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Prologue


 


The
scents of food and flames circled around the tavern, revolting and enticing at
the same time, as the sounds of conversations, bawdy screams and drinking
followed.  


Gerald
shuddered minutely at some of the scenes he saw inside the Flagon and clutched
his hood a little tighter. It wasn’t because he was basically a giant rat that
he had to appreciate the ambience. 


He
hated places like these, with the overpowering smells and the dirty dishes. The
grease got to his fur and it was a pain to clean.


His
right ear twitched as he thought about it; he was a proud male of his race and
the care he took with his appearance was important in order to procreate with
wiling mates.


Gerald
hated taverns like this but, unfortunately, they were traditional in his line
of work.


Quite
unlike the elf in front of him.


Most
elves, even those who dedicated themselves to more mundane tasks, moved around
with a unique grace, disdain barely hidden in their eyes for the other races.
They were unfailingly polite, never spoke back, but there was always a sense of
superiority about them, something that showed they thought themselves better
than anyone else.


Inanna
was nothing like that.


In
the time Gerald worked as Inanna’s employer he realized she didn’t care for who,
or what, you were – so long as you didn’t bother her, she didn’t bother to
screw you and did her job. 


The
elf was petite, with long straight hair and her race’s recognizable ears poking
above it, a soft looking face and large green eyes. 


Inanna
was a good looking specimen of her species and someone nice to work it. Gerald
appreciated that, even if there was a thing that grated his nerves whenever he
worked with her.


Inanna
got easily distracted – way too easily.


She
wasn’t dumb or unintelligent, but she always focused too much on one thing and
stopped paying attention to what was happening around her.


”Are
you listening to me?” Gerald asked at last, sighing when the elf almost jumped
before looking guilty at him.


“Sorry,”
She answered, putting the pamphlet in her hands away. “Go on.”


Gerald
sighed again. He had stopped talking almost two minutes ago, but the elf hadn’t
noticed, too focused on her reading. “I said I have a new job for you.”


“And
what is it this time?” Inanna asked without even bothering to look around and
see if someone was paying attention to their conversation. 


Her
male companion furrowed his brow at that, but he supposed she had nothing to
fear. There must have been several conversations about shady deals going inside
the tavern at the same time and, besides, he was paying attention to
their surroundings and the elf knew it.


“I
know for a fact that a local sorceress is going to take a small trip outside of
town. She’ll be out for several days, more than enough time for some intrepid
adventurer to get in and ransack the place.” He tried to make it seem like it
was no big deal, but Inanna’s eyes narrowed and she leaned forward over the table.


“You
want me to steal from a sorceress?” The elf almost hissed the words, irritated
at him. “Are you insane?”


Gerald
raised a hand to try and stop her tirade. “I know what I’m asking, but it will
be worth it. The sorceress is foremost an alchemist, so you won’t find anything
but basic magic guarding the place. There’s no danger involved, I guarantee
you.”


Inanna
snorted and Gerald was forced to amend his statement.


“Well,
of course there’s some danger involved, there always is.” He made his voice as
soothing as he could, shrugging his shoulders at the same time. “But think
about what this means. What do alchemists always have on hand?”


It
barely took a second for Inanna to come up with an answer. “Jewels, rare
ingredients and reagents,” Her voice became more excited and the man could
almost see the greed in her eyes.


Gerald
had to stop himself from laughing, he had her and he knew it.


Inanna
knew him well enough to recognize the look on his face and she huffed before
looking aside. She hated being manipulated, but she couldn’t deny she was
interested in the haul she could acquire in a sorceress’s home.


“Then,
do you agree?” He asked after a few moments.


Inanna
sighed before looking squarely at him. “Are you sure there will be no one
home?”


“As
sure as I can be.” Gerald replied and when he realized Inanna was still
hesitant he continued. “Have I ever steered you wrong?”


The
elf simply raised an eyebrow at him.


He
winced. “Not on purpose I haven’t. Come on, this will be good for us,” When she
didn’t say anything, he sighed and relented. “I’ll raise your share of the haul
by ten percent.”


“Fifteen
and we don’t talk more about it.” Inanna promptly replied, knowing a good deal
when she saw it.


“Twelve
and it’s the best you’re going to get.”


She
made it seem like she was thinking about it for a moment or two, but then
nodded and extended her hand.


Gerald
shook it. “Well then, let’s start with what I know about the target.”


