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Chapter 1

Jake was expecting a bright light or at least flames and pain in death, so when he felt a warm pressure on his body, pinning his arms, he was quite surprised.  He had died once before and had awoken in a new world.  Perhaps, he thought, it happened again?  What new world was he going to wake up in?

He stirred and moved his hands; they each found rounded, firm flesh.  He squeezed them and realized they were bare buttocks. Jake opened his eyes to see a blonde Lia and raven-haired Agatha looking at him gleefully. 

“Have a nice nap, Jake?”  Lia asked while tracing a finger on his naked body.

“I’m supposed to be dead.  What happened?”

The succubus shrugged.  “Usually, I have an endless appetite, but you kept giving me your essence until I was sated.  I fell asleep with you still on top of me.  When I woke up, Agatha was naked and riding you.  It seems like you were strong enough to live through it.  Well done, boy!”

Agatha lifted her eyebrows for a moment and looked to the side, “Sorry about that.  It’s just that you got me so horney fucking Lia while I watched.  I couldn’t help myself.”

He petted her hair and scratched her ears, saying, “It’s fine.  Lia, is Agatha still your thrall?”

“No, Jake, she’s free,”  she smiled and lay her head on his shoulder. “So what happens now?”

“I guess, Agatha and I collect up the slime crystals and go home.  I’ll get my gear repaired and buy her a wand and spell book.”

“What about me?” Lia pouted while her hand rubbed circles on his abdomen.  Her tail snaked around his ankle.

“You’re a demon, who’s a maneater.  If the elves ever found out, what would happen?”

“Nothing good,” she smirked.

“I’m trying to be a hero, Lia.  I have a special mission from...”

“From who?”

“It doesn’t matter; what matters is that I make the world a better place.  I can’t do that with you hanging around and having men for snacks while I’m not looking.”

Agatha poked him and said, “You just can’t leave her after what you did.”

“She was going to eat me!”

Lia balled a fist and weakly thumped him, “But it didn’t happen that way; everything turned out fine.  You seemed to enjoy it.  Don’t tell me you don’t have feelings for me.  I can tell these things.”

“That may be true, but how can it work?”  he said with a sigh.

Agatha scratched her sharp fingernails up the inside of his thigh, “Lia and I talked for a bit while you were recovering.  I recall something from my wizard school that might help Lia be on her best behavior.”

Jake shifted, “Yeah, what is it?”

She played with her tail and said meekly, “A magical pact.  She promises to obey you, in return for you keeping her satisfied completely.” 

“A contract?  What if I don’t agree?”

Lia grabbed his balls and gently squeezed, “Then you’ll be responsible for the death of every meal I have until the day I die.  I doubt you could have that hanging over your head.”

Jake’s junk tingled, but his cock was spent.  He said, “Fuck, you got me there.  No, I don’t think I could let that happen.”  He slid his hands up and down the two girls’ backs. “How do we do this?”

“You’ll do it!?”  the two girls said simultaneously.

“Yeah, I will.  If you go back on your word.  I will make you pay.  You have one chance, Lia.”

The cat girl and succubus attacked him with kisses.  When they were done the cat girl poked him and said, “Jake, one last thing.  Can you please tell me how you managed to survive a fight with a succubus?"

Jake laughed nervously and scratched his head, “It’s funny that you should ask that.”

...

Jake walked alone into the guild hall holding two buckets full of slime crystals.  The trio spent some time collecting up the cores of the slimes that Lia had consumed in the village before they fought her.

Safa, the dog girl receptionist, covered her mouth when Jake set the buckets on the counter. “Your mission was to kill three slimes! This looks like the remains of an entire infestation! How did you do it?  And what happened to your armor? Why aren’t you dead?”

Jake waved his hand, “One of the slimes was tricky and ate a hole through it.  While I did kill a few, someone else killed the rest, and I just picked up the cores. They were powerful and didn’t need the money, so they gave the crystals to me.”

She started to weigh the blue crystal and mumbled, “I don’t think we’ll have enough coin for you until we sell this on to the arcanist guild.  I can give you some gold now, along with a letter of credit for the rest.  You can hand it in at any adventurers’ guild.  It’s better than lugging heavy coins.”

“So long as I have enough money for some magic gear and other things.”

She tilted her head and beamed at him, “Don’t worry, Jake, you’ll have plenty.”  The receptionist dipped a quill in glowing green ink, signed a sheet of parchment, and handed it to him along with a hefty pouch of copper and silver.

Jake fished out a few coins and handed them back to Safa, “This is for helping me so much when I started out.  You’re the best, Safa, thanks.”

The young woman pushed the glasses on her nose up and blushed, “Thank you, but I couldn’t possibly accept, it’s against the receptionist code.  Maybe buy me a drink at the tavern sometime?”

“Sure!  Sounds great.  I’ll be back soon after I finish shopping.  I also need to repair this damned armor.”  He said, poking the hole in his padded doublet.

Safa waved her hand in front of her face, “With the coin you have in your purse, you could buy a chain shirt with no problem at all.  I can’t wait to see what mission you pick next, my lucky boy.”

...

Jake, Agatha, and Lia sat in a private room at the wizards' guild, going over the succubus's contract.  Agatha finally got her basic wand and spell book, already half-filled with standard spells.  Agatha was now wearing a new set of magic-user clothing, which enhanced her magical power.  They were dark gray with green runes stitched in on the front.  The skirt was cut just below the knee and had a slit up each side.  Her belt had hooks and holders for vials and potions.  With all this, she looked like a proper magic user.  Lia wore the roughspun dress that she had from the village.  She sat patiently, twiddling her thumbs, while Agatha reviewed the pact.  A silver neck choker and a sheet of velum covered the thick wooden table.

“Yes, I believe this is all in order.  Fairly simple, really,  Jake takes care of Lia’s needs in return for her obedience.”  She picked up the choker. “If Jake breaks the pact, the choker shatters.  If Lia disobeys, the choker shrinks to the size of a ring.  The ring is magically protected from damage and will constrict if it detects any attempt that might break it.  The same goes if Lia tries to run away.  Ready?”

Lia and Jake nodded.

“Jake, please lock the ring around Lia’s neck.”

He opened the ring and slid it around her neck.  He said, “Lia, are you sure you want to do this?  You still have time to run away.”

Lia’s hands wrapped around his wrists, “You couldn’t tear me away, Jake.”

He nodded and closed the clasp.  Lia put her finger on the ring, adjusted it, and then said, “It might take some getting used to.”

Agatha now pulled a newly bought dagger from her belt and pointed it at Lia, saying, “Now I need a drop of blood from you.  It needs to be in the ink you sign the contract with, since breaking it will mean your death.”

Lia poked her pinky finger with the dagger and dripped it into the ink pot, then dipped the quill and signed her name, passing the quill to Jake with a weak smile.

Jake took it and signed his name.  When the tip of the quill lifted from the velum, the edges of the contract smouldered and burned quickly.  The contract lifted off the table and then flashed brightly as the last parts of it were consumed by the fire.

When the smoke dissipated, Lia leaped on Jake and hugged him tightly.  “Oh, master, you won’t regret this.  I’m going to be such a good servant.”

“Whoa!  Yes, I’m sure this will work well.  Lia, what are you doing?”

The succubus had already pulled Jake's dick out and started to suck on it eagerly.  “What?  It’s already been ages since my last meal.  This will tide me over until tonight.”  With that, she pushed her face down on his crotch, shoving his meat down her neck.

“Fuck, what have I agreed to?” Jake whispered and bared his teeth, “Agatha, this is all your fault.”

“Jake, this is so fucking hot,” Agatha replied before walking to him, bending over him, and kissing him while his dick was being sucked.  “Can I join in next time?”


Chapter 2

The next day, Jake and his friends walked back into the adventurers’ guild before the first bell.  They walked over to the job board and perused the E-rank job listings.  Even though few people were there, Jake noticed the eyes that lingered on his new succubus friend as they walked by.

“More slime work, razor bush burnings, merchant escort, ah, here’s something, goblin hideout reconnaissance.  We would patrol a village to the south of Wittford and find the location of a suspected goblin nest.   There have been several disappearances in the area of persons and livestock.”

“Mmm, goblins,”  Lia muttered under her breath.

“You like them?” Jake asked.

She put her hands on her hips and nodded, saying, “Yeah, they’re an acquired taste.  Clever little bastards though.”

Jake rolled his eyes and said, “We don’t have to take them out, just pin down their location and report back here. Sounds easy.”

Agatha poked him, “For someone strong like either of you, not me.  Look, it requires a party of at least four members, which means we’re out.  Let’s compromise and do this giant boar mission.  They’re causing problems to the east of here.”

“So long as I get to have some barbecue when we’re done.  I have to get going for training. We’ll register for the mission when I’m done training.”

“Can I come to?”  Lia asked, stepping towards him.

“I think you need to register first, Lia.  Agatha, could you please walk her through the process while I’m in class?”

Agatha nodded and tugged on the sucubus’s sleeve towards the receptionist.  When Lia looked at him, one of her eyelids twitched.

Jake managed to get prepped and stood in front of Meera in full gear for several moments before the first bell rang.

The tiger girl looked at him and laughed, “Nice job getting here on time. How have things gone so far?”

