
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

I ran my hands over his abdomen and up to his thick muscled chest.  He watched my fingers, pale and white, run over his tan green skin.  I felt his cock twitch in his pants, the big bulge pressing hotly on my thigh.  I sighed softly and leaned up on my toes, putting a kiss on his lips. 

The treeman seemed surprised, but only for a split second.  Soon his arms were around me and he kissed me passionately.  His thick tongue shoved into my mouth and I moaned…. “Mmmmmmm.”

I put my arms around his strong shoulders and pressed against him, our tongues melding together.  His rough hands cradled my ass, kneading my cheeks as we kissed long and deep. 

“I will breed you,” he said roughly, pulling back from the kiss and squeezing my breasts together with his big hands.  “Give you my seed.  You will be one with the forest.”

He spoke, and I felt a strange magical energy surrounding me, something mystical and yet very much of nature, of this bizarre wooded place I had entered…

This was the magic of Crestwood…

The tree-man tugged his trousers down, freeing his shaft.  My eyes fell to the large cock dangling before me.  Through this cock, I would know the magic of the forest intimately.  His seed would be in me, giving me life just like nature meant to.

I saw the drip of precum dangling from his tip and could not control myself; I had to taste it.  I bent to my knees and took his massive shaft in my hand, swirling my tongue round his tip.  He groaned and tilted his head back; obviously it felt good to him. 

“Yes, lick, use your tongue.” 

His fingers guided my hair as he moved my head back and forth on his big cock.  I sucked him slow at first, then deeper and longer, feeling him penetrate my mouth.  I felt violated but in a way I wanted, and loved, and ached for. 

Being used and violated and fucked roughly was exactly what I loved. 

My pussy twitched and itched as I sucked on his big cock.  I felt him pop free from my lips and he sank between my thighs, guiding his massive length to my dripping wet pussy. 

“Now you will feel me inside.”

I gasped as he entered, the big dick head spreading my pussy lips, my cunt gushing wetly around his hard shaft.  Inch by inch he slid inside me until he was all the way sheathed in my walls, my pussy contracting around him.  When he was pressed up against my womb, I felt huge shockwaves of pleasure; he was making me cum, just from penetration. 

My pussy was seeming to take on a life of its own, memorizing the cock of every strong man who entered me; and the men had to be strong, for I was not aroused by weakness or softness.  I loved hard, strong, bestial men like this tree warrior, and like Krendor, men who were dominant and rough.  Men who needed to breed me. 

My body is meant to be a vessel for their seed.  Perhaps the words of the Goddess so long ago were true. 

Conquer Your Harem: Part III

Hero POV

The orc woman, whose name was Janna, helped us find comfortable accommodations and brought fresh towels to our room.  She seemed curious about the fact that we were a man and two women travelling together very closely.  It was obvious, too, that we were romantically linked, because of the way Ayesil and Kendra looked at me. 

One or the other of them was always touching my arm, or licking her lips while eyeing me – or my groin. 

But I wasn’t complaining.  Having gorgeous women following me around, helping me fight monsters or ready to have sex with me so I could regain my strength and stamina was pretty fucking cool. 

Would Janna be one of them?

I certainly hoped so.

*****

Alisa POV

It was a long, hard journey through the forests of Crestwood.  Beyond just being extremely dangerous, the forest was also thick and dense, with dangerous beasts hiding between the trees.  I could hear the sounds of strange otherworldly birds and insects, and wondered what kind of magic permeated the foliage.

I trekked on for several hours through the woods, and at one point, I heard what sounded like footsteps behind me. 

“Hello?  Is someone there?”

I looked back, but I saw no one.   Must have been my imagination.

Still, I had a creeping sensation that I was being followed, or watched…

I moved onward past a small river, hearing the gurgling sound of the brook as I passed.  The water looked fresh, so I stopped to fill one of my canteens. 

It was then that I saw him.  A huge man… or was he a man?  A tree?  A… wizard?  His skin was a deep green color, and he wore just a pair of leather pants, appearing humanoid in every way.  That is – except for the small, leafed limbs protruding from his arms and legs.  His abdomen was chisled and rock hard, with muscles I’d never seen the likes of before.  His face was handsome, with a slight beard and his features were strong and masculine. 

“So, you’ve decided to enter my woods,” he said in a deep, resonant voice that sent a chill down my spine.  I couldn’t resist my eyes trailing further down to the big bulge in his pants.  “What do you think will be the consequences of trespassing, girl?”

“I…erm…I’m sorry,” I said meekly, not sure really how to respond to this peculiar tree-man.  “I didn’t meant to trespass.” 

“Well, you did, and now you must pay the toll.” 

