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Chapter 1

The world of Thayrune is full of fantastic beasts and men. This is the story of one of those men. Drek’Tar is an orc and a mercenary. He spent the beginning of his life as a slave, but was able to escape. Since then, he has roamed Thayrune, finding work where ever he can. He is good with a sword and great with a shield. Orcs are taller than men and broader, his size and strength makes it easy for him to find work as a sell sword.

His journey has brought him to a sleepy little town in Northern Kormyr called Morning Brook. Orcs in this part of the country are rare, it being a predominantly human area. There is fairly large orc clan to the northeast in the mountains but they are a peaceful clan and rarely come this far into human territory. Since the neighboring orcs here are peaceful, the humans are fairly neutral when it comes to their opinions of orcs. As long as they don’t cause any problems, they are accepted as easily as a dwarf or gnome.

Since Drek’Tar arrived alone, in broad daylight, the humans of this town weren’t bothered by his appearance at all. He made his way to the bulletin board but found nothing of interest to a man like him. There were a few notices for jobs that were considered manual labor. Drek’Tar had had his fill of manual labor while being a slave to an evil clan of orcs. He spent most of those years working in the mine for them and hated every backbreaking moment of it. His weapon skills allowed him to find much more interesting work now.

Finding nothing of interest on the bulletin board, he made his way to the tavern which also served as the small town’s inn. He had been on the road for days and could sure use a cold beer or four. The tavern was also the next best place for a man like him to hear of work to be done.

He entered the tavern and glanced around. The place was fairly empty but the sun was setting soon so he was sure it wouldn’t stay that way long. A few humans sat scattered around the bar with drinks or food in front of them. They glanced up as he walked in then went back to their business. He saw a corner table open and headed that way. Drek’Tar didn’t have many enemies but had seen enough in his days to feel more comfortable with a wall behind him.

A cute young barmaid came out of the back and glanced around. Upon noticing Drek’Tar, she headed his way with a smile on her face. Her hair was blond and tied up in a bun. A couple little strands of shoulder length hair had snuck free and framed her round face. She had nice curves and the tops of her large breasts showed nicely out of her bodice. She definitely didn’t mind showing off a bit, probably helped her tips working in a place like this. He smiled at her as she reached his table.

“I know I haven’t seen your smile in here before, I’m Celeste. What can I get for you?” She asked, still keeping that smile on her face as she looked Drek’Tar over quickly.

“I’d love a cold beer, the strongest you’ve got. I’m Drek’Tar, by the way, pleased to meet you.” He said, not making any attempt to hide his looking her up and down and letting his eyes linger on the cleavage she was showing.

“We’ve got something you will like, I’m sure. Be right back.” She turned and walked away swiftly. Drek’Tar couldn’t help but notice that she swayed her hips a little more walking away than she had walking over.

Drek’Tar was good looking. He had waist length, dark green hair that he normally kept in two braids. His eyes were a brilliant blue that was quite rare for an orc. His features were sharp compared to most human men, but fairly soft for an orc. His lifestyle kept him in great physical shape so his muscles were rock hard from head to toe. He had never had any problems seducing barmaids or shop girls in his travels, no matter what race they were.

It only took a couple of minutes and Celeste was returning with a large stein of beer that was full to the top. She continued her little hip sway as she made her way across the bar.

“Dwarven Stout, I think this should hit the spot for you.” She announced proudly as she placed the stein in front of Drek’Tar. She leaned a little bit lower than she needed to, giving Drek’Tar an eyeful of tits.

“Perfect, dwarves sure know how to make a good beer.” Drek’Tar said as he grabbed the stein and took a big drink.

“Are you hungry? I’ve got some pheasant stew on and bread made fresh this morning.” She asked as she watched him drink the beer.

“That sounds good, I haven’t had a hot meal in a week.” Drek’Tar replied.

“Been on the road that long huh? Well I’ll take care of you, don’t worry.” She said with a grin and a wink and swayed back to the kitchen again.

The meal was actually pretty good so Drek’Tar had seconds. He also had a few more beers over the course of the evening. The night was pretty uneventful. The place filled up decently after the sun went down. Despite the crowd, Drek’Tar found no leads on work so he went ahead and paid for a room for the night. Once the crowd started to thin out, he went upstairs to retire for the evening.

He stripped down and cleaned himself up from his travels the best he could. The tavern below grew quiet as he lay on the bed, waiting for his skin to completely dry before crawling into bed. He thought about Celeste and wondered if he should have tried to seduce her. She was fairly cute for a barmaid so she should prove to be good entertainment for a night or two. As he contemplated heading back downstairs to find her, he heard soft footsteps approaching his door. He bolted upright and pulled a towel over his lap to cover his bare manhood as there was a soft knock at the door.