“Pretty good, actually.  Got a bunch of slimes and a new friend.  She’s getting registered at the guild.”  He pointed his training axe towards the guild office and continued, “She’ll be doing her orientation soon.”

“Another rookie, eh? You should find stronger friends.  Enough of that, I have to teach close combat right after our lesson.  Our lesson is a little unorthodox.  You learned how to hit last time, now you have to learn how to be hit.”

“Learn how to be hit?  Shouldn’t I know how to dodge?” he asked.

“I know very well that you could dodge most attacks with a little training, that won’t take long.  It’s not like you’ll take damage if you are hit.  In fact, if you want to look like a rookie, you should take a hit once in a while.  What I’m talking about is this.”  Meera brought her knee up and kicked Jake right in the belly with a crack.  A puff of dust billowed from her boot heel, where it landed on his torso.  “See what you did wrong?”

“I see your point. I was supposed to act as if it hurt,” Jake said with a nod.

“That’s right,  you need to learn how to sell being hit.  That strike would have downed a D-rank fighter.  You didn’t move an inch. Let’s start with the basics.  When my hand connects with your face, be mindful of how it feels.”

She slapped him smartly on the face, “Let’s say that’s level one.”

Jake nodded, “I see, now what do I...”

Meera’s next slap was a blur.  The snapping sound when it connected caused the crows to scatter from the one tree in the training yard.

“Can you tell the difference?”  the trainer said, shaking out her hand. “Damn, that hurt me more than it did you.”

“No, I can tell the difference.  How I should act depends on how hard you strike.  What should have happened if that were a real strike?”

“You would have cartwheeled into the wall and left a crater in it.  It would be

doubtful if you would get up. Now I want you to raise your fists and fight me, but make sure it looks like I’m beating you badly.  You can throw a punch, just don’t put me in the infirmary, alright?  Be easy on me.”

“I could never hurt you, Miss Vain.”

“Call me Meera, you asshole!”  she yelled out and did a forward kick.  Jake felt it land and send a shockwave through his body.  He threw himself back and landed on his back.

Meera jumped up and came down on his belly with both feet.  Jake remembered watching professional wrestling, so he clutched his stomach and rolled to the side.

“Get up, you worm!  I’m not finished with you!”

Jake took his time getting up and staggered a little.  His clothes and skin were smudged with dirt, but he didn’t have a scratch on him.  He attacked at his lowest effort and speed, and still almost landed a punch to Meera’s ribs.  The tigress dodged and spun around and hit him with a back-handed fist, sending Jake face-first into the dirt.

“How dare you raise a finger against me!” The trainer lifted her foot above her head and brought it down on his back.  Jake flopped and then rolled around like a fish stranded on the beach.

Meera whispered, “Don’t oversell it.”  Then yelled, “Now get up and stand there while I give you ten strikes with a wooden sword.”

He wobbled and then stood nodding.  Meera walked to a weapon rack and picked up a stout wooden claymore.  The trainer was flushed when she pulled the sword back to strike him.  She landed a blow on a shoulder, and he took a knee.

“Get up!”

“No more Meera, I beg you!”

“Shut up!” She came down hard on his back nine more times before he played dead.

The students coming in for the next class gathered around and whispered to each other.  Meera looked around and then said, “This is what will happen when you let your guard down in the dungeons!  Always be alert, or you’ll get your head taken off by an orc!”

A young man pointed at Jake, “Is he dead?”

“No, I’m fine.  Just a little bruised,” Jake said as he got on all fours.

“You’re coming with me!  Class will be delayed twenty minutes.”  Meera said as she pulled him up.

She dragged him to the supply closet and locked the door behind her while Jake leaned on the table and dusted himself off.

“Oh, my baby!  I am so sorry, Jake!  I got carried away.  Are you alright?”    Meera ran to him and looked him over.

“Now everyone’s going to think I’m a loser,” Jake said.

“By getting beaten up by an A-rank trainer?  I think not.  If anyone’s reputation will be tarnished, it will be mine for being too harsh.”

The pair sat next to each other on the edge of the table, slouching.

“Jake, I have a confession to make.”

“What is it?”

“I think I’ve taught you everything you need to join a party and not get exposed.  I don’t see the point in any more training.”

“What about all the combat techniques?”

“It’s all for show, Jake.  Simple attacks work well in a fight; that’s why they’re taught.  With your strength and agility, those regular strikes will kill a dragon just as well as a kobold.  The axe will shatter, so you’ll have to upgrade your weapons, or you may be better off just using your hands,” she said as a tear formed at the corner of her eye.  She put a hand on his knee and continued, “I wish I weren’t a trainer right now.  I wish I were a rookie so I could go have adventures with you.  It’s lonely being the top trainer in a frontier town.  Gods, I should just come out and say it. Jake, I like you.”

“I like you too, Meera,” he said, putting a hand on hers.  “Just because I’ve stopped training doesn’t mean I can’t come visit you.  But I know you wouldn’t want to join a low-ranking party.  I know you would be bored fighting goblins.”

She looked up at him and asked, “Could you do me a favor? When your party becomes A-rank, would you please come back to Wittford and let me join it?”

“Meera, I’d be honored,” he replied before kissing her on the forehead.  Her ears flicked, and she gave him a squeeze.

A loud knocking came to the door.

“Miss Vain! Miss Vain!  You have to see this!”

Meera opened the door and asked, “What is it?”

“There’s a new recruit who’s scored 100% on the exams! She’s sparing right now!”  a young bear-man said before running back out to the practice yard.

“Shit,” Jake said.

“Do you have any idea what this is about?” the tiger woman said over her shoulder as she left the room.

“I have a hunch it’s my new friend, her name is Lia.”


Chapter 3

Lia wielded a wooden sword and dagger in the training yard surrounded by three sparring partners.  These fighters were bruised, and one was bleeding from the mouth.  The disguised demon dug her heels into the dirt and then launched herself at the furthest one.  She flipped her dagger around and slammed the pommel into his jaw.  The man slumped down like a marionette with no master.  Lia squatted and then did a spinning back flip to run at the remaining two who raised their swords.  The demoness parried with the dagger and then cut down on the first’s collarbone and then delivered a kick to the thigh of the second, making him buckle.

A cheer rose from the onlookers while she lifted her arms in triumph. An assistant approached from behind, and Lia spun around, bringing the wooden blade to his neck. “More fun?”

The weasle man bowed and scraped and said, “No, no, no, it’s just that you defeated all the examiners we have.  There’s no reason to further test your ability, miss.”

“I just want to prove my worthiness to my master,” she said, smiling.  “He’s an adventurer too.”

A group of veterans strolled into the practice yard with a bunny girl in tow.  The jackal man, Corvus Reed, was at the front of the group.  Other adventurers parted to let them pass.

“What’s all the commotion about? I heard there was some new hotshot rookie,” Corvus said while chewing on a toothpick. The Snapping Jaws approached and looked down at Lia.  The jackal man laughed and said, “Well, well, well, what hot little chick do we have here.  What’s your name, little lady?”

Narrowing her eyes, she replied, “The name’s Lia, what’s it to you?” 

“You look like you have a lot of potential as a fighter, Lia.  I’d like to extend an invitation to train with The Snapping Jaws.  If you work out, you can become a member of an A-rank party.”

“I already am part of a group, my...”

“Lia, babe, it doesn’t matter who you’re with right now.  I’m sure you’re with some pathetic loser,” he said while he put a hand on her arm. “Just a few days ago, we found our healer, Romy, with some weakling.  She dumped him, and we took her on. Now she’s having a great time with us.”  He pointed to the bunny girl.  Romy’s outfit was now stained in a couple of spots, and the bunny girl had rings under her eyes.  She flashed a grin that didn’t reach her eyes, saying, “Hi, Lia, it’s nice to meet you.”

Lia looked at the bunny girl and then back at Corvus, scoffing, she said, “She looks miserable.  It doesn’t look like you know how to keep a woman happy.”

He put up his hands and said, “We just got back from goblin hunting.  We’re all a little tired.  Isn’t that right, Romy?”

The bunny girl nodded, “Yes, Corvus, we took quite some time clearing out a nest.”

Lia walked to the weapon rack and hung up her training weapons before looking back at the party, saying, “Look, boys, I’m sure you’re all very strong.  If you had caught me a few days ago, I would have had you over for dinner, and we would have all had a grand time.  But I’m now with my new master.  So I have to decline any offer.”

Corvus frowned and said, “I don’t think you understand who you’re saying no to.  I think we should take a walk and explain ourselves clearly.”  He tried to reach out to grab her arm, but she walked away at just the right time.

“Master!  There you are!”  she called out and ran over to Jake, who was walking onto the practice yard.

Corvus followed and said in disbelief, “No way are you with that wimp.  What’s his name, Romy?  Jack?”

“Jake!”  Romy said, scowling, and folded her arms. 

The Snapping Jaws walked up to Lia and Jake. Corvus laughed and said, “Boy, you really are great for bringing us two broads in one week.  We should buy you a drink or something.”

Jake stood his ground and frowned, saying, “What are you talking about, Corvus?  I haven’t brought you a thing.  And if you were talking about Romy, we had only just met. Now I’d like to talk to my comrade in private.”

Corvus growled, “Listen, pipsqueak, why don’t you go get lost in the sewers.  Lia’s coming with us.”

