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A hot preview…

"Now, it's time to move on to the main event. We've wasted enough time already."

"Main event?" Theodric questioned uncertainly.

"Yes, Theodric," she answered in a soft, gentle tone. "We are going to make love."

She took hold of his hand and guided him further into the tent until they reached her bed. She spun him around so that he stood at the foot of the mattress, then slowly lowered herself onto her knees between his legs.

Before she could untie him completely, he reached forward and pulled her gown over her head. His heart raced when he saw her beautiful body revealed for the first time. She was stunning. Her skin glowed golden in the dim light provided by nearby torches mounted on either side of the tent's entrance flap.

Once free of the dress, Nyadara lifted her right leg and wrapped it around one of Theodric's ankles. She tugged on it gently, pulling him towards her and forcing his knees to part slightly, opening him up to her. Then she did the same with the other, giving her ample access to his crotch. He trembled nervously as she began unbuttoning his trousers, sliding them down past his hips until they pooled around his feet.

Her hands worked feverishly, undoing every button and strap with expert precision. Then, finally, he stepped out of them completely and kicked them away. She ran her fingers along the inside of his thighs before moving them upward along his muscular buttocks, sending shivers up his spine and causing him to involuntarily
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The world was in disarray.  Tiriene Castle still lay in the hands of Lilea, who, for all that Theodric could tell, planned to kill them all.

He now had to deal with Madeia and Cedric as well.  The truce hadn't lasted long, and to complicate things, Cedric had teamed up with Calistrae, some evil bitch who was going to cause problems.

As if things weren't bad enough, the dragonriders were now getting bold, and were starting to push south to the very edge of their lands.

He could deal with that, however.

Theodric had a new weapon to help deal with his problems, and his new ally was already on her way to meet with him at the castle.

Her name was Nyadara, and she was an elementalist of the water.

He couldn't wait to see her in action, and he would soon.

Nyadara arrived at Theodric's encampment that evening, as the sky began to turn red and gold with sunset.

"My lord! So good of you to welcome me, personally," she said.

Nyadara had long dark hair that cascaded down her shoulders and back, and a soft, smooth face. Her breasts were very large and she was thin. She had very full, pouting lips, and big dark eyes that Theodric found quite arousing. She wore a flowing white and blue dress that clung to her skin in the warm evening air.

"It's a pleasure, I'm sure," Theodric said. He felt quite at ease around Nyadara, though he knew next to nothing about her.

"I will take care of the dragonrider problem, my lord. You won't need to worry about that any longer."

"Thank you," Theodric said. "I appreciate that. And you have a plan to retake my castle from Lilea, I trust?"

"Indeed, my lord, I have," she said, and smiled. Her lips were bright red. Theodric wanted to taste them.

"That is very good to hear. And tell me, what IS your plan?"

"My plan, my lord? You will know, in time. But now is not the time."

Theodric frowned. "You said you had a plan."

"And so I do."

"Tell me what it is!"

She shook her head, and her hair seemed to float around her like seaweed.

"Not yet. You will know, I promise."

Theodric growled in frustration, and stepped forward, raising his hand. He would slap the information out of her.

Before he could make contact, he was flung backwards through the air by a gust of wind.

He hit the ground and rolled to his feet, just in time to see that the ground before Nyadara had turned to mud and was slowly rising to envelop her body.

She laughed. "I am a goddess, little mortal man. You would be wise not to try to hit me."

She stood there for a moment, covered in mud, her white dress soaking in the wetness, her body so obscenely and outrageously beautiful that it was almost obscene in and of itself.

"Perhaps," Nyadara said. "Perhaps you'd like to have sex with me instead? I don't think you would last long. You do look so eager to be inside me."

Theodric looked around and saw a dozen people standing near him, staring in horror and awe as this goddess flirted and teased and made the earth rise up to embrace her body.

Theodric didn't need to look. He knew his face must have flushed as red as the sunset, and his hands must have clenched into fists at his side.

"What do you want from me?" he demanded.

"I want," she said, "for you to do your part."

"Fine! I will."

"And then," Nyadara said. She walked closer, her breasts and her body completely free from mud, even though her dress was soaked with it. She touched his chest lightly and kissed him on the mouth. "We'll have fun together."

Theodric grunted as her hand ran down his stomach and slipped under the hem of his tunic, sliding beneath his breeches to gently caress his erection.

