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Carl isn’t exactly a hero. In fact, he’s the type of guy who gets stood up and goes home to play video games and eat shawarma. But one night walking out of the library, his life takes a turn into something he never could have expected.

A dark forest. A different world, where he’s suddenly being hunted by a mysterious enemy for no discernable reason. And rescued by a gorgeous redheaded shifter who is in heat and makes him feel extra comfortable on their first night together.

Why does anyone think he’s important? Could it be the mysterious powers he suddenly seems to have, even though he can’t control them? When they decide to get some answers, it leads the pair to join up with another wayward beauty and her dwarf companion after rescuing them.

Now they’re being hunted, and have no idea why. And without knowing how to use his powers, all Carl can do is hope that his new pair of gorgeous women manages to find someone who can give them some answers before his hunters find him.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

I was totally alone. And that was just fine with me. That’s what I always told myself, anyway.

Well, as alone as a guy could be, waiting patiently for a study date at a library. Who had just more than likely stood me up. I was trying hard not to check my watch every minute, but as the time crawled by and the darkness spread across the windows, I knew it was useless. Amanda Parker was standing me up.

There was always a faint amount of hope that she just got the time wrong. That my phone would ping with a text that she was running late. But I’d known that even when a hot sorority girl like Amanda agreed to meet me at the library to supposedly go over our engineering project, she didn’t really care.

I was the guy who was supposed to do all the work and then turn it in with her name on it. And for the privilege, she might actually acknowledge me in class. Or sit next to me and pretend to be my friend. Pretty pathetic, when you thought about it.

It was the same in college as it had been in high school. I knew I wasn’t exactly a Casanova. Unless girls were impressed by my ability to calculate vectors or do math in my head. And there weren’t many of those around. The engineering program was mostly devoid of female presence, and in the my department, having an attractive girl in your class was akin to finding all the secret levels in DOOM. She’d only had to take the class because of a prerequisite.

The whole idea of losing my virginity to a smoking hot sorority girl was just a fantasy, of course. Lingering looks over the project. Maybe getting her back to my dorm room somehow and then having a couple of drinks, after which she’d express to me how much she loved intelligence and take her top off. It was hard to keep my eyes off her breasts, because they were always covered by a tight sorority shirt or tank top.

“Oh well, Carl.” I said to nobody. “Her loss. Might as well check some books out, and then get rolling on the project.” A head poked out of the stack and gave me a stern glare. At least they didn’t shush me. Talking to myself felt better than just sitting there quietly. And alone. Like usual.

Every time I heard footsteps coming down one of the aisles I wondered if it might be Amanda having figured out that she actually really needed the help. She certainly wasn’t the sharpest knife in the drawer. But she was the most gorgeous girl anywhere near the science wing. Perfect ammunition for a guy like me to fall all over the place, that was for sure.

Plus, her Instagram was an insane thirst trap. More than once, I’d indulged myself with a bottle of lotion and scrolling through her pics and stories, wondering if I’d ever have a chance to experience the real thing. She was a ten, and I was a five. Or worse. So probably not.

Dating wasn’t exactly available much to me, unless the girl wanted something. Then they were all over me. I was only popular when exam times came around and people wanted to fight for a seat next to me to copy off. Somehow, being the head of the AV club didn’t result in girls beating down my door.

The attempt to change my image when I went to college hadn’t exactly worked. New haircut, new clothes. But the attitude was totally the same. Parties were a good place to stand against a wall. Even my roommate was a football player, and we had absolutely nothing in common. I’d figured that out pretty fast when he locked me out during frosh week with a sign on the door saying Do Not Disturb and I heard high pitched moaning from inside.

At least he hadn’t done it while I was sleeping and forced me to listen. Some of my classmates had been through that.

Which was why when a girl like Amanda had asked for my help, it was exciting. There was always that idealistic romance idea in my stupid head. That the pretty girl would see me as attractive instead of skinny. She would think intelligence was sexy. Invite me to parties. She’d want to spend all our time together talking about interesting things, maybe reading and playing video games. And…well, other stuff.

“Right.” I mumbled to myself again. “Like that’s reality.”

The same head poked around the stack shelf, glaring at me again. “Sorry.”

The head just as quickly disappeared.

My phone vibrated, and I got a sudden rush of excitement. Pulling it out, my heart raced when he saw Amanda’s name on the notification. It fell just as fast when I read the content.

So sorry I couldn’t make it! Something came up! I’m sure you’re working hard on it, and I’ll take a look at class tomorrow!

It was followed by a smiley face emoji. “Goddamn.” I had to take a deep breath to calm down. So now I was expected to finish everything that night, and what was worse put her name on it like she actually did something. But maybe if I did, she would want to work with me again? Maybe even hang out?

I gave my head a shake. Stupid.

“Of course she would, you idiot. She’s getting a free ride.” I whispered it, as to not raise the ire of the phantom head popping out of the stacks that already hated me. The night had already gone to hell, and I didn’t want to get kicked out.

Turning my head towards the aisle I was in again, hoping to find something interesting to distract me, something unusual caught my eye.

It was a book without any label on its spine. Like not catalogued at all. That’s weird. Placed right in between the physics section and the metaphysics and philosophy section. Grabbing the spine, I pulled the book out. It didn’t even have the customary plastic covering that every library book always had. Maybe somebody put it there by mistake?

Instead, it was covered with a brown material that felt almost crinkly to the touch, like if I grabbed it too hard, it would flake off. The cover and spine were decorated with intricate swirls. And there was no title on the spine. My arm holding the book broke out in goosebumps. Something felt…well, different. It was weird to find a book that reminded me of the one from the Evil Dead.

Lifting the cover, the book opened with a crack. The pages looked like incredibly fine parchment, again like the cover material. It looked like if I opened it too fast, they might simply fall out of the book. It looked old. Like really old.

And as I turned the pages carefully, they made a sound like tree branches blowing in the wind. It was appropriate considering that the book was decorated with what looked like leaves.

But there was nothing inside it. All the crinkly pages were blank. Slowly riffling through all of them, I wondered if I simply missed a page or two with writing on them, and suddenly a small piece of paper fell out, swirling to the floor.

My heart fell. Damn. Didn’t want to damage it.

I bent down and picked it up. Unlike the rest of the book, it actually had writing on it, but in another language. Somehow it looked familiar, but I had no idea what it said.

suscipe me quia e

accipite me, ut anima mea

tollerere me a hic

When I read the words quietly to myself, they didn’t make any sense at all. Some kind of Latin or other language? 

I looked around. The library was quiet, and even the glaring friend who kept poking their head out of the stack seemed to be gone. I gathered the book and piece of paper, intending to return it to the front desk to be labelled. Obviously, somebody had made a mistake putting it into the stacks without a label. And who knew what the piece of paper meant?

Probably some stupid kids trying to make something up. Or a frat thing. That made me think about Amanda again. She was probably hooking up with a frat guy as I stood there reading stuff that didn’t mean anything.

Glancing at my watch, I realized how late it was. At the very least, I could finish the assignment and make sure that my grade didn’t drop at all. Not that the professor would ever dock me if I was a day late. It was Amanda that was the issue.

Part of me wanted to do something like blackmail for what I was going to turn in. She didn’t deserve any part of the work. And I had lots of leverage. Maybe I could…nah. That just felt wrong somehow. My parents had always told me to use my brain for good, not evil. Somehow, it had sunk in even though I was tired of the evil people always winning and getting the girl.

But I’d also been the sucker who had agreed to helping Amanda, even though I knew deep down exactly what she wanted. What everyone wanted from the smart guy. An easy grade and they knew a smile and a low cut shirt would do it.

I took the book and the piece of paper back to the desk I’d claimed, intending to take it to the front of the library and hand it in. It was intriguing. Almost like a mystery. Might as well get something exciting on a Friday night to check out, rather than Amanda’s legs.

I read the words over. It wasn’t a language that was recognizable, and I wondered about putting it into Google Translate quickly.

Don’t get distracted, I thought to myself and put the paper aside. There was work to do, and the library wasn’t open much longer.

Before long, I was focused on formulas and proofs, delving into the world of things that I really enjoyed. When I was really in the zone, time passed, almost as if it didn’t exist. And my mind was focused and sharp.

Time passed too fast, and suddenly the lights flickered off. Glancing at my watch, I realized that the library had closed thirty minutes ago. I was alone. And they had obviously not bothered to go around checking for people. Damn.

The assignment was almost done, but getting locked inside was not a good idea. As much as it might be fun locked in a library all night, my stomach was rumbling and I needed to pick up some food on the way home. Shawarma calling my name. Extra garlic sauce. Not like I was going to be making out with a hot girl anyway.

Grabbing the book and piece of paper, I saw that the words that had been inscribed on it were suddenly gone. Even flipping it over, the piece of paper was bare. How did that happen? Was I seeing things?

“That’s…impossible.” my brow furrowed. I was absolutely certain the writing had been there. I’d even said the words out loud to figure out what they meant. And now they were gone. “Get a grip, man.”

Gathering my things, I held the book and piece of paper in one hand as I walked carefully towards the stairs leading to the main floor in partial darkness. The library was eerily quiet. The staff hadn’t even said anything when they packed up and left, and usually they made an announcement and did a sweep before they closed. But not tonight.

Everything about the evening had been disappointing and strange. I was looking forward to the walk home and getting something into my stomach. And there was always World of Warcraft to distract me for the night. It was the one place I could really be a hero. Online was better than nothing.

The library door opened with a loud click, giving me a sigh of relief. “Thank God.” Not getting locked in tonight. Okay, time for food, and then my computer. Shawarma Palace should still be open.

But there was something wrong. It wasn’t the parking lot. It was a forest. Did I walk out of the wrong door? No. Okay, this was doubly weird. And when I turned around, it went from double weird to what the hell territory.

The library behind me had vanished. An entire building disappeared without even a trace. All that was laid out behind me was more of the same black forest that I’d walked out into. No parking lot, no bike rack. Massive trees had branches curving up into heights even taller than most of the ones seen on nature hikes. The sky wasn’t even visible.

“Um…okay. What the hell?” I said into the air, and there was no response. No noise at all, actually. Just black, trees and nothing that looked familiar at all.  

I felt a cold chill run through my body. Something had happened, that was for sure. And I definitely wasn’t anywhere like home. Suddenly, the concept of grabbing dinner seemed very, very far away.


CHAPTER TWO

It felt like I’d been walking all night, and truthfully, I had been. I was far too scared to try to find anywhere to just lie down and sleep. At least it wasn’t cold. Just a decent temperature that made me happy I had dressed for comfort. Typical college uniform, hoodie and jeans. But it was my best hoodie, just in case Amanda showed up.

The only good thing was that after a couple of hours wandering through the forest I’d appeared in, the sky started to get lighter. It was easier to make out trees. And more trees. It looked a lot like the regular woods back home, but I could definitely tell I wasn’t in Kansas anymore.

Eyes peered out at me through the trees sometimes, small glowing little orbs. I could hear faint sounds of animals, but thankfully nothing bigger than a squirrel.

While I wandered, I kept listening for things like water, or any sign of life. I’d read somewhere that if you found running water and followed it, you’d likely find some sort of civilization eventually, so that’s what I was banking on. There were birds chirping as it got lighter as well.

It felt like I’d been walking forever when I finally came out of the massive forest, and there was a rush of relief when I saw a muddy road. Definitely a road, because it was wide enough for a couple of people to walk on. And there were ruts in it, clearly from some kind of wheel. Phew. At least that meant people. Or aliens. Or whatever, at least it gave me something to follow.

Maybe I’d been transported back in time? I’d read about cool things like that in fiction books, but there was no way that could actually happen. Right? And so far there were no signs of any people except the fact a cart had passed by. Wheels meant civilization of some kind.

Still, I didn’t know if any people I met would be friendly. I needed a weapon of some kind. A staff was the natural thing in the woods, right? That was the ticket. A long branch that could hit something if I needed it to. There was a decent sized tree fallen across the side of the road, and it looked like maybe I could get a piece off it.

Grabbing one of the longer branches, I pulled hard. It came away a lot easier than I suspected, and that meant I stumbled and went flying into the rest of the tree. A flash of pain went through my leg as I hit one of the other outcroppings while spinning around. Shit. That really stung.

Jesus Carl, how stupid are you? I had a nice long staff, but in the process I’d given myself a lovely wound after tearing through my jeans. It was starting to bleed, too. Thankfully, not a lot, but who knew if and when I’d ever be able to find first aid around here? One more thing I definitely didn’t need. But at least I had a long thick branch.

Just holding the thing gave me a bit more confidence if I ran into anything or anybody. But so far, the forest was entirely quiet. Not even any birds, which was a little bit unnerving. My leg started to throb a bit as I ambled back to the path. It wasn’t super bad, but I wasn’t going to be winning any sprints anytime soon. Not that I ever did in the first place. Now I had to add finding some kind of first aid or bandage to my list.