Jake blew some air through pursed lips, “Corvus, did anyone tell you that you’re a colossal prick?  I’ve known some real assholes in my life, but you by far are the biggest of them all.”

Corvus growled and shot his hand out, clutching Jake by the neck.  Jake glanced at Romy, who was horrified, and then at Lia, who was ecstatic and licking her lips.

“What were you saying? I couldn’t hear you?” the jackalman said.

A wolfkin touched him on the back and said, “Corvus! Boss, you can’t just choke a guy in the guild!  We’ll get busted!”

“Says who? I’m the strongest fighter in this piece of shit town.  Who’s going to stop me? Gahh!”

Jake brought his right arm down over the top of the arm that Corvus was choking him with. In a flash, Jake then got hold of his attacker’s thumb, twisting it back until he heard something pop.

“Fuck!  My thumb!  You fucking shit!”  Corvus staggered back, cradling his hand.  “I’m going to kill you!”  He tried to attack, lunging forward, but his wolf kin comrades held him back.

“Boss! The trainer is coming.”

“Fuck the trainer, I want this kid's head!” Corvus said, frothing at the mouth.

Meera ran between them and Jake and yelled, “Get off my training ground, now!  You’re banned from now on.  If I hear you harassing anyone again, I’ll get you banned from the guild altogether!”

Just then, a group of trainers and adventurers shoved the Snapping Jaws out of the yard and onto the street.  Romy followed, looked back at Jake, but said nothing.

Meera turned to Jake and shook her head, saying, “What are you doing?  Thank you for not killing him, but why did you fight him?”

Lia made fists and stamped her foot. “They had the nerve to choke him!  He tried to prevent a fight.”

“They stepped over the line with some of the things they said.  I couldn’t let it slide,” Jake said with a confidence that surprised himself.  “I just gave him a memento.”

Meera hugged him and patted him on the cheek, saying, “Thank you for not killing him.  There would have been a trial, and so much paperwork.  Look at you, an E-ranker and already making lifelong enemies.  My dear boy is growing up so fast.”  She leaned in and whispered, “You need to get up to C-rank if you want to really hurt him in a fight.  They’ll chalk it up to luck.”

“Got it, I need to advance fast then.”

“Jake, I’m A-rank!  Can I kill them all?”  Lia said cheerfully.

“A-rank?” he scoffed.

“They tested me, and they evaluated me at least that much.”

“How come I didn’t get a test like that when I joined?”

Meera laughed, “You looked like a bum when you walked in here.  Your friend here is a beauty queen.  Haven’t you heard of double standards?”  She walked off and said, “Remember what I said, don’t tangle with them until you’re a C-rank Jake.  Until then, steer clear of them.”

“Come on, Lia, let’s go register for that mission.”  He walked off the yard towards the guild's main hall.

“Why didn’t you kill them master?” Lia said as she followed. “If you had commanded me, I would have done it for you.”

“Lia, why don’t you ever eat lunch out in public in front of people?”

“I would have gotten found out, and they would have run me out of town or killed me,” the blonde succubus said as she trailed behind him. “But you’re not a monster.  Why?”

He turned around and whispered in Lia’s ear, “If someone finds out that I have super strength as a rookie, I’ll never get to join a party.  I need to practice and learn all the things that don’t just involve bashing things.  I think I’m safe enough to go into a dungeon without causing a cave-in, so I want to join a party.”

Lia nodded, “I guess you're right.  Strength isn’t everything.”  She smiled devilishly and said, “It does help in the sack, doesn’t it, master?”

“Jake!  Lia!  Come here! I want you to meet some people!”  Agatha stood and waved from across the dining hall.

When Jake and Lia got close, they saw Agatha sitting across from a tall, lanky man with a coyote-type pair of ears and tail. Next to him was a busty cow girl.  Agatha stood and introduced them, “Jake, Lia, this is Tully Weefrass, who is a coyote kin, and his partner is Solveig Dunhammer.  Jake, have you ever met an tauran before?”

“No, I haven’t.  So you’re a demihuman cow?”

Solveig nodded while she shook Jake and Lia’s hands, “And I’m as strong as a bull!  It’s nice to meet you both.  My friends can call me Sol.”

Tully’s mouth twitched before he nodded and extended a hand, “It’s nice to meet you both, finally. Agatha has told us all about you.  We’re starting out too and were looking to form up a new party.  We don’t plan on being reckless, but we also don’t want to hunt slimes for the rest of our lives.  Sol is an excellent thief and archer.  I am a magic user, just like Agatha, but I can also do some first aid.”  While he shook Lia’s hand, Jake noticed the coyote man looked Lia up and down for a bit too long.

Jake looked at them both.  Tully, despite being a magic user, was very well built with a wiry frame.  Solveig had freckles on her cheeks accentuated her wide smile.   Her well muscled frame was softened by her curves.  She had small curved horns along with cow ears sprouting from a head of shiny shoulder length brown hair.  Her leather armor accentuated her massive bosom.

Their holding hands told Jake that they were an item.

Jake smiled and said, “I am a rookie fighter, and this is Lia.  We met outside of Wittford, and she just got tested as an A-rank fighter.”

Sol slapped the table and yelled, “Wow, a real A-ranker!  Tully, we need her to join the party!  She’s quite the beauty as well.”

Lia smirked, “You’re not so bad yourself.  How did you two meet?”

Sol put her hand on her chest, “Tully and I met at my birthday bash.  He’s such a lightweight, I drank him under the table.”

Tully’s ears pointed back, “I knew I should have trusted my brother when he told me not to even try to outdrink a tauran.”

“I took care of you afterwards, didn’t I?” she laughed, slapping him on the back with a loud thud.

Tully’s eyes nearly popped out of his head, “Man, she packs a wallop, too.”

Lia giggled, “You’re such a cute couple. I could just eat you up!”

Jake laughed nervously and interrupted, “Ha ha, Lia, you silly goose, enough of this flirting.  Why don’t we get down to business?”

Agatha nodded, “Right, Tully and Sol propose we go out on a trial E-rank mission and see if we make a good fit.  You mentioned you want to try that goblin reconnaissance mission, right, Jake?”

“Yeah, it pays better and helps us reach D-rank faster,” Jake replied, nodding.

Sol snapped her fingers, “That’s what I like to hear!  Let’s go register today and get outfitted tomorrow morning.  If we book it, we can reach that village by nightfall.”

Jake nodded and said, “Afterwards, shall we head back to the Spilt Flaggon to celebrate a little?  Just an ale to toast with.”

The tauran shook Tully vigorously, “Now they’re speaking my language.  Tully, I can just tell that this is going to go brilliantly!”


Chapter 4

Later that night, Jake was walking back from the outhouse of the Spilt Flagon when a pair of slender hands pulled him into a closet and shut the door behind him.

“Who is this?” as his eyes adjusted to the room that only had a single candle on a shelf.

“You don’t recognize your old friend Romy?  Jake, I’m disappointed,”  the bunny girl feigned indignation.

“Romy?  What’s going on?  Why did you drag me in here?”

“I needed to talk with you, in private.  You seem to have more and more friends around you all the time,”  she said with her arms folded. “This was the only way.”

Jake pinched the bridge of his nose and said, “What about Corvus and his friends?  Won’t talking with me make them even angrier?”

“That jackal got his finger patched up, and then after they got their mission reward, got pissed drunk,”  she said and stepped forward. “You don’t have to worry about them.”

He looked at the burning candle and then back at Romy,  “Alright, what did you want to talk about?”

Her eyes reflected the flickering light when she said, “I want to know why you’re so cold to me, Jake.  Did I do something to offend you?”

Jake ran his hand through his hair, “Is that what this is about?  You’re upset that I’m not fawning over you like other men?  Why are you worried about me?  You have quite a few people interested in you.  You were clear as day about not liking me, and then you abandoned me for a bunch of pricks.”

“Jake, why the hell are you so blind?  You must not have very much experience with women,” she said with a frown.

“I know you’ve played the game, Romy.  It’s easy for a pretty girl like you to string men along and make them dance for you.  I know when I’m dealing with someone out of my league.  Why try when I know the game is rigged?  I know you’re looking for validation.  Go look for it somewhere else.”

“What are you talking about!?  I’m not out of your league. I tried to get you to chase me, and a few days later, you’re shacking up with the cat and some mystery woman who’s blonde and blue-eyed.  You managed to find a replacement for me pretty quickly. If anyone’s out of your league, it would be her.  You should hear Corvus and the boys talk about her.  You'd better watch out, or you’ll lose another girl to them.”

Jake grit his teeth and pointed at her, “What is it going to take to get you and those damned idiots out of my life?”

She slapped him across the face, “You’re a big dummy! I hate you!  I wish I had never met you!”

Jake held her by the shoulders and saw the tears welling in the corners of her eyes.  He felt a pang in his chest.  One of her ears flopped down, and she closed her eyes.  He came down and kissed her on the lips.  Romy groaned and kissed him back eagerly.  He felt her hands grip his hair and keep him kissing her while she backed up against the wall.  His hands roamed over the fabric of her healer's garb.

“I want you so bad, Jake.  Please let me see it, even if just for a moment.”

“Alright,” he mumbled.  “If this is some sort of trick, I’m going to be very pissed.”  He loosened his trousers and fished out his impressive wang.