"And if you do good work," Nyadara whispered as she began to stroke his cock with slow, steady movements, "I may even give you the pleasure you deserve, you poor, poor thing."

For once, Theodric wasn't in the mood.  Nyadara's antics had dampened his desire.  He pulled away, glaring.  "I am not a toy for you to play with."

Nyadara just laughed, and her laughter was musical and melodic.

"Oh, but you are! That's just what you are. I like to play with my toys, and I want to see what happens when I play with yours."

"We'll talk tomorrow morning," Theodric said, ignoring the goddess' laughter, and ignoring the way she'd said that last part. He turned away from her and went back into his tent.

"Don't you want to come see me in my element, Theodric? Don't you want to see what it looks like when I let myself go? What it looks like when I fuck a mortal?" Nyadara called after him.

Theodric ignored her.

***

He didn't sleep well that night.

Nyadara came to Theodric's tent at dawn. She'd been awake all night, waiting for the sunrise, and was eager to get on with things.

"I thought about your offer," he told her. "It's not a good idea."

Nyadara laughed and stepped closer to him. Her nipples were clearly visible through her thin white dress. Theodric's eyes fell on her breasts, and Nyadara saw his pupils dilate slightly.

"It's a perfect idea." She pressed herself against Theodric, pushing her breasts into his chest and running a finger down the hard plane of his chest. "Why would you think otherwise?"

"Because, you're a goddess," Theodric said.

Nyadara snorted. "So?"

"And I'm a mortal man. You're far, far, far beyond my reach."

She laughed. "You don't need to reach for anything. All you need is to be here." She reached up and placed her palm flat against Theodric's chest, over his heart. "I told you, little king, I'll help you regain your castle.  You've seen what I can do, I can make the very elements themselves rise up and destroy my enemies!  So it will be no problem to wipe out this Lilea and her petty squabble with you."

"You don't understand.  She's an Underlord."

Nyadara shrugged. "That's even better! That means she's been playing these silly little games for quite some time! She will be even easier to defeat."

Theodric wasn't sure that was true, but he wasn't about to argue.

"Besides, you have a little problem of your own."

Theodric blinked. "What do you mean?"

Nyadara smirked and reached down and rubbed his erection through the front of his pants. "Well, this little problem of yours, for one.  Which, I will admit, is not so little."

"I don't know what you mean. I have no problem with this. You are very pretty, I have to say."

"Don't you think it would be easier to rule over these people if you had a pretty little goddess of the elements on your side? To show them your might?" Nyadara's hands slid lower, and she cupped his balls in her hand, gently kneading them.

"Perhaps."

Nyadara leaned in closer, and she brushed her lips against his, and then pulled away. "So what's stopping us?"

"I'm not interested," Theodric said.

Nyadara let out a musical laugh. "I find that very hard to believe. A man of your status must be constantly fending off the advances of women! You are very handsome."

"I am," Theodric agreed, "but I am not interested in you."

"Hmm. Then tell me why not."

"It's simple," Theodric said, as Nyadara continued to massage his balls with one hand and rub his erection through his pants with the other. "You are a goddess."

"I see," Nyadara said. She finally stopped massaging his balls.

"I mean no offense, but you are not what I am looking for. I'm not looking for someone who is going to walk all over me, or treat me as an inferior."

Nyadara stepped back. "You think I'm not interested in you as a man, only as a tool. That is very interesting."

"It is? I don't know."

"No, I am quite interested. In fact, it is fascinating." Nyadara grinned at Theodric. "But you will soon discover that you are the one who is mistaken. We will have plenty of time together before this conflict is done."

With that, Nyadara left, and went back out into the morning sunlight.

A moment later, Theodric emerged from his tent.

A servant handed him a bowl of food. It was a type of stew Theodric wasn't accustomed to eating. It consisted primarily of some sort of meat that he didn't recognize. As he sat down on a fallen log near a small campfire, a group of soldiers approached.

"We hear there's trouble," the soldier at the head of the group said. He was a tall, strong man with long dark hair and a clean-shaven face. "Is it true? Have you angered Nyadara?"

"I wouldn't say 'angered', no. But we disagree, yes."

The soldier smiled. "She is quite the fiery one."

"That she is. But I cannot allow her to take over, nor can I allow her to think that I would bend to her will."

"So what will you do?"