Inanna
nodded, knowing she couldn’t get distracted and needed to pay attention to her contact
on the guild. Nonetheless, part of her felt that she shouldn’t have accepted
his deal – magic and its users were always unpredictable, and no matter how
many assurances Gerald made, he couldn’t account for everything a mage or
sorceress could do.


It
would be risky, but then what would life be without a little risk?


When
later, Inanna thought back to these words, she didn’t know if she should laugh
or cry.


 


 


 


 











Chapter 1


 


Inanna
stumbled back from the chest of a handsome man, blushing when he extended a
hand to help her keep her footing. She had been so distracted watching her
target’s home she hadn’t seen him.


He
smiled at her before continuing on his path and she watched him for a bit.


Eventually
she shook her head and focused once again on what mattered. 


The
sorceress’s home bordered one of the many markets of the capital city of
Clearbell – named so after an ancient magical bell one of the temples in the
city possessed, used to frighten the wild beasts and monsters that sometimes
tried to approach the town. 


Inanna
looked around, studying her surroundings. 


There
were plenty of guards around the area, patrolling it at all times so any
attempt she made would have to happen during the night. Only darkness would
allow her to sneak in the sorceress’s home, even if it would make her attempts
to disable any kind of traps inside a little more noticeable.


Nonetheless,
she doubted the guards would find it strange. Unless they knew the sorceress
was out of town, they would simply assume the sorceress was doing some
experiment.


Inanna
sighed and focused on her vigil. Another half an hour of observation let her find
at least two entry points to the sorceress’s home that would allow her to avoid
the town guards. 


After
a more poignant observation, she decided to use the window on the second floor.


The
elf would need to jump from one of the neighboring house’s roof, but then she
would be enter the sorceress’s place with no one being the wiser.


Turning
on her feet, Inanna left the market and moved out.


She
lived in a small inn on the edges of town. It was desolate area, but cheap and
no one ever bothered her. Even the town guards avoided the place, which only
made it more attractive for someone in Inanna’s line of work.


After
making sure she had all of her supplies ready – from rope, to a couple of
potions that would allow her to create diversions should she need them – Inanna
laid down and decided to rest for a bit. She needed to be ready to move out
that night, before the sorceress returned.


Sleep
took a long while to come, but eventually the elf relaxed, mentally readying
herself for what would happen later.


About
an hour before midnight, Inanna left the inn through her room’s window, careful
to not let anyone see her. If, for some reason, the heist went wrong and she
was forced to run, the inn’s owners would be able to say she was in her room
without lying.


Half-an-hour
was enough for her to reach a small dark alley beside the market where the
sorceress’s house rested, and the petite woman used the darkness to hide her
climb into the roofs above.


Carefully,
she moved, her steps light. Inanna didn’t want to break a tile and alert
someone to her presence.


In
two minutes she reached her destination and, after looking down and making sure
there was no one looking up, picked the rope and tied a knot around her waist,
another around a nearby chimney and slowly moved down towards the sorceress’s
window.


She
looked down again and then at the window, making sure there wasn’t anyone
inside the house before she started to work on the latch.


Inanna
couldn’t risk breaking the window in order to enter – the sorceress might have
some kind of alarm ward that would announce the presence of an intruder if
something got broken – so she had to do it with care and with magic.


The
elf wasn’t a master in the mystical arts – unlike most of her kind – but she
knew enough and now she focused her magical energy in an attempt to open the
window.


It
wasn’t hard and she realized there hadn’t been any kind of spell in the way, at
least none she could detect.


Swiftly,
Inanna moved into the house, making sure her footing was secure, then turned
around and closed the window. 


After
looking around, she realized she was in some kind of storage room. 


Letting
her eyes move over the shelves as she walked, Inanna mentally catalogued what
she saw. There were some things she could make a tidy sum out of – like several
plants and alchemical ingredients (dragon teeth and mandrake roots amongst
others). Further ahead the elf also found some gold dust. 


Inanna
smiled to herself, feeling a little better about the theft. She decided to
leave these things for the end – first she needed to scout the rest of the
house and see what was of interest.


It
didn’t take her long to confirm she was alone in the building and she relaxed,
especially because she couldn’t detect wards of any kind. Some part of her
found it strange, but then alchemists weren’t always capable in the other
magical arts and she must have simply found one weaker, or less paranoid, than
most.


Nonetheless,
Inanna was impressed with the setup the sorceress possessed. Her lab was fully
stocked, and the elf could see several different potions being brewed.


