

Cloak And Lust: The Wanderer

Some adventurers like to form groups, not me. I prefer to wander alone. I work much better that way. No one to get under my skin. Just me and my blade. That’s the way I like it. Even when it comes to equipment I like to keep it as minimal as possible. A robe to cover my body, so I’m not bouncing my breasts in everyone’s face, and a wide brimmed hat to keep the sun out of my eyes. That’s all a wanderer needs. That... and of course her blade.

I got word that a man had gone missing exploring the caves around these parts. Nothing but rock and canyon and caves for as far as the eye could see. I don’t know what anybody would be doing exploring out here. There were no plants for potions or stones for smithing, just hollow caves with nothing inside. No loot anywhere. There were far too many caves to go exploring through each one. I scoured the earth looking for footprints or some other sign that might help direct me toward what I was looking for.

It was a villager’s husband that had gone missing. The wife said he would travel out here to the caves every so often, usually he managed to come back, albeit very late at night. However, it has now been a week since he last returned. And his wife, understandably, is getting very worried. So that’s where I come in. I don’t use my skills for fame or glory or even gold. But to help those who simply need help and would not otherwise be able to afford a group of adventures to take on the quest.

I must have been at it for hours. Walking through the winding canyons, finding absolutely no clues as to what I was looking for or who. This was all starting to feel like a rather hopeless quest. I’d hate to return to a grieving wife with such horrid news though. Then, out of the corner of my eye I saw a flash of red. I turned, trying to get another glimpse of whatever it was, yet nothing was there. But I saw it, surely I saw something. Something was here, this was not the time to doubt myself. I crept slowly along the canyon walls, carefully taking a look into each hollow cave I passed by. I placed a hand on the lip of one cave, taking a peek inside. That’s when I saw it. A terrible looking thing, red skin with four horns protruding from the top of its head; a fire imp. This cave must be home to these wretched creatures. I had no doubt, these little monsters were behind the missing villager. I only hope I’m not too late.

I had to be quick about it. There’s a chance there’s a whole nest of imps in this cave and the last thing I needed was this little imp sounding an alarm to the rest of them. I removed my blade from its sheath and crouched by the entrance. Imps are curious little creatures. I watched carefully as it stepped toward the entrance. Probably wondering where I had gone. Just a little closer now and he’s all mine.

I lifted my blade and swung. The imp was quick on his feet, he stumbled back and dodged my strike.

“Wait-” said the imp in an irritatingly high pitched voice.

I had no desire to discuss terms of surrender with the little beast. I quickly retaliated and swung my blade again. The imp rolled in the dirt, evading my attack.

“Please… listen,” screeched the imp, frantically running in circles.

“Awfully polite for an imp,” I said, “Unfortunately for you, I’m not so polite,” I charged down the imp, slicing my blade through the air. The imp erupted into a cloud of dark smoke. “That takes care of that… I think…”

I headed into the cave, bracing myself for the possibility of another attack. The cave had many interconnecting tunnels. I could see it being rather easy to get lost in here if one wasn’t good at keeping their sense of direction about them. Thankfully for me, being a wanderer, I had a pretty strong one. Though I couldn’t say the same would be true of a simple villager. In a puff of black smoke the imp reappeared.

“Please stop, tell me what you want,” squealed the imp.

I rushed down the imp before he had the chance to disappear again and took hold of his throat, holding him against the cavern wall, “Tell me where he is,” I demanded.

“Oh, is that all you wanted,” gasped the imp, “why didn’t you say so.”

“Wait, what?” I stammered.

“I’d be happy to take you to him,” said the imp.

“Really? No tricks,” I asked, I knew I couldn’t trust an imp, but I suppose he could have instead chosen to appear behind me and hurl a burning firebolt straight at my back, but he didn’t.

“No tricks…” squawked the imp, I let him fall out of my grasp and fall to the ground with a thud. The little thing rubbed its sore neck. I felt a bit bad about that now.

I followed behind the imp as we made our way through the tunnels. “Are there any other imps here or are you the only one?” I asked.

“Just me,” said the imp, skipping down the halls.

“So then, tell me why you decided to capture a-”

“Here he is,” said the imp as we came into a chamber.