"Nothing." Theodric took a bite of food. "I will do nothing, until she leaves or she changes her mind and wants to make peace with me."

The soldier nodded and glanced back at the others in his group, who shrugged in response.

"You seem very sure of yourself, sir," he said.

"I am."

"Good. Then I have a proposition for you. We all agree that we should serve you, and no other."

"Yes," Theodric agreed.

"Good. That settles it then," the soldier said. He and his companions left, and Theodric continued to eat.

After he was finished, he stood up, stretched, and yawned.

He needed sleep. It had been a long day already.

He had barely taken three steps towards his tent when Nyadara appeared in front of him again.

She was wearing something very different from before.

Her outfit was much more revealing. It was a flowing, see-through gown that clung to her body in all the right ways, accentuating her every curve and displaying everything that it was possible to display. Her breasts were larger than they had been previously, and Theodric was surprised to find that her nipples were very hard and pointed through the fabric.

Her belly was flat and smooth, her waist slender and taut, her legs shapely. She was almost completely naked, except for a sheer white garter that hung low on her hips, framing her pussy perfectly. It was all Theodric could do not to fall to his knees and worship her with his mouth and tongue.

"I see you're interested," Nyadara laughed as she saw Theodric staring at her.

Theodric's cock stirred, and he could feel himself growing erect, despite his efforts to control his arousal.

But Theodric remained resolute, holding back his desires. He knew he couldn't let his lust cloud his judgment, especially when dealing with a powerful being like Nyadara.

He took a deep breath, trying to regain his composure. "Nyadara, please understand that I appreciate your beauty and allure, but my duty as a king comes first. I cannot be swayed by mere physical attraction."

Nyadara's expression softened slightly, a mix of curiosity and intrigue in her eyes. She tilted her head to the side, studying him intently. "You are truly different from the rest," she said, her voice laced with a hint of admiration. "Most men would have succumbed to their desires by now."

Theodric nodded. "I refuse to be just another pawn in your game. I need allies who respect me as a leader, not just someone who can be seduced."

A surprising smile tugged at the corners of Nyadara's lips. She reached out and placed a hand on his shoulder. "Very well," she said. "If you insist on being difficult, we shall play it your way."

Before Theodric could respond, Nyadara kissed him hungrily, pressing her body against his. Her nipples rubbed against his chest through her flimsy dress, and she could feel the hardness of his erection against her leg.

Theodric was caught off-guard by her sudden boldness and could only moan as she took the kiss deeper, probing his mouth with her tongue.

As much as Theodric tried to resist, his body betrayed him. The taste of Nyadara's lips and the feel of her against him ignited a primal urge within him. He found himself responding, his hands instinctively reaching for her slender waist.

But just as quickly as the passion had ignited, Theodric forced himself to pull away, breaking the kiss. He breathed heavily, trying to regain control of his desires.

"Nyadara, I told you..." he began, his voice strained with longing.

Nyadara's eyes held a mixture of frustration and amusement. "You truly are a challenge," she said, her voice husky with desire. "But I will not be deterred so easily."

Before Theodric could respond, she swiftly moved her lips to his neck, trailing hot kisses along his jawline. Her hands slid down his chest, teasingly brushing against his hardened length. Every touch sent electric shocks through his body, igniting a fire that threatened to consume him completely.

"I have made my intentions clear. Now it is up to you to make your decision," Nyadara murmured between kisses. She looked up at Theodric through heavy eyelids, her lips swollen and moistened from her passionate embrace. "Will you let me satisfy your needs, or will you continue to deny yourself?"

It took all of Theodric's strength to pull away from Nyadara's grasp. His breathing was ragged, and he could feel the blood pulsing through his veins, his heart pounding. He took a step back and tried to clear his thoughts, but her words rang loudly in his head: "Will you let me satisfy your needs?"

It was not the first time that the thought of submitting himself to the goddess had crossed his mind. In truth, he'd imagined such scenarios dozens of times before, fantasizing about how he would respond. Would he resist? Or would he surrender?

Theodric looked down at Nyadara's face. It was so beautiful, so perfectly flawless. He could feel her magic radiating from her body, filling him with power and vitality. She was a force of nature, both sensual and dangerous.

"If you insist on having your way with me," he replied, "then I will have to accept."

Nyadara nodded silently. Slowly she reached out and placed her hand upon his shoulder.

