
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

His tongue slid into my mouth insistently, and his big bulge pressed hotly against my thigh.  I reached down and rubbed his cock through his leather trousers, the size of it sending a shiver down my spine.  Gods, he’s big, I thought.  How can I ever fit him inside my pussy?

I did not want to be unfaithful to My Hero again, but I wanted to feel the tailor’s big cock inside my pussy.  I wanted to get fucked my this strong, kind stranger.  He was handsome with a big full beard and strong chest, and I knew his cum would be potent and fertile when it spurted in my pussy…

I gave in.  Whatever was happening to me, I didn’t understand – but I did know that I wanted to get fucked. 

“Come with me, Princess.  I’ll make you forget all your worries.”  He gathered me up in his arms and took me into the back room.  There, he laid me down on a soft warm bed, and began to strip me out of the gown he had just clothed me in. 

When I was naked before him, I smiled, pressing my breasts together for him.  “Maybe I can repay your kindness, sir?”

“You certainly can…”  He traced his fingers along my inner thighs.  “Princess, your body is amazing…”

I bit my lip, parting my thighs for him, letting his fingers explore my dripping sex.  I gasped as he slid a finger inside me, the digit probing and moving within me, just as I knew his big dick soon would too. 

“Please don’t tease me, sir,” I whispered.  “I want to feel you…” 

“Inside?” he grunted, unbuckling his belt, stripping off his pants and guiding his cock to my entrance. 

“Yes!” I gasped, spreading my legs wider, his cock tip pressing my pussy lips.  “Please inside me, now!”

He penetrated me slowly, the thick shaft spreading my lips wide around the big invading dick that was forcing its way in.  I moaned, amazed at the size of him, and when he was all the way inside, I felt fuller than I ever had in my life. 

“Oh gods, you’re so big!  Your cock is inside me, sir!”

“Fuck yes,” he groaned.  “I’m going to make you cum, princess.”

With long, slow strokes, he began to move in and out of me, every thrust taking me to the heights of pleasure.  I realized in that moment that no matter how badly I wanted to serve The Hero of this game, I was destined to become a cock-hungry, sex-driven slut…

Conquer Your Harem Pt. I

Alisa’s POV

I woke up in a haze.  The bandits had had their way with me all night long, and while I had reveled in it, enjoying every second…

I felt a huge sense of shame at the realization. 

I betrayed master by fucking those men.  I belong to master only, and not to them… Why did I love having sex with them?

It was the potion, I remembered it had to be.  That person… whoever I had been, letting bandits use and fuck me…

I shivered, feeling the bandit leader’s semen leaking out of my used pussy.  Despite myself, I wanted to touch it and taste it.  I thought about the fact that I was likely pregnant with his baby… That his child could be growing inside me right now. 

An intense mixture of disgust and arousal filled me.. I decided I could no longer remain as their prisoner.  The sex had been intense and if I was being honest, I wanted to repeat it.  But I could not remain a slave to bandits for the rest of my life. 

I was, after all, a princess.  I was nobility, even if I was lying in a puddle of bandit cum like a used harlot.

The men were gone, likely out plundering or whatever bandits did… So I seized the opportunity to escape their lair.  The other bandits were gone.  Maybe Master, Ayesil and Kendra had slain them. That was all I could hope. 

On the way out, I seized a small sword with a curved blade and hid it beneath my robes.  They were mostly in tatters, but I hoped I would be able to find new clothing once I reached civilization.

****

Fortunately, when I reached the nearest town, they were able to help me find a clothier.  He was a very nice man, guiding me through the various outfits and gowns until I found one that suited my figure and style. 

“You are a princess, after all,” he said, smiling warmly at me.  “It’s only fitting – no pun intended – that you dress the part.”

“I agree,” I said, smoothing down the snow-white gown I was now garbed in.  Gazing at my reflection in the mirror, I decided that I did indeed look very noble, once again.  I was glad for that much at least. 

I wanted to look beautiful for Master when he would find me again.  A wave of sadness passed over me as I realized I had no idea where he was.  I was meant to belong to him, to be his forever, to help guide him on his journey and grow stronger… Yet I didn’t even know where to start looking. 

The clothier seemed to catch on to my mood, as he put a concerned hand on my shoulder.  “Are you all right, Princess?  You seem distraught.”