Romy brought the candle close.  She covered her mouth and stifled a laugh, “Oh my gods!”

“What?  Is everyone in your adventuring party bigger?”

Romy set the candle back and started stroking him quickly, as if she wanted to rush. “No, not at all.  Please don’t talk about them right now!”  She kissed him while she jacked him, and his cock started dripping.

Jake found that Romy’s skirt was made of rectangular panels of cloth attached to a wide band around her waist.  His hand slid up her thigh until it touched her crotch.  The bunny girl moaned into his mouth and moved her legs apart to let him touch her.

“Romy, you’re drenched!”

Shy was getting close to hyperventilating when she said, “I want you so much, Jake!  I want this inside of me right now!  I wanted you since they threw you in the back of that cart!” She pulled away the flaps of the skirt and waited.

“This is crazy!  We’re in a closet!”

“Please, Jake, don’t make me beg, mmph!”

He pulled his fingers out of her pussy and flicked the girl's fluids onto the floor.  She let go of him and spread her legs to shoulder width.  He got close and  pressed his knob against her slit and rubbed it up and down.  Romy bit her lip and whined, waiting for him to enter her.  Looking at her face, he wondered how she behaved with other men, or with Corvus.  Would he just be another man in a long list of conquests for this cute bunny girl?

“Jake!  Now!”  Romy said, seething, and grabbed his buttocks and pulled him forward.  His cock penetrated and then curved up, exploring her vagina.  The bunny-girl yelped as his glans reached the end of her love canal.  A moment later, she moved his hands to her ample rear end and said, “Hold me up, please.”

Jake pressed his fingers into her soft cheeks and lifted her an inch off the ground.  Romy rolled her hips and brought her feet so her heels rested on his back.

“Fuck me, Jake, make me cum,”  she whispered into his ear.

He pulled his cock out two-thirds of the way and then started to fuck the girl, pushing her into the wall with each thrust.  Romy held onto him with her arms and legs while she kissed him on the mouth.  Jake's dong hammered her cunt with long slapping strokes.

The bunny girl hugged him tightly as she was railed, burying her face into his neck. 

“Mmph, I love the way your cock feels inside me, Jake.  I’m sorry that I left you for those jerks.  Sometimes I just act on impulse, and it gets me into trouble.  Gahh!  Right there!  Fuck, fuck, fuck!”

“Romy, I know the moment we’re done, you’ll be onto the next guy that comes along.  That’s who you are.  Don’t deny it.”

“Mmph, ghaa!  That’s not fair!”

“Admit it, you fuck everything that walks.  One man could never be enough for a girl like you.  I bet you do all kinds of dirty things.  I bet I’m not even in your top ten.  Why should I even bother trying?”

Romy’s pussy clamped down hard and quivered.  She hugged him even tighter and dug her fingernails into him.

“Coming!”  she yelped and rolled her pelvis back and forth in sync with his thrusts, attempting to get as much of his meat inside her.  She balled up her fists and hammered his shoulders while the rest of her body seized and her feet shook.  “Fuck!  So good!”

“I bet this is some kind of pity fuck, isn’t it.  You’re faking.”

“Stop it, Jake!  Fuck!  I’m not faking, gahhh!  You’re so mean to me!”

“I’m close, Romy.  Where do you want it?”

“Put me down!”

Jake pulled out of her and let her put her feet on the ground.  Getting on her knees, she rammed her mouth down hard on Jake’s cock and used both hands to grip the rest of his shaft.  Working his penis, he soon climaxed with a strong twitch.  When she felt the spasm, she let go and forced her face all the way down until her nose was buried in his pubic hair.  Jake grabbed her ears and held her in place.  His balls shook, and a bulge on the bottom side of his dick formed with each pulse of his ejaculation.

Romy hummed in a high pitch as her stomach filled with bursts of his spunk.  She cradled his balls as though they were precious to her.  She swallowed his last emission and milked the remains inside his shaft.  Using her fingers to wipe the corners of her mouth, she stood up and kissed Jake on the lips.  After stuffing his pecker in his pants again, he put his arms on her lower back, and she put her arms around his shoulders.

When they finished kissing, they pulled away and looked at each other in the candlelight.  Both had simple smiles for each other in that moment.

Romy cupped his cheek, “Don’t ever tell me that this can’t work, Jake.  Don’t shut me out because of who I am.  I know of plenty of rabbit kin in unconventional relationships that make it work.  Can we try?”

“I just don’t know yet.  I don’t think I’m ready for that.”

Romy shook her head and took his hand, “You silly boy.  You won’t be able to shake me off so easily. You’ll come around, I know it.  Look, I’ve got to go; they might be looking for me.  I’ll be seeing you, Jake.”  She kissed him on the cheek and left.

Jake licked his thumb and snuffed out the candle, saying, “If she expects me to be okay with her having Corvus and me at the same time, she’s got another thing coming.”


Chapter 5

After traveling to the village and staying the night, the probationary party started their reconnaissance mission early the next day.  They had just done a good hike south when the cat girl waved them over to something she saw on the logging trail.  Agatha squatted by a set of footprints that looked like bare human feet but with odd differences.  One, there were only four toes; secondly, they were far more wedge-shaped, and finally, they were smaller than the average man’s feet.

“Jake, look at these prints and try to remember them,” she said over her shoulder. “This is a set from a mature goblin.  There are his friend’s prints.  They usually travel in pairs.”

He nodded and smiled, “I’m so glad you minored in monster studies.  I’m learning so much.”

The cat kin stood and smiled, “Thank you, Jake, but it really is a gap in our team.  Usually, a party will have a tracker, so we’ll all have to share the responsibility. That’s why I’m teaching you all.”

Lia yawned, “Why care about their feet when you can smell them from so far away?  They’re pushovers anyway; why are you even scared?”

Agatha put her hands on her hips and frowned, “For A-rank heroes, I agree.  But you’re the only one here.”  She glanced at Jake before continuing, “Goblins are smart enough to put their settlements downwind of human settlements if possible.  They hunt in the twilight.  They only strike when our guard is down.  Why do you think the settlers in the village are so tough-looking?”

“I don’t know, did they eat their vegetables?” Lia said while looking at her fingernails and extending them to sharp points when Tully and Sol weren’t looking.

“Yes, but more importantly, the villagers who were soft were carried off over the generations,” she sighed. “Did you know more demihumans die from goblin attacks than any other monster?”

“Damn,” Jake muttered.

“They just reproduce like mad with any other humanoid species, and you have to evacuate the area or clear them out,” she said, and pointed toward the foothills south of them, covered in thick forest. “The tracks go that way.  We should follow the game trail until we find more evidence.  The goblins are lazy and will use cleared paths as far as they can go before going off the trail to their den.”

The group nodded and followed Lia, who was publicly the strongest member.  Jake followed behind Agatha, leaving Sol and Tully to bring up the rear.  They had left their mules in the village in case they had to bushwack through the underbrush.  The spring-summer day was on the knife-edge of being warm.  Rays of sunlight found the ground through a stampede of fluffy white clouds.

After some time, the path snaked through rougher terrain and denser forest. Jake felt a tug on his sleeve.  Looking to his side, he saw Sol’s dewy brown eyes blinking at him.

“What’s up, Sol?”

She looked back at Tully, who had fallen back a little, and then said, “I just wanted to say I was very impressed by how you treated Agatha and Lia last night in the barn.”  She smiled broadly, “Do you take care of them that well every night?”

Jake closed his eyes and smiled nervously, saying, “I’m so sorry to have kept you two up.  Well, you see, Lia is a very demanding lady.  If I don’t make sure she’s happy, the agreement is that she'll leave.  As for Agatha, I just think she’s really sweet and pretty.”

“Tully and I are lovers as well, though I don’t make quite as much noise as Lia.”

“Look, I’m sorry about not being more courteous.  I’ll try to make sure we keep quiet.”

She slapped his arm and rolled her eyes, “Stop apologizing for that!  I wanted to say that if this mission goes well, it stands to reason that we will be a team for quite some time.  With that, we’ll all grow closer.  We’ll be depending on each other in battle.  We may have to trust each other with our lives.  With that, there’s a possibility that connections can form.  What do you think?”  she said and batted her eyelashes at him while they walked.

Jake raised his eyebrows, “Is this just your opinion, or Tully’s as well?”  He looked back at the coyoteman, who was sweating and falling further behind.  Seeing Jake look at him, he waved and smiled.

“I haven’t discussed these things with him, but I can usually persuade him of anything.  I got him to become an adventurer with me, after all.  Well?  How close do you think a human and a tauran could get in an adventuring party?  I know humans prefer other demihumans over taurans.  We’re about as far away from elves as you could get.”  She pushed up her bosom to let it drop and wobble.

“Is that so? You look just as beautiful as any other demihuman.  With any group, I think boundaries are important for long-term success. It’s not like you’re unattractive, but wouldn’t Tully get pissed off?  I don’t want him to zap me with a lightning bolt because he found you and me together.”

“Phew, it’s good to know you think I’m good-looking,” she said while slapping him on his lower back.  “You know, I’ve noticed Tully looking at Lia a lot.  He also glances at Agatha from time to time.”

“So?  They’re pretty girls.  I don’t blame him.”