"Good. Do you remember what I said, when last we talked? About us coming together as one? Let's begin there," Nyadara said, her voice husky with need.

Slowly she began to remove Theodric's armor, unbuckling each piece with practiced ease. Once his upper half was exposed, she leaned forward and pressed her lips to his skin, planting soft kisses across his chest and down his abdomen. Her hands slid lower, tracing lines over the muscles of his abdomen before moving even lower, seeking to remove his breeches and expose his shaft to the cool air.

Her actions left Theodric completely breathless and unable to resist. He could feel every nerve in his body tingling with anticipation. His cock grew impossibly hard, straining against the confines of his breeches as Nyadara worked them down past his hips. Once his hard cock was revealed, she wrapped her fingers around its length and stroked slowly, teasing him.

"I will do as you ask," Theodric said as she knelt before him and brought her lips to the tip of his cock. "I am yours."

She took him in her mouth and began to suck, swirling her tongue around the head. The sensation was exquisite. He felt like a newborn babe suckling at his mother's teat. There was no pleasure that could compare to the feeling of Nyadara's mouth working her magic on him, sucking and licking as if trying to extract every drop of seed from him.

Theodric watched in awe as the goddess' eyes widened and she moaned softly, her entire body trembling with ecstasy.

"Is this what you wanted?" Nyadara asked. "Does it please you?"

"It does," Theodric groaned. "It pleases me very much."

"Then let me show you what it feels like to be truly worshipped," Nyadara whispered as she stood and took hold of his member again. "Let me show you true pleasure."

He nodded silently, allowing her to lead him inside her tent, where she quickly removed her gown and climbed into the bed.

Once there, she straddled him, her pussy already soaked with arousal. She lowered herself onto his cock slowly, gasping in delight as it slid deep inside her. She rode him hard and fast, grinding her hips against his own while gripping the headboard with both hands. All the while she watched him, staring into his eyes and moaning and sighing every time her movements caused his cock to drive deeper within her.

This went on for a time, before Theodric decided he needed something else.

Gripping the goddess' thighs, he pulled her forward slightly, so that her sex was closer to his face. As Nyadara continued to ride his cock, he began to lick her clit, circling it with his tongue before sucking gently. The action sent shudders of pleasure through her body, causing her muscles to spasm and clench around him, intensifying the sensation for both of them.

Nyadara couldn't contain herself any longer. She let out a cry of ecstasy, her legs quivering uncontrollably.

Her climax hit her hard. Her pussy clenched tightly around his cock, and she cried out in pleasure. The sensations were too great for Theodric to bear, and his orgasm came a few moments later. He came inside her, filling her womb with his seed.

The two lovers lay there panting for a moment before they kissed, a passionate embrace that left them both breathless and spent.

"Thank you," Nyadara murmured after they had broken apart. She sat up and smiled down at him. "You are indeed a worthy companion. Perhaps I will have use for you after all."

She dismounted from him and climbed from the bed, walking towards the bath in her tent.

Theodric rolled to his side, watching her disappear behind a curtain, not quite sure what he should say or do now.

Nyadara glanced at him over her shoulder. "Aren't you coming?"

"Coming?" he asked.

"To join me in the bath."

"Of course," Theodric said, scrambling towards her. "I would love to."

"Good. Now strip," Nyadara commanded. "You still smell like battle, and we have a lot of work ahead of us."

"Yes ma'am," Theodric replied.

Nyadara nodded approvingly. "It pleases me that you listen, even if I know that you don't really mean it yet," she said. "Soon enough, you'll be groveling at my feet, begging for more of whatever pleasure I am willing to give you."

Theodric shook his head. "No, Nyadara. That won't happen. There is only one woman whom I worship and serve, and it isn't you."

Nyadara chuckled and stepped into her large, ornate wooden tub, filled with steaming hot water. "We shall see about that."

And then Theodric followed her in, enjoying the warmth that surrounded him as he entered the heated water.

His skin tingled, and he couldn't help but moan softly as he sank deeper into its depths.

There was nothing he loved more than relaxing after a long day's ride. Especially when he had a beautiful woman like Nyadara by his side.

He felt himself becoming aroused once again, his member stiffening as he watched her lather her long black hair in soap and rinse it clean under the steady stream of water that fell from above. Her breasts glistened with moisture as she rubbed them with a soft cloth, squeezing the pink nipples between her fingertips as she did so.

