
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

He said it in such a voice I could hardly resist.  His tone was deep and commanding, his jaw hard and rough.  He was undeniably dominant, and I knew I would do anything to please him.  I couldn’t help it.

“If..if that’s what it takes,” I answered, knowing this was the only way back to Master.  “You can have me for this night.” 

Krendor took me to one of the inn rooms – a small, fairly neat place with a trunk in one corner and a large bed at the other.  Aside from those minimal furnishings, there was nothing in the room. 

Not that I had time to take in the scenery – he pushed me roughly to the bed and unbuckled his belt.  Stripping my gown off like it was nothing, the big burly man began to ravish me. 

I writhed underneath his touch, eager to feel him inside me.  Arching my back, I pressed my breast into his mouth, stroking his solid, hard muscles.  Krendor was shockingly handsome for a common ruffian – if that’s what he was.  Maybe, like me, he’s in disguise. 

He spread my legs, kissing his way down my body.  When he paused at my sex I thought he was going to fuck me like this… But instead, he grinned and flipped me roughly onto my stomach. 

Before I could say anything, I felt his hard, big cock drive deep inside me.  I gasped at the sudden shock – I felt more full than ever.  He gripped my hips and began to fuck me on my hands and knees like a common whore.  With his grunts and gasps, the whole thing felt so primal, so raw… So humiliating.  So exhilarating. 

Krendor fucked me in every position imaginable.  On my hands and knees, missionary style on my back, on my side with him behind me, driving his cock deeper and deeper… It was as if the man hadn’t had sex in years.  He was insatiable.  He came and came, and every time I thought he was finished, he would use me again.  His dick never went soft. 

Gods, he is like a machine!  I thought. 

By the time my night with him was over, he had sprayed his seed all over my breasts and ass, and I was full of so many loads in my pussy and mouth, I could no longer keep track.  His dick had found new depths inside me, making me squeal with high pitched moans of pure pleasure.  I felt as though my pussy had memorized the shape of his penis, and that even when he was no longer inside me, I could still feel every groove and curve, every vein and throb of him. 

Conquer Your Harem Alisa POV: Part II

The tailor outfitted me with lots of new sets of clothing – all of which fit into my Backpack, interestingly enough – and I was on my way again.  Though not until a nice, rigorous fuck the morning after and a wonderful cum load all over my face to set me off on my journey right. 

The strange thing was, mens’ sperm seemed to make me stronger.  I received a +2 bonus to all my stats with every load I received.  If I had sex all day, I would be a goddess!

Maybe that’s where this insatiable lust is coming from? I wondered.  If cum gives me power, no wonder I’m craving it! 

But cum wasn’t gonna be enough. I would need to use my fighting skills to get back to The Hero and my fellow harem girls.  Sure enough, along the way, I encountered numerous enemies – ravenous crocolisks, angry boars, and wild elemental beasts of nature.  All of them wanted me dead. 

Sure, I’d been cooped up inside the castle walls for most of my life, but I had more than a little arms training.  The swordsman, hired by my father, had trained me and my brothers to become able fighters in our own right. So I wasn’t unable to defend myself.  On the contrary, I gained 154 gold, a Broken Longsword, several Elemental Seeds, and a Wizened Skull. 

I sold the junk items at a vendor, and purchased a new set of blades – small knives I could strap to my thigh or wear on my shoulder. 

These will be useful, I decided.  I needed to protect myself so I could get back to the Hero.

I yearned to be with him again, and help him fulfill his destiny.  It was my job as a Harem Wife.

****

Though I didn’t know where he or the others were, I decided to head towards Rilendor, the capitol city.  At least there, someone might know where to direct me. 

“Excuse me, have you seen a man of about thirty, short black hair and beard, very strong, muscled, a warrior type?  He carries a sword and shield, and two women would be with him…”  I described them to the barkeep at the tavern I found my way into. 

“Ain’t seen nobody like that I can think of, but…”  He nodded towards the corner, where a hooded figure was smoking  “You might ask Krendor.” 

“Who is that?” 

“He’s a regular round these parts, comes in a lot.  If anyone’s seen your guy it’d be him.”

I thanked the barkeep and headed over to the cloaked figure.  “Excuse me…”  I repeated the question, and the hooded figure lowered his cloak, revealing a handsome face, with tanned beared skin and dark, piercing eyes.

“I might have seen someone like that,” he said, his gaze penetrating and intense.  I felt myself getting hot — he was very handsome, and strong, masculinity rippling off him in waves. He seemed dangerous, too, like he could break me in half – or fuck me senseless.  “What’ll you give me for such information?”

The words “anything you want” came to mind, but I remembered I was trying to be faithful to Master.  “I…I have coin to pay you with, good sir.”