The road was really quiet. Even though there were ruts like a wagon had gone through it, there was no sign of any other travelers as the sun rose. I couldn’t tell if that was a good thing or a bad thing, but I was starting to wonder if there was any other life in this place at all. At least, until I heard a recognizable howl off in the distance.

Okay, that was definitely a wolf howl. And because it was the first sign of life I’d heard, I definitely didn’t want them to find me if they were hunting. Making a mental note of the path’s location, I ducked back into the woods and tried to be stealthy as I kept walking, just out of sight. It wasn’t thick enough to really bother me except for the dried blood on my jeans.

Another howl came through, and this one was definitely closer. Damn. If they could smell me, and I probably smelled like a lovely piece of bloody meat, I was in trouble. I’d been worried about people, and hadn’t even considered that maybe there would be animals or other larger creatures around. In hindsight, most science fiction novels should have given me a heads up. Alien wolves?

There were lots of trees to hide behind, and the smart thing probably would have been to climb one, but that wasn’t exactly in my skill set. I heard rustling and more growls getting closer. Finally, a shadowy form appeared, flitting through the woods close by. My heart sank. Another flash went by. Then another.

There were three of them, all pitch black. Shadows running through the trees around me. I could hear the rustling of the branches and panting along with the occasional bark and low howl. As if they were coordinating their actions. Stalking me. Did wolves stalk like velociraptors? I didn’t really want to find out. All I had in my hand was a long stick that I might be able to hit something with, but it wasn’t going to keep away three big animals.

I came into a clearing and limped as fast as I could across it, the wolves easily keeping pace. There didn’t seem to be any escape except maybe to climb a tree, and even that probably wasn’t possible unless I put some distance between me and my stalkers.

By the time I was almost all the way through, one furry head poked through the underbrush and suddenly there was a snarling wolf head right in front of me. I backed away slowly, holding out my makeshift staff, but all the wolf did was growl and step forward slowly. The other two emerged as well on either side, bracketing me in. Nowhere to go but turn around backwards.

Pausing, I looked around wildly, but that just gave the wolves a chance to circle me. Suddenly they were at three points around me, closing in like a triangle. With their yelps and howls it was like they were talking to one another. Taking their time stalking me. I could see one almost had a grin on its’ face, smiling while they crept towards me as if I was a sure meal. A tongue lolled out, licking it’s lips.

“Nice doggies…” I gripped my staff harder and held it out, swiping through the air. The wolf I took a swing at simply jumped back and the other two crept forward, taking their time. Weren’t wolves supposed to be scared of humans? “Stay back!” Maybe if I got louder I could scare them away. That was what you did with bears, I think. Maybe it would work with wolves as well.

One of them gathered itself and lunged at me, and the only thing that saved me was flinging myself to the ground sideways as it jumped over my body. Somehow, I managed to get the staff into the air above and gave it a good shot right in the stomach, but all that did was piss it off, because it turned around growling again.

The other two crept forward and now I could see a bit of blood hanging from the edge of one’s mouth. I guess I wasn’t the only thing they’d gone after that day.

Holding the stick out in front of me again, I braced myself. How did it feel to get eaten? Kind of a strange thought when your brief life was flashing before your eyes.

An authoritative voice came loudly out of the forest. “Hold!” The wolf paused, sitting back on it’s haunches, and suddenly turned to look at a man who had emerged from the forest, along with another who were both wearing armor. “We need him in one piece, you idiot. Leave him alone.”

It was as if the wolf understood him. Did wolves have brains like dogs? I’d never learned that in biology class.

“What the hell is going on?” I managed to stammer out. “I don’t know where I am.”

The other soldier looked at me and grinned, nodding at his counterpart. They were dressed in what looked like medieval armor, but light with swords at their hips. So maybe I had gone back in time somehow? “Yeah, that’s him. They said he’d be wandering about. Looks as dumb as anything.”

“Why the hell does the General even want this loser?” the other said. One of the wolves gave a smirk, as if it understood what he said. This whole situation was pretty bizarre, but I also realized that I was basically defenseless.

“No idea.” The first one replied. “But orders are orders. Hear that, you mutt? You’re coming with us.”

He approached me, holding up what looked like a pretty solid rope. Obviously to tie me up with. My mind was racing, with no idea what to do. When he got close and reached for me, I threw up my staff to try to block him, and it was like an electric shock went through me, coming from the ground through it. Just grazing his hand, suddenly he spun away like I’d punched him with a hammer.

One of the wolves growled and before I could even think about what had just happened, it jumped at me and something flashed as I held my staff up in what I thought was a defensive posture. It also got tossed aside. What the hell was going on? I had a force field?

The second man drew his sword. “I guess we’re going to have to do this the hard way. Goddamn mages.” Mages?

Two wolves were still circling. Just as I saw one of them gather its’ legs again and braced myself, a loud high-pitched growl came out of nowhere and another furry body flashed across my vision, bowling the wolf to the ground who had been tensing up to lunge at me again. This one looked different, though. It was covered with deep red fur.

The red wolf was also much bigger than any of the others, and from what I could see, a lot stronger too. Its’ head ran through one of the attackers and bowled the animal over with a loud yelp. It immediately turned and raked a massive paw across the face of the second opponent trying to charge in and take out a leg. Bloody furrows appeared and the wolf howled in anger.

Twirling around gracefully, the large red wolf jumped at one of the men who was now holding his hands up, grabbing his throat and suddenly ripping it apart with massive sharp teeth, now putting itself between me and the last man standing. A loud growl, and the man took off, sprinting somehow even though he was in armor, a clanking noise heading away from us through the forest.

I’d managed to back myself along the ground and scrambled to my feet while the fight was going on. My heart was racing. Now that the bigger wolf had taken out the other ones, was I still in danger? Stepping back, there was a hard tree trunk behind me as the massive red furred animal turned and stepped towards me. There was no way to turn and run. Maybe I’d traded off three attackers for one and now I was the prize. A tasty prize.  

My back was up against the tree as the red wolf approached me, eyes glowing with green shades. A low growl came from its’ throat, but this time it didn’t seem to be directed at me. The animal was looking around side to side as if to make sure that the other attackers were defeated and had run away.   

I prepared myself to dodge if it decided to leap at me again and run like hell. It was the only way I could think of to get away. There weren’t any obvious weapons nearby besides the large branch in my hands. And whatever that glowing light was that I’d fought them off with.

The wolf sat back on its’ haunches and then suddenly began to twitch and a strange sounding howl floated through the air. It was different than any howl I’d ever heard. The skin of the wolf began to slowly shudder and ripple and then without warning there was a change in its’ skin.

A nose pulled into the face and the ears began to shape differently. Hair retracted. The tail disappeared. Legs suddenly branched off out of nowhere. A swirling wind began around the animal and before I could blink suddenly in front of me was a woman. And an incredible looking woman, somehow dressed all in red. A smoking hot one.

Extremely tall, her height was intimidating. She was at least a couple of inches above me, which would put her at about six feet. Broad shoulders and athletic legs, she looked very much like some of the women I’d checked out at a CrossFit gym I’d joined for the free month. And I’d only gone a few times before I quit. The first time a barbell went over my head it almost killed me.  

She wore a short dress that came down to mid thigh and her legs also sported a pair of stockings that complemented the red colour. The dress was tight and covered her well, but I could easily see she had an incredible body, even covered up. But what really drew my eye was her long flowing red hair that waved down her shoulders. And her piercing green eyes. A redhead.

Even the outfit didn’t hide the fact she was completely stacked. The dress was stretched across a set of gorgeous breasts and her curves were mesmerizing. Even her nipples were hard, visible through the thin material. Holy crap.

Green eyes stared into mine by a wolf that had saved my life. And now I was at her mercy.

I really hoped she was friendly.

“You’re lucky I came along. Those guys smelled your wound. I could smell it a mile away.” Her voice was low and husky. “We need to get that covered up better before some others come searching for the smell.” She pointed at my leg.

“I…what?” I was dumbfounded. A wolf had just transformed into a fully clothed woman right in front of me. “Who…how?” I was stammering even more than normal did when a beautiful woman was around.

“What’s wrong with you?” She took a couple of steps forward and when she reached for me, I flinched. “I just rescued you, dummy. I’m not here to hurt you, or I would have torn out your throat like that guy.” She pointed at the dead body lying on the ground. I’d forgotten it was even there.

“Who…who are you?” I really wanted to say what are you, but maybe that wasn’t the right approach.

“My name’s Rachel. I live not far from here. Their howls told me the pack was approaching something, so I figured I’d see what’s up.” Her eyes twinkled suddenly with a smile. “And nobody gets eaten in these woods if I have anything to say about it.”

“You’re…a wolf?”

She laughed and bowed. “I’m a shifter. What are you, new? This forest is our home. There’s lots of shifters around these parts.”

What the hell was a shifter? I realized she was talking about being a human who could change into an animal. Which was something out of my old Dungeons and Dragons manuals. Not something that was real.

“I’m…not from around here. I guess…I guess I’m lost.”

“What do you mean, not from around here? How do you get lost around here? Everyone is from around here. Here is where here is. What town are you from?”

“Fort Collins.” I managed to stammer. It was all I could think of. My town was probably a long way away, if it even existed anymore.

Her brow winkled. “I haven’t heard of that town. You must have traveled a long way. Where are you going?”

“I…I have no idea. I just kind of wound up here. In the forest. I was at the library and-“

“What’s a library?”

“What do you mean, what’s a library?” He knew that some women weren’t massive bookworms, but not knowing what a library was at all? “It’s a building, full of books. You study there.”

Rachel stepped closer and looked around. Now she was close enough that he was getting nervous. Looking at her long legs barely covered by her short dress and the stockings, she looked like she’d stepped right off an internet page that I surfed before I got the lotion out. Insanely sexy. “Hang on.”

Walking over to a clearing, she picked a couple of leaves off a tall stalk and came back. “Wrap these around that cut. They’ll seal up the wound and then we can wrap it again. Get rid of that fabric thing.”

“What are we going to wrap it with?”

She grabbed one of the sheer stockings on her leg and slid it down, giving me a view of her long leg completely bare. Her skin was milky white and smooth, and I quickly realized it was the closest I’d been to a woman dressed like her since a disastrous trip to a strip club on my first week of college. The trip had resulted in a very embarrassing display when I was pulled up on stage and whipped with a belt with my pants down.

Well, it was my birthday.

Pulling my jeans down now had a whole different meaning. The wound was angry and red, and I hadn’t realized how deep it was. Thank God I’d worn clean underwear for my study date.

Having Rachel that close to me managed to make my body shake with something else other than fear. Looking at her silky red hair and incredible eyes as she stood there expectantly holding her stocking, I wondered if she realized the effect she was having on me. I was desperately trying not to let a tent appear.  

Wrapping the large leaves around the wound, they covered it perfectly. Somehow, they managed to feel like they were adhering to it and the pressure felt soothing, like it had been covered with some kind of antiseptic balm. Rachel knelt in front of me and grabbed my leg, her head coming precariously close to the crotch that was rapidly running out of room.

Think unsexy thoughts. Think unsexy thoughts. Impossible to do when a gorgeous redhead was wrapping her stocking around your calf. I hoped she didn’t notice that I was suddenly very restricted in my jeans. When Rachel stood up with another smile our faces were only inches apart and her firm breasts were almost touching my chest. Think unsexy thoughts.

“That will help speed the healing process. But maybe you can heal yourself? I saw you using magic on those wolves.”

So it was magic. I shook my head. “I have no idea how I did that. Or what I’m even doing here. But thank you for helping me.”

“It’s not very often I see others in the woods, especially the likes of those soldiers. The General’s soldiers usually don’t come into this area. So I was happy to send them away. I have a home not far from here. We can shelter there and figure out what to do with you tomorrow. It gets us off the road if anyone else is looking for you.”

“Who’s the General? And what the hell does he want with me? Those guys wanted to tie me up and take me with them, not kill me.”

She growled low in her throat. “A nasty presence who seems to love to create chaos. Ever since he appeared, his minions have been getting more and more bold about stealing and kidnapping people. The last time I was in the town, they were telling me terrible stories. And I’ve had my own experiences.”

She sniffed. “As for you, I have no idea why they wanted you. Maybe it’s to do with your magic.” Offering a hand, she finally stepped back. “Let’s make sure you’re safe and then we can discuss what to do.”

“Sounds great.” I stood up and even though my leg was a bit unsteady, whatever she’d done had made the pain go away and I could walk without a problem. Rachel shifted back into her wolf form and trotted through the trees, smelling the air as she moved. The clothes just disappeared as the fur appeared. That was a neat trick.