She noticed his growing desire and gave him a knowing smile. She leaned back against the edge of the tub and spread her legs wide before him, showing him her perfectly shaved pussy.

"Why don't you join me?" she whispered.

He slid forward slowly, kneeling between her thighs and pressing his lips to hers. His tongue parted her folds, entering deep within her warm, wet folds. The taste of her excitement set his senses ablaze, and his cock throbbed beneath the water. She gasped, reaching down between them and wrapping her fingers around its girth.

"I need this," she moaned. "Please, please fuck me."

Without another word, he plunged inside of her, pushing her down to the bottom of the tub as he began to thrust hard and fast. Her nails dug into the skin of his shoulders, and she cried out, shuddering against him as his thick shaft stretched her tight walls.

When she came, it was explosive, an eruption that left them both gasping for breath and clinging to each other desperately. They rode out the waves together, their bodies shaking in unison until finally, they collapsed into the water, laughing softly.

After enjoying a short respite in the water, Nyadara pulled herself up onto the edge of the tub to sit. "I think that's enough time in the bath," she said.

As she stood, he noted a hint of amusement in her tone. She turned and started for the table that held several towels.

"I agree. I could use a good meal," Theodric answered, stepping from the tub as well, following the goddess to dry off.

Nyadara tossed him a towel and dried her body slowly, giving him plenty of time to admire her form. Once she was done, she motioned for him to do the same and then led him towards the door of the tent, opening it for them.

When they stepped outside, they were greeted by the sounds of battle. A group of goblins had launched a surprise attack on one of the outposts. It appeared as if the defenders were holding their own, but it would be a tough fight, especially with so few soldiers available to defend such a large fortress.

Theodric turned and glanced at Nyadara questioningly, curious why she hadn't already begun to use her powers to crush the attackers.

She simply shrugged and motioned for him to follow. As they walked across the open courtyard towards the command pavilion, she spoke. "It isn't my duty to clean up after those stupid enough to defy me. The men should be able to handle it."

"But shouldn't we—" Theodric started.

"No," she interjected firmly. "You are in my service now, Theodric. That means you listen when I tell you what to do, and right now, I want to eat lunch. You will join me, or you may leave, but there is nothing for you to do here."

"Understood." Theodric replied, though he still felt uncomfortable leaving his men to die.

Nyadara ignored him and entered the large structure that was used for meetings between leaders, generals, and others in charge of strategy. Within sat several long tables filled with all sorts of foods and drinks; roasted game, fruits, vegetables, bread, cheese, wine, water, ale, and more. It was almost overwhelming.

Theodric and Nyadara approached the end of one such table where they sat down beside each other. Nyadara helped herself to a goblet of wine while Theodric started in on some roast lamb. They ate quietly, each enjoying their meal before continuing.

When they finished eating, Nyadara turned to Theodric once again, staring him straight in the eyes. There was a fire burning within those blue orbs that he had not noticed until now. It wasn't an angry look—not really—but more like a challenge...or perhaps anticipation? He couldn't decide which it was. Either way, it sent shivers down his spine.

"Did you enjoy that?" Nyadara asked, raising her brow quizzically.

"Yes, thank you," Theodric responded politely, wiping his mouth with a cloth napkin.

"Good," she purred. "Because I'm just getting started."

Without warning, she leaned forward and kissed him passionately, biting his lower lip between her teeth. As she pulled back, she slipped her tongue into his mouth briefly, tasting the remains of his meal on it. It tasted sweet and tart, sending waves of pleasure through his body. Then she slid her hands beneath the table, taking hold of his cock.

He gasped loudly as she squeezed gently and began stroking it under the tablecloth, feeling its hardness grow against her fingertips.

"Come with me," Nyadara commanded, rising abruptly from her seat.

They exited the room quickly without being seen or heard, returning to their tent. Nyadara guided Theodric inside, closing the flap behind them. Once inside, she pushed him against the nearest wall and pressed her lips against his, kissing him hungrily. When he opened his mouth to gasp, she slipped her tongue inside. Her body molded perfectly against his own, her soft curves caressing every inch of him while she continued to explore his mouth with her tongue, sliding it across his teeth and gums, then back again, exploring every inch of his wet cavern.

