hands and dropped it. The undead hulk lunged after Tey, stepping on and smashing the potion.

“That was my last one, you idiot,” I said.

“I didn’t mean to drop it,” said Tey.

“I was calling him an idiot not you… but I suppose you’re one too.”

Tey dodged the mace and rolled, “thanks, I appreciate you too,” laughed Tey.

Tey nimbly dodged the onslaught of attacks, he was useless without magic. He ran around in pathetic circles, trying to avoid the creature.

“You look like a chicken, running around like that,” I said.

“Stop talking and just kill this thing for me already.”

I brushed myself off and charged. My axe trailing behind me, I sliced across the undead hulk’s chest. Green blood spilled out. The creature let out a guttural roar and fixed its sights on me. The creature swung its mace, I lifted my axe, blocking the blow. The creature doubled back and I saw my opening. I swung my weapon, slicing clean through its neck. It’s head falling to the ground in a pool of green ooze.

“Nicely done,” said Tey, “that’s another quest down.”

“Mmhmm, now get over here my little plaything,” I grabbed Tey by the robe and pulled him in. I planted my lips on his, practically licking his face. Nothing brings out the beast in me, quite like a fight. And the only thing a beast likes more than fighting is fucking.

“Mistress Fay…”

“What is it, Tey,” I said, “Can’t you just let me enjoy the victory.”

“But here? In the graveyard?”

“I don’t care where we are. Fighting makes me horny and being horny makes me want you, whether you deserve it or not,” I said.

“But-”

“Oh my... here drink this,” I placed my thumb on his chin and opened his mouth, pouring the remainder of my stamina potion down his throat. “There, up for it now?”

Tey’s eyes went wide with a burst of extra energy, “I suppose I can manage.”

“Good,” I placed my hand on the top of his head and shoved him down to his knees. It was a nice little arrangement the two of us had. I let him come on quests with me, keeping him safe from harm while he leveled up, and in return he pleased me whenever I needed it.

I pulled my trousers down and spread my legs wide, “start licking,” I commanded. My pussy was already a bit wet. Like I said, fighting turns me on, gets my blood pumping. Tey, the good little mage that he is, opened his mouth and stuck his tongue out for me. I lifted his head and shoved his mouth on my cunt. His warm tongue pressed against my clit. I grinded my hips back and forth using his mouth for my pleasure. That mouth that usually whispers divine spells, was now being used to bring this wet cunt to orgasm.

“Damn, that’s good,” I said, Tey lapped up my pussy, sucking on my sweet little clit. “How does the mightiest warrior’s pussy taste?” I asked.

“Oh Fay…” shouted Tey.

“That good, huh?”

“What no… behind you!”

I turned around, two skeletal warriors ran towards us. Damn it, just as I was getting ready to have an orgasm too. I pushed Tey off me and Lifted my axe. “How dare you interrupt me and my lover,” I screamed. I filled my body with a warriors rage, clutching my axe. “Why can’t you things just fuck off,” I lept into the air, and crashed down, stunning the two monsters. I spun in a whirlwind, shattering both skeletons at once.

I went back over to Tey, who was still on his knees for me. I took a fistful of his hair and shoved him back between my legs.

“Hurry up and lick this pussy before more show up,” I demanded.

“Yes Mistress Fay,” said Tey. Tey obeyed me like the good plaything he is. His tongue sinking into my tight hole, his finger pressing and rubbing on my clit. I bit my lip, swelling with pleasure.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned. I grabbed his face with both hands, and rode his mouth to ecstasy. Sliding my dripping pussy up and down those lips of his. My legs shook and I bursted with energy. Nothing refreshes my skills like an orgasm does. “I guess I shouldn’t call you useless,” I said, I lifted Tey to his feet, and tasted my juices from off his lips. “Come on, let’s go collect our reward.”

“I already got my reward,” chuckled Tey, wiping his lips clean.

“Yeah, but it doesn’t hurt to have some gold too,” I said.

We headed out of the swamp and onto the path towards the village. We weren’t long on the path when a knight on a steed came galloping up to us. He had some real nice and shiny armor. Very expensive looking. Though, not very battle-worn. Probably the type who spent more time polishing his armor than polishing his fighting skills. He ran his fingers through his long blonde hair as he stopped in front of us.

“Adventurers, thank the gods I found you. I could really use your help. An ogre seems to have wandered into the village and is going berserk. I sent for the other knights but it might be some time until they get here. I can pay you both quite well,” said the knight.

I glanced at Tey and shrugged my shoulders. I wasn’t exactly planning on doing any more work today. I really wanted to grab my gold and head to the tavern for drinks. But if this ogre ends up killing our quest giver, well there goes our mead money.

“We’ll help, but save your gold, I much rather have at your polestaff,” I said.