When I tested the leg, it was okay to bear weight and the staff helped me walk. I could follow her without any major issues, navigating the roots and furrows of the terrain just fine. My heart was still beating fast whenever I heard an odd noise, but the fact nothing made Rachel react somehow made me feel safe. At least she was a friend, or at least she hadn’t tried to kill me yet.

Wasn’t it Hansel and Gretel where the witch got them back to her place and then tried to eat them? I could see her wolfy form was sleek and her fur was actually shiny. In her human form she was absolutely breathtaking, so I guess the two of them matched somehow.

I could smell the faint odor of a fire before I saw it. We emerged into a big clearing a good distance in from the main road. The place looked like a cottage. Small, with windows on either side of a door and when Rachel opened it and we walked inside, it reminded me of something like Hagrid’s hut in the Harry Potter movies. Functional for one person, with a cooking space and a big bed.

Inside, it smelled pretty good. There was a small fire inside what looked like a stove and a pot on top. Whatever was cooking made my stomach growl loudly. I realized that I hadn’t eaten anything since I’d been there. In fact, probably lunch the day before. When Rachel heard my stomach, she laughed. “I guess it’s a good thing I was making dinner when I heard the other wolves howling.”

“You could hear them from here?” It was a fair distance away from where the fight had taken place.

“Wolf ears hear better than yours. I could tell they were hunting something big, and that’s really strange. Figured I’d check it out. Soldiers with shifters in these parts aren’t normal.”

“I’m glad you did. Have I said thank you yet?”

She smiled. “A few times. But there must be something special about you. You said you came from somewhere else?”

“Somewhere that feels really far away. I just kind of…showed up here.”

“Like magic?”

“I have no idea. I just found this book, and it was weird. Some kind of language that I didn’t understand. It must have brought me here somehow.”

The look on her face as she thought was cute as hell. And seeing her standing there in her tight minidress didn’t hurt. “Well, like I said, there’s a place we can go where we might get some answers. But for now, let’s eat. I worked up an appetite with that fight.”

A large amount of what looked like stew was ladled into a bowl and it was absolutely delicious. Obviously even though she was a shifter, Rachel ate like any other person. Maybe how she caught her food was just a little bit different. I devoured the lovely flavored stuff eagerly.

As if reading my mind, she talked about safety. “We’ll be safe here. Nobody really knows about this cottage, and even if they’re looking for you, the other wolves will steer clear if they smell me.” She reassured. “I think I have an idea of where we can find people to help you. And I can take you there tomorrow. It might take a couple of days.”

It was insane to me that the night before I’d been in a library getting stood up by a sorority girl, and now I was eating stew with a sexy as fuck werewolf. Once we finished and she cleaned the dishes, I could really feel my exhaustion kicking in.

Light was dwindling, and I hadn’t realized how much time had passed since I’d been getting stalked by soldiers and wolves. Glancing at the sleeping arrangements, I saw there was one blanket on the bed. It looked pretty inviting considering I hadn’t slept in a day.

“We’ll have to share the bed for tonight.” She said. There was a glint in her eye when she said it, possibly just from the light. But the thought of sharing a bed with this gorgeous redheaded vixen just made me nervous.

I’d never even slept with a girl before, unless you counted my great aunt when we were on a family trip. And she snored. Best to just play it cool. Even though sleeping with this insanely hot woman was making things rise involuntarily again.

“I don’t take up a lot of room. I’m happy to sleep on the floor?”

“No, that’s fine. I’ll sleep on one side. Normally I sleep in my wolf form, if that’s okay with you. It’s warmer. You can have the blanket.”

“Uh, sure. No problem.” The bed was definitely big enough for both of us, but I was kind of happy that I wasn’t going to have to keep my boner down curled up next to one of the hottest women I’d ever seen. She made Amanda look plain, and with her swirling red hair and cute freckles Rachel was something out of my wildest fantasies.

There were a couple of chores still to be done, and I was happy to help as the darkness started to spread. She had a well for water, a full garden for vegetables, and pretty much anything one person needed.

“Let’s reapply that poultice to your wound.” She said. “I don’t mind blood, but not on my sheets.”

That was a good idea. But taking off my jeans again meant that I was exposed, and looking at the stocking still wrapped around my leg, when I undid it the silky material brushed against my thigh and got me hard almost instantly.

Rachel approached with another bandage, and when she knelt in front of me and her red hair flowed towards my knees, it was impossible not to picture a point of view where if I was naked, she’d be taking my throbbing cock into her mouth. There was no way to hide my sudden erection.

Her hands were gentle as she wrapped my wound up, and they lingered a bit. It almost felt like she was thinking about something and I could see her eyes bright in the dim light, with what looked like quick breaths coming from her. A couple of times, her hands flexed while she tightened the bandage after applying it. “You should sleep with that open.”

That meant no pants. Great. Sleeping with a massive boner. Which wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon as she stood up between my spread legs, her incredibly lithe body on full display for my eyes. A flat stomach, perfect round breasts and skintight shorts that cupped her ass as she turned around. Absolutely flawless.

“We should try to sleep. Tomorrow we have a long walk ahead of us.” She suggested. I was more than happy to try to rest, but wondered about the night ahead. Blowing out a couple of lanterns, she busied herself while I took my shirt off and climbed into the comfortable bed in only my underwear.

The light was dim, but not faint enough that when she approached in her tight outfit I couldn’t see every curve of her incredible body. In the light, she was hot enough. But in the faint light, it was all I could do to keep my eyes away from her. Was she going to sleep with her clothes on?

I watched as she shifted, and I quickly moved over on the bed to one side as much as possible. Her soft, furry body curled up next to me and she gave off a wolfy sigh that sounded remarkably human.

She was right. It was nice and warm having her right next to me, and somehow comforting. There was no way anyone could harm me as long as she was around. Still, thoughts of what had happened were swirling in my mind. The gentle rhythm of her breathing helped me calm my mind.  

Exhaustion had overtaken me without any warning, and I’d passed out in the comfortable bed. All I remembered was Rachel curling up at the base of the bed. But now, there was a woman under the covers with me. And there was something else making my heart start to race.

Instead of being in her wolf form, her body was fully naked. Now instead of fur, it was soft warm skin pressing against my bare chest. Holy cow. She’s naked. And even better, she was the little spoon and rubbing against my crotch.

Her ass was like soft pillows, and right away my cock rose to the occasion, even though I was nervous. Just like when she’d been close to me tending to my wound, suddenly I was at full mast. It wasn’t like I’d ever been in bed with a naked woman before, especially one that was as sexy as she was. This was another new thing, but instead of being afraid, it had me craving her sexy redheaded body like I was starving.

A moan came from her and her back arched, pushing her even harder into my rapidly growing erection that was poking firmly into her back. I’d never heard a sexual moan before, at least not when a woman was with me. Her long red hair tickled my neck and she swept it aside. Inhaling her scent was intoxicating.

“I’m in heat right now. I hope you don’t mind, Carl.” She sighed, rubbing her ass against me again. “I have some needs tonight. And you are a very attractive man.”

Oh, I definitely wasn’t complaining. I took that as an invitation and let my shaking lips kiss her neck. The skin was soft and smelled incredible, just like the best tree in the forest. She sighed again and rubbed her naked ass against my dick. Trying to pull away, there wasn’t a lot of room without actually scooting away from her, and I certainly didn’t want to do that.

She turned around and her hand swept the covers away so that we were totally exposed. “Maybe you would prefer me like this, Carl?” Her incredible body was barely lit in the dim light, but I could still see every gorgeous curve. Her breasts were spectacular and firm and her narrow waist tapered down into her naked hips. Eyes glowed like two beacons locked onto mine. Even though I couldn’t see details, a light tuft of red hair sat between her legs.

There was no way to disguise my throbbing arousal. My body was shaking. With an almost feral smile she held, I felt slightly like prey about to be consumed.

“It’s been a long time since I’ve mated with someone. When I’m in heat, it’s hard to control myself. And I’m remembering how brave you were. There’s something so different about you.” Her nipples hardened into little pebbles, begging to be sucked. Her sleek red locks framed her gorgeous face as she slid her body towards me.

Suddenly she was kissing me. I was so surprised, especially at the intensity of it that I almost forgot how to kiss her back. Her teeth nibbled at my tongue and lips as she sighed into my mouth. The kiss was electric, so much better than the few I’d had fumbling with girls in high school.

I couldn’t stop my hands from lifting up and feeling her firm breasts pushing against my bare chest. Her hip brushed against my rigid cock and almost made me gasp out loud. It was the first time a naked woman had been anywhere near me in…well, I couldn’t even remember.

“Rachel…we…” Her mouth consumed mine hungrily again and I couldn’t even think about anything else but how she felt on top of me. She wasn’t holding back. Whatever being in heat meant, it wasn’t something I was going to fight against. Sliding down my body, suddenly my underwear was tugged down and she gripped my throbbing shaft with her hand, making me gasp. The shorts were tossed aside.

“Shut up. I want this. And you’re going to give it to me.” She growled low in her throat. I wasn’t about to argue. Just feeling her hand on me was sending me into the stratosphere. And when she slid down and then her body moved over mine, I almost lost it. This incredibly sexy girl was about to give me my first real sexual experience. And she was excited about it.

Hovering over me, I could see her insanely hot body in the moonlight, shards of it highlighting her full breasts and flat stomach with ripples of muscle everywhere. Her hair hung down and tickled my chest, and her eyes looked like they were glowing.

I was about to lose my virginity to a redheaded wolf. That was a new one for the magazines to talk about.

Lips found my naked chest and she licked my nipples, growling low in her throat. I could feel heat from between her legs and when her mound of hair slid against mine, there was slick wetness there that coated my shaft. It was pinned beneath us. She was going to mount me, and I wasn’t about to stop her.

When she eased her wet opening down on top of my cock it made my head go light and my entire body felt like incredible bolts of pleasure were coursing from head to toe. Another low growl came from her and she started to move, grinding her hips down into me. It felt beyond incredible. I had to let out a gasp, not able to contain the intense sensation of my first time with such an incredibly hot woman.

I’d of course read about sex, and experienced enough with my hand, but this was beyond anything I could have imagined. Her entire body was hot against mine, and because her pussy was so incredibly slick, I was consumed by her tunnel deep with ease. My hands went to her breasts, more than a handful and soft to touch.

“Mmm…yes, I knew you would feel so good. And you’re so big.” She moaned, sliding herself slowly up and down. I am?

I’d always wondered if I was decently endowed, but the fact she confirmed I was made me relax. Sliding my hands from her breasts I gripped her perfectly firm ass and she sighed as she rode me with a careful rhythm. It felt like I was so incredibly deep inside her.

It was impossible to hold my moan but then her mouth found mine again and she gently bit my tongue, playfully nipping at me. Her hair tickled my neck as she leaned forward further, opening up her pussy and sliding down my entire engorged length again.

“Come on Carl…you don’t have to hold back.” She sighed. With those simple words my libido exploded. I grabbed her firmly by her thick hair and pulled her mouth to mine. Something had come over me. Something primal, just like she wanted. Pushing up into her harder I felt her wet slit squeeze me hard, and we moved faster together until she was gasping with passion.

Rachel pulled off me and dismounted, then turned herself around, presenting the most perfect ass I’d ever seen. My cock was coated with her juices, and I could see it glistening as it jutted straight up in the dim light. The view of her on all fours, her perfect ass in full view had me ready to growl myself. “Take me. Like this. Hard. Rut with me. Fuck my heat right out of me.”

I didn’t need to be told twice. Grabbing her perfect ass, I slid myself back into her, pushing deep and hard and she gutturally responded with a low mewl. Somehow all that porn watching had paid off. The angle was an entirely new sensation, her wet heat coating me again as she gasped loudly. My balls slapped against her ass.

“OOOHHHH…YES! That’s SO good!” It was as if the more I did to her, the more she loved it. And if that’s what she wanted, I was more than happy to give her everything she was craving.

There was nothing stopping me from doing everything we both wanted. I’d been lost, been through two fights and was far from home. But now there was a gorgeous woman that I had in my hands, and I was there to satisfy her. To quell the probing heat I could feel all over my cock.

Grabbing another firm hold of her hair I saw her back arch and she pushed into me harder, squeezing my shaft like a vise. Her low grunts became pants, and then little howls of pleasure that combined with mine. We were two rutting animals, needing to complete ourselves with each other.

Like a gently whining puppy, her little gasps got higher pitched as I felt her squeezing my shaft with every movement she made, and then suddenly she let out a howl as her pussy flooded my cock with heat, her entire body shuddering in front of me. Had I just made a woman cum?

As if reading my mind, she looked over her shoulder. “Fuck, Carl. You are an incredible lover. I want more. Lots more. Don’t stop.”

