
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

Conquering women, isn’t that what it’s all about?  I get to plunder by day and ravage by night.  I grinned as Kendra spread her pussy lips for me, moaning in wanton lust.  “Please hero, thrust your big cock into my pussy, I need it…” 

Despite the fact we had fucked all night, she was as wet as if I was fucking her for the first time again.  I slid easily into her walls in a smooth stroke, groaning as I bottomed out inside her.  We both gasped as my cock tip brushed her cervix, shockwaves of pleasure rippling up my spine. 

I began to fuck her, but not fast and hard – this time slow, steady, gazing deep into her eyes.  She looked up at me with a submissive, adoring gaze of pure love and desire.  “Thank you, master, for using me … It’s my deepest dream to serve you any way you wish.”

“I know, Kendra.”  She had started out a simple NPC, seemingly just a collection of pixels.  Now she was as real to me as any woman I’d ever met in the flesh and blood world of my old life. 

This is flesh and blood now, I realized, the grasp of her pussy on my cock more real than anything I had ever felt.  Watching her nubile body underneath me as I thrusted in and out of her, her tits bouncing, her hips smooth and creamy white and shapely, with a smooth flat stomach ready to be made swollen with my babies…

I groaned and began to fuck her harder, the need to cum boiling up inside my balls.  She felt my rising desire and thrust her hips against me, welcoming me deeper into her pussy.  My cock ravaged her, making her cry out again and again, orgasm crashing over her in waves as I pistoned deep. 

“Oh fuck.  I’m cumming,” I groaned.  I held my cock deep inside her and spurted thick loads, my creamy cum splashing into her womb.  She gasped, another orgasm flooding her as I shot inside her, sending her over the edge yet once more. 
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My thighs dripped with the tree-man’s cum as I ventured once more through the forest.  It was a peculiar, sticky feeling, but pleasant, and every step made me conscious of how thoroughly I had been fucked.  He showed me the way to the edge of Crestwood – as we traveled, the ground became increasingly snowy, with big flakes falling all around us. Though I was going south, the mountains were my next major terrain to cross, which meant the weather would grow colder.  Sure enough, as we ascended, things got very chilly indeed.

I knew I would need to find a supplier to get warmer clothes.  The problem was, things were becoming increasingly isolated, the further I got into the mountains.  How would I ever find a town or somewhere I could restock?  I started to feel increasingly downhearted, especially as things got snowier and I realized I was genuinely, truly lost.

Yet, I continued on, knowing that to stop wa not an option.  My feet were heavy as I trudged forward in almost knee-deep snow.  The crunch of the flakes under me reminded me of just how bleak the situation was. 

Thankfully, after hours of trudging through the frost, I caught sight of a winding path leading up to heavy marble columns.  A temple? I wondered, not sure why or how there would be any place of worship out in this frozen wilderness.  But sure enough, as I got closer, I saw robed figures moving about the entrance, giving me the idea that this surely was a temple. 

But to what god? I wondered.  There were statues leading up the way of a strange figure carrying a huge sword, his left hand outstretched as though casting a spell.  If I had to guess, it was some kind of war god, but there were so many gods in this world it was impossible to keep track.

I entered the temple, deciding to take my chances…

****

Hero’s POV

Janna the beautiful orc tavern wench joined us that night, giggling and panting as I fucked her along with my other harem girls.  It was quite amusing, how easy it was to pick up women in this game. 

Yet, there was a part of me that was starting to wonder if in fact it WAS a game.  Weirdly enough, I was losing the sense of myself in the other world, the real world… and the real world was starting to become the game world.  As if I was totally immersed in my new reality, to the point that there was no other existence.  I was simply “The Hero” in this place, and that was my true identity.

My thoughts were only confirmed as I traveled further through the land, being hailed as a conqueror and master of the world around me, receiving praise and song.  Women threw themselves at my feet, and men envied me, asking to be my friend and learn all my tricks.  It was the strangest thing.  I had certainly never been popular like this in my old life. 

If, indeed, I was given a choice to become this hero full time, then… would I accept? 

“We must continue on, hero,” said Kendra the next morning as we lay in bed after our fuck session.  “As wonderful as it is to relax, the world does need us.”

“I know that you are right.”  I sighed, stretching out my long, lean muscles, which seemed to have grown since doing all the heavy hard work I’d been doing as an adventurer.  “Still, there are times I wish we could just retire to the countryside in a nice little hamlet.” 

Kendra smiled and cocked her head to one side.  “Is that the future you envision, sir?  You and us girls, together in a quiet home of our own?”

I nodded – a little surprised myself, at this revelation.  Maybe it was something I had always dreamed of, and never really knew it.  But here it was in my mind, a dormant fantasy…

Fantasies had a habit of making me horny. 

I grunted and rolled Kendra over onto her back.  She gave a surprised yelp, but quickly spread her thighs for me, realizing what I wanted.  I rubbed my hard cock against her smooth skin, making her moan in lust. 

Truth is, they want me as much as I want them.  This is the fantasy I’ve always wanted – and now I’m living it out, day by day!

Conquering women, isn’t that what it’s all about?  I get to plunder by day and ravage by night.  I grinned as Kendra spread her pussy lips for me, moaning in wanton lust.  “Please hero, thrust your big cock into my pussy, I need it…” 

Despite the fact we had fucked all night, she was as wet as if I was fucking her for the first time again.  I slid easily into her walls in a smooth stroke, groaning as I bottomed out inside her.  We both gasped as my cock tip brushed her cervix, shockwaves of pleasure rippling up my spine. 