I looked ahead, and I saw it. A figure chained to the wall, bound by his hands and feet. What a sadistic little bastard this imp is. How could it? I approached the man chained to the wall. He… he didn’t look like a villager.

“Master look, I found another who came looking for you,” said the Imp.

“Master?” I questioned. I glanced over the man chained to the wall. His skin was a deep red, stretched over a well toned and muscular frame. Two tiny horns pierced out of his forehead. This was no villager. This was an Imp Summoner. A demon lord. But why was he chained to the wall, while his imp roamed free, a bit backwards if you ask me. Nothing here made any sense to me. But more than anything, what stood out to me, was the fact that this man, if he could be called a man, was naked. His abs glistened with sweat off his red skin, and his cock… oh my his cock, it was large, and not even fully erect. My cheeks must have turned as red as he was as I gawked at his naked body.

“Enjoying the view,” said the summoner.

I gulped, swallowing my spit, “I- I- where is he, where’s the missing villager?” I asked.

“Who?” Asked the summoner, he tilted his head, and scratched at a horn in confusion, best he could anyway while chained to a wall.

“I think the lady speaks of Theo,” said the Imp.

“Yes,” I said, “Now where is he, his wife sent me to save him.”

The imp and summoner both laughed in unison. Their uncaring display unsettled me. The monsters, both of them. I could slay them both right here. Imps aren’t much trouble, and the others naked and chained to a wall, not much of a fight there.

“No need to do anything drastic,” said the summoner, reading my face. “Theo will be back momentarily, in the meantime, let me introduce myself. My name is Raven, Prince Of The Imps. My father is Fel, King Of The Imps. This little nuisance is Speck, and you are?”

“I am Liandra, Wanderer Of The Woods, and if this is a trap, I swear I will end you,” I said.

“Do I look like I am in any position to be enacting traps or hatching plots,” said Raven, tugging at his chains.

“Well no, but… why would a Prince be chained to a wall, all alone, in some cave, anyway? I asked. The whole thing made no sense to me one way or the other.

“Hmm, right,” said Raven, clearing his throat. “Being the son of one of the most powerful demon lords has given me a rather coddled life. One in which I have been afforded a lot of time for some… self exploration. I have no need to struggle for survival, all I want is given to me, and little is expected of me, a rather charmed life. But such a life can grow boring. And so I left such a life behind to find out a bit more about myself. And well… Theo is what I found.”

I watched as his cock hardened at the mention of Theo’s name. The Prince looked lost in his imagination, daydreaming about Theo no doubt. And it started to make sense to me. Theo wasn’t in danger, neither was the Prince. They… they were lovers.

“That’s right,” smiled Raven, as if reading my thoughts. He caught me staring at that big cock of his again no doubt. “This little arrangement here,” Raven rattled the chains, “is just part of the fun. “I spent my whole life ordering imps around, it’s nice for once to be the one under someone else's command.

I couldn’t help but lick my lips in desire at the sound of his words and the sight of his body. Something about him enticed me, something about the whole situation. A Prince bounded in chains, his cock hard and throbbing. I truly walked in on something wonderful here. Being a wanderer meant I spent most days alone. And while I enjoyed my alone time, it also means I go many nights without being pleasured, and that is not so enjoyable.

Raven gave me a knowing wink, “Speck, go fetch Theo, tell him to hurry up with whatever he’s doing, let him know I have a little surprise for him,” he nodded at me.

“Yes master,” said Speck, the little imp trounced his way out of the chamber, leaving me and the Prince to each other.

“Come closer,” said Raven, “I know you’ve been dying to get a closer look, I don’t mind. And I don’t think Theo will either. As you can see we are always up for a little experimentation.”

I moved in closer. Placing the palm of my hands on his chest. Damn he was strong, his whole body radiated with a powerful magical energy. Thank the gods he wasn’t at all like I had expected. If it came to a fight, there would have been no way I’d survive. Why such a powerful being would choose to be chained and subdued was beyond my understanding. But one thing was certain, I liked it. I slid my hands up and down his chest, feeling his muscular arms, his tight thighs. All of him felt right and powerful in my hands.

“Mmm, what a delicate touch you have,” hummed Raven, “Don’t be afraid to get a little rough. I am a demon lord after all, I can take it.”

I lifted a hand to his cheek, staring into those burning red eyes of his. I could feel the lust and rage, transferring between the two of us in that connection.