“Ma’am, this is a sword,” said the knight, placing his hand on the hilt of his blade.

“You dunce, I’m not talking about the weapon at your side, I’m talking about the one between your legs.” Tey snickered as the knight's face turned all kinds of red.

“M’lady I-”

“I am no lady, I am a warrior, now do you accept my offer or not,” I said.

“Very well,” smiled the knight, glancing up and down my seductive body, even in armor, one could tell how full and ripe my breasts are. “Let’s take care of business.”

We followed the knight into the village. Tey pulled me aside and whispered, “Do you have to be so brutish all the time?”

“I have no time for beating around the bush, not when I want someone beating through my bush. Besides, this is an ogre, talk about getting turned on,” I said.

“You are so strange, Mistress Fay,” said Tey.

“You just make sure to have enough energy after the fight, I’m gonna need more than one man, when this is over.”

The ogre smashed its large club into a stack of barrels, rice and wood went flying everywhere. A cowering woman was curled up in a ball behind the barrels of rice. The ogre lifted its club in the air.

“Tey!” I pointed to the woman.

“Divine Protection,” Tey sent a barrier of light around the poor woman shielding her from the club. The knight dismounted off his horse, removing his sword from its sheath. The knight rushed to the woman’s aid, lifting her to her feet.

“Go on, get to safety,” he commanded her. The woman nodded, a look of pure fear etched on her face. “Now,” the knight gave her a shove. The ogre’s club broke through the barrier and smashed the knight on his shoulder. The knight stumbled and turned to face the ogre. The ogre lifted his club and brought it down. The knight blocked the attack, connecting his sword with the club.

“Keep him distracted,” I said.

“Right,” said the knight.

“Tey, give me a boost,” I said.

“Light grant us your strength,” Tey waved his hands over me, filling me with energy. Cutting through rotting flesh and bone is easy. Ogre hide, not so much.

The knight kept the ogre busy, blocking blow after mighty blow from the club. I charged, running up behind the ogre. I lept into the air, my axe high above my head, and brought it down. My axe sunk deep into the ogre’s back. My hands slipped from the axe handle. My axe embedded into the flesh of the ogre. The ogre spun around holding the club out, smashing the knight in the ribs, and then myself. We fumbled backwards, splayed out in the dirt. My axe remained lodged in the creature's back. I removed a small hatchet from my belt. It wasn’t much but it would have to do. The ogre shouted and stomped, only more enraged by the wound.

“How the hell do you expect to do any damage with that thing,” said the knight.

“Like this…” The ogre smashed the club down, I hopped back, and jumped onto the club, running up his arm. I gripped a fistful of the ogre’s hair. The ogre bucked and tossed, I held on with all my might, yanking its head to the side. I lifted my hatchet and chopped into its neck. I pulled my arm back repeatedly and hacked away. I continued to hack until I separated the head from the creature's shoulders. The limp body of the ogre fell to the ground.

“Next time don’t doubt me,” I said, tossing the head at the knight.

“Disgusting,” said the knight batting the head away with his sword, “you’re a brute.”

“Damn right I am,” I said, ripping my axe out of the ogre’s back, the blade coated in dark red blood.

Tey shook his head, “That’s our Mistress Fay,” he clapped the knight on his back.

The villagers exited from their homes. Giving their thanks and adulations to the knight. Practically basking him in glory.

“What the hell,” I said to Tey, “It’s like we don’t even exist.”

“Can you blame them. He’s standing there glistening in sweat, his hair in the wind, armor shining. And here you are, covered in dirt, dripping with ogre’s blood.”

I shrugged my shoulders, “he does look delicious like that,” I said. I pulled the knight aside and whispered in his ear, “so about our little deal…”

The knight and I found a nice little hut to ourselves, while Tey went and collected our reward for clearing out the swamp. The knight and I removed our armor. Damn did he have an impressive build. His muscles sleek and glistening with sweat. I pushed him onto the bed and placed my knees by his sides. My palms pressed to his chest. My pussy dripped as it hovered above him. Killing an ogre is quite the feat, equally as mindless as the undead, but far more resilient.

“Let’s see how my brave knight tastes,” I leaned in and kissed his lips, warm to the touch. My mouth opened for his tongue. His hands glided across my body and over my breasts. He gripped my tits with his strong hands, I bit my lip and exhaled. Tey entered into the hut, tossing his things to the side.

“What is he doing here?” asked the knight.

“What’s the matter, are you intimidated by a simple mage. I like to have all the cock I can get, that’s not a problem is it,” I grabbed his cock from over his trousers and gave him a hard squeeze.

The knight let out a groan, “no, that won’t be a problem.”

“Good,” I said, “get on over here Tey.”