“Who’s there?” He asked fairly loudly as he stood and tied the towel around his waist. He was starting to lean to reach for his sword when he got a reply.

“It’s just Celeste. Open up.” She said with a giggle. Drek’Tar stood back up and walked to the door. He opened it wide, not hesitating to give her a good view of him wearing nothing but a towel tied around his waist. She had lost her apron and let her hair down. Clearly, she was done working for the evening. She looked even better with all her bright blonde hair now framing her face.

“Can I help you with something?” He asked as he looked at her with a grin.

“I hope I didn’t interrupt anything, but I was hoping you could help with me with something.” She said as a blush raised on her cheeks while she took in the sight of Drek’Tar’s muscular chest and arms.

“No, I was just getting cleaned up and ready for bed, come in.” He said as he stepped aside so she could enter the room and then closed the door behind her. “So, what can I help you with?”

“Well I was hoping we could help each other actually. I’m sure you are lonely, being on the road alone. No woman to warm your bed at night. And me, well I’m bored with the men of this town. Not a damn one is good in bed. But if what they say about orcs is true…” As she spoke, she stepped close to Drek’Tar and trailed the fingertips of one hand up and down his arm. Drek’Tar laughed deeply at her last statement.

“It’s at least true when it comes to me, I can’t speak for other orcs.” He said as he continued to laugh. He wrapped one strong arm around her small waist, pulling her into him. “The men of this town can’t please you? Well luckily for you, you met me. You do realize that some women never enjoy human men after experiencing an orc, right?”

“I don’t enjoy them now so it doesn’t matter. Want to show me what all the whispers are about?” She asked with an even deeper blush on her face now as she let her hands explore his arms and chest.

“Of course, I’d love to hear you scream in pleasure.” As he said this, he scooped her up off the floor like she was light as a feather and turned, taking her to the bed. He gently laid her on the bed then laid next to her.

The moment he was on the bed she leaned up to kiss him. He kissed her gently at first, but thanks to the beer and the travels, he was feeling a bit eager and deepened the kiss quickly. She seems just as eager, parting her lips to let his tongue explore her mouth.

It didn’t take long before he was letting his hands explore her body. She responded by untying her bodice and pulling it out of his way. His hands were larger than any man she had been with so he had no problem cupping her entire large breast with his hand. It made her feel small in a way that turned her on so much. She wanted to feel his hand on her bare skin badly. She sat up a bit so she could pull away her bodice completely then untied the top of her skirt so that she could pull her shift loose from it. She removed her shift, carelessly letting it fall to the floor, bearing her chest for him.

As she leaned back down, he didn’t hesitate to fall upon her, squeezing her breast gently while letting his lips find her nipple. As he began to suck and lick at that nipple, he moved his hand to her other breast, taking her nipple in between his fingers. Now stimulating both her nipples at once, she began to moan softly and arched her back a bit, pressing her breasts into him more firmly.

He responded to her signs of pleasure by increasing the pressure on both her nipples. He kept this up until her moaning grew a bit louder, then switched his mouth and hand to the opposite breasts. This changing the way he was playing with her caused her to arch her back even further. Knowing he was on the right track, he let his hand glide down her body until it found its way over her skirt to her pussy. He gently rubbed her pussy through her skirt, causing her to gasp and spread her legs a bit wider for him to make room for his large hand.

Her breath was shallow and rapid now and she wanted more. She reached down and slid her skirt and pantaloons off at the same time. She was now wearing nothing but her stockings, shoes, and a huge smile. He smiled in turn as he watched her finish undressing for him. He loved when a woman was eager enough to undress herself for him.

As she laid back on the bed, she pulled Drek’Tar into a greedy deep kiss. He quickly let his hand begin to roam her body again, not wasting much time sliding it between her legs again. He teased at her rubbing her gently for a minute. She responded by tilting her hips slightly into his hand, increasing the pressure and showing her desire for him. He took the hint and let a finger slid into her slit, gliding up and down easily due to how moist she had already become.

He found her clit easily and began to alternate between rubbing it in a circular motion and then a side to side motion. He broke off their kiss and moved his mouth down to her breast again. Between both sensations, it didn’t take long before she was gasping for breath.

“I’m so close… fuckkkkkkkk!” She said softly between moans and Drek’Tar increased the speed of rubbing her clit until she began to orgasm. As he felt her begin to spasm, he quickly slid his finger down inside her and thrust it in and out of her tight pussy.