One hand on her hair and another on her sexy ass, I gave her everything I had. Pounding into her, I knew that our sexual noises were only getting louder, but Rachel didn’t seem to care and neither did I. The passion between us was unreal and I wanted to give her every moment of pleasure I could.

For my first time, I was happy I even lasted a minute, but I quickly felt a rush boiling inside me and knew I couldn’t control it. “I’m…going to cum…” I finally gasped, not knowing what to do. Could I cum inside her?

“Let it all go, Carl. Cum inside me! Give me your seed!” she gasped. “I want to feel it!”

Well, that answered my question.

Before long I felt my body tighten and then I released a massive flood of warmth inside her, gushing like a fire hose. She sighed and continued her gentle motion, making sure that every drop was drained from me. By the time I managed to withdraw, my cock was coated with our cum, and I could see thick drops loitering inside her sexy red tufted pussy.

Falling backwards, I was totally spent. My new friend had just become a lover. And what a lover she was. Her body curled into mine again and she kissed my chest gently. “I think we both needed that. And I’ve wanted to do that since the first moment we met. You just satisfied every need I didn’t know I had until you came along.”

I had no idea why, but I wasn’t about to argue. I was never the guy that got the gorgeous girl. Something had changed since I’d come to this magical place. Now we were about to leave on a quest to get me back home. And suddenly I wasn’t sure that I wanted to leave. At least not for another few nights if I could enjoy them with Rachel.

Curling up with each other again, naked and relaxed, suddenly my adventure had become something new. Along with my supposed powers, the fact I was being hunted, and whatever even brought me to this world in the first place. For now though, it was time to enjoy the lovely scent of my new lover.

A lover. A girlfriend? Maybe. It was so far beyond the realm of reality I had a hard time accepting it. But at least I could sleep with her in my arms for one night.

And what a night. From wandering through a forest, to almost being captured, to the best sex I could have ever imagined. And I’d imagined quite a bit. When we awoke, there was no telling what might happen. All I knew was that I felt safe for the first time since I’d arrived.


CHAPTER THREE

It was probably the best sleep I’d had in months, and I woke up to the sound of silence. Rachel had already left the bed, which made me feel a bit of regret after what had happened. Was she using me just for temporary satisfaction? I was certainly satisfied myself. The fact she said she was in heat might only be temporary, as fun as it was.

Standing up, my leg felt genuinely okay, even after our physical activity the night before. When I checked the wound, I was shocked to see that it was mostly healed. There was no way anything that deep could have healed that fast naturally. Whatever the leaves she’d used did, it accelerated the healing process significantly. Another interesting little aspect of this place.

Before I could even get my clothes on, the front door opened and Rachel strode in, dressed in a tight red skinsuit. Her incredible body was fully outlined, making her look like a hero from a comic book movie, and that made my lower half spring to life instantly. Whatever the hell had happened the night before was definitely mutual, and the way she’d been so aggressive about it only made it even better.

Still, I didn’t really understand. What about me was so seemingly special? She’d said she was attracted to me from the moment she saw me. That wasn’t anything I’d ever heard before. how had I suddenly turned into a lover instead of a nerdy loser?

Her eyes darted across my body.

She was holding two rabbits that had already been skinned. Looking at me, she smiled. “Glad you’re awake. We have a long day ahead of us.” Her eyes glanced down at my lower half and my cock was rapidly coming to life. Looking at her gorgeous body, I could vividly remember how good her body felt against mine. “Although, now I kind of want to crawl back into bed.” She bit her lip seductively.

But she was right, we had other things to focus on. I grabbed my clothes and started to pull them back on, even though crawling back into bed with her sounded like a really good idea. Our shared passion, even though she’d chalked it up to being in heat, was something I wasn’t ever going to forget.

She walked to the fire and quickly put the two rabbits on the spit and soon the home was filled with the scent of delicious cooking meat. It made me realize how hungry I still was. I had barely eaten the day before after the battle.

“Is there anything I can do to help?”

Like the night before had never happened, we quickly had a wonderful breakfast laid out. Even though it was simple and completely different than any meal I’d ever had, it was delicious. Thinking about eating a poor rabbit gave me a bit of pause, but there was no way I was about to deny that the meat smelled amazing and tasted even better. Watching Rachel tear apart an entire carcass was actually kind of hot.

As she ate, she started to speak about her plan. “I’m going to take you to the Nexus Academy. It’s the only place I know of where there’s other magic users. And the General won’t go near the place, he’s afraid of them.”

Sounded like a pretty good plan. “You’ll take me there? How far is it?”

“A couple of days walk, probably.” She frowned. “Truthfully, I don’t know exactly where it is, but hopefully we’ll find somebody who does. And we’ll have to be careful if the General is looking for you.”

It sounded like we were going on a quest. A pair of very strange travelers. One geeky loser and one stunning shifter redhead. At least I’d have company.

“Don’t you want to stay here? I mean, you don’t have to come with me.”

“Don’t be silly. You wouldn’t last three hours out there.” Rachel laughed. “I mean, you barely survived that group and there are probably people heading our way looking for you again once the one who escaped limps back to where he came from.”

“So wouldn’t it be better for me to just head somewhere else and hide?” That was always my first instinct, of course. Challenged to a fight after school? Whoops, study hall beckoned. Even if it meant humiliation the day after, at least I didn’t have a black eye.

Rachel shook her head. “If the General wants you, there has to be a reason. And there’s also got to be a reason you are here, even if you have no idea what it is. We need answers. And…” her hand reached out and grabbed mine. “…you’ve shown me that you’re brave enough to at least be a bit of a help.”

A bit. That was reassuring. Sort of. And if she was going to be along with me, at least I’d have some proper protection. I didn’t know how the two of us found each other, but I was determined to keep her safe, even though I had no idea how.

“Do you think I can practice using those powers I had?” It would be pretty handy to be able to blast away people if we ran into anyone. But I still had no idea how I did it.

“No idea. What if you try right now?”

Feeling silly, I held up my hands, pointing them towards a couple of stacked crates that held kitchen items. Should I say something? “Uh…alakazam?” Nothing. Rachel laughed.

“That’s why we have to find somebody who can teach you. If anyone can do it, they can at the Academy.”

“So that’s not the people trying to kidnap me.” She shook her head, and the way her hair flowed back and forth reminded me of the night before when she was on top of me. Damn.

“Definitely not. From what I know, they teach mages. If you truly do have some kind of powers, they will be able to help figure it out. And also probably where you came from and why you’re here.”

“That General guy seems to know. They were looking for me almost right after I showed up here. Maybe we should just go ask him?”

Rachel grimaced. “He’s a tyrant. Loves torturing people for pleasure. One of my good friends was captured by them and never seen again. Ever since he has taken over the area, there’s been nothing but conflict, even among my people. That’s why I stay out here on my own.”

That made sense. “Okay, the Academy it is, then. You know where it is?”

Another head shake. “I have never been there, but people have told me roughly where it is. A place like that can’t be hard to find.”

Fair enough. “Okay. I trust you.” With that, she smiled at me and almost blushed a bit, although the tint in her cheeks just added to the red glow from her hair. “And uh…about last night?”

A red bloom appeared on her cheeks. It was cute. “When I’m in heat, sometimes I just need to indulge myself. I hope that didn’t bother you. And you definitely made it much, much better.” She was being completely casual about it, so that told me that maybe it was just a nice little side benefit of our relationship. Another thing that was odd about this place, but definitely not bad. Part of me hoped she stayed in heat for a while.

“Not at all.” She smiled and slid her hand across the table, squeezing mine. It was a weird feeling being actually confident about this stunning woman sitting across from me, even though I barely knew her. All I did know was that I could definitely trust her, and that just reaffirmed my need to take care of her if I could.

But all I had was a staff, a lame leg and apparently some kind of powers I didn’t know how to control.

Wait, a lame leg? I hadn’t even looked at it. Checking on my pant leg, the leaves she’d wrapped around the wound were slightly dry, and I peeled them off like an old Band-Aid. The wound wasn’t gone, but it was closed and even slightly pink instead of red. A good week of healing done overnight. Mental note: find more leaves.

Once we finished eating, Rachel packed some rations and a sleeping roll in a backpack for us and handed it to me. “I prefer my wolf form when I travel. Hope you don’t mind being a pack mule.” For whatever reason, even though we were pretty loaded down, it didn’t feel super heavy once the pack was on me. I grabbed my staff and we headed out the door, seeing sunlight streaming down.

It felt strange seeing what was probably a different sun rising in the air. Was I even on the same planet? No way of knowing. And also, no way of knowing if and when I’d ever get home.

Although, so far I’d had a battle with some kind of magic powers, made a new gorgeous friend, and was being hunted by some ominous General. At least here, I was wanted. In more ways than one.

Our little group was definitely strange with me walking down the path with a big wolf by my side. Rachel was keeping her nose in the air, smelling for anything that we might run into. I sort of wanted her to stay in her human form, because it was easier to talk that way but she seemed much more comfortable as a wolf.

We were making good time though. At least, until we heard some kind of scream from a distance and her ears perked up. Rachel growled and looked through the trees. Watching her shift back into her human form was still strange, even though I loved the tight bodysuit she had put on. “That’s definitely somebody in trouble. We should check it out.”

Without waiting for an answer, she walked into the woods. Okay, then. I guess we were going to investigate. I gripped my staff and wondered if maybe it would be a chance to try out my powers again. If they worked. There was no way to know what would make them appear.

As we approached the direction of the sounds, they started to get louder, and I heard a high-pitched scream that was definitely a woman. There was some odd growling underneath it all, and when we walked through some brush into a clearing, we saw a confrontation taking place.

Four figures were standing in the clearing, obviously at some kind of standoff. A tall, black haired girl standing beside what looked like a dwarf. A dwarf? Really? Directly across from them were two large creatures that looked like deformed trees. They were much taller than any of us and their arms were thick branches with spikes at the ends of them.

And they were angry, growling and making threatening motions with their branches. Circling the younger girl and her small companion while waving their deadly looking arms. The girl was clutching a traveling bag, and it looked like whatever she was carrying was exactly what the creatures were looking for.

“Elmspine. Be careful of them. They can impale you in a heartbeat.” Rachel said, and then she quickly shifted into her wolf form. It was going to take a while to get used to that. She let out a howl, and it caused all the members in the clearing to turn around. The black haired girl wasn’t holding any type of weapon I could see, but she still looked determined to keep them away from her. “Help us!” she called out.   

The tree things gave off an odd noise, and Rachel growled back. Maybe she could understand them. I didn’t speak tree. How were you supposed to fight things made of wood?

“Blast you, woody! Take that!” the dwarf swore, kicking out at the closest branch. It bent, and the creature howled a bit, but then swept the long limb around and sent the dwarf tumbling away. The one who was menacing the tall brunette went to grab her, but Rachel quickly jumped and knocked into the trunk, sending the tree stumbling away. I moved forward to engage the other one, absolutely not knowing what I was going to do.

The problem I had was my staff wasn’t about to do anything to either of them. One strike at the wooden figure told me that, the vibration from the impact almost knocking it out of my hand. All it did was make the monster turn around and jab at me with one of its’ sword-like hands. Leaping away, I managed to avoid being impaled.

Our raven haired victim grabbed her wrist and tugged a jewel out of a sparkling bracelet that she was wearing. It flashed orange, and as she held it up, the jewel let out a small belch of fire, making the tree that Rachel had just knocked aside rear back with another strange howl.

Looking at me standing there with my staff, she pulled another gem quickly out of the bracelet. “Here!” she tossed the gem at me and as it flew through the air, I saw it morph into a small, handled axe with a head that sparkled in the light. That was a neat trick.

Ducking around the large tree, I grabbed the axe out of the air, suddenly very impressed with myself that I’d managed to grab it without dropping it. My staff wasn’t going to be any good, so maybe this weapon would be better.

That was until a massive arm smashed into me, and I barely managed to block it with my arm holding the small hatchet. It sent me stumbling for a few steps, but I managed to recover quickly, and without even thinking, I pivoted and swept my new weapon around in a circle.

An arm that looked like a branch parted halfway through like I’d just put a hot knife through butter, and the creature made a horrifying noise from deep inside it, the knot that was a makeshift mouth getting bigger somehow like a scream. When the piece of it dropped to the ground there was nothing like blood, but I could tell the thing was hurt.

Suddenly a sensation shot through my mind as if I was watching a movie in slow motion, and I could see another branched arm about to strike me from behind. Like it was about to happen to me. When I ducked, a ripple of air parted my hair where I’d been a moment before. Somehow, I’d anticipated the swing even though I hadn’t seen it coming, except in my mind.

Whirling around, I chopped again at another wooden limb and the creature produced another version of a scream, the other wooden arm falling to the ground. Now it was armless and used the stubby legs with knots at the end to run away, melting back into the forest.