“Name’s Krendor, and coin won’t do it.”  He looked over my body, then back up to my face.  “You want to know where your man is, you’ll spend the night with me.” 

He said it in such a voice I could hardly resist.  His tone was deep and commanding, his jaw hard and rough.  He was undeniably dominant, and I knew I would do anything to please him.  I couldn’t help it.

“If..if that’s what it takes,” I answered, knowing this was the only way back to Master.  “You can have me for this night.” 

Krendor took me to one of the inn rooms – a small, fairly neat place with a trunk in one corner and a large bed at the other.  Aside from those minimal furnishings, there was nothing in the room. 

Not that I had time to take in the scenery – he pushed me roughly to the bed and unbuckled his belt.  Stripping my gown off like it was nothing, the big burly man began to ravish me. 

I writhed underneath his touch, eager to feel him inside me.  Arching my back, I pressed my breast into his mouth, stroking his solid, hard muscles.  Krendor was shockingly handsome for a common ruffian – if that’s what he was.  Maybe, like me, he’s in disguise. 

He spread my legs, kissing his way down my body.  When he paused at my sex I thought he was going to fuck me like this… But instead, he grinned and flipped me roughly onto my stomach. 

Before I could say anything, I felt his hard, big cock drive deep inside me.  I gasped at the sudden shock – I felt more full than ever.  He gripped my hips and began to fuck me on my hands and knees like a common whore.  With his grunts and gasps, the whole thing felt so primal, so raw… So humiliating.  So exhilarating. 

Krendor fucked me in every position imaginable.  On my hands and knees, missionary style on my back, on my side with him behind me, driving his cock deeper and deeper… It was as if the man hadn’t had sex in years.  He was insatiable.  He came and came, and every time I thought he was finished, he would use me again.  His dick never went soft. 

Gods, he is like a machine!  I thought. 

By the time my night with him was over, he had sprayed his seed all over my breasts and ass, and I was full of so many loads in my pussy and mouth, I could no longer keep track.  His dick had found new depths inside me, making me squeal with high pitched moans of pure pleasure.  I felt as though my pussy had memorized the shape of his penis, and that even when he was no longer inside me, I could still feel every groove and curve, every vein and throb of him. 

I came harder with him than I ever had in my life. 

The more I had sex with men, the more I came to realize my purpose: being fucked and filled.  I felt complete, more than I ever had as a princess in a castle, when I had cock inside me.  Semen was my new quest:  in my throat, on my tits, in my belly, I wanted it everywhere.  

Krendor made good on his promise, though, and drew up a detailed map showing me where he had seen The Hero and my companions.  From Rilendor, I would head south to Crestwood, where Krendor believed he’d seen my lover set up camp. 

“Thank you,” I said, giving him a long hug and kiss goodbye.  “I won’t forget your kindness.”

“I won’t forget you either, Princess.  You know who to find when you’re in the mood for a good rough time.”  He grinned and slapped my ass. 

What a rogue, I thought, chuckling to myself as I set off on my journey to find The Hero.

****

Conquer Your Harem II: Hero’s POV

Kendra, Ayesil and I continued on our way through the game, with me leveling up and getting stronger.  Alisa had been captured by bandits – and to my chagrin, I could find no trace of her anywhere. 

No matter how I searched, it was like she had vanished off the face of the planet.  I had no idea where to look or where to find her, and no one I asked had any ideas either.

So, I decided I would just keep the faith and hold out hope that she would show up at some point.  I had a lot of tasks to complete. 

The entire world seemed to be under attack from different foes.  If it wasn’t the orcs, it was bandits; if not bandits, then powerful lords trying to take control of lands they had no claim to.  So it was my job, as the Hero of the land, to protect the innocent villagers and people of the forests. 

We ventured to a small village, Ostrac, and sought food and water and refreshment – as well as replenishment of our supplies.  A pretty young orc lady was our server at the inn, and she offered us guidance on our next quest. 

“We are badly in need of a hero here, sir,” she said, setting down a plate of steaming chicken before me.  “Our village has been under attack from neighboring marauders for many months.”

“What can I do to help?”

“For starters, help us with fending off the next attack.  They’re planning to raid tonight,” she said, giving me a sad look.  I noticed then just how attractive this young orc woman was, and felt my dick starting to stir.  She had very pretty features, pulled back hair in a ponytail, and two small tusks on either side of her mouth.  Her body was fantastic, very full and curvy, with large breasts and cleavage showing through her leather bodice.

“We’ll do it.”  I nodded to Ayesil, who went to get us a room.  “Let us rest up a bit, and we’ll be ready to help.”  
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