It
wasn’t exactly rare – many potions had to be left to cook slowly, sometimes for
weeks and months, but it showed the other woman had talent. 


Curiosity
made Inanna approach the brewing potions and she couldn’t help but inhale their
scents, marveling a little at what she found. 


Whatever
the sorceress was brewing smelled very pleasantly and the elf wondered if the
potion was intended to be some kind of perfume.


Later
Inanna would come to regret her momentarily lack of attention on her
surroundings. She might have otherwise seen the glittering lights appear a few
steps behind her.


A
gasp was the first sign something went wrong and Inanna turned, her eyes wide,
to find the owner of the house.


They
just looked at each other for a few moments. Inanna frozen and waiting for a
reaction. 


The
sorceress was a beautiful human woman, tall, body fit and curvaceous. Her sharp
face was open at first, letting the elf have a glimpse of the human’s blue
eyes, her smooth skin, before the sorceress’s eyes narrowed and she gestured
towards the thieving elf.


Inanna
released a yelp as she found herself floating above the ground, unable to move
on her own. She gulped and looked back at the sorceress, finding the woman’s
blonde hair floating around her figure, showing the woman’s rage and unsettling
Inanna further.


The
sorceress tilted her head at the elf, holding that position for a few seconds
until she realized the other female wasn’t struggling. Then some of her anger
drained away and she smiled, amused.


“What
have we here?” She questioned, a smirk on her lips, even as she started walking
around the other woman.


Inanna
gulped again and tried to turn and keep the sorceress in her sights, but the
woman’s spell didn’t allow it. For one moment she thought about trying to
overpower it and escape, but held back – even if she was successful that would
only exacerbate the situation and, from the sorceress’s amused face, Inanna
felt she might be able to avoid going to jail anyways.


She
also doubted she would be able to defeat the other woman. 


The
sorceress stopped in front of the elven woman, an eyebrow raised questionably.
“Did a cat get your tongue or something?”


“What
do you want me to say?” Inanna asked, shrugging her shoulders. She kept her
voice respectful and her mannerisms calm – diplomacy would be the preferred
method to solve the current crisis.


“Maybe
try to justify yourself?” The sorceress asked with an insincere tone of voice.
Her amusement shone through, making Inanna feel calmer than she should. 


When
the other female didn’t reply, she sighed and moved back, turning her back on
the thief.


“What
are you doing here?” She asked, her tone turning serious.


Inanna
gulped and tried to hold back her fear. “I’m sure you can guess.”


“Oh,
I can,” The other woman replied, shrugging. “But I wanted to hear it from your
lips. No matter though – you’re here and I’ve caught you in the middle of your
thieving attempt. Now what should I do with you?”


Inanna
raised an eyebrow when she realized the sorceress’s was serious in her
question. “Release me and let me go?” She put out questionably, grinning
slightly when the sorceress turned her gaze on her.


“Um,
no! I think you need some kind of punishment. We can’t have you going around
and invading people’s houses can we?” The sorceress’s smile was almost vicious
and Inanna shivered despite herself.


“But
what should it be, I wonder?” The sorceress questioned, approaching the petite
elf, stopping right in front of her.


Their
gazes met and Inanna swallowed as she realized just how attractive the other
woman was. She knew she was a fool for thinking it, and for looking away once
she realized what it was that she was feeling, but it took her by surprise, the
emotions she could see in the other woman’s gaze and how her breath sped up in
response.


A
hand on her cheek made her turn back and she swallowed again as the sorceress
caressed her face.


“So
soft,” The owner of the house whispered, making the elf blush.


The
sorceress smiled at the elf’s reaction. “Do you know who I am?” She asked, not
stopping her caress.


Inanna
shook her head, still blushing.


“I’m
Rachel,” The sorceress replied at last, amused by the fact the other woman
tried to rob her without knowing who she was, or what she specialized in.
“What’s your name?”


The
elf knew she should lie, that she couldn’t risk letting the other woman know
who she was if she wanted to have a chance to escape unscathed, but she found
herself giving out her name in a moment. “Inanna.”


Rachel
tilted her head. “I like it.”


The
grin she released at the end made the elf redden once again.


“And
now I know exactly how to punish you.” The sorceress reached out with her hand
and Inanna saw as a potion started to float towards the other woman.


Inanna
gulped. One could never tell what an alchemist’s potions would do. For all the
elf knew, the potion might kill her, make her suffer enormous pain or pleasure,
or simply turn her green.