I stuck my thick ass into the air, beckoning for Tey to come and get a taste. I brought my tits to the knight’s mouth. He wrapped his lips around my nipples and sucked. Tey got behind me, bringing his tongue to my sweet pussy. His mouth sucking on my clit. The two of them worked their warm mouths all over my body. The strong knight and protective mage. My body rocked back and forth between the two of them. As they gripped and tugged on my flesh. I shivered and quaked with delight, feeling the pleasure hit me from all sides. Now this is why I became the strongest adventurer. To become the best and always get what I want. To have no man deny me the pleasure I deserve.

My pussy dripped with juices and Tey’s saliva. I tugged the knight’s trousers off his body and his cock; hard and erect, stood ready for me. I let the spit drip down my fingers, and wrapped both hands around his thick cock. Stroking him up and down.

“How does that feel?” I asked.

“You certainly know how to wield a polestaff,” said the knight.

“A skilled warrior should be proficient in more than one kind of weaponry, don’t you think?”

“Mmhmm,” the knight lifted himself, and pulled me in for a kiss. His hands running through my dark hair. I shoved the knight, his back hit the bed. I clambered down his body, hungry for a taste of his fat cock. I opened my mouth and took the tip in, sucking on his throbbing cock, bobbing my head up and down his shaft, getting him all wet and sloppy to place inside of my pussy.

“I’m gonna need this cock inside me,” I said. I stroked him, his cock twitching in my hands. The knight tensed his muscles holding it in. I brought my pussy over his cock, sliding my clit alongside it. Fuck did that feel good. Sometimes I get tired of only having Tey’s cock to please me. A woman needs something different from time to time. And although knights pretend to be chivalrous, saying they’ll keep themselves solely for their wife, I know the truth. No knight can refuse a pussy that so willingly wants their cock.

I lowered my pussy down his mighty shaft, taking it all the way in, deep inside of me. I held it there for a moment, my pussy tightening around him. I bounced my ass up and down that slick cock of his. Having it hit me as deep as it could go. Grinding my clit on his pelvis, filling the two of us with pleasure.

“I need another one,” I said, I pulled Tey over by the robe. Tey lifted his robe off over his head. His erect cock ready for me to play with. “This time you’re going to get to cum,” I said.

“Thank you Mistress Fay,” said Tey. He brought his cock to my lips. I licked him up and down. And sucked him into my mouth. The two of them stuffed their cocks inside of me. I jumped up and down on the knights fat cock. Pouding down on him. He groaned and gripped my hips. The men fucked my holes, as my pussy and mouth slurped them up inside. The only thing better than cock, is two cocks. And I was enough of a woman to handle it all.

They tossed my body around. Taking me from behind. Taking turns pounding into my pussy and slapping my ass. One shoved in and then the other. Ravaging my tight hole for pleasure.

Yes… Yes… stuff me with your cocks,” I moaned. They stretched my tight pussy open. Ramming inside of me. As they both pillaged this hole of mine, I could feel them aching with the need to cum. I bounced my ass back on them. My legs shaking, my body overwhelmed with bursting energy.

“Fuck yes,” I cried out. I wanted more and more. I dropped to the bed, shaking. The knight forced his cock back into my pussy, driving away at it. I held my thick cheeks open for him. Letting him hit it deeper and deeper.

Pleasure rolled in waves through my body, I pushed them off once I couldn’t handle it anymore. I snapped my legs shut, rolling on the bed. Now it was their turn to feel this good. I got on my knees in front of the two of them. Their hard cocks just aching to cum. I wrapped my fingers around each one of them.

“I want you both to cum for me,” I said, stroking their slippery cocks, “cum right on these tits,” I demanded. I spat on their shafts and rolled the saliva around with my fingers. I took hold of the tip of their cocks and jerked them hard and fast. Tey and the Knight clenched their teeth, holding in their cum, wanting the pleasure to build and build.

“Fucking cum, explode on me,” I demanded. They let out a loud groan that filled the room. Both of them erupting cum that splattered onto my chest, warm and sticky. Another reward for a quest well done. I sucked the remaining cum off their messy cocks. Watching them twitch, overly sensitive to my luscious lips. Now that’s how a warrior gets what she wants.

“Thank you Mistress Fay,” said Tey caressing his sore cock.

“Fuck, that was good,” said the knight slapping my fat ass.

“How much gold did that quest get us?” I asked, my body nestled between the two of them.

“Looks like a couple of hundred,” said Tey.

“What do you say we all head to the tavern and get some mead then,” I said, “you too,” I kissed the knight on the cheek.

“A good fuck and some mead, count me in,” said the knight. I stood up off the bed, my legs and body ached. More than mead, I was in need of a nice tavern bed. Fighting, fucking; it all really does a number on the body. And I need my rest if I’m going to do it all again tomorrow.
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