I began to fuck her, but not fast and hard – this time slow, steady, gazing deep into her eyes.  She looked up at me with a submissive, adoring gaze of pure love and desire.  “Thank you, master, for using me … It’s my deepest dream to serve you any way you wish.”

“I know, Kendra.”  She had started out a simple NPC, seemingly just a collection of pixels.  Now she was as real to me as any woman I’d ever met in the flesh and blood world of my old life. 

This is flesh and blood now, I realized, the grasp of her pussy on my cock more real than anything I had ever felt.  Watching her nubile body underneath me as I thrusted in and out of her, her tits bouncing, her hips smooth and creamy white and shapely, with a smooth flat stomach ready to be made swollen with my babies…

I groaned and began to fuck her harder, the need to cum boiling up inside my balls.  She felt my rising desire and thrust her hips against me, welcoming me deeper into her pussy.  My cock ravaged her, making her cry out again and again, orgasm crashing over her in waves as I pistoned deep. 

“Oh fuck.  I’m cumming,” I groaned.  I held my cock deep inside her and spurted thick loads, my creamy cum splashing into her womb.  She gasped, another orgasm flooding her as I shot inside her, sending her over the edge yet once more. 

“Yes, master, give me all that thick hot cum… Make me pregnant, my master…”

I sighed in pleasure as Kendra relaxed beneath me, and settled my weight on her, dreaming of the strong sons we would breed… My legacy of heirs who would inherit my kingdom and conquer harems of their own.

****

Alisa’s POV

It was clear to me now that I was on my own.  I had gone for more days than I could count without finding the Hero.  I was going to have to pave my own path forward. 

I entered the temple and found several priests kneeling around one of the godlike statues.  Presumably praying, they didn’t even seem to notice me. 

“Hello?  Is anyone here?”

I continued down the main stone hallway, puzzled, looking around for some sign of life – one that would actually notice me. 

At least it was a little warmer in the temple, as there were fires burning in stone hearths as I walked through.  I passed several more of the strange hooded priests, but either they were so lost in their prayers that they didn’t see me, or I had suddenly come upon some sort of invisibility power. 

“Hello?” I said, waving my hand in front of a solitary priest’s face.  He stood to one side, looking out the temple windows. 

The man blinked, looking at me suddenly as if drawn from a trance.  “What – What are you doing in here?  Visitor’s aren’t allowed in the Temple of Dorn.”

Dorn… The name was slightly familiar.  “Dorn is the god of…”

“Battle Prowess and Conquering,” the priest said, eyeing me severely.  “Dorn is the giver of life for all men.”

Huh… The Giver of Life for all men?  That was quite a title… “I see, well… I’m not a man, but I am in need of some help.”

His gaze moved over my body; my clothes were tattered and torn from the journey, leaving my breasts visible (though not my nipples) and their full round orbs open to his gaze.  Likewise, my stomach was completely exposed, and I felt suddenly hot and vulnerable under his stare.  My legs were also bare, as all I had was the tiny loincloth covering my pussy. 

“You must have been cold, traveling in all that snow,” he said, his voice taking on a darker tone.  Something dangerous hidden in those words… “Maybe you’d like to get warm with me.”

“Um… yes, I would,” I said hesitantly.  Not quite sure what he had in mind, but I definitely needed to change my outfit. 

I followed the priest to his quarters.  To my surprise, he immediately shut the door and locked it , shoving me against the wall and putting his hands on either side of me. 

I gasped. “What –”

“It’s been a long time,” he murmured, his face against my ear, lips rubbing my neck.  “I need a woman badly.”

I started to fight back but – whatever strange urges the goddess had planted inside me came out once again, and I couldn’t resist.  I wanted him…

I felt a hard cock against my thigh and rubbed it, groaning in desire.  “I…I know we shouldn’t but…”

“Feels too good, doesn’t it?” he said with a grin, rubbing my tits together roughly. He shrugged off his robes, revealing a long, hard dick with precum dripping at the tip.  “Too good to resist.”

I put my hand around his hard, meaty shaft, circling it with my fingers.  I stroked him up and down, eager to feel his hot cum coating my skin.  He grunted and thrust into my fingers, picking up speed, and with my other hand I felt for his heavy balls.  I was not disappointed.  This man probably hadn’t cum in years… His balls were huge and ready to blast all over me.

I got to my knees and eagerly opened my mouth, jerking him faster and faster. 

“Yeah that’s it – good girl,” he groaned, taking the thick shaft in his hand and pumping for me.  “Gonna cum in that hot mouth – show me your tongue.”

I did as he commanded, eagerly sticking my tongue out, smiling invitingly up at him, meeting his eyes pleadingly.  Gods I want his cum so bad…

He grunted again, and shot thick creamy spurts all over my face and tongue.  The first blast hit my chin, and the second landing right on my tongue.  He painted me in warm semen, making me feel so used and slutty, and I…

I felt huge waves of pleasure, my pussy clenching, orgasm crashing over me.  I rubbed my tits together, the full orbs smooth and hot with his sticky seed, the salty taste so delicious in my throat as I swallowed for him.  My eyes rolled back in pleasure. I was cumming from being coated in a strange man’s sperm…

And now I wanted to feel it in my pussy. 
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