The larger one that Rachel and the woman were fighting was still standing, but with Rachel distracting it, the woman with the jewel in her hand managed to fire off another blast of fire, setting a big branch alight on the creature. It also thundered away back into the forest. We could only hope it didn’t start a massive forest fire, but that wasn’t as much of a concern as the pair who were now gathering themselves. 

“Thank you for helping us.” The woman said, still panting for breath. It was impossible not to notice her hefty bosom that was pushed together under the dress she wore. It was blue and white, flowing around her body but did nothing to hide the fact that she had curves for days.

Big breasts, wide hips and absolutely gorgeous red lips with short black hair that framed a lovely cupie doll face. “A pair of them is hard for me to handle alone.”

“You weren’t alone, you dumb bunny!” The dwarf exclaimed. “What am I, chopped liver?”

“You’re welcome.” I nodded. “I’m Carl, and this is Rachel.” My sexy redhead had shifted back into her human form and was inspecting herself.

The woman nodded with a smile. “I’m Crystal. And this lovely little man is Angry. At least, currently.” The smaller man glowered at both of us with a sneer. What did currently mean?

“That was the dumbest blasted fighting I’ve ever seen!” he suddenly exploded while stomping his foot. “You almost got all of us killed. And what’s a useless human and a mangy shifter doing in these woods anyway!?”

Rachel looked at me with a smile. Seeing the explosion from Crystal’s companion almost made me break out in laughter, but I had a feeling if I did, I might get a sharp kick to the shins.

“Calm down, Angry.” Crystal said. “But he’s right. What are you guys doing here together? We shouldn’t be seeing a human in these woods. You’re a long way from home. And usually humans and shifters don’t…mingle.”

No kidding. I thought. And I was getting farther away all the time, but if I was ever going to get home, I had to trust Rachel and see if her plan might work.

“I’m taking him to the Nexus Academy.” Rachel said. “It’s a long story. We heard your scream from the road.”

“What the hell does that even mean? Just spit it out! We aren’t going anywhere! Long stories are boring!” Angry said with another stomp of his foot.

Crystal looked at him again. “Actually, we’re heading that direction as well, to try to figure out if the mages can help Angry here. He’s…got a problem.” The small man looked like his head was about to blow off.

“My only problem is YOU!”

She sighed. “Anyway, there’s strength in numbers. Mind if we join you? If we run into another group of Elmspine or anything else, you could be useful.”

“Elmspine?” I had to ask.

“Fighting Trees, dumbass!” Angry shouted, kicking a rock at me. “They’re everywhere lately. Like they think they can mess with the likes of a pissed off dwarf!”

“Of course not. We’d be happy for the company. And like you said, there’s strength in numbers.” Rachel said. The dwarf looked at the two women and then me and snorted again.

“Wonderful! Two useless women and a useless…whatever he is…to make more noise and attract more problems!” He stomped his foot again.

“We should get out of this forest though. No telling what else might be roaming around here. It’s safer on the path.” Crystal nodded.

“Safer is a relative term. There are guardsmen and shifters roaming about, which is what drove us into the woods. Having a brave man around who can defend a lady will be quite welcome.” Crystal said. “They seem to be looking for something.”

“Or someone.” Rachel looked at me. “I think you’re attracting more attention than you realize. And where did you learn to fight with an axe like that?”

“I…don’t know.” I had to admit. “It’s weird. When I had this weapon in my hand, it felt like everything just kind of slowed down.”

Crystal held out her hand. “By the way, I’ll take that back.” I handed it to her, and suddenly just like it had changed, the hatchet morphed back into a jewel that fit in her palm. She slid it back into the bracelet on her wrist.

Magic? I guess it shouldn’t have surprised me, with fighting trees and a werewolf as a girlfriend.

Crystal smiled at me, and her beauty was absolutely captivating. Like she’d been born to be the most gorgeous woman of them all. “You were definitely very brave, Carl. We’d be happy to pair up with you.”

“Oh, and I guess I don’t get a blasted vote, do I? Just a slave to whatever you want, right?” Angry huffed.

“You’re welcome to stay here by yourself.” Crystal said to him with a smile. It was obvious that the dwarf was all bark and very little bite. Grumbling, he folded his arms with a huff. “Okay, do you know where the Academy actually is?”

“I know it’s this way, at least.” Rachel said. “We’re hoping to run into somebody who can tell us how to find it.” Crystal nodded. Heading back towards the main path, there was no sign of any other enemies, trees or otherwise.  

“Are there a lot of things like those Elmspine in the woods?” I asked Rachel. “Or anything worse?”

“There’s lots of things around. Most of them won’t go after you if you leave them alone. Do you know why they attacked you?” she asked Crystal.

“No idea.” She replied with a shake of her head. “We’ve been traveling without a problem until we walked into them.”

Walking for a couple of hours, finally the light started to dim a bit. At least there seemed to be a regular daytime and nighttime in this place. Rachel sniffed the air and led us off the main road into the woods a bit, but I could hear water running. She shifted back into her human form. “This is a good spot to camp. There’s a river over there for water and I can catch us some food if somebody can make a fire.”

“It’s so nice to have company. And Angry here is great at making fires.” Crystal said.

“What am I supposed to be?” Angry snarled again. “And if you’re going to get us food, make sure it’s not one of those mangy squirrels!” He stomped into the brush, but at least he was gathering firewood. With Crystal’s bracelet magic, we had a fire going quickly and within a short while, Rachel returned with a couple of rabbits.

It was just like camping. Not that I’d ever done that when I was a kid, because my mother had been afraid of everything in the outdoors. Crystal opened up about her situation and how she’d come to be in the woods with a dwarf.

“My stepmother was pretty wicked, and she was going to sell me off to an old man who just wanted me for his harem.” Her expression was grim. “When I ran away, I didn’t really have anywhere to go.”

“How did you get a hold of that?” I pointed at her bracelet.

“I came upon an old keep that had been ransacked, but this was buried inside one of the cabinets when I was looking for food. It was hidden. Each jewel represents a different kind of magic. I was playing around with it when he showed up.”

Angry was heartily chewing on a piece of meat. “That’s another reason why I thought of going to the Academy. Whatever this artifact is, they can probably use it or train me to use it.”

“Or steal it!” Angry gave out a loud belch. “Freaking magic people make me crazy.” He shot a nasty look at me. I made a mental note not to make him any angrier than he already was.

Once we were done eating, Crystal got up and brushed off her dress. “I’m going to clean myself up a bit in the river. This dress isn’t exactly built for combat. I’ll shout if anything appears.” She headed towards the water close by.

Angry seemed to be okay with setting up a rock pyre to keep the fire going. I realized Rachel and I barely had a chance to talk since we ran into them.

“Well, you definitely have magic.” She told me. “If you’ve never been trained to fight like that. You said things slowed down, and that means maybe you are more powerful than you think.”

The closest thing to training I had was gym class. “So that could be a magic thing?”

She nodded. “There are different classes of magic. Physical, elemental, even psychic. So far, yours seems to be mostly physical.” That actually made sense. “But anticipating blows is psychic.”

“I just wish I knew how to control it. It never seems to work until I’m almost getting killed.”

“Well, that’s why we’re going to find people who can figure that out.” She stretched, and my eyes couldn’t help but drift to the thin material stretched over her breasts. Even though Angry was busy grumbling at the fire, I was reminded of the sleeping arrangements, and the fact we only had one bedroll. Was she still in heat?

Maybe it was best to avoid physical contact for now, because it wasn’t like we were going to have sex with the others around. She seemed to think the same way. “I’m going to go and set up some warning traps so we can sleep without having to stand guard. They’ll tell us if anything approaches.”

“I think that’s a good idea. I’m going to check out the river and get myself cleaned up too.” I told Rachel. “Plus, I can keep an eye on Crystal.”

“Oh, I’m sure you want to keep an eye on her.” Rachel grinned, winking at me. “Keep her nice and safe for us.”

“I uh…you know, I’m just…” my cheeks blushed. It was that obvious I thought Crystal was gorgeous? And did that mean that Rachel would be jealous?

“Carl. It’s okay. Go clean yourself up.” She said. What was she implying? It wasn’t like I was trying to seduce anyone. I didn’t even know how to do that.

And if she was implying anything, it was to go and check out Crystal. It wasn’t normal that a girl you were involved with was encouraging you to go hang out with another woman. Was it? Maybe kind of like a lot of things in this world, the normal rules of relationships didn’t apply. Or maybe I’d won the girlfriend lottery and Rachel was into other women. Either way, as I headed towards the river, my thoughts were in a million places. At least until I came through the trees and saw Crystal bathing in the water. My breath caught in my throat when I saw she was fully naked, water glistening on her porcelain skin.

Shining in the night, she had taken her dress and everything else off and was bathing herself. Bathing? Not really. In fact, she was rubbing something, but it had nothing to do with cleaning. It was all about pleasure. She had a hand between her legs and was enjoying herself in the water with her eyes closed.

Instantly my cock sprung to life, seeing an absolutely gorgeous woman touching herself. A sight I’d never seen before, and wasn’t expecting to see as I quietly approached. When a low sigh filtered through the trees, my cock instantly lengthened even more.  

She was absolutely stunning. Slightly different than Rachel with bigger breasts and much more robust breasts and an ass that curved for days. Her legs were thick and powerful and sexy as hell. And she was completely unabashed about the fact she was standing there naked, playing with herself. Although she didn’t know I was watching.

When she lifted the water with one hand to cover her skin, it sparkled in the moonlight and cascaded over her, making it shimmer and I could see the drops gathering in beads and dripping down every part of her. She sighed, and it was a sigh I’d only ever heard when watching videos on the Internet at home. Pure pleasure. As soon as I heard it I knew she was enjoying herself. A crooked finger was between her legs, slowly penetrating a lovely mound of hair and her nipples were rock hard.

As much as this land was very strange and had it’s share of perils, so far the women I’d met were the hottest ones I’d ever seen.

Another finger joined the first, and soon this vision of beauty was arching her back in the moonlight, her hips starting to buck with obvious orgasmic bliss. A loud series of sighs came out of her, then a massive shudder and finally she removed the fingers from her cleft, grabbing some of the water and dousing her face with it.

Holy crap. I’d just witnessed a woman making herself cum right in front of me.

Lifting up the water, it dripped off her hands as she rubbed her naked body and cupped her perfect little mounds and slid them down her naked stomach. The water glistened in the moonlight. Cleaning herself, but there was an erotic sense to it, like she was enjoying bathing herself in the night.

Still, I was perving a bit, and that was definitely wrong. Hell, if she saw me watching her it might results in getting my ass kicked. I made sure to disturb the water a bit with a splash and she turned suddenly with a gasp, startled. I was far enough away that I could pretend like I didn’t hear her.

As soon as I made the noise, I turned my back to pretend like I hadn’t been watching her and was simply doing the same thing, cleaning myself up. It was lucky that my waist was below the water, because in the light she would have seen that I was hard as a rock from looking at her exquisite body and seeing her explode with pleasure.

There was a sense that I was betraying Rachel as well by ogling another woman. After all, we’d been intensely intimate with each other already, even though we hadn’t really spoken about it since. I wasn’t the type of guy to dabble with more than one woman at the same time.

Hell, I wasn’t the type of guy who had even one girl at a time.  

By the time I turned back towards Crystal she was covered again, and the incredible body I’d caught a glimpse of was nowhere to be seen under her dress except for the lithe legs that swayed with every movement she took away from the river. You could see through the thin material in the moonlight just enough to make my nether parts ache again.

“I’m going to head back to the fire.” She called out. There was no way she could have known I’d watched her private moment, or at least I hoped so. The sight of her plunging two fingers inside her lovely mound was another sight I’d never forget. Like the first time Rachel climbed on top of me.

Jesus, what the hell was I getting myself into? I wasn’t the guy who was hanging out with two gorgeous women and defending them from harm. Normally I was the guy who watched movies or read books and imagined I was doing it. Using the cool water, I got myself clean and then took my time getting back to the campfire so that Crystal wouldn’t think I was following her.

Rachel was all smiles when I approached our bedroll, a reminder that we’d be sharing it for the night. “See anything interesting?” Her eyes drifted to my pants, and it was impossible to hide the bulge that seeing Crystal had created. Even though the water had been pretty cold, it hadn’t cooled me off.

Crystal was already lying down with her back to us. Curling up next to Rachel, I felt a bit guilty about what I’d just observed, but she didn’t seem to be bothered by it.

And Rachel was definitely still awake as I slid into the covers next to her. Her hand reached back and brushed against my throbbing erection. “Looks like you enjoyed keeping an eye on our new friend.” Her hand cupped my bulge, and I couldn’t resist reacting. We were under a blanket, but there was still a dwarf sleeping across the fire and as Rachel continued to play with me, Crystal didn’t make a move or a sound. The fire was mostly dead, and the embers only emitted a faint glow for us all to see each other.