“Can’t
we talk about this?” The petite female asked, trying to grin at the other
woman.


Rachel
smiled back and before Inanna could do anything she drank her own potion,
making the elf’s eyes widen in confusion.


She
couldn’t understand why the blonde did it, but then, moving just as swiftly as
before, Rachel leaned forward and crashed her lips against Inanna’s. The elf
eyes widened and she blushed again.


Only
when the potion started going down her throat did she realized what the other
woman had intended with the sudden kiss.


Even
then she couldn’t stop her. Inanna found herself kissing Rachel back, their
tongues swirling around one another, her eyes fluttering. The elf could feel
the heat in her cheeks, and Rachael’s hands moving over her body, gently, not
too daring.


When
the sorceress parted and leaned back, Inanna breathed deeply, looking aside
with a little bit of shame of how eager she had appeared.


Rachel
smiled.


“Well
then, I think that was it.” With a wave of her hand, she released the spell
that held Inanna in place, and the elf stumbled as she became free to move once
again. “You can go now.”


Inanna
blinked and then looked intently at Rachel’s face, realizing the sorceress was
telling the truth. “Really? You’re just going to let me go?”


The
other woman raised an eyebrow. “Do you want me to call the guards?”


“No,
no.” The elf answered, shaking her head. “I’m going.”


She
turned on her feet and started walking before the other woman could change her
mind, relief filling her for a moment.


“Inanna!”
Rachel called out when the thief was about to leave the room.


The
elf turned around and met Rachel’s gaze.


“When
the potion starts to affect you don’t be afraid to return.” A smirk accompanied
the words and Inanna couldn’t help but shiver. 


“What
do you mean?” She asked, but the sorceress simply smiled at her and refused to
reply.


Inanna
found herself hesitant to leave, wanting to get some answers out of the other
woman, knowing it was dangerous. Rachel showed just how easily she could deal
with the elf, and the thief knew she wouldn’t be able to discover anything the
other woman didn’t want her to find.


With
a sigh, the petite woman shook her head and kept moving. 


If
the sorceress had wanted to hurt her she would have done it already, whatever
the potion did shouldn’t be too bad. She hoped.


As
the elf took a step into the darkened street outside Rachel’s house, she sighed
and shook her head. The heist had been a disaster but at least she was free,
and got a nice kiss out of the ordeal.


All
in all not a bad night.


 


 


 


 











Chapter 2


 


Gerald
wasn’t happy that Inanna failed to rob Rachel’s place, but then she wasn’t
happy with him either. He assured her the home would be empty, and the
sorceress ended up catching her in the act.


In
the end, they agreed to put it behind their backs, and keep their business
relationship.


A
week passed and Inanna felt nothing from the potion Rachel forced down her
throat.


The
elf didn’t know if she was happy about it, or if she wanted something to
happen, anything that would give her an excuse the visit the sorceress. Without
meaning to, she found herself remembering the kiss she exchanged with the
woman, how their tongues moved around one another, how her heart sped up while
it happened.


Inanna
would blush when remembering and lose herself inside her recollection.


Eventually
she would shake her head and ignore the images her mind insisted in providing
her, knowing it would be foolish to seek out Rachel.


Then,
ten days after she attempted to rob the sorceress, everything changed.


The
petite elf felt irritable during the day, snapping at everyone who crossed her
path.  She couldn’t explain why that was and she knew it wasn’t normal, but a
sudden anger made her behave that way.


It
wasn’t just her anger that was out of control. All her emotions were heightened
and amongst other things, Inanna found herself closely watching the people
around her, especially the woman, her eyes lingering on their breasts and
assess.


When
she noticed what she was doing, the elf reddened and sped up her pace,
returning to her inn and burying herself in her room, under the covers, hoping
sleep would come and take whatever was wrong with her away.


She
found out that sleep wouldn’t come easily and spent what must have been half
the night rolling around, trying to close her eyes and let unconsciousness
claim her. Eventually exhaustion got the better of her and she slept at last.


When
Inanna woke up next day she felt fine, better than fine even. It had been a
long time since she had woken so refreshed.


The
elf moaned as she stretched and only left the softness and warmth of her sheets
due to the pressing need to go to the bathroom.


That
was when she found out something wasn’t as it should be. For a few moments she
froze and simply looked at the new appendage between her legs, her eyes
disbelieving, even as she felt it twitch.