Sol frowned and pointed at him, “You’re telling me you’re not jealous at all?”

He grimaced and shrugged, “Sure, it's hard to stomach, but I can’t worry all the time about things like this.  But, I don’t think it’s a good idea for Tully to entertain the idea of going for Lia.”

“Oh, why is that?” 

He shook his head, “Let’s just say I don’t think he can handle her.  He might get hurt.  Trust me on this one.”

Sol arched an eyebrow, “If you say so.”

Agatha waved at the group, “Hey, everyone, get a load of this!”

The rest of the party gathered around Agatha, who pointed to the side of the trail and said, “Do you see the broken branches?  And here, look.”  She bent down to pick up a bit of torn cloth from the underbrush and handed it to Jake.

“There’s a leaf embroidered on it,” he said while he examined it. “This is probably from one of the kidnapped villagers.”

Lia looked into the forest and sniffed, “Yeah, I can smell them now.”

Tully pointed at Lia and asked, “How can you smell it?  Don’t humans have the worst sense of smell?”

Agatha jumped in, “You can’t smell it?  It’s super strong.”  She pinched her nose and glared at the succubus.  “Shall we look for more signs this way?  Once we have a rough location, we should return to the village.”

Jake stood behind Lia as she cleaved through the vines and foliage once they got off the path.  The succubus’s new gear for her human form was light metal armor that left her long, supple legs uncovered from the hem of her mail skirt to the beginning of her leather boots.

“I’m really sorry I’m letting you do all the bushwacking today, Lia,” he said to her.

She giggled, “Don’t worry, master. Just know that you’ll be giving me back all the energy I’m expending to get us there.  It’s going to be a long night.”

“Crap, why don’t I take the lead for a while?” Jake said while putting a hand on Lia’s shoulder.  She jolted from the touch and nodded, letting him pass.

She pinched his butt and whispered in his ear, “I shouldn’t have told you.  I always like working up an appetite.”

It wasn’t long before Jake could smell a hint of smoke while they marched.  He looked up the slope and pointed, whispering, “Right up there, do you see that rocky outcrop?  There’s an opening just below it with smoke coming out.”

Tully got beside him and said, “Do you see any movement?  It would be nice to have confirmation that this is a goblin camp.”

“Shit!  Get down!”  Jake dropped and pulled Tully down with him; the girls followed suit.

The coyote kin whispered, “What is it?”

Jake lifted up two fingers and then had the fingers walk on the palm of his other hand, finally pointing in the direction of two goblins barging through the forest and passing them by.

When Tully saw, he patted Jake on the back and whispered, “You just saved us.”

Jake rolled to sit and face the group.  He asked, “Right, so I think it's safe to say we found the goblin nest.”

Agatha pulled out a notebook, “I was taking bearings and step counts as we were going.  I should have enough for the guild.  Alright, let’s get going before they spot us.”

“Ahhhh!” A scream rang out in the woods just behind them. 

The party alerted, but Jake held out his hands to everyone, telling them to be quiet.  After some time, the party heard the hacking of axes and then more rustling on the forest floor.  The two goblins from before cackled as they passed by again towards the cave.

Jake pulled back the branches to see why they were so happy.  The pair of goblins was carrying a pole between them on their shoulders.  Tied to the pole was an unconscious raven-haired elf in a skin-tight leotard.  Her mouth was gagged.

He cursed under his breath and turned around again.  He said, “I think the plan to go back to the village just got scrapped.”


Chapter 6

Tully crawled up to Jake and grabbed him by the collar and said, “What the hell do you mean the plan is scrapped?  We just found the goblin nest.  That was our mission!”

Sol looked up towards the cave and back at Jake, “Yeah, we’re just an E-rank party right now.  They recommend D or higher to handle any sort of monster stronghold.  Going in would be a risk.”

Jake raised his hands and shook his head, “I know this sounds crazy, but that elf is pretty important.  She was working for a princess.  Agatha, don’t you remember?”

“I couldn’t get a good look, Jake, they were carrying that elf through the forest; it could have been anyone,” the cat girl said with a shrug.

“By the time we go back to the guild, and they send a search and destroy party, it will be too late!”  Jake responded. “Does it matter who she is?”

Lia put her back against the tree and yawned, “I’m getting hungry and tired.  That cave probably has half a dozen captives.  What does it matter that there’s another one?”

“Don’t you see?  If anyone finds out that we were here and did nothing, we’re in deep shit!  The guild knows we’re here.  The elves will know sooner or later.  Do you think they will not punish us as an example?  Not to mention, it’s what heroes ought to do!”

The group said nothing; the only sound was a few crows fighting in the forest canopy.

Sol punched the ground and said, “Damn it, Jake!  If you get us into hot water, I’ll have your hide.  It’s a risk, but if we do nothing, I won’t be able to live with myself.”

Tully frowned and pointed at Sol, “Why are you siding with him?  We could get hurt!”

“Tully, that’s part of the job.  You know, saving people?” Sol responded with a sweet smile. “Let’s have a compromise.  Let’s go in, and if we see any evidence that we can’t handle this group, we’ll retreat back to the village.”

“Sol, I just think this is...”

“Tully!  I don’t want our first mission to be about us running away while people are being hurt!”  The tauran said, smashing her mace into her hand.

The coyote kin looked at Jake with narrowed eyes and said, “Fine!  Just don’t bellyache when one of us falls into a pit trap filled with sharpened sticks!”

“Thank you,” Jake said.

“You owe Tully and me, though,” Sol said. 

“Fine, fine, let’s go.  Agatha said goblins hunt in twilight, so we should probably attack them now while the sun is high,” Jake said while getting up.

“Just wait a minute, Jake!” Agatha said. “You just don’t go waltzing into the front door!  We need a plan. Now, from what I can remember, goblin hideouts always have a main exit and at least one secret one.  The main entrance is essentially a trap.  If we can draw out the goblins with a distraction at the front, then the party can go through the secret entrance and find the captives.”

Lia raised her hand, “I can be the bait!”

Jake frowned and said, “You need to be protecting the main group.  It’s my idea, so I should be the one risking his neck.  I promise to run if things get dangerous.”

Agatha and Lia both looked at him with a raised eyebrow while Sol clasped her hands together and looked with worried eyes at him.

“That’s brave of you, Jake,” Sol said. “Are you sure you want to be there alone?”

“Yes, I’ll be fine.”

Tully shook his head, “What if he runs?”

Agatha got up and smoothed her magic robes, “That’s the point, Tully.  Once the goblins see him, they’ll all follow him to make sure the nest’s location is kept safe.”

“Oh,” the coyote man said while scratching his head, “right.”

...

Jake crawled up to the cave entrance as close as he could without being seen.  In his hand, he held a small glass marble that Agatha had given him.  While he could smell the goblins when Lia pointed it out at the logging trail, the scent was nauseating so close to the cave.  So far, he had seen a couple of short green men with pointed ears and bulbous noses come to the entrance and toss bones that had been picked clean of flesh. 

The creatures' weapons were primitive, obsidian-tipped spears mostly, though he saw at least one bowman among them.  Their clothing was simply a leather loincloth, though it barely covered the monsters’ genitals, which seemed oversized for their short stature.

He was wondering whether he should go back when the glass marble started moving, as if it were being tapped.  That was the signal Agatha said would be if they had found a secret entrance.  Jake waited agonizing seconds for the second signal to come that would indicate they had entered the nest.

Tap, tap, tap.

He shut his eyes tight and said, “Zuhrah, I hope this is what you want.  Keep an eye on me, alright?”

Standing up, he readied his shield and axe and called out, “Hey, you green bastards!  Come out and fight!”

The two goblins startled and then looked at him.  Their horizontal irises scanned the area around him, then they started to giggle.  One looked deeper in the cave and called out an order.  The two approached, smiling maniacally, their spears pointed at him.

Five more goblins came out to greet him.  Two had bows, and they launched a volley at him that he deflected with his shield.  Jake started to jog to the entrance.  The archers shot again, and this time the arrows buried their heads in Jake's shield.  Jake's jog became a sprint, and a moment later, he met the first goblin and brought his axe down on its bald head.

Jake’s eyes opened wide when he realized he didn’t pull back his attack.  The axe didn’t shatter, but the goblin’s skull did.  His perception was good enough that it seemed to be happening in slow motion.  Once the axe had shattered the skull, bone fragments were sent in all directions.  His companion was hit in the neck and sprayed purple blood like a fountain.

The surrounding goblins froze.  To them, they saw Jake seem to instantly jump towards their captain, who then promptly exploded, and his friend dropped to the ground clutching his neck, failing to staunch the gouts of blood erupting from it.

Jake heard their war cries rise in pitch and saw them turn to run.  Cursing himself for not holding his power back, he ran more slowly to the remaining enemies and brought down gentler blows on the back of their heads.  All was quiet.

“No!  That’s bad, that’s very bad.  I needed to cause a distraction, not defeat them.  Shit!”

He advanced into the darkness, letting his eyes adjust.  The goblin hideout was a maze of twisted tunnels, stinking of waste and rotten meat. He started to bang his axe against his shield, calling out, “Here, goblins!  Come on out here!  I’m a poor, defenceless human waiting to be eaten!  Here, gobo gobo goblins!” 