After several minutes of passionate kissing, Nyadara broke away from Theodric. Her breasts heaved slightly as she took in heavy breaths. She glanced around the tent, looking for something to tie him up with. Upon finding none, she simply waved a hand lazily. With a single spell, she wrapped several tendrils of energy around his wrists and ankles and pulled his hands above his head while his feet were kept planted firmly to the ground.

"What do you intend to do to me?" Theodric asked nervously as she circled him slowly, studying her prey carefully.

"You will find out soon enough," she answered cryptically.

As she stopped in front of him, she placed a palm upon his chest and began rubbing in circles, sending bursts of magic directly into his skin. His heart rate sped up rapidly, causing him to pant heavily. A thin layer of sweat formed over his skin as she continued working her way lower, tracing his abs before running her fingers lightly along the waistband of his trousers.

"Tell me, Theodric, do you believe in fate?" she asked, never ceasing her ministrations upon his body.

"I'm not sure what you mean," he answered honestly.

"Is everything we experience written in the stars? Have we always been destined to meet and fall in love? Is there some greater purpose to all of this? Does it even matter if our existence has been preordained, or is it merely coincidence?"

Theodric shook his head emphatically. "No," he said flatly. "I think everyone makes their own choices, regardless of whether those choices come from within or outside themselves."

Nyadara considered Theodric's answer for a moment, pursing her lips slightly. She stepped closer until their bodies were touching. Her nipples brushed against his chest, sending a shiver through both of them. When she spoke again, it was in a husky whisper. "Why did you accept my proposition to join forces, Theodric? Do you believe this was meant to happen?"

Theodric couldn't reply right away as her hand reached into his pants and grabbed his erection. She stroked it vigorously while continuing to stare into his eyes intently. Finally, he managed to gasp out an answer. "No. I choose my destiny. And I choose to serve you, Goddess."

He had never seen anything quite so beautiful than Nyadara's smile at hearing those words, even after the countless encounters with attractive women throughout his life. Something about her made his blood boil with desire. It wasn't only physical attraction though, no, it went beyond that. There was something almost primal in how he felt towards her. She radiated confidence and power, as well as seduction and sexuality. He'd be lying if he said he didn't want her body, but he also wanted so much more from her.

It took every ounce of strength left within him not to buckle as his knees weakened. The intensity of her gaze threatened to melt him down into nothingness as she continued stroking his cock fervently. He shuddered as waves of pleasure washed over him repeatedly, building up to a climax that made him feel dizzy. He closed his eyes, willing himself to maintain control. But it was no use. Nyadara knew exactly how to push him over the edge, and before long, he was lost in bliss.

"Fuck," he moaned as he came.

She held his cock firmly in place while he rode out the orgasm, emptying his seed onto the ground beneath them. After several minutes, they caught their breaths and looked at each other once more.

"That was...amazing," Theodric breathed, grinning broadly.

"I know," Nyadara chuckled smugly before leaning forward and kissing him deeply, tasting herself upon his lips. "Now, it's time to move on to the main event. We've wasted enough time already."

"Main event?" Theodric questioned uncertainly.

"Yes, Theodric," she answered in a soft, gentle tone. "We are going to make love."

She took hold of his hand and guided him further into the tent until they reached her bed. She spun him around so that he stood at the foot of the mattress, then slowly lowered herself onto her knees between his legs.

Before she could untie him completely, he reached forward and pulled her gown over her head. His heart raced when he saw her beautiful body revealed for the first time. She was stunning. Her skin glowed golden in the dim light provided by nearby torches mounted on either side of the tent's entrance flap.

Once free of the dress, Nyadara lifted her right leg and wrapped it around one of Theodric's ankles. She tugged on it gently, pulling him towards her and forcing his knees to part slightly, opening him up to her. Then she did the same with the other, giving her ample access to his crotch. He trembled nervously as she began unbuttoning his trousers, sliding them down past his hips until they pooled around his feet.

Her hands worked feverishly, undoing every button and strap with expert precision. Then, finally, he stepped out of them completely and kicked them away. She ran her fingers along the inside of his thighs before moving them upward along his muscular buttocks, sending shivers up his spine and causing him to involuntarily clench his ass cheeks together tightly.

A low moan escaped her lips as she pressed herself against him and placed her mouth over his now throbbing member, enveloping it completely in one smooth motion. He groaned as she began sucking hard, taking his entire length into her mouth while swirling her tongue around its tip teasingly. Her breasts rubbed against his abdomen while she bobbed her head back and forth, bringing him closer and closer to ecstasy with each passing second.