“Go on,” said Raven.

I pulled my arm back, and with my open hand, slapped him across the face.

“Fuck yeah,” laughed Raven, “Now that’s what I’m talking about, do it again. Treat me like your slave.”

I lifted my hand into the air and slapped his face again, if his cheeks weren’t already so red, they certainly would have been. Damn it felt good to do that. Made me feel in control, powerful. He was helpless to whatever I wanted to do to him. And that’s exactly how he wanted it.

His cock twitched, excited by the humiliation of being slapped and toyed with. “Does that turn you on?” I asked, giving his hard cock a squeeze.

“Oh fuck yes,” he moaned, “From now on you will not be Liandra, The Wanderer Of The Woods but instead Mistress Liandra, my master.”

“Mistress Liandra, I like the sound of that,” I said. I tugged on his cock, “Then as your Mistress, this must belong to me,” I said, giving him another hard yank.

“Oh fuck, yes mistress, it all belongs to you,” said Raven.

“Mine to spit on?” I let the saliva drizzle down my lips and over the tip of his cock.

“Of course Mistress,” Raven squirmed in his chains, sensitive to the drops of my spit running down my mouth.

“And mine to tug?” I gripped his cock with my hand, stroking it hard and fast, slipping my fingers over the sensitive tip.

“Ahhh, yes Mistress, whatever pleases you,” Raven tensed his muscles, filled with pleasure.

“So then it is also mine to taste,” I knelt down before his thick cock, opening my mouth to take it in when suddenly a voice echoed in the chamber.

“Mmm, so this is what Speck meant by a special surprise. I have to say I do wish you would have waited for me,” said Theo.

I got up to my feet, taking my mouth away from the Prince’s cock.

“Wait! I don’t want you to stop,” said Raven.

“That’s too bad, because you don’t get to decide what I do,” I gave his cheek a nice little slap.

“Please,” he bit his lip, “I want you to suck it for me,” begged Raven.

“Maybe if you behave, now be quiet,” I commanded. Raven shut his mouth real quick.

I approached Theo, he had a farmer's build, muscles toned over years of hard labor. I grabbed his tunic and pulled him towards me.

“You’ve been very naughty,” I said, “your wife has been so worried about you. Perhaps you too need to be taught a lesson.”

“Damn Raven, where did you find this one,” said Theo.

Raven began to open his mouth, I turned and shot him a look, he quickly shut his mouth closed. He knew it meant no pleasure if he disobeyed me.

“You will address only me, and shall call me Mistress, understood?”

Theo’s lips curled into a wonderfully devious smile, “Yes Mistress.”

I tugged at my robe, lowering it off my body. Revealing my bare breasts and sweet pussy. It was my turn to get a little pleasure, to enjoy someone else’s touch. I placed my hand behind Theo’s head and pulled him in for a kiss. My tongue darted into his warm mouth as I licked him up, enjoying the taste.

I pushed his head down to my breasts, “Go on, suck,” I commanded. Theo took my nipples into his mouth, sucking and licking his tongue across them. I let out a soft moan enjoying his teasing. I could feel my pussy getting wetter.

“How does it feel to watch your Mistress be pleasured?” I asked Raven.

“So good,” he squirmed in his chains, “Please, would you play with me now?”

“Not yet.”

I pushed Theo up against the wall next to Raven, giving him a good view of what I was about to do to this little friend of his. I tore Theo’s trousers down. His hard cock stood erect and ready for me, I took hold of it. Spitting on the tip, running my fingers through my slippery saliva, up and down his wet cock.

“I bet you wish this was your cock,” I said to Raven.

“Fuck, Mistress I do, please…” Raven begged.

“Uh uh uh, not yet,” I said.

I took Theo’s cock into my mouth, slobbering all over it, letting the spit drip down my chin and all over his shaft. Theo groaned with delight, loving every bit of it. I bobbed my head back and forth, inhaling that mighty cock of his.

“Mistress, your mouth feels so good,” groaned Theo.

“My pussy will feel even better,” I said. I shoved him to the ground, hovering my body over him. My pussy dripped with a need for penetration, for a hard cock deep inside.

I took hold of Theo’s wet cock and teased it on my clit, pressing and rubbing. I whimpered and moaned, enjoying the slightest of touches.