This had the desired effect.  Deep within the cave, he heard the banging of pots and pans and the shout of a frantic monster.  The sound of chatter seemed to come from every direction in the cave.  Jake’s hair on his forearms stood on end as he ran further into the caves.

As he ran, his foot snagged on a tripwire, and a sharpened stake covered in slime hit him in the stomach, gouging a hole in his padded armor, but the trap didn’t slow him.  He took note and started to jump over any piles of duff or waste to avoid pit traps that Agatha had warned him about.

He was wondering where the goblins were.  They seemed to be talking to each other in the tunnels, knowing he didn’t understand, and formulating some sort of plan to deal with this intruder. 

He heard one yell, “KAH TEH!”  and a group of five goblins jumped on him as he turned a corner.  Flint blades sliced through his armor but were stopped by his skin.  One goblin stabbed at his face, which resulted in his stubble getting shaved off in a couple of patches.

The adventurer chopped at the attackers who were grabbing his legs, dispatching them easily.  He grabbed the head of a goblin attempting to bite his ear off and squeezed until it cracked open.  The goblin on his back, stabbing wildly, had to be rammed into the cave wall by running backwards.   After picking up his axe, he stamped on the enemy that still breathed and moved on.

“I need to buy a dagger. The axe doesn’t work when they’re on me.”

The tunnel he was in opened to a large chamber.  The space had a hole in the roof, letting in a shaft of pale gray light.  It shone on a smouldering cook fire in the center of the floor.

In the darkness, he saw what looked like a goblin, but it was the size of a tall man.  It was still green and ugly, but the body was heavily built and bore some dented armor on its shoulders and forearms.  It had just shut a gate to a side chamber and turned to him.  The monster’s yellow eyes glowed in the darkness.

In a high-pitched, raspy voice, struggling to get the words out, it said, “Man die, slow.  I eat man, arm, arm, leg, leg.  Much pain.”

“I don’t think so.  You’re in for a real surprise, pal.”

The boss picked up a long sword from the ground and pointed it at Jake.  The blade was chipped and slightly bent.  Jake raised his shield and charged.  The big globlin screamed and ran with the tip of his sword out in front of him.  Just as they were about to clash, the monster ducked low and swung at Jake’s knees. 

The man used his heater shield to push the blade away.  Rather than falling to the ground, the monster dropped the sword and lunged at the opening provided by the blocking shield.  Grimy fingers dug into Jake’s neck, and a set of sharp teeth came down on his nose.  He could feel the creature bite down as hard as it could while trying to wring his neck.  Saliva flecked his face as the jaw struggled to rip the nose off his face.  The goblin boss was laughing through his attack.

Jake waited a moment to clear his mind, then felt intense embarrassment.  This monster must have used this trick before with other heroes, and he cursed himself for falling for it.  He felt the goblin's legs were spread wider than his as it continued to choke him.  Jake brought his knee up for a groin strike and didn’t bother with softening the blow.  There was a loud snapping sound, and the monster fell to the ground with his arms flailing.  His pelvis looked bent, and his legs were sticking out at odd angles.  It stared in Jake’s eyes with unfettered rage and screamed as Jake struck him in the neck with the axe, making him go silent.

He did his best to wipe the stinking saliva off his face and looked for the side chamber.  He ran over to it, ripped the wooden gate off the hinges, and threw it to the side.  Inside, he could hear muffled cries.

“Hello, is anyone there?”  He said as he moved forward and turned a corner.   Once he said the words, the cries became frantic.  There he saw seven women in various states of undress, bound and gagged, propped up against the wall.  On the ground was the elf noble who had frisked him in Wittford, looking up at him with her mouth gagged.  The captured demihumans didn’t seem to be able to see in the dark.

“Have no fear, Tully the wizard is here!”  A voice called from behind him, and a light appeared.  The woman winced and then stared behind Jake.  Tully was holding his magic staff high with the rest of the group behind him.  Surprised, he said, “Oh, Jake!  I thought you were supposed to be the distraction.  Why are you here?”


Chapter 7

Lady Constance looked at Jake walking with his mule and tilted her head as they rode towards Wittford.  The captives had been released back to the village with great fanfare, but the noble elf had kept a low profile.  She politely asked to tag along to Wittford.

The black-haired elf noticed that Jake kept looking at the cat girl Agatha.  That magic user seemed to be talking a lot with the coyote man named Tully.   The elf surmised that Tully was some sort of womanizer because he had been flirting with both the cow girl and the cat girl.  The only person the coyote kin had not been successful in chatting with was Lia, the lady fighter.  Constance had seen Lia go off with Jake at least once a day during their rests.  When they were away, Agatha was the one who seemed to be glancing into the forest, looking for him.

Constance and Jake led the group down the dusty road to Wittford.  A cool, dry wind was at their backs.

“Mules are strong animals, Jake,” Constance said. “You don’t need to walk with him half as much as you do.”

“No worries, my lady,” Jake responded. “I don’t really get tired much, and Buddy is a nice mule.  I can almost tell he appreciates it.  So, Lady Constance, what will you be doing once we get back to Wittford?”

Constance looked to the side, through the trees, for a moment before saying, “I will be reporting on you and your behavior as a new adventurer to the princess once I find her.  I will be leaving out the part where I was captured, and you rescued me.  The princess can never know my shame of being captured by those vile goblins.”

Guy looked back at her, “Why am I so important to the princess?” 

“She has a hunch that you may be responsible for the destruction of the sealing stone outside the town.  We were trying to find out if you were powerful.”

“And what did you discover?”  Guy asked with hesitation.

“For an E-rank adventurer, you are exceptional.  I did not see your combat with the goblin chief, but the fact that you dispatched him is proof enough that you have great potential.  Why you risked yourself being the bait for the mission is curious.”

“It was my idea to save you, so it only made sense for me to take on the risk.”

“Why did you save me?” the elf asked.

“It’s what heroes do, right?  I want to be a hero,”  Guy said with a shrug of his shoulders.  “Aren’t I supposed to save the damsel in distress?”

“I am no damsel, Jake.  I am a trained warrior.  I’ve slain more goblins than you’ve had hot meals.”

“Then you let yourself be captured?  As a test for me?”  Guy said. “That actually sounds like a pretty clever way to test me.”

“No, the shame would have been too great.  They did get the jump on me because I was watching you,”  Constance said with some edge to her voice.  “You’re the reason why I’m disgraced.”

“I’m sorry.  It sounds like you elves should just leave me alone,” Jake said, looking down the road.  “Just let me do my thing.”

“Ah, Jake, how very human of you.  It’s the job of the elves to maintain peace and prosperity.  The fair folk must watch over and guide men and demihumans, or there would be chaos.  The world is a garden, and the elves are the caretakers.”

“Sounds pretty self-serving.  You get to call tyranny charity.”

Constance said, “Hmph!  I’d cut you down if you hadn’t saved me.”

Jake raised his hands in surrender, “No offense meant, my lady.  To be honest, I want to be friends.”

The elf turned her nose up, “That’s better, human.  You'd better watch your tongue, or I’ll have to amend my report to say you’re a possible insurrectionist.  I agree with you, I’d much rather we be friends.  The princess has an odd interest in you, and the better we treat each other, the better off we’ll be.  I don’t think you broke the stone, but I do think we’ll be seeing more of you.”

Jake smirked as they continued on in silence.

…

Lia and Jake got up and embraced after the succubus’s evening meal.   From days of intimate contact, the bond between the two had grown beyond the monster and her prey,

“I don’t get it, but you get prettier by the day,” Jake said, kissing her.

“I think it’s the healthier diet, you being so fit.  I feel better, too, master.  I’m so glad you found me.”  She nuzzled his nose before pulling him towards the camp. “We’ll be in Wittford early tomorrow morning, and will have to figure out our next steps.”

“More of the same, I suppose.  I wonder what they will say when they find out we cleared out a goblin nest, even if it was a small one.”

Lia smirked and said, “They’ll tell you off.  So many parties have been lost to overeager captains getting them in over their heads.”  She held her hands behind her back and bent over, saying, “I may have contributed to the collapse of a few myself.    Ah, I remember after getting a whole party, I didn’t need to eat for a whole week.”

“Lia, those are real people you killed, don’t act like you stole a cookie.”

“You should feel good, Jake. Every day I’m with you means you save some poor horny wretch from certain doom.”

When they got closer to the camp, Jake could hear the crunching of leaves.  Walking towards the sound, he saw them.  Tully and Agatha were holding each other.

He was about to interrupt them when Lia grabbed him by the shoulder and whispered, “What do you think you’re doing?”

“But…”

“Agatha told me herself that she wasn’t exclusive with you.  Don’t you dare stop them,” she said while her fingernails lengthened, poking him in the wrist.

Jake moved behind a tree and looked, able to see with his super-abled eyesight in the night.  The succubus stood behind him and put her hand on his abdomen.

Tully lifted Agatha’s chin and kissed her.  The cat girl didn’t shy away; instead, she accepted his advance, opening her mouth.  The couple continued, mouths open, until Agatha pulled away, panting.

Tully smirked and said, “That was nice.”

Agatha tilted her head, “You’re not so bad yourself.”

“So what changed your mind about this?  You were pretty cold at first.” The coyote man gripped the girl’s ass and squeezed.