“AAAAAAhhhhhhhhhh!” Her moans became a scream of pleasure as he could feel her pussy spasm around his finger. He kept up the pace until she relaxed a bit.

“Ready for the main event?" He asked with a chuckle.

"Oh god yes!" She giggled as he freed the towel that was still tied around his waist. She pulled him into a kiss while he positioned himself in between her spread legs. She reached down to stroke his hard cock, feeling how large it was for the first time.

"Oh wow, you are going to need to be gentle with me big boy!" She laughed but he could see concern in her eyes. Human women were always nervous the first time that they experienced Orc cock. Orcs were not just taller and stronger than humans but very well endowed. Drek’Tar was 10 inches in length and has such girth that Celeste could not wrap her hand all the way around it as she stroked him gently.

"Don't worry sweetie, I am patient and gentle and your body will adjust to my size and then I will give you the fucking of your life." He tried to reassure her. He had never hurt a human woman during sex but they were usually sore the next day. Sore in a good way that reminded them of the amazing sex they had the night before.

"Are you sure it will fit?" she said confirming his suspicions that she was nervous.

"Yes it really will. I promise." He kissed her deeply as she freed her hand from his dick, allowing him to take control.

He guided the tip of his cock to her wet slit and slid it up and down her until she was moaning again. He then focused in on her clit, flicking back and forth across it rapidly.

"MMMMMMmmmmmmm that feels amazing..." she whispered softly before resuming kissing him.

Knowing that she was now turned on enough to forget about how nervous she was, he slid the head of his dick down to her sweet entrance. He pressed gently and began slow and short thrusts. Her moaning didn't stop as he slowly worked the head inside her.

"UUUUUUuuuuuhhhhhhhh... Oh god you are so big!" she cried out, breaking off their deep kiss, as the head slipped in. Drek’Tar continued to take his time, slowly filling her more and more with his massive cock. It took a few minutes to work his whole length into her. By the time he was completely inside her, she was breathing rapidly and digging her fingernails into his shoulders. He gave her a moment to let her body fully adjust before he began long thrusts, pulling back until just the head was inside her before burying himself to the hilt again.

He could feel her pussy begin to spasm gently and knew she was about to orgasm again. He sped up a little bit, still trying not to hurt her, but wanting to push her to orgasm.

"I'm gonna cummmmmmmm... Oooooohhhhhhhh MMMMMmmmmMMMMM!" She screamed in pleasure as her whole body shuddered from the intensity of her orgasm. He kept up the pace the whole time and once he felt her body relaxed, he increased the pace even more, not giving her a second to recover.

On and on he went, making her cum many times over the course of a half an hour. She was at the point where the orgasms were blending together and it just felt like as one subsided, the next was already starting. She was gasping for breath and didn't have the strength to really move by the time he felt his balls begin to tighten and knew he was getting close. He had his hands on her hips, pulling her to meet his thrusts.

"Fuckkkk I'm almost there..." he said as he drove into her and held her in place while he shot burst after burst of his hot cum deep inside her. The feeling of his dick twitching and filling her made her orgasm with him. They both cried out as his balls emptied into her. He waited for her orgasm to finish as well before pulling out of her and lying next to her on the bed.

"That... was... amazing..." she struggled to get the words out between her ragged breaths. She laid her head on his chest and curled up against his body. He wrapped an arm around her and kissed the top of her head.

"I told you I wouldn't hurt you." he said with a laugh. After all the physical exertion, it didn't take long before they both drifted off to sleep.


Chapter 2

The next morning Drek’Tar awoke to find Celeste had already gone. It was mid-morning already, apparently he had tired himself out the night before. He got ready for the day and then went downstairs to get himself breakfast. He found the tavern empty and Celeste was back at work, wiping down tables.

"Good morning handsome." She greeted him with a smile as he took the same table he sat at the night before. "Ready for breakfast?"

"I sure am. I'll take a plate of whatever you have hot and just water to drink."

"Coming right up." She said cheerfully. He watched her swinging her hips as she walked away and wondered how sore she was from the night before. She seemed to be in a great mood so if she was sore, she sure didn't mind. He couldn't help but grin at the thought.

She left him alone as he ate slowly. He contemplated what he wanted to do next. There didn't seem to be any work for him here. It was a small town so that was too surprising for him. His last job had paid really well so he wasn't in a huge hurry to find something. Maybe another night of drinking here and then seducing Celeste would be a good plan before he decided to move on to the next town.

Shortly after he finished his breakfast, a man burst into the tavern in quite a hurry. Celeste was at the bar, trying to look busy. The man looked to be in his fifties with high quality clothing that pegged him as someone wealthy. His gray hair was damp with sweat and he looked panicked due to the tension on his face and the way his eyes wildly scanned the tavern.