Rachel started to kiss my neck, and continued to stroke my throbbing erection. “Lie back.” She sighed into my ear. “I want you, Carl. I want to enjoy your massive cock.”

“Rachel. Crystal’s right there.” I whispered. “She can see.”

“Maybe that’s what I want.” Rachel whispered back, and her mouth found mine hungrily with a deep, tongue filled kiss while she grabbed the waistband of my pants and lowered it under the blanket. My cock slid into the open and Rachel licked my neck, then began to slide her sexy body down mine, still under the blanket.

I glanced over at Crystal and saw that she’d turned over facing us, but her eyes were still closed. Rachel’s mouth slid down my head and her tongue began to lick around my cock like a delicious treat she couldn’t wait to consume.

Following her orders, I lay down on my back and her head poked the blanket up like a tent, moving as she started to slide my whole length into her throat, making lovely little sighing noises that vibrated my dick perfectly. “Holy shit…” I had to hiss. With what I’d seen earlier, my dick was more than happy to get some attention, but I hadn’t expected a blowjob that was making my toes curl.

Licking my shaft like a lollipop, she took my entire length deep with a low vibration in her throat that sent waves of pleasure through me whole body. Then she would stroke either side with her tongue again to bathe it, kissing along my shaft and then going as deep as she could until I felt myself slip into her throat.

The oral performance was beyond incredible, especially out in the middle of the woods under the glow of a dying fire. Without warning, Rachel slid the blanket off us and then looked into my eyes, her own deep ones glowing in the light as she licked my shaft, moaning while she covered me with saliva, then dove back down and started sucking even harder.

Now we were fully exposed, and when I glanced over at Crystal, her eyes were still shut, but I could see movement under her blanket. Something was happening down there. Was it possible that  she was still horny, and taking advantage of what Rachel and I were doing?

The thick mane of red hair framing my cock looked incredible, and her mouth felt like slick heaven roaming up and down my shaft. She didn’t seem to want anything except to give me pleasure. Looking up at me, she moved her eyes sideways as if to give me a signal, and then smiled, licking around my shaft again with a low moan.

Following her eyes, I looked back at Crystal’s sleeping pad and saw the lovely black haired woman with her eyes wide open, watching exactly what Rachel was doing. Her blanket had come off as well, and even though she was wearing her dress, her hand was plunged between her legs, masturbating as she watched us.

I could see in the faint light that her dark haired mound was glistening and she was biting her lip as she slid fingers into the tunnel she had exposed. She was lying on her side, and it looked like she was intentionally exposing herself so I could see. It was just like what I’d witnessed in the river, seeing her pussy being penetrated and an expression of ecstasy on her face.

Knowing she was watching only made my cock want to explode even more. There was no sound echoing through the glade besides Rachel’s lovely mouth making wet sucking noises on my dick and then I heard a quiet moan from across the fire as Crystal kept playing with herself. Her lovely hairy pussy begged to be explored, and part of me wished I was there using my fingers on her lovely mound instead of her own hand. Or maybe she was willing to come over and help Rachel make me cum.

My shifter vixen licked my cock one more time and started to stroke me, grabbing my chin and making me come back to her sexy face hovering over my throbbing shaft. “Look at me. I want you to look at me when you cum.” Her mouth dove back down as soon as the words were out of her mouth.

Her sexy eyes gazed into mine and I stopped focusing on Crystal, intently watching as her lovely lips kept swallowing my entire shaft and then plunging my head into her throat. The sensation was unbelievable. When her hand began to toy with my balls and tickle my perineum, it sent me quickly over the edge and I exploded with a loud gasp and a massive load of cum straight down her throat.

All I could hear was a roar in my ears and then her swallowing the thick stream of cum that I ejaculated. A few pulses more, and she sucked happily at the last few drops of what she’d drained out at me. Looking up at me in the dim light, her mouth broke into a smile, kissing the tip of my dick.

I turned my head again, and Crystal had turned away from us, the lovely curve of her ass visible under her dress that had a slit in it. Her long legs were captivating, and now that I’d had a chance to see her in all her sexy glory, the temptation of having another gorgeous woman involved with myself and Rachel was too much to think about.

After all, this stuff didn’t really happen to guys like me. Did it? A smoking hot redhead who seemed to want to jump my bones constantly, and then the possibility that I was some kind of magic person. Along with another stunning woman who had just watched us enjoy each other while enjoying her own sexual release, and wasn’t bothered by it at all.

This new world held all sorts of surprises. And I was sure there were many more to come.


CHAPTER FOUR

Stirring awake, I found myself alone in the bedroll. The lingering remnants of last night’s fun was still in my mind, and apparently in my body as well because I had massive morning wood. Crystal was sitting across from me cross legged, and her eyes were directly on the tent that was poking up from between my legs. I saw a glint in her eye as she met mine. “Good morning.”

There was no sign of Rachel, and our dwarf friend was nowhere to be seen. I was immediately embarrassed that she was seeing me like that, but it also made me wonder about her intentions. Last night, she hadn’t been shy at all about watching what Rachel and I had done, and the way she was looking at me made me think that if I just invited her to crawl into the bedroll with me, she’d happily say yes.

Calm down, dude. Whatever was going on between Rachel and I, it was because she was in heat. Not because I was some kind of super hot guy who drew women to him sexually. “Good morning yourself. Rachel is out hunting?”

She nodded. A whistling dwarf suddenly appeared with a big pile of wood in his hands. That definitely wasn’t an angry dwarf. “Good morning, Carl! Isn’t it gorgeous today?” He started to stack sticks and get a fire pit ready, whistling the entire time.

“What happened to him?” I asked Crystal.

“He changes. Most days I wake up and he’s different. There’s about six personalities I’ve met so far. This one is Happy, which is the best.” She smiled. “The worst one is Sleepy. Can’t get him to do anything those days.”

A dwarf who shifted personalities. That was a new one. “Did you sleep okay?”

“I slept great. I have a feeling you two did as well.” Crystal said, and that brought a bloom of red to my face. It hadn’t just been a dream that she’d been watching us last night, and that I’d also seen her playing with herself. The vision of her incredibly athletic body in the light while her hand worked between her legs didn’t help my boner situation at all.

Looking towards the fire pit, she plucked the jewel out of her bracelet and started the fire for Happy. “Swell! Golly, that’s a really neat-o trick, Miss Crystal!” he said, making me laugh. Who said golly?

“Can you believe we’re going to the Academy?” she asked. My body had calmed down, but having her sitting close to me and seeing her dress slide up her legs still reminded me of the night before. “It’s all so exciting.”

“I hope it’s the place that can help us all. Rachel’s leading the way, and I trust her.” As if she heard her name, Rachel stepped out of the forest holding a rabbit and what looked like a squirrel. The difference between yesterday and today was that she was totally naked. Her perky breasts swayed, and I could see the lovely red tuft of hair between her legs as she approached us. My eyes must have looked like dinner plates.

She glanced down in mock surprise, making eye contact with Crystal. “Oh. Yes, clothes.” An outfit suddenly appeared on her body, skintight of course. I didn’t know that her clothing wasn’t actually clothing, it was just magic. A brief smile flitted across her face as she smiled at the other woman. What was that all about?

Putting down the animals, Happy grabbed them. “I’ll have these ready in a jiffy! Thanks, Miss Rachel!” Looking slightly confused at the happy dwarf whistling away, Rachel walked over to our water container and took a sip. Pouring some of the water over her hands, I saw her wash some blood away.

“Do you think we’ll find the Academy today?” I asked, echoing what Crystal had asked.

“We should be getting close. But at the very outside, there’s a small town about another day’s walk and they can tell us where to find it.” She said. “Hopefully we’re a step ahead of the General.”

Happy spitted up the rabbits, and we ate a decent breakfast. I was getting used to the high protein diet, and after the activity the night before, things seemed to have relaxed between the three of us. It made me more confident that whatever was going to happen, there was an excellent group with me, and now that even the dwarf was happy instead of angry, it filled me with confidence as we started walking again.

Finding the road, we continued traveling and saw our first cart that held a couple of farmers. When Rachel inquired about the Academy, all they did was shake their heads. But they were loaded up with supplies and said the town was only half a day’s walk away. Maybe there, like Rachel had said, somebody could help us.

Climbing up a long path and cresting a hill, Rachel pointed. “There’s the town.” It wasn’t a big settlement, and was a long distance away, but there was smoke coming from a lot of homes and it looked much more populated than anything we’d seen so far. “Let’s head that way.

As we descended through the forest, I started to actually get my hopes up. At least there might be a decent place to sleep and some food other than rabbit. The idea of figuring out what the General wanted and then possibly finding some people who could tell me what was going on had me getting excited.

Until we heard another familiar howl coming from another direction. Rachel lifted her head and sniffed. “Damn. More wolves. They must have caught up with us.”

“Can we make it to the town?” I asked, clutching my staff. Crystal looked worried. “Maybe if we move faster?”

“We can try.” Rachel shifted quickly, and we hurried along the path towards the town. I hoped that maybe we’d run into more people the closer we got, but there didn’t seem to be a lot of people outside the walls.

It was pointless, though. The howls continued to get closer, and Rachel turned human again. “They’re almost on us. We’ll have to make a stand and hope it’s a group like last time.”

No such luck. We watched across a small clearing as our pursuers caught up, and when they emerged, my heart slammed into my throat. These guys were different. And there were way more of them. This General guy wasn’t messing around.

Four wolf things entered the clearing, gnashing teeth and snarling. Instead of being pure wolf or pure human, they were some kind of hybrid. Tall, menacing, with wolf heads and massive teeth, but they looked like they could throw a car across the path. All four of them had an accompanying soldier following them, plus a couple of extras. Ten on three and a half. I had a feeling that Happy wasn’t going to be a lot of help, especially when he raised his hand in greeting. “Hey there, fellas! How are you on this fine day? Heading to town too?”

Oh, Christ.

One man spoke first, pointing at me and ignoring Happy. “Don’t take them lightly. They said he has magic. And the red slut is a shifter.” Rachel bristled, and I put my hand on her shoulder.

“Hold on. Let’s talk to them first.”

“Talk with these people is useless.” She said, but didn’t shift right away. Maybe we could talk our way out of whatever they were planning.

“Kill the women and the dwarf. He stays alive.” One of the other men said, drawing his sword.

Well, that certainly spoke volumes about what they wanted. “What do you want me for?” I called out. As they started walking forward, the wolf things were growling.

“General wants you. That’s all we need to know.” Another one said.

Rachel quickly shifted into her wolf form, and Crystal grabbed out one of her jewels. I guess it was time to see if we could get out of this without getting captured somehow.

Lunging at one of the wolf things, Rachel grabbed a leg and bit down, the big thing letting out a loud howl. Crystal sent a gout of flame towards another one and it had the desired effect, setting it ablaze.

There was no way I couldn’t get involved. Bringing my staff above my head, I spun it around and whacked the nearest man across the head, sending him spinning with a loud cry even as his partners drew swords and surrounded me. Shit.

We’d narrowed the numbers pretty quickly, but even with Crystal firing off fire blasts, the wolves had figured out how to dodge and were circling the two women as Rachel darted in and out, trying to bite anything she could get her mouth on. One of them gave her a massive swipe of claws across her back, and she howled in pain.

“Crystal! Give me the axe again!” I called out. She grabbed the jewel and tossed it to me, the glowing weapon appearing. Somehow, I was deft enough to grab it out of the air and deflected a sword strike. Time had slowed down again, and I could see the men swiping weapons at me, able to dodge them almost as if I was moving between raindrops.

Grabbing the heft of the axe, I threw it without thinking towards one of the wolf things, and it buried itself straight in the chest of the beast. How did I throw something so hard in slow motion?

Two monsters down, and I brought my staff around again, like I was Neo in the Matrix, making another one of the soldiers crumble. I could even see expressions pop onto their faces in slow motion of incredulity, and it almost made me laugh.

Coming from behind, I missed the fact one of them was targeting my legs, and he hit the back of my knees, making me fall to the ground quickly. Now they were all around me, and I saw one lift his sword.

The man’s weapon came plunging down at me, and all I could do was hold up my arm, trying to fend it off. To protect myself. A massive blue light suddenly flashed, coming out of nowhere, and his sword bounced off some sort of barrier that had appeared in front of me. Not only bounced, but the man went flying backwards like he’d hit a trampoline. His body was surrounded with the same blue light, and he was twitching on the ground.

Like before, with the way time had slowed down, I didn’t know what had just happened, but it had given me a moment to recover. Crystal and Rachel were back-to-back with a creature facing both of them, and I could see Happy peering out from behind one tree.

One man who looked like he was the leader snarled as I scrambled to my feet. “I knew it. The General is going to be even more interested in you now that your powers have emerged.”