Agatha looked behind her and then back at Tully, “I overheard what you were doing with all those rescued women.  You really did Jake dirty.  It was he who rescued them, not you.”

“A hero always self-promotes.  The girls seemed to enjoy it mightily.”

“And that’s why I’m here.”

“What about Jake?”

“Jake’s playing with Lia.  He’ll be fine,” the catkin girl said as she unlaced his britches. 

“I’ll want a taste of her as well, Agatha.  Put in a good word for me.”

“No way, Tully.  She’s too much for you to handle.  Is Sol and I not enough for you?”

“I’m sorry, but I can’t get enough of a good thing.  Turn around.  We don’t have much time before Sol’s watch begins.”

Agatha did so, and Jake said, “Pull down your pants, I want to see that fine ass of yours.”

She sighed before pulling down her wool trousers, stepping out of one, and spreading her legs.  Agatha braced herself against an oak tree. Her tail swished back and forth when his hands gripped her waist.

Jake’s dick strained against his pants.  His succubus worked deftly to free his member and started stroking it.  She whispered to him, “You’re so hard for this.  Do you like sharing your women?”

“I can’t help it,” he said with a grimace.  “Agatha is pretty.”

“Then give in.  I’ll take care of you whenever you need it, and she’ll come back to you.  I’m sure of it.”  Her hand was jacking him, quickly getting his glans to ooze precum.

While Jake and Lia watched, the coyote man positioned his cock between the cat girl's thighs and pushed forward.  Agatha let out a gasp from being taken so roughly.  Tully wasted no time and continued to ram his cock into Agatha’s pussy, only caring about his pleasure.

“Fuck!  Ahh!”  Agatha groaned.

“Mmm, your pussy is tight!  I love it!”  Tully said with a dark voice.  “I may have to keep you for myself.”

“Mmmph!  Dummy!”  she whimpered as his long prick slid deeply into her snatch.

Lia walked around Jake.  She was in her full demonic form, complete with wings, tail, and horns.  Getting to her knees, she opened wide and brought her mouth all the way down Jake’s shaft until her lips rested on the base, with her chin pushing into his scrotum.  Pulling away until only his cock’s tip touched her lips, she grabbed him by the wrists and put his hands on her horns.  Jake got the hint and started to push his cock down her throat.  Lia started to glow faintly from absorbing his lust and shame.

“Fucking cat,  I’ll fuck you till you scream,”  Tully said with a growl.

In the quiet of the forest, the only sounds Jake could hear were the wet sounds of Agatha’s pussy and Lia’s mouth.  Jake watched as Tully reamed out his girlfriend.  The coyote man used quick thrusts and grinned while Agatha’s body responded.

The cat girl started to arch her back and moan into her own hand, stifling the sound.  Tully started to grunt as his thighs impacted her rump. 

Agatha wobbled, steadying herself with both hands against the tree.  Her mouth, uncovered, she shouted out, “Fuck! Yes! Deeper!”

“Ahh!”  The demihuman doubled over and began twitching as he held onto her backside. “Take my seed, Agatha!”

“There’s so much, Tully,”  Agatha said groggily.  Then, a few moments later, they stopped, gasping in the moonlight.

Tully pulled away, and Jake could see the demihuman’s spunk ooze out of Agatha’s slit and drip onto the duff below.  “I have to get back. We should talk later and see when we can meet again.  You’re very lovely.”

Agatha pulled up her pants and turned to Tully, saying, “Yeah, sure.”

“I have to get to Sol before she wakes.  Good night.”  Tully walked through the underbrush.

Jake was still getting his dick sucked.  He then looked down to see Lia’s face as his cock erupted a gout of semen down her throat. The demoness glowed even brighter as he lost himself in the pleasure and humiliation of the moment.  His head rolled back as he sensed Lia swallow every spurt he shot.  She milked the remnant from his shaft, while her horns were absorbed into her head, and the color returned to her hair and skin.

Lia wiped her face and smiled,  saying, “My, my, Jake.  I never knew you were into that sort of thing.  Come on, let’s get back to camp before Agatha does.”


Chapter 8

Tully stood with his drink held high and said,  “To Sol’s Slayers!  The best new adventuring party.”

Jake downed his ale in one gulp at The Spilt Flaggon, keeping an eye on Agatha and Tully.  After their midnight tryst, he couldn’t help but see the emotional connection they were forming.  Hands lingered where they didn’t before, and their gaze seemed to convey more emotions to each other.  Sol, for her part, seemed oblivious and happy as ever.

He didn’t mind that Sol was the face of the group and didn’t protest the group’s new name.  She was charismatic and friendly, and she had gradually taken over the party's logistics and planning.

Sol got up and said to the party at the table, “I want to give a special thanks to Jake.  Without him taking the initiative, our party never would have leveled up to D rank.   Thank you!”

Jake saw Tully’s eyes narrow for a moment, and Agatha tense up, glaring at Sol.  He wondered if Agatha was jealous of the tauran, but it seemed hypocritical when she had just had sex with Tully the previous night.

Jake nodded and said, “I promise to be less demanding in the future.  It was wrong to put the party at risk.”

Agatha pointed a finger at him and said, “Thank you for recognizing that.  We’re all together now.”

Tully sat down with Sol and added, “Well, I think the occasional act of foolish bravery keeps things exciting.  Thanks, Jake, that goblin chief looked pretty nasty.  How did you get him?”

“Lucky hit, I guess,”  he said with a shrug.

“False modesty, I like it.  So what’s next, Captain Sol?”  Tully said.

“Well, we got a bonus payment for clearing the goblin camp.  We don’t need to worry about money for a little while.  There was a short escort mission to bring a noble to Eddleton.  They’re returning home after a tour with the Knights of Faekonnyen.”

Lia scoffed, “But this is a backwater!  It must have been a boring tour of duty.”

Sol shrugged, “Some nobles are better protected than others.  Rather than being on the border with Xiwolia, this one still gets to say they did their service and return to their demesne after two years.”

Tully laughed, “Lucky enough to be born an elf, and a well-connected elf at that.”

Jake said, “So long as their gold still shines like anyone else’s, what does it matter?”

Agatha put a hand on his with a warm smile, “You have a point there, Jake.” 

Jake stiffened but nodded and smiled, “Thanks, Agatha.”  How could she act so kind when she went behind his back just the night before?

“Alright, it’s decided.  Now, who wants to see me drink until I pass out!?”  Tully yelled as he pointed to the nearest serving wench, “You!  Bring me beer until I’m under the table!”

…

“Tully is amazing!  I can’t believe he put down so much!”  Agatha said as she climbed the stairs to Jake’s room at the inn.

“I’m glad I don’t have to clean him up, though.  Sol’s got her work cut out for him tonight,” Jake responded. 

Lia poked him from behind and then winked when he looked back, saying, “I’ll see you later.”  She turned to head to Jake’s room.  While she was in human form, a black spade tail flicked at him goodnight.

When Jake got into Agatha’s room and closed the door behind him, the catgirl set her candle down and started undressing.  Looking at him, “Come on, Jake.  Why aren’t you getting undressed?”

“Why are you so eager?”  Jake asked as he unbuttoned his shirt.

“I’m eager because we hardly do anything when we’re out on a mission,” she said as she pulled off her bra and panties.  “On our way home, you didn’t even look at me.”

Jake finished undressing himself and approached Agatha.  He looked in her eyes and put his hands on her arms.  These were the eyes that were rolled into the back of her head while another man was fucking her from behind.  He wondered what made cheating so easy in this new world.  Was it being an adventurer, the culture, or was he himself just unlucky in love?

“If I looked at you, it would have been hard to resist,” Jake said as he pushed back her hair behind her ear.

“Why resist at all?  You have plenty of time for your demon,”  she said with eyes that glistened in the flickering candelight.

“We both know why I have to make time for her,”  Jake replied.  “I also wanted to give you space.”

“Space?”  Agatha frowned.  “Space for what?”

“It looks like you and Tully have taken your flirting to the next level,” he said, cupping her cheek.  “I didn’t want to get in the way of that.  You seemed to enjoy it.”

“You watched us!?”  Agatha said, blushing.

Jake moved her to the wall and started kissing her.  His cock engorged as his hands traced her skin.  “Yes, I did.  I watched as you moaned with that scrub inside you.  To be honest, it sounded like you enjoyed him more.”

Agatha winced, “I was so lonely, Jake.  Tully started talking to me when you left the campsite, and I was feeling lonely.”

“Was he worth it?  I saw you come.  I heard you cry out.  I saw how it leaked from you while he left you all alone.”

“I’m sorry, Jake.  I was never this horney before I met you.  Now I think I need you as much as Lia does.”

“But Tully does it for you in a pinch?”

Agatha’s ears flicked back, and she pouted, “You’re mean.”  Her hands reached out and started to stroke him.  “You know I want this one more.”

She was about to get on her knees when they heard a knock at the door.

Jake said, “Ignore it.”

The knocking happened again, this time louder.

Jake sighed and opened the door, keeping his rock-hard dong hidden.  His mouth dropped open when he saw Sol wearing a very revealing white bikini with black spots.  Without hesitating, he looked down the hall to see that no one was there and brought her in, pulling on her arm.

“What are you doing?!”  Jake said.