Inanna
reached out and touched the cock that had sprung overnight and moaned at the
feeling of her own touch. It was soft, and pale, almost paper white. Large as
well and, some more amused part of her mind, commented on it, making her feel
the tiniest bit arrogant.


Then
reality reasserted itself and Inanna screamed, loudly.


She
regretted it a couple of minutes later as she was forced to once again reassure
the innkeeper that everything was alright and that she really didn’t need help.


The
elf couldn’t simply come out and shown them what happened after all – she
didn’t want them to think she was a freak.


When
she finally got rid of unwanted presences, Inanna sat on her bed and removed
her pants, focusing once again on that newly grown flesh.


She
was forced to put aside all of her incredulity in order to focus on the now.


It
didn’t take her long to realize the cause of her sudden transformation must
have been the potion Rachel had forced her to drink. It was the only possible answer
and it neatly explained the sorceress’s smirk as the thief left her home.


She
didn’t know why the potion took so long to act, but now she had to find a way
to get rid of its effects.


Obviously,
she could go to the sorceress and beg for help, but she was sure that was what
the other woman intended when she forced that potion down her throat, and
Inanna couldn’t imagine the price Rachel would extol for her aid. For all the
elf knew, this was how the sorceress intended to repay her attempt thievery,
her way of revenge.


No,
Rachel had to be the last resource to explore.


Nonetheless,
her new resolution didn’t give Inanna a clue about how to get rid of her new
appendage. She breathed deeply. The first thing she could do was wait and hope
it would go away. There was no guarantee it would, but it wouldn’t hurt to try
anyway.


A
few hours later, the elf gave up on the plan. She couldn’t see any change in
the cock and even if time would get rid of it, nothing stopped her from trying
other methods.


In
order to find out more about it, she touched herself and marveled at what she
felt. It was soft and smooth, but above all every touch brought her pleasure.
It hardened easily and Inanna blushed as she looked at it.


She
couldn’t help it.


The
elf knew a bit about sex and lovemaking, but she never experienced it before.
She was still young, especially for an elf. Thirty years of age were nothing to
her kind.


Admitting
that the sight of the hard flesh was distracting was easy to do, even if a
little embarrassing. It was nowhere near as mortifying as what Inanna decided
to do afterwards.


She
figured that if time wouldn’t get rid of her new appendage, maybe using it
would.


Inanna
flushed at the thought and her mind wondered for a few moments, before she
regained control and breathed deeply. She didn’t know anyone who would help her
with that, and she was unwilling to pay some whore to entertain her – even if
she imagined a couple would be all too willing to do it. She wouldn’t be able
to stomach the shame.


So
there was only one way to do it.


Inanna
breathed deeply and reached out with her hand, running it over the hard flesh. 


Biting
her lower lip, the elf put her hand around the head of the cock, her fingers
light, gentle. It made her shiver nonetheless. Then she griped and started
stroking. 


The
cock hardened further and she gasped, feeling a kind of pleasure she had never experienced
before.


It
was as if every touch eclipsed all other sensations, until she reached a point
where the only think that mattered was that hard flesh and how good it felt,
the pleasure it gave her.


Inanna
didn’t even realize at first that she had closed her eyes and started pumping,
hard and relentlessly. Only when her breath became sparser did she notice, but
even then she didn’t slow down and simply kept going, until she started to feel
the pressure build.


The
elf moved her left hand down her body, touching herself, sneaking it between
her thighs and seeking out her pussy. She found the opening beneath her new
cock, her clit resting at the base of the long rod, squished between both her
sexes.


Inanna
ran a finger over her nether lips, slowing down the motions of her right hand.


Moans
started to escape from her mouth as she entered herself with one finger, her
thumb pressed against her clit, rubbing the little button.


She
couldn’t hold on like that for long.


The
pressure built and built and with a breathy moan Inanna reached her orgasm, her
new cock jerking in her hand before it started to release its seed, her pussy
tightening around her fingers.


She
raised her hips from the bed, moving towards her hands, wanting to prolong the
pleasure for as long as she could, her lower lip imprisoned between her teeth,
eyes closed.


Eventually
she crashed down from her high, exhausted and breathing hard, utterly spent.


Inanna
simply let herself lay on the bed for a few minutes, relaxing, almost falling
asleep. Nonetheless, she had something worrying her and after shaking her head,
she rose from the bed and looked down at the mess she had made.