“It’s just my M- … My… Hero has been lost, and I don’t know where to find him.”  I wiped a tear from my eye.  “I was captured by bandits.  They took me and… used me and… I tried to fight, but I couldn’t stop them.  That’s how my clothes ended up like that.”

The man was very kind, and put his arms around me, gathering me into a warm embrace.  I felt myself melting into him.  It’s just… I haven’t been comforted like this in a long time, I reasoned.  I’m only letting a stranger touch me this intimately because I’m craving it.

“I’m very sorry, miss.  I understand you’ve been through a lot.”  His hands rested on my lower back, and just a tiny bit, began to move lower.  I could feel something large, hot, and bulge-like pressing against my thigh. 

“I have indeed, but … I’ll get through it.  I have to, right?” I smiled up at him through my tears, and found him smiling back. 

He gripped my face in his hand and tilted my chin up, moving my lips to his.  He kissed me, slow and warm, his masculine scent invading my nostrils, his beard brushing my cheek with bristly stubs.  Despite myself my pussy was twitching – could it be that I wanted this man’s cock, too? 

My body seemed to betray me everywhere I went.  First it was the bandits, that much I could understand because they had given me the sex potion.  But now I was moaning under the strong tailor’s touch, letting him put his hands all over me, leaning into his kiss and putting my tongue against his. 

His tongue slid into my mouth insistently, and his big bulge pressed hotly against my thigh.  I reached down and rubbed his cock through his leather trousers, the size of it sending a shiver down my spine.  Gods, he’s big, I thought.  How can I ever fit him inside my pussy?

I did not want to be unfaithful to My Hero again, but I wanted to feel the tailor’s big cock inside my pussy.  I wanted to get fucked my this strong, kind stranger.  He was handsome with a big full beard and strong chest, and I knew his cum would be potent and fertile when it spurted in my pussy…

I gave in.  Whatever was happening to me, I didn’t understand – but I did know that I wanted to get fucked. 

“Come with me, Princess.  I’ll make you forget all your worries.”  He gathered me up in his arms and took me into the back room.  There, he laid me down on a soft warm bed, and began to strip me out of the gown he had just clothed me in. 

When I was naked before him, I smiled, pressing my breasts together for him.  “Maybe I can repay your kindness, sir?”

“You certainly can…”  He traced his fingers along my inner thighs.  “Princess, your body is amazing…”

I bit my lip, parting my thighs for him, letting his fingers explore my dripping sex.  I gasped as he slid a finger inside me, the digit probing and moving within me, just as I knew his big dick soon would too. 

“Please don’t tease me, sir,” I whispered.  “I want to feel you…” 

“Inside?” he grunted, unbuckling his belt, stripping off his pants and guiding his cock to my entrance. 

“Yes!” I gasped, spreading my legs wider, his cock tip pressing my pussy lips.  “Please inside me, now!”

He penetrated me slowly, the thick shaft spreading my lips wide around the big invading dick that was forcing its way in.  I moaned, amazed at the size of him, and when he was all the way inside, I felt fuller than I ever had in my life. 

“Oh gods, you’re so big!  Your cock is inside me, sir!”

“Fuck yes,” he groaned.  “I’m going to make you cum, princess.”

With long, slow strokes, he began to move in and out of me, every thrust taking me to the heights of pleasure.  I realized in that moment that no matter how badly I wanted to serve The Hero of this game, I was destined to become a cock-hungry, sex-driven slut…

It was almost like something, or SomeONE was controlling me… making me want these things..

Or maybe it was just the primal urges inside me.  Whatever the reason, I was getting fucked and loving it. 

The tailor’s strong chest and ab muscles rippled in front of me as he fucked me, his big dick sliding erotically in and out of my tight wet pussy.  I felt a huge orgasm building inside me, my hips thrusting against his.  We both moaned in passion, and the crash of pleasure hit me in waves, my pussy contracting around his dick. 

“Oh fuck I’m gonna cum,” he grunted. 

“Yes!  Please cum inside me!”

I gasped, my orgasm lengthening as his hot spurts blasted inside me, coating my walls.  If the bandits hadn’t already made me pregnant, this man surely would…

Panting, he collapsed on top of me, his muscular weight feeling comforting and good. 

Maybe if I was lucky, he’d fuck me again before the night ended…
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