“Tully was sick in the room.  I cleaned him up, and he’s sleeping.  I hate it when he gets that drunk.  Lia said you were here.  I wanted to ask if I could sleep with you tonight since you have the big bed with Lia.  I don’t want to be with him tonight, he smells of sick.”  Her eyes turned to the cat girl and said, “Hello, Agatha.”

Agatha had covered her breasts and crotch, “Jake and I were having a moment, Sol.  You just can’t interrupt us.”

“The hell I can!  Tully fucked you while I was sleeping, so I think I have a fair claim to your man.”

Agatha’s ears turned back, and she hissed, “Is your boyfriend bad at keeping a low profile, or is he the worst cheater in the world!?”

As if Jake could sense the eyes of the goddess of love watching him, he said, “Ladies, I think we can come to an arrangement that will satisfy both of you.  I don’t have a problem satisfying both of you at the same time, and I’m sure I can last at least a few times with beautiful girls like yourselves.  Agatha, we can have some private time later on.  Same for you, Sol.  Let’s work together to make a memorable night.”

Sol and Agatha looked surprised, as if they wanted to fight but were denied the opportunity.

Sol pointed at Agatha, “She’s a homewrecker!”

“No, she’s not; she didn’t know you were exclusive with Tully.  Now, instead of being angry with her, be angry with him.  Let’s have some fun, but if possible, you two, I have a couple of requests.”

Agatha nodded while Sol folded her arms and said, “Well, what did you want?”

“Agatha, I want you to tell me every time Tully wants to plan something.  I want to know when and where.”

The cat girl tilted her head, “I can, but why?”

Sol smirked, “You naughty boy, you like to watch.”

Jake curled up a side of his mouth in a smirk and shrugged.  He then said to Sol, “Sol, you can visit me whenever I’m not busy, so to speak.  I just ask that you never ever tell Tully, and deny if he asks.”

Sol nodded, “So he thinks he’s winning, when in reality you’re fucking both of us.  When he’s cheating on me, I’ll be cheating right back.  He’ll be the only one who doesn’t know.  I’ll do it if Agatha agrees.”

Agatha balled her fists and stamped, “Fine!  Would you just get into bed!”

Jake sat on the bed and lay down.  Agatha jumped on top of him and began kissing him.  Between kisses, she said, “I’ve missed you so much.  I can’t stop thinking about you when you’re with Lia.”

Sol approached the bed and placed his hand on her bikini bottom.  A second later, Jake's fingers were sliding up and down her slit, searching for the tauran’s clitoris.

Agatha sat up and pushed his knob down so it could enter her.  She cooed, “I always feel so good with you.”

Sol swallowed and said, “He’s big, and thick too.”

Jake said, “Why don’t you sit on my face, woman?  I think it’s time for you and Agatha to become best of friends.  Please kiss and make up while you’re on me.”

Both girls blushed, but Sol didn’t hesitate to get onto the bed with Jake’s head between her legs.  She unlaced her bikini bottom and pulled it off.  Unable to see, Jake reached out and gripped Agatha’s hips, pulling her down. 

The catgirl gasped as her walls stretched to accommodate his girth, “Fuck!  So good!”

Sol slowly lowered her crotch onto Jake's face and bit her lip when she felt his tongue start to trace and probe her snatch, “If Jake’s so good, mmmph, why did you go with Tully?”

“Ahh,”  Agatha started to roll her pelvis, maximizing the penetration, but answered, “I get so jealous of him when he’s with Lia.  They do it every night, no matter what.  Tully saw me upset, and we started talking.  He’s very charming when, AHHH!, he wants to be.”

“Fucking bastard.  I always have to keep an eye on him!”

Sol and Agatha put their hands on Jake’s torso to brace themselves as he pleasured them.  The girls became dewy with sweat.  It wasn’t long before Sol leaned forward and kissed Agatha on the lips tentatively, making the catgirl flinch.

“I’m sorry, Agatha!  You just looked so cute when he’s inside you.”

“No!  It’s fine!  I’m just surprised!”  she said quickly.  Agatha then reached out to the tauran’s generous chest and asked, “May I?”

Sol bit her lip and pulled the bikini top out of the way, exposing her breasts.  Her nipples were dripping with milk.  The cat girl reached out and started tugging on Sol’s nipples, causing even more fluids to leak from her tits.

“Fuck!  Mmmph.  Please, milk them!  They’re swollen!”

Agatha cupped one breast and teased more milk from it.  Her mouth came down on the other one and started to suck greedily.

Jake felt the cowgirl press harder onto his mouth.  He, in turn, sought out her clitoris and started to suck on the engorged button.  Simultaneously, he squeezed Agatha’s ass and started to control the thrusting.

“Ah!  So good!  Keep going, Aggie!  Suck my tits dry!  It’s been so long!  Tully never does this!  Maaahhhh!”

Sol undulated from her clit and tits, getting stimulated, finding the right rhythm.  Jake found himself thrusting harder into his catgirl, which in turn, made her suck harder on Sol’s jugs.  The tauran woman froze in place as an orgasm took her.  Jake’s long licks and sucking caused her to shake and then pull away.

“Fuck! Fuck that was good!”  she said as she dismounted and took a place next to Agatha and Jake.  The tauran snuggled and petted him as he bucked into Agatha’s tight pussy.

“Agatha, who do you like better?  Tully or me?”

She knit her eyebrows together and tried to bend down, but Jake grabbed her chest and teased her nipples. 

“Well?”

Sol giggled and started nibbling his ear.  A continuous moan built up in Agatha as Jake’s fast pumping made her climb to the peak of pleasure.

“Gah! Fuck!  I’m coming!” Agatha called out and then went limp.  Jake caught her and maneuvered her to lie prone on the bed.  Grabbing his pillow, he stuffed it under her belly and then spread her legs.  The demihuman cat girl gripped the bedsheets and moaned loudly as he deliberately pushed his cock into her still pulsating pussy.  After one or two slow strokes, he returned to his fast hammering of her drooling snatch.

Sol was massaging herself and rubbing her twat while Jake fucked Agatha.  Her dark eyes stared at his meat rod as it pistoned into the cat girl’s pussy.

“Mmmmph, zah!”

“What? I can’t hear you.”  Jake gripped her ass and pumped furiously.  “Is this what you want?  Or do you want Tully?”

Agatha could no longer speak, only let out feeble whines behind loud moans.  Her pussy was fluttering around his dong, and he drove it home faster.  Grunting, he faltered, and his nuts erupted in a long, forceful first pulse into her slit, followed by deep injections of white spunk.

“Jake’s cum is inside me again!  Mmmmph!”  Agatha groaned before her abs crunched several times and her toes curled.

After his last pulse, he found he was still rock hard.  He sat up, rolled Agatha onto her back, and put the pillow under her head. 

“Come here, Sol.”  The cowgirl nodded and hopped over Agatha’s twitching body and stood next to Jake.

“I can’t believe how good you fucked her, Jake.”

“I think she likes Tully more; perhaps I should just let him take her.”

Agatha reached out feebly, “No!  I’m Jake’s.  I only used him when I couldn’t have you!” His seed continued to ooze out of her between her legs.

“Look at this, Agatha,”  Jake said and picked up Sol by gripping her buttocks and pinned her against the wall.  “Do you want me to fuck you, Sol?”

“Gods yes!” she said, her tail flicking around his leg.

He pushed his cock inside her, and she actually lowed like a cow.  Agatha whined in frustration as she saw her lover fuck someone else.  Her fingers moved to her cum covered snatch, and she started playing with herself.

Sol’s pussy wasn’t as tight as any of the women he had before in this new world,  but it still felt amazing.  The tauran’s tits started dripping with milk, and her face almost became red as he pulled her legs up so her calves rested on his upper arms.

“Jake, you’re almost as big as a tauran!  Fuck! Mmmmoo!”  she said, staring him in the eyes.  “This is what it will feel like when I take a mate and make a family!”

“So Tully’s not as big?”

“Shut up about that loser!  Fuck me!” she said in frustration.

Jake pounded Sol’s snatch while he leaned her against the wall.  Her body shook with each smack of his pelvis into her.  Her head came forward and eagerly kissed him.  The tauran’s kisses became more affectionate, as if she wasn’t fucking for revenge anymore and had succumbed to the pleasure.

“Jake, I can feel you hitting my deepest parts.  Keep going!  Fuck!”  Sol said as her ankles pressed into his arms.  She hammered weakly on the wall behind her. “I can feel it coming, Jake.  Go faster!”

Jake went all out with lightning-quick pumps.  Her hands reached up, and she cupped his face and kissed him one last time as her pussy clamped down on him.  A shot of electricity started at his feet and ended at his balls, and he began ejaculating again, this time in the tauran’s wet gash.  Gobs of spunk fell out of her as he tried to fill her up.  She draped her forearms on him and relaxed as she surrendered to waves of euphoric warmth.

Jake held her and caught his breath before laying her down in the bed. 

Agatha reached up and grabbed his wrist, saying, “You’re sleeping between us, Jake.  No weasling out of this now.  You made a mess of both of us; now we need some cuddling.”

Jake nodded and slid under the covers between both of them.  It wasn’t long before each of the girls had a hand on his shaft, stroking it and hoping for another round.

Back in his room, Tully slept soundly, dreaming of holding Agatha and Sol, exactly like Jake was doing a few doors down the hall.
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