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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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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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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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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. 

Conquer Your Harem Part IV 

Alisa POV 

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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Conquer Your Harem V

Alisa

The priest turned me around to face the wall, making my big breasts press into the cold stone, sending shivers through my nipples.  The tingling cold sensation went straight to my pussy, making me flood with wetness in anticipation of his large cock.   I gasped as he entered me, sliding the thick shaft into my dripping cunt.  
 

“Oh GODS, it’s big,” I groaned, bracing my hands against the wall.  “You’re just a strange man I met in this temple and… now you’re inside me!”  The thought was so forbidden and unexpected that I found myself about to cum on his cock right there, my pussy gripping him tight as I felt the first ripples of orgasm.  
 

The priest grinned and grunted in pleasure.  “You’re a good little slut, eh?  Need a big cock to fill your empty pussy?  Not empty anymore…”  He gripped my hips and began to fuck me, his big dick pistoning in and out of my gushing pussy.  
 

“Oooohhhhohhhhhhhh,” I moaned.  “Ohhhh fuck… I’m… cumming….cumming!”   
 

As I felt the priest’s cock twitch and spurt inside me, he groaned.  “Fuck… tight little pussy… slut… Take my load…!” 
 

Suddenly the door burst open.   A man entered, dressed in full body armor.  
 

We both stared in shock.  
 

*****

Conquer Your Harem

Briston POV

The message had read:  
She’s stuck in the temple.   The priests there will take her prisoner and keep her, using her for their own perverse desires. 
 

As a soldier and adventurer, it was my job to rescue helpless maidens, and women in need.  I burst through the door and witnessed a sight I was not prepared for: 
 

One of the priests, naked aside from his belt robe, his cock shoved deeply inside the wet cunt of a beautiful young maiden.  
Probably a virgin, I thought. These perverts liked to get women who were sexually inexperienced and force them to do all kinds of nasty things.  
 

The thought made me hard.  Shamefully so. 
 

“You will not have her,” I said, whipping out my sword.  “She is an innocent maiden!” 
 

The priest’s cock slipped out of the woman’s pussy with a wet slurp, a tendril of cum still linking them together.  “She’s anything but innocent,” he chuckled.  “No matter, you are not supposed to be here.  Guards!”  He rang a nearby bell. 
 

I heard the sound of heavy boots descending the hallway.  
Crap, I thought.  Once again, I was acting with my impulses rather than thinking first.  And now I had gotten myself into another heapload of trouble.  
 

“Don’t worry, I’m here to rescue you!” I yelled to the maiden.  
 

“Does it look like I need rescuing?” she said annoyedly, grabbing her clothes to cover her very attractive, nubile body.  Cum dripped down her breasts and thighs.  I had to admit, she looked quite flushed and satisfied.  
 

Maybe she wasn’t actually in distress.  
 

But I, nevertheless, had committed.  And I was going to save her, gods damnit! 
 

The guards came rushing in.  I fought them off, one by one, our swords clashing.  Despite being fully armored, and suited up in armor, they were not especially well-trained.  I dispatched them easily, shoving one to the left with my boot, sending him crashing into the armoire. 
 

The priest by now had gotten his clothes back on.  He growled an angry curse and lobbed a fireball my way.  “Incinerato!” 
 

What is this, some kind of silly fairy tale?  No one says “Incinerato” in any serious way. 
 

I rolled my eyes, raised my magically enchanted shield, and watched as the fireball exploded helplessly in a burst of ash on my barricade.

“Try again,” I said, raising a brow smugly.

“Oh this is ridiculous,” said the young woman, sighing in a huff and heading for the door.  “I didn’t come here to watch you morons fight.  I came here to get fucked!” 
 

With that, she stormed out – and I realized I was quickly losing sight of my quarry.  I followed her, dogging her steps. 
 

“Excuse me, miss.  I’m here to rescue you.” 
 

“I told you already, I don’t need rescuing.”

“Well, I can see not NOW you don’t, but…”  I waved a hand helplessly.  “Surely there is something you need help with.” 
 

She slowed in her walk, then put her hands on her hips and looked back to me.  “There may be… Do you know anything of a heroic man who might be nearby?” 
 

“A heroic man?”

“Yes, he is known as just ‘The Hero’ to most people.”

I smiled.  “Unless you’re thinking of me, then… No, I haven’t seen anyone like that.” 
 

She frowned.  “You’re not a hero… are you?” 
 

“I am, actually.  The name is Briston of Winchester.  I have quite an impressive resume if you’d like to hear it –” 
 

“No thanks,” she interrupted, starting on her way again.  “I really need to find The Hero.” 
 

I stared after her, baffled.  I had no idea who The Hero was.  
 

But it sounded like a great title…

*****

The Hero POV – Epilogue

Many months passed, or so it seemed.  I really had no sense of time anymore, I just knew that I had people to help and quests to fulfill.  
 

And so I did just that.  Each day, I helped more villagers fight off invaders, defended farmers from oncoming forest monsters, or saved maidens from certain ravishment by bandits.  I was always thanked for my efforts through coin, sex, or some combination thereof. 
 

My girls were always happy with me, and soon we decided to get a house where we could live out the rest of our days together.  
 

This was a life I’d dreamed of for many years…

And now it had finally come true.
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