"Girl, do you have any sell-swords staying here? I need men and fast." He said rapidly. Drek’Tar was not surprised that he didn't know her name, despite it being a small town. He looked too high class to frequent a place like this.

"Business is slow right now, Drek’Tar is the only one staying here but I reckon he has the strength of two or three men." She said with a smile and jerked her head in Drek’Tar's direction. In response to her motioning towards him, Drek’Tar began to rise out of his chair.

"An orc, perfect. My daughter, Kristiel was kidnapped last night. I only have a couple of guards at my manner. One of the servants thought they saw Frederik Le Doux sneaking through the gardens." He was still speaking rapidly but was cut off by Celeste.

"Frederik Le Doux? Oh god!" she cried out in response to his name and covered her mouth with her hand. Her eyes were wide.

"You know this man Celeste?" Drek’Tar asked, turning towards her.

"I've never met him, but men speak of him. I hear everything in this tavern. He is an evil wizard, obsessed with power. I've heard he has a tower deep in the woods where he spends his time perfecting his craft. Some say he raises the dead and makes them obey his commands, others say he makes pacts with demons to increase his power." She was rambling rapidly now too, apparently, the reputation of this wizard scared her.

"Raise the dead? Demons? Urban legend... Small town people talk big! However, he is dangerous, that much I believe. The tower is also likely true. But I doubt we will find anyone that knows it's exact location, that is why I need men, and fast. I have the gold to pay and will pay well for my daughter's safe return." The man said quite abruptly, seemingly annoyed with Celeste's interruption.

"I'll need all the information you both can give me and then I'll leave at once. Why don't you tell me everything you know Sir and then you can go try to find others to help as well?" Drek’Tar said politely. He knew this type, the kind of rich guy who thought that anyone without money was beneath them. This kind of guy needed to be shown respect before he earned it.

"Count Thodr Sorn. One of my servants claim to have seen who they believe was Frederik Le Doux in the gardens, sneaking about. They rushed back and told the head maid who dismissed their claim. She thought the locals scary stories had just gotten to the girls head. But when my daughter's lady's maid went to awaken her this morning, she was gone. Her bed showed signs of being slept in, nothing was amiss." The count explained.

"Count, I hate to even suggest such a thing, but you know young people don't always think clearly. Is it possible that she could have run away of her own free will? That seems more logical than a story about an evil sorcerer who makes deals with demons and raises the dead..." Drek’Tar asked trying to sound humble. He didn't want to anger the count but it had to be asked.

"Peasant girls might run away with some farmhand in the middle of the night, but respectable young women don't ever behave in such a way! My daughter would never do anything so scandalous and bring shame upon my household with such wanton behavior!" The count answered sternly.

"Of course, Count. I just needed to be sure before I go off hunting down this sorcerer. Wouldn't want to waste time looking in the wrong place. What does your daughter look like?" Drek’Tar asked, he was glad the count only seemed a bit annoyed with his previous question but it was a real possibility so it had been worth asking.

"She is tall and very fair. Long hair, raven black and bright green eyes. She is well breed and stunning like her mother was in her youth. If you can find this man's tower, I can assure you she would be the only high-born woman in such a place." His tone of voice softened as she spoke of his daughter. It was clear he actually cared for her deeply.

"Very good Count. Go, see if you can't find others to help in the search as well, I shall set off in just a few moments. I will do my best to bring her home save to you as quickly as possible. Celeste come, tell me anything else you know as I grab my weapons." Neither man waiting for a reply from the girl. The count flew out the door and Drek’Tar rushed to his room, forcing Celeste to practically run to keep up with his long and rapid stride.

"Well really all I can tell you is that his tower is supposed to be in the woods to the east. No one ventures too far when hunting out there because of him. I wish I could give you more exact directions but I don't think anyone really knows!" She rambled as she tried to keep up with him.

"Well since it is supposedly a tower, hopefully I will be able to spot it from the tree tops... He lives there alone? I mean other than the dead he commands?" Drek’Tar chuckled. He had seen many manner of beast and monsters in his days but he had never seen the dead rise again. He agreed with the count about these being just stories of bored villagers, perhaps to keep the children from wandering too far and getting lost in the woods.

"Laugh if you will, I hope like hell the stories are wrong since you will be in danger. I'll go pack some food for you while you finish getting ready." As if she felt the need to show him how scared she was, she interrupted him donning his armor to pull him into a passionate kiss before running downstairs. After a few minutes, Drek’Tar was ready. He flew downstairs, thanked Celeste for the food with a hurried kiss and headed east towards the woods.
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