Theodric grabbed ahold of Nyadara's hair and tried to pull her head away, but she wouldn't budge. Instead, she only intensified her efforts, sucking harder and faster as if determined to drain him completely. It didn't take long for him to erupt once more, filling her throat with warm seed. She swallowed greedily and released his member from her grasp before gazing up at him with lustful eyes.

"Well... that certainly wasn't what I expected," he panted heavily as she licked her lips clean of the sticky fluid that dripped down her chin.

"Sorry about that," she replied softly. "But you seemed like you were enjoying yourself too much not to try."

She climbed onto the bed beside him and crawled up next to him, laying on her stomach while propped up on one elbow.

As Nyadara looked over at him hungrily, she bit her lower lip.

Theodric stared intently at Nyadara as she spread her legs, revealing a swollen, glistening mound.

She raised an eyebrow as Theodric leaned forward, reaching between her legs and using two fingers to spread open her moistened pussy. She moaned loudly as he plunged his tongue inside, tasting her juices eagerly.

After several moments, he pulled away and wiped his mouth clean. Nyadara giggled seductively and rolled onto her back, raising both knees high into the air while keeping them slightly bent, creating a gap between her thighs for Theodric to nestle between. As soon as he settled into position, she wrapped her legs around his waist, drawing him deeper into her depths.

When he felt her soft flesh press against his sensitive shaft, he closed his eyes tightly, trying desperately not to explode right then and there. She began bucking wildly, thrusting her hips upward rapidly, driving her pelvis against his member with forceful rhythmic motions. Soon enough, she began to whimper uncontrollably as her orgasm built within her body. But just before she could peak, she abruptly stopped moving altogether.

She glanced down at her crotch where the head of his cock lay hidden beneath her swollen labia, and then she reached out and gripped him tightly with both hands. Then, ever so slowly, she lowered herself onto him inch by agonizing inch, until finally, he was fully embedded inside of her, causing her to cry out loudly in pain. She winced visibly, gasping sharply for air as she struggled to accommodate his girth within her narrow channel. After another minute of adjusting, she began rocking back and forth slightly, sliding her pussy along his shaft at first, gradually increasing her pace.

Nyadara gasped for air again, throwing her head back against the pillow and closing her eyes shut. Her fingers dug into his shoulders as she gripped tightly onto him for support. She continued rocking faster until her breathing grew heavy again. And then suddenly, without warning, she exploded in ecstasy. The wave crashed over her and she shook violently from head to toe, arching her back and tossing her head around wildly as she convulsed uncontrollably, gasping for breath in between moans and screams.

Once Nyadara recovered, she stared blankly at Theodric with half-lidded eyes, her lips parted slightly. Then she lifted herself up off of him before falling back onto her side, still holding onto his upper arms.

"That was wonderful," she whispered dreamily. "And now that I know how wonderful it feels, let's try this again."

A mischievous grin spread across Theodric's face. Nyadara kissed him passionately before turning around, lying on her stomach with her ass pressed against his groin.

He slid between her thighs and grasped onto her hips firmly, raising her lower body off of the mattress slightly as he penetrated her. His movements were smooth and gentle at first, careful not to hurt her, but soon enough he increased the pace considerably as Nyadara urged him on, matching his thrusts with her own, meeting every pump with a powerful push backwards. The sound of flesh smacking against flesh reverberated throughout the tent, mingling with cries of pleasure from both of them.

Nyadara turned to glance over her shoulder at Theodric, giving him one last knowing look before burying her face in the pillow, letting out muffled grunts of joy as she climaxed once more. A final surge of energy swept over her and she released another wail of pure bliss as she spasmed uncontrollably beneath him, bucking and thrashing as she rode out her orgasm. When she finally regained control of herself again, she slumped limply onto her stomach, utterly exhausted yet satisfied beyond measure.

A wide grin split her face as she looked back up at him with dazed eyes. She giggled happily before leaning forward to kiss him softly, murmuring against his lips: "Thank you, my king."

As they collapsed in a heap upon her bed, Nyadara stroked the furry ears atop his head. Theodric chuckled breathlessly, staring down at his beautiful new mistress. If this was how he served her, perhaps the oath he'd sworn was worth it after all.

"I am yours, Nyadara."

Her smile was dazzling, almost blinding. "And I, yours."
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