He knelt down and pulled me to my feet.  Tossing the canteen aside, he ran his hand roughly over my breasts.  “This nice body of yours will do.”

My nipples stood out rock hard underneath my gown at the man’s touch.  I couldn’t help it.  He really excited me.  I imagined what his cock must be like; no doubt the thickness and size of a tree trunk!

Oh well, I decided, sighing inwardly.  I might as well enjoy it. 

I ran my hands over his abdomen and up to his thick muscled chest.  He watched my fingers, pale and white, run over his tan green skin.  I felt his cock twitch in his pants, the big bulge pressing hotly on my thigh.  I sighed softly and leaned up on my toes, putting a kiss on his lips. 

The treeman seemed surprised, but only for a split second.  Soon his arms were around me and he kissed me passionately.  His thick tongue shoved into my mouth and I moaned…. “Mmmmmmm.”

I put my arms around his strong shoulders and pressed against him, our tongues melding together.  His rough hands cradled my ass, kneading my cheeks as we kissed long and deep. 

“I will breed you,” he said roughly, pulling back from the kiss and squeezing my breasts together with his big hands.  “Give you my seed.  You will be one with the forest.”

He spoke, and I felt a strange magical energy surrounding me, something mystical and yet very much of nature, of this bizarre wooded place I had entered…

This was the magic of Crestwood…

The tree-man tugged his trousers down, freeing his shaft.  My eyes fell to the large cock dangling before me.  Through this cock, I would know the magic of the forest intimately.  His seed would be in me, giving me life just like nature meant to.

I saw the drip of precum dangling from his tip and could not control myself; I had to taste it.  I bent to my knees and took his massive shaft in my hand, swirling my tongue round his tip.  He groaned and tilted his head back; obviously it felt good to him. 

“Yes, lick, use your tongue.” 

His fingers guided my hair as he moved my head back and forth on his big cock.  I sucked him slow at first, then deeper and longer, feeling him penetrate my mouth.  I felt violated but in a way I wanted, and loved, and ached for. 

Being used and violated and fucked roughly was exactly what I loved. 

My pussy twitched and itched as I sucked on his big cock.  I felt him pop free from my lips and he sank between my thighs, guiding his massive length to my dripping wet pussy. 

“Now you will feel me inside.”

I gasped as he entered, the big dick head spreading my pussy lips, my cunt gushing wetly around his hard shaft.  Inch by inch he slid inside me until he was all the way sheathed in my walls, my pussy contracting around him.  When he was pressed up against my womb, I felt huge shockwaves of pleasure; he was making me cum, just from penetration. 

My pussy was seeming to take on a life of its own, memorizing the cock of every strong man who entered me; and the men had to be strong, for I was not aroused by weakness or softness.  I loved hard, strong, bestial men like this tree warrior, and like Krendor, men who were dominant and rough.  Men who needed to breed me. 

My body is meant to be a vessel for their seed.  Perhaps the words of the Goddess so long ago were true. 

I gasped as he began to fuck me, slowly, moving that big shaft in and out of my wet pussy, and I looked down between our joined bodies.  I saw the big dick moving in and out of me, coated in my soaking wetness, its shuttling movements more erotic than anything I’d seen. 

“You’re tight,” he grunted, holding my ass as he slammed faster and faster into my cunt, making pleasure rise up again deep inside me.  “Tight and good.  I’ll make a tree baby in you.” 

I had no idea what a tree-human baby was going to look like or be like but… All I knew was I wanted to bear his sons. “Yes, fuck me!  Make me pregnant!”  I gasped and hugged my thighs around his strong hips, letting him penetrating my pussy deeper.  I felt him at the core of me, his cock head touching my womb with every thrust, and I shivered in anticipation. 

Then came the feeling of hot cum splattering my womb, his groans filling my ears, his thick muscled weight pressing down on my pleasurably.  His potent tree seed flooded my fertile womb, and a huge, shattering orgasm crashed down all over me, making me see stars. 

“Breed my human pussy,” I gasped.  “Yes, my love!  Mate me!  Fuck me!”

He gave a few more strong thrusts, holding himself deep inside to let his cum do its work.  I felt strange heat and saw a glow of magic beneath me – but soon it was gone, perhaps vanishing back to whatever strange realm it came from. 

My cunt was so stuffed, so full from his cum and his cock.  I felt more satisfied than I ever had in my whole life. 

From a princess to a breed-slut, I thought, alternating shame and pleasure rushing through me.  If anyone knew what I’d become…

The thought of my Hero was getting fainter and fainter.  I tried to remember my original mission, but all I could really think now was that I wanted to find more men, and spread my thighs for them, to give them my wet, hungry pussy.  I needed their seed.  I needed to become pregnant and be fucked by strong hard men.  I needed cock. 
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