“Powers?” I said, backing away again, grabbing my staff off the ground. “I don’t know what the hell you’re talking about.”

The major problem was, we were surrounded and still outnumbered by two to one. Even if I had some kind of powers, I didn’t know how to make them work. He lifted a sword that was the size of my head, with a bigger guy looming behind him. “Drop your weapon. This will be easier if you just come with us.”

There was a staff in my hand, but it wasn’t like I really knew how to use it. I didn’t want anything to happen to the girls, so maybe it was better just to give up. We could figure out what this guy wanted with me, and maybe have a chance to escape another time. The coward in me was rapidly winning, like usual.

But when I tossed it aside to surrender, suddenly there was another flash, but this time the man in front of me was almost blown out of his boots, a massive blue fireball hitting him from somewhere else. Another one streaked in and flash fried one of the wolf things, setting it ablaze and making it howl while loping into the underbrush like a burning tumbleweed. It didn’t struggle for long. The final one howled and quickly fled.

Three figures had flashed out of nowhere and while Rachel, Crystal and I looked on, the man that had been threatening me lifted into the air and was tossed like a rag doll straight up about thirty feet in the air. He screamed as he plummeted down, landing on a log that had a thick branch sticking straight up, impaling him. Blood flooded from his mouth as he went limp.

Holy shit.

The final soldier turned and, as soon as he saw the figures, he dropped his sword. “Please! Don’t hurt me!” I watched in horror as one of the robed figures raised his hand. The head of our attacker glowed and suddenly spun around, cracking horribly as his neck broke.

Clutching my sword, I whirled around to face the three figures, but the lead one held up a hand. “Hold. We are not your enemy.” The last wolf thing was howling in the distance as it ran through the forest like something out of a cartoon. That one was probably going to tell the General exactly what had happened.

“What the hell is going on?” I asked Rachel and Crystal. The three men wore brightly colored robes that were covered with what looked like runes. Something right out of one of my video games. “Who are these guys?”

“They are from the Nexus Academy.” Rachel said, still looking wary. “And that means you’ve created even more attention than we thought, Carl. They found us.”

One man stepped forward and slowly removed his hood. He looked more than middle-aged, almost grandfatherly. White streaks of hair were scattered across a mostly bald head, and his eyes were bright blue, almost glowing. “Your party is safe now.”

“Thanks for the help.” I replied. “That was a pretty impressive display. Who do I have the privilege of greeting?” It sounded formal enough.

“I am Master Winter. We are here to retrieve you, Carl.”

How did he know my name? “Retrieve me? And how do you know who I am?”

“Bring you with us. There are forces after you that cannot have a chance to control what you have inside you. In these early stages of your guidance, at least. Until you can fight back.” He paused. “We have known you were here since you arrived and have been searching for you.”

Just like the General. I looked at Rachel and Crystal. They both seemed slightly wary, which raised some red flags. There was no way of knowing who was a good guy and who was a bad guy in this world, it seemed. “And what happens if I don’t want to go with you?”

One of the other robes stepped forward, and when he lowered his hood, the two men were virtually identical, except for their age. They could have easily been twins, except they had to be father and son, not siblings. “We need to bring you to the Academy to keep you safe. You’ve already seen the things you can do, I’m sure. But you don’t understand them? We can teach you to control them. Grow them. Become more powerful.”

There was a glint in his eye I didn’t quite trust. “And if you stay out here, there will be an even more powerful force coming after you next time. You won’t escape.”

When the third figure lowered their hood, I was surprised to see it was a woman. And she was absolutely gorgeous. Definitely older, but reminded me of an ageless grace with long, flowing blonde hair and an aura of power around her. That’s when I noticed that the shape of her robe was different, with curves that definitely weren’t male.

Her voice was much softer, almost like music. “You can trust us, Carl. We are not here to harm you. And your foes certainly will appear in larger numbers next time.” Somehow, just her tone had me believing her. Was it some kind of sorcery? No. Looking into her eyes, they were ones I could believe.

“What do you think?” I looked at Rachel and Crystal. Only knowing them for a couple of days, I still knew that I could rely on them. They’d both already proven themselves, and Rachel had already grown special to me in a short time. We weren’t going to leave Crystal behind either. Or Happy, for that matter.

“I think we don’t have a better option.” Rachel said. “And they saved us. We’ve been looking for them, anyway. They’ll give us answers.”

“I’m going wherever you go, Carl.” Crystal said. “Both of us.”

That answered that. Even though I’d never had the opportunity to lead, suddenly I was a leader. “Okay, we’re in.” All three of the robed figures nodded to each other and quickly waved me to join them.

Master Winter waved his hand in the air and a low blue glow surrounded all of us. Were we about to teleport somewhere? “This will help us move faster.” He said.

Suddenly, as we walked, it felt like we were moving ten times faster than normal. Even at regular speed, we could see the trees of the forest flitting by quickly and even animals we came upon faded quickly into the distance without so much as a glance. Like we were all The Flash. Master Winter came to a stop. “Wait here.”

There was just more path stretched out in front of us. He waved his hands and suddenly the air in front of us shimmered. What had been an open path before that looked like it just continued was suddenly gone, and revealed was what looked like a small town. Through the opening that had shimmering edges, there were sudden buildings. “Welcome to the Nexus.”

I looked at Rachel and Crystal, and we all took a step forward together, following the three mages towards the town. A wave of apprehension entered my body, but I had no choice but to trust where they were taking us. There was no turning back now. All I could do was trust that we would all be okay.

Even if I had no idea what was going to happen.


CHAPTER FIVE

There was an aura around the entire complex, and once we had passed through the opened barrier, it shimmered back into place. “Don’t people just kind of walk into this once in a while?” I asked.

“There are spells in place to encourage them to change direction and lots of roads around it,” Summer said. “We don’t like to be found unless we want you to find us.”

Master Winter pointed at a small apartment style building. “That is the acolyte quarters where you’ll be staying. Summer, please show our group to their rooms. I will take my leave, but we will see each other tomorrow.” He nodded. The two men walked away together towards the largest building, and Summer stayed with us, heading towards the smaller structure. I saw a few people walking around, but it definitely wasn’t a busy place. They all nodded in greeting as we walked by.

“Don’t worry, Carl. You are safe here.” Summer said. “All of you. Your companions will be treated with the utmost respect while you’re here.”

Rachel and Crystal were looking around while Happy hummed, almost skipping along the path. He seemed to be completely okay with whatever was happening. The building we walked into was well built and felt solid. There weren’t a ton of rooms, and barely any people. “Who else stays here?” I asked.

“We only have a few students at the moment.” Summer said. “Magic has been dwindling as the years pass. Not many young people come to get training anymore. Master Winter has been concerned about it.” That thought was ominous sounding. “There’s more than enough room for you and your companions.”

Once we were upstairs, there was a long hallway, and Summer led us to a series of rooms. The first one was for me, apparently because there was only one bed inside. The room was sparse, but functional. It had some other furniture, plus a wardrobe that already had some clothes hanging up. “We took the liberty of providing you with some clothing. There is a place for you to bathe down the hall.”

I didn’t want to be separated from Rachel and Crystal. “What about them? They need to be close by.”

Summer nodded. “Their room is down the hall. If you two don’t mind staying in the same room.” She looked at Happy. “You can have a cot in their room, if that is sufficient.”

“A cot! Wow, that’s swell!” Happy said. “Just super that I have a bed! Thanks so much, pretty lady!”

“Yes, well.” Summer smiled. “Make yourselves at home. Tomorrow, you will find out much more about the training process. Master Winter will explain a lot. I’m sure you have many questions.”

“Training process? For me to use my magic?” I asked. It sounded like I was suddenly a soldier or some kind of student. “And are we definitely safe here?”

“The forces of evil cannot find this place. You are safe. Just don’t venture off the grounds.” She said. “And if you do venture off the grounds, we’ll know anyway.”

I looked at Crystal and Rachel. “Are you two okay with this?”

“We’ll make do. As long as you’re just down the hall.” Rachel smiled. “I’ll protect Crystal.”

Crystal nodded, taking Rachel’s hand. The two women had definitely bonded. “And maybe they can teach me some things as well.”

Summer nodded, looking at her wrist. “We will look at that artifact. It is something from the old days and might prove quite useful.” I saw Crystal grab the bracelet protectively.

“As long as you know it belongs to her.” I added. Crystal smiled gratefully. Summer pursed her lips.

“Of course.” She motioned to my room. “Please, get settled in. You must be very tired. There will be food brought to your rooms.”

“Golly! Room service? That’s super neato!” Happy exclaimed, almost skipping down the hall and stopping outside the open door. “Wow! Check this place out!” He whistled and headed into their room.

Crystal laughed. “Okay. Rachel, let’s see how our room looks.”

“I’ll come and see you guys later.” I nodded to them. Rachel looked like she was nervous, and I wanted to reassure her that everything was going to be okay, but not in front of Summer. A hug sufficed. Although, it felt like maybe I should hug Crystal as well.

Now, both women were part of me. It was crazy that in only a couple of days, we’d bonded so closely, especially after what had happened the night before. I headed into my room and was happy to find that the clothes they’d provided somehow fit like a glove. My jeans almost peeled off my legs, and my hoodie smelled like I’d been playing hockey in it for a week. It was nice to put on something clean.

I also found the bathroom and cleaned myself up a bit. Something like a shower hung on the wall, so that was possible, but I didn’t want to figure out plumbing so soon.

As promised, a platter of food appeared at my door, and it was delicious. There hadn’t been a lot of food besides what Rachel had caught, so having whatever passed for a vegetable was actually welcome to my stomach. There was also some kind of meat that tasted like chicken, and I cleaned off the bones in short order.

Night had fallen, and Summer had been right. I was exhausted. I’d already checked in on the girls and they were also settling in okay. It was hard to think about spending the night away from them, but as long as they were comfortable and safe, that was fine with me.

Even Happy was bouncing on the cot when I hugged them good night. Feeling Rachel’s body pressed against me stirred something quickly. And it would have been nice to have some redheaded comfort in my bed, but it felt like we’d be violating some sort of code of conduct. Better off not getting caught in bed together on the first night, I supposed.

When I hugged Crystal as well, it only made things worse. Now I had two gorgeous ladies that were sort of under my care, even though I didn’t know how to take care of them. And after what had happened the night before, it was hard not to think about the lovely brunette playing with herself while she watched Rachel and I together.

Once I got back to my room, I calmed myself down. Everything outside the window was quiet, and the darkness had fallen quickly. That’s when my exhaustion kicked in, and I almost fell face down onto the bed, letting sleep overtake me quickly. This place was definitely better than sleeping in the woods, even if I didn’t know what the ulterior motives were for being brought here. All I could hope was that tomorrow I’d get some answers.

My mind must have still been on edge, because when I heard noises at my door, my body bolted upright almost immediately. I’d been fast asleep but was suddenly ready for anything.  

The door slowly creaked open. “Carl? It’s me.” Rachel crept in, and right behind her was Crystal. “Us.” Both of them were dressed in light nightshirts that only traveled just below their waists and, through the dim light of the window, I could see an outline of their figures.

Rachel’s red hair was swirling around her shoulders and the points on Crystal’s shirt told me they were wearing nothing underneath what she was wearing. Suddenly, parts of me were more than awake. I could feel myself getting hard under the sheets.

“What are you two doing here? I figured you would both need to rest.”

Rachel sat down on the bed and her delicious legs were completely exposed. “It’s hard to think about sleeping. There has been so much going on. And I didn’t like being away from you.”

Crystal continued. “And we both agreed we kind of got used to all of us…sleeping together. It’s not very nice sleeping in a room alone. Rachel came and found me, and then we both decided we wanted…to find you.”

She knelt on the bed beside Rachel and her shirt rode up even more, showing off her luscious legs. Now I could clearly see her perky breasts outlined under the nightshirt. The two ladies wanted to stay with me, and I was all for it.

“I don’t know if there’s enough room in here for all of us, but I’d like to find out.” I said. “I’ll warn you though, I’m not wearing a shirt.” And if I had my way, I wasn’t going to be wearing pants much longer either.

Rachel shrugged. “I think that’s a great idea. There’s no need for clothes.” She grabbed the bottom of her nightshirt and peeled it up her body, exposing her gorgeous breasts with nipples that were standing at full attention. Giving me a feral look and biting her lip, she crawled completely naked onto the bed and before I could even wrap my arms around her, she was kissing me hard, throwing the covers off my body. Her sexy hair draped across my chest and her hand gripped my rock-hard cock. Growling up at me, she nipped at my mouth. “And I’m still in heat.”

Crystal stood up, and just when I thought she might get offended and leave the room, she peeled her shirt up as well, and just like the time I saw her bathing by the river, her toned legs and sexy, defined stomach were revealed, along with the full breasts that defined her figure so well. My mind exploded with what was happening, and the fact she was blatantly offering to join us. And I couldn’t wait to touch her.