“Yes, thank you Mistress,” said Theo.

I lowered my body, sliding his thick cock inside of my tight pussy.

Theo let out a heavy exhale, “Fuck, you’re really missing out Raven, she’s so fucking tight.”

I gave Theo a slight slap on the cheek, “Now now, don’t you tease him, that’s my job,” I said.

“Sorry Mistress,” said Theo.

“It’s okay, just as long you let me ride this cock.”

I bounced my ass up and down his shaft, taking Theo in as deep as he could go. Sure Raven had a much bigger cock, but watching him ache and squirm was far more pleasurable than anything else. Knowing the only thing he desired was my pussy, and was never going to have it, made me feel so in control, so powerful. It didn’t matter how much magical energy Raven had, here in this cave he was my plaything.

“Can you cum for me?” I asked Theo, “I want a nice big load in my tight pussy,” I said.

“Yes of course, for you Mistress, anything,” said Theo. He lifted his hips, fucking up inside of my pussy as I slammed my body down on him. Both of us pounding for an orgasm.

“You better keep watching Raven. You won’t get to cum in this pussy, but if you’re good, I might let you cum on my tits.”

“Yes Mistress, I’ll be good for you,” said Raven. I knew my plaything wouldn’t disobey me. He was aching far too much with the need to cum to disobey me now. I rocked my hips back and forth, grinding my clit on Theo. Theo reached up and pinched my nipples, squeezing hard as he grunted. Cum erupted out of his cock and filled my pussy. My legs quaked, as I spasmed on that wonderful cock of his. Theo panted, completely out of breath. I, however, still had another job to finish.

I got up and stood before Raven. I stuck my fingers into my pussy and scooped some cum out, wiping it on his cock. I wrapped my fingers around his shaft and stroked.

“Now it’s your turn. I want you to cum right here,” I pointed to my chest.

“Yes Mistress, I only wish to serve you,” said Raven.

“That’s right, come on then, give it to me,” I stroked the tip of his cock hard and fast. He was so sensitive, dripping with my spit and Theo’s cum. Rave thrusted his hips, sliding his cock in and out of my grasp, doing all he could to get that orgasm. He pulled on the chains, fighting against their binding. He tugged and pulled with all his might trying to free himself both of the need to cum and from the chains. But the latter was hopeless, and the former was only possible if I allowed it.

“That’s it, cum for me now,” I demanded, my hands slicked along his throbbing shaft. I took his cock in my mouth, furiously sucking and bobbing my head. I could feel the cum swelling inside of it. I pulled my lips off. Cum exploded out of his cock and splattered onto my tits.

“What a good little plaything,” I said, caressing his cock, “Your Mistress is so pleased with your performance.”

“Thank you… thank you…” Raven heaved.

I gave my clit a sweet little pat, happy and satisfied with my own performance. I think I could get used to this whole mistress thing.

“So Theo, what should I tell your wife?”

“Tell her I’m dead,” laughed Theo.

“Tell her he was killed by an imp,” said Raven, “Speck!” He shouted. Speck appeared in a puff of smoke. “Free me, you pest.”

“Yes Master,” said the Imp. The chains vanished. Raven flicked his wrist, and a black sword appeared in his hand. He grabbed Speck by the top of the head and lifted him up. With a single swipe of his sword he beheaded the poor imp. “Here,” said Raven, “Tell the village you took care of the imp that did it too, so this way no one will come looking for us.” He tossed Speck’s head at me.

“Right, got it,” I said.

Damn, he still was a demon lord, ruthless and uncaring. Seeing him like that sent a shiver down my spine. Raven went over to Theo, the two of them holding to one another. And yet there was something sincere about him. He simply wanted to love Theo, in his own twisted sort of way. “Don’t worry,” I said, “I’ll make sure the village knows it has all been taken care of. You two will have nothing to fear.”

“Thank you Mistress,” Said Raven.

“Well there’s still your father,” said Theo.

“Let’s not think about that. This is a happy moment,” Raven stroked Theo’s hair.

I left the cave with the imp’s head slung over my shoulder. I felt a bit bad for it, but there was nothing I could do. I’m not in charge of imps, that’s Raven’s duty. Mine was now to simply make sure His and Theo’s little affair remained a secret.

Afterword:
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