I beckoned her towards the bed as Rachel slid her body down mine and grabbed my pants, tugging them down so that my cock popped free, hard as steel. My red-headed vixen smiled and then, before I could blink, her sexy mouth engulfed me as I gasped out loud. The heat from her mouth and slick tongue felt like warm velvet, giving me intense spasms through my body as she moaned.

Crystal climbed onto the bed beside me, and our lips finally met, her tongue hungrily meeting mine as I enjoyed the sensation of two soft bodies pressed against my naked skin. She broke the kiss and sighed. “I’ve been waiting to be with you, Carl. Craving you. Especially after you watched me last night.”

It was unbelievable. Skinny little Carl, who couldn’t even think about getting a date in his own world suddenly with a gorgeous brunette making out with me while a sexy redhead gave me the blowjob of my life. Rachel’s moans around my cock brought me back into reality, and I slid my hand into her hair, stroking the long auburn mane while I watched her make eye contact with me, enjoying my dick to its fullest extent.

“I would like some of that.” Crystal said, and Rachel offered my throbbing member to her mouth. Her hair was shorter and didn’t tickle my chest as her lips slid across my cock. The more demure woman seemed to enjoy giving oral, and I expected her to be softer at it.

It was a genuine surprise when she took my length all the way down and I had to let out another gasp as the head hit the back of her throat while she moaned, making vibrations shudder through my body. Her tongue bathed it on the way up and suddenly my slick dick was being shared between them, each one almost battling for the right to suck it.  

Crystal was deep throating me while Rachel loved to lick and devour my entire shaft, and the contrast between the two of them was insanely hot. Every now and then the two women would kiss each other, telling me they were both into enjoying some female pleasure as well.

“Get on the bed, both of you.” I growled. Each one stood up, and I grabbed two of the nicest asses I’d ever seen, spinning them both around. They slid onto the bed on their knees and treated me to a view of two very slick pussies and firm, round cheeks. One was framed by red, and one by black. I didn’t know which one to enjoy first, but my decision was made for me when Crystal moaned.

“I’ve been waiting for you, Carl. I want you inside me. That massive cock is something I’ve wanted ever since I watched you two.”

Rachel turned her head, the two women kissing again, and that was all it took. My hands gripped her sexy thick butt and spread her cheeks wide, my cock diving between them. She cried out with lust as I penetrated her with one deep thrust, bottoming out against the deepest depths of her pussy. “AAAHHH! YES!”

She was intensely tight, locking like a vise around my thick shaft and as soon as I plunged in and out of her, the gasps that came out of her were guttural. Rachel massaged her full breasts and back and then moved up beside us. “That’s so gorgeous, watching you two together. I love it.”

Lustily she kissed me, and I kept thrusting somehow, even when Rachel leaned down and teased Crystal’s sexy ass with her tongue. I could feel the hot wetness just gently grazing my shaft, licking off the juices that Crystal was unleashing from her tight tunnel.

“You taste so fucking good,” she growled. I slipped my cock out of Crystal’s pussy and let Rachel suck on it a few times. As I slid my cock back against Crystal’s opening, it slipped up and grazed her tight little pucker, and she gasped, but didn’t protest. That gave me an idea.

I slid myself back into her tight pussy, but then took Rachel’s hand and placed it against Crystal’s ass. The sexy redheaded vixen took my lead and played with it, and that had an effect I never expected, because Crystal had been so demure the entire time. She moaned loudly. “Ooh…yes, that feels so good!”

Rachel touched a fingertip against her sexy butt and then nuzzled it inside. Crystal moaned again and vibrated, the finger also giving me the sensation of somebody tracing along my cock as it slid into her pussy.

It felt perfectly natural to grab her ass and squeeze it. Then I allowed myself to spank her hard, the loud crack echoing in the room. That force made her pussy tighten around me, and there was a sudden flood of wetness coating my shaft. “OOOOOHHHHHH!” Crystal gasped, her tunnel pulsing around me. I continued slowly thrusting as she turned her head to look back at us. “Ooh…wow…I think I just came. Don’t stop, please.”

That didn’t mean I was planning on stopping. Plunging my cock deep into her, I started to fuck her hard, the skin of our bodies slapping together while Rachel watched and kept playing with her tight butt in front of me. Our mouths found each other in a furious kiss while I enjoyed the feeling of Crystal’s body flooding my cock with cum a second time.

Finally, my lovely raven haired goddess turned her head. “Give me your seed, Carl. I want you to breed me, my powerful man.”

“Oh my God, yes.” Rachel gasped. “And I want to watch you cum inside her.”

Her hand shifted, sliding between my cock and Crystal’s pussy to squeeze it, and now as I fucked the tight pussy in front of me, I could feel fingertips grazing across my shaft, just adding even more delicious friction into our sexual frenzy. Like she was jerking me off into our sexy new friend.

It didn’t take long before my balls tightened and I felt a massive rush to the head of my cock, almost making me lightheaded with the powerful need to fill Crystal’s pussy with my cum.

Something almost otherworldly took me over as my cock exploded, spurting deep into her with what felt like a gallon of my cum. I held on to her sexy hips, burying myself deep with a loud roar that probably could have been heard from the hallway. Rachel leaned down and kissed Crystal’s back as I drained myself until I was ready to pull out.

“Ooh, yes. I can feel it so deep inside me.” Crystal moaned. “Thank you, Carl. Mmm…I love that sensation.” I couldn’t lie, it felt pretty good to me, too.

“That was so hot.” Rachel sighed. “Even though I wish it was me.”

Sliding my coated cock out of Crystal, there was something inside me that was still urgent to get out. Even if I’d had sex in the past, and trust me, there hadn’t been a lot of it, I was definitely done after one round. But the energy and power inside me apparently also translated into sexual prowess, because there was no diminishing my needs.

Seeing my sexy redhead with her pussy open and eager meant my erection didn’t soften in the slightest. Lust overtook me, and even though I’d only cum moments before, there was no denying what I wanted. It was still rock hard as I grabbed Rachel, throwing her down on the bed and mounting her. The lust inside me couldn’t be stopped. Her legs wrapped around me eagerly while my still hard shaft found her opening and slid deep inside. “Yes, Carl! Give me everything you have!”

A low growl came from her, and I almost matched it. Was this part of my powers? Becoming some kind of sexual god, who could easily take on two women at the same time and even lust for more? Crystal leaned over and caressed Rachel’s face as she turned, and then they treated me to an intensely erotic sight as they began kissing while I was still plunging my thick cock into my redheaded girlfriend.

Her body and pussy felt different from Crystal, but still incredible as I kept going until Rachel’s body arched off the bed and she gave out a howl I recognized. It was pure pleasure, and that along with the way her pussy clenched at my dick told me she’d just cum hard.

Thrusting deep, there was no need to hold back, and I gave out my version of a howl and released the second load of the evening deep into her clenching tunnel, my cock being totally drained again in less than ten minutes. Still, even though I should have been collapsing in exhaustion, my cock pulled out and I could have gone again. Easily.

My two lovers were still kissing, and I watched as Rachel slipped a finger into her well-coated pussy, retrieving a thick dollop of cum. Somehow, I’d created another massive load inside her even though Crystal’s pussy was still flowing with my first cumshot. She made her fingers slick with my white cream and then offered them to Crystal’s eager mouth, the raven-haired girl licking it off with her tongue sweeping around the digit.

Not know what was going to happen to us had caused me to want this night to be extra special, and it certainly had been. But it wasn’t over. Sliding myself between my two gorgeous women, we all toyed with each other’s lips, and I was treated to a perfect pair of breasts on either side of me to enjoy. It wasn’t long before both ladies slid themselves down and, even though I was still hard, enjoyed toying with my gigantic cock and licking up either side while the other sucked on the head.

That, of course, led into round three. By the time Rachel mewled and claimed she was totally spent, and Crystal had already moaned and gone limp, we’d experienced a sexual frenzy I never could have imagined in a million years. Something had taken over and turned me into a man who wanted to claim both women as my own, and I’d clearly done that as they both curled up naked next to me in the bed.

Each of them had their own lovely qualities, and they were both a perfect part of my new life. Whatever that was going to look like. In the morning, I was going to find out a lot about what the future was going to hold, but as long as they were both by my side, I knew we would all make it work somehow.

This new world had serious pitfalls. Like someone trying to kill me. But it also had benefits, and apparently I was going to be a person who might be able to change the balance of power from evil to good. Maybe being here wasn’t something I needed to run away from, like I’d run away from most things in my life.

That thought comforted me as I drifted off to sleep. Plus, the naked bodies curled up beside me didn’t hurt. Tomorrow we could figure everything else out, but for tonight, if it was my last night wherever I was, it was one hell of a night.

One of the best I’d ever had.


EPILOGUE

Stirring awake, I felt the soft bodies next to me and realized it hadn’t all been just a dream. Even though what had happened throughout my adventures was like something out of some kind of epic fantasy novel I’d read years ago, those rarely involved threesomes with two gorgeous women, one of whom was a shifter. The whole situation was something so beyond anything I ever could have imagined.

Carefully sliding out of the crowded bed, I walked to the window, and outside there was a group of what must have been students already gathering in a courtyard doing calisthenics. Master Winter had said I would be safe here for the time being, but that wasn’t an entirely comforting thought.

I had someone pretty damned evil after me because of the threat that I allegedly was, and the only reason that I wasn’t dead was being rescued by some mages and brought to this place. And I didn’t even know why I was supposed to be such a threat yet.  

Now what was going to happen? Was I going to be expected to train as a magic-user like every other student waking up to face the day? Or was there another plan in mind for me since Master Winter said that I was chosen to be brought here? And would I be able to stay with my partners that were currently curled up sleeping naked in my bed? I wasn’t about to let them go anywhere. I was sworn to protect them and was not about to shirk my loyalty, even though I was being pulled in a different direction.

Crystal stirred and opened her eyes, as if she knew I was watching her. “Mmm…good morning. I guess we all fell asleep.” Her perfect naked breast slid out from under the covers and my cock stirred. It didn’t hurt I was standing there naked.

“We definitely exhausted ourselves.” I watched as the sheets entirely slid off her body. Probably because I was pulling on them. Her light blue eyes found my erection, that was rapidly getting harder now that her gorgeous body was exposed in the sunlight coming through the window. “But I am definitely ready for another round.”

“Ooh…” she slid herself across the bed, the sexy ass I’d enjoyed the night before flexing as her hand found my erection and she virtually pulled me towards her. Before I knew it, I was deep in her mouth, and she was happily sucking me. Taking a hold of her dark hair, I watched my cock get slick with her saliva as Rachel stirred behind her.

My sexy redhead opened her eyes and stretched, but then laughed as soon as she saw what Crystal was doing. “Wow, what a sight to wake up to.”

“You’re welcome to join us.” I told her. It was easy to feel like a sex god when you had a woman’s mouth wrapped around your cock. Rachel slid forward to her knees and when she kissed me, it was full of passion and lust, and that only made things progress even faster.

Within moments, I had Rachel flat on her back, her long nails digging furrows into my back while I fucked her lovely red-haired pussy, and Crystal was licking her clit at the same time. Her loud howl announced to me she was cumming, and once she was spent, I pulled myself out to unleash a fire hose of my cream on Crystal’s waiting face.

Moaning, the two women embraced once I was done, and happily licked my cum off their faces, sharing it with smiles and giggles. We all slid back under the sheets and enjoyed cuddling a bit, with one of them on either side of me.

Truly, it was paradise. There was really no way I ever wanted to leave, even if this was a place where I could somehow figure out how to get home. Home was a place where rejection reigned. Here, at least I had two lovely girlfriends to spend time with.

The door suddenly slammed open, and our dwarven friend stalked in. “Get the hell out of bed. It’s time to get up!” Both women were startled out of their sexual haze, and he glowered at the bed covered with naked bodies. “Oh, for fuck’s sake! Both of you get some fucking clothes on! And you.” He pointed at me. “Master Winter wants to see you right away, he said. Preferably not naked!” Without another word, he turned around grumbling, and slammed the door behind him.

Crystal and Rachel both laughed, and I joined them. “I guess he’s back to Angry.”

“Good thing it wasn’t Bashful. He might have had a heart attack.” Rachel said with a wink, letting the sheets fall down and exposing her glorious nakedness again. My loins stirred right away, but I knew there was no time for any more fun. I had to find out what Master Winter wanted. Maybe it would provide some insight into where I was going to be led next, or what my purpose was for being here.

Grabbing my pants, I took an affectionate look at the pair of amazing women I’d come to love so much as they curled back under the sheets. There would be lots of time for spending with them. Now it was time to find out what was in store for my future.

END OF BOOK ONE
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