The
white fluid her cock released had stained the sheets and even her body, but the
artificial member hadn’t disappeared. While it wasn’t hard, her cock remained
between her legs, a flaccid little thing that the elf couldn’t believe had grew
as big as before.


She
sighed.


After
cleaning herself up, Inanna sat on a chair and put her mind to work.


Relieving
the pressure she felt hadn’t made the cock disappear. Inanna’s only remaining
idea was to wait for it to fade, but she didn’t know if it would. An hour
passed and then two, and the woman accepted she probably had to get Rachel’s
help in order to return to normal.


She
sighed again. Looking down at herself, she decided to wait until the next day
to visit the sorceress. Who knows, maybe the cock would disappear overnight,
and she wouldn’t have to bother the blonde.


 











Chapter 3


 


The next day, Inanna woke
feeling the same pressure between her legs, and without looking she knew that
her cock stood proud and erect.


Sighing
a bit, Inanna started taking care of it and after finishing took a shower, put
on a little bit of perfume she had once stolen from a noblewoman, some of her
best clothes and set out to find the sorceress.


Once
she reached the market where Rachel’s house rested, Inanna stopped and bit her
lips, wondering how to approach the other woman.


She
remembered how the sorceress imprisoned her, with a simple wave of her hand,
and had to admit she was a little afraid of the blonde. Especially after she
used that potion on her.


Eventually,
though, Inanna shook her head and raised it before striding forward and knowing
at the human’s door.


It
didn’t take long for it to open and the sorceress looked at Inanna for a few
moments, before her eyes widened in recognition. Then, before Inanna could even
open her mouth, the blonde reached forward and took hold of the elf’s arm,
pulling her into the house.


“I
was starting to think you would never come back.” Rachel said, smiling, while
closing the door and dragging the elf. 


Inanna
stumbled at first, trying to resist the other woman’s grip, bracing her legs on
the ground and pulling, until the sorceress released her. “Of course I had to
come back,” The elf spoke almost in a hiss. “Your potion saw to that.”


“So
it worked?” Rachel’s face showed her surprise, her eyes brightening in
contemplation. “When you didn’t appear during the first days I thought it was a
failure.”


The
elf turned her face aside, acutely aware of her blush. 


Rachel
took her reaction as a yes. “Well then, let me see.”


Inanna
didn’t even manage to twitch before the other woman was upon her, hands moving
down her body. The thief was so startled she didn’t move, flashes of the kiss
they shared running through her head while the other woman’s touch burned her
body.


Her
heartbeat started getting stronger, faster, and she closed her eyes without
meaning to. A moment later she opened them again, startled, as she felt one of
Rachel’s hands moving up her leg, beneath her skirts. The sorceress cupped her
center, hand pressing against the hard cock and pussy resting there. Inanna
stumbled back, trying to untangle herself from the other woman.


Rachel
chuckled at her reaction but made no motion to stop her.


“I
see it worked as I expected it to. When did that appear?” She asked, tilting
her head with curiosity.


Inanna
turned her head aside, aware of the blush upon her cheeks. “Yesterday.”


“Later
that it should,” The sorceress replied, poising her head on her hand. Her gaze
was lost in thought. “I should really improve that.”


Inanna
didn’t care for the sorceress’s potion – she just wanted to return to normal.
“Can you cure me or no?”


Rachel
smirked. “Of course I can, I’m a genius. Come with.” She said, gesturing with
her hand for Inanna to follow.


The
elf did so with her heart in her hands, fearing some kind of trick. The
sorceress led her back to the lab where they met for the first time, when
Inanna was trying to rob her. A memory of the kiss they shared in the room
sprang up in the elf’s mind, but she ignored it, shaking her head. She had more
important matters to contemplate.


Rachel
busied herself moving over her cauldrons, putting ingredients together,
preparing some kind of potion.


Inanna
simply leaned against the wall and watched her. She didn’t know enough about
alchemy to understand what the sorceress was doing, but she could see the way
the blonde woman lost herself in her work, her eyes bright, almost feverish.


She
sighed and hoped the cure wouldn’t take long.


A
few minutes were enough. “Here it is.” Rachel said out loud, holding a green
potion in her hand. 


Inanna
looked at it and then at the sorceress, but sighed and approached the other
woman.


Rachel
smiled at her and leaned forward, raising the bottle to Inanna’s lips. The elf
glared, not liking being treated like a child, but obediently opened her lips
and swallowed some of the potion given.


“This
is it?” She asked after swallowing, only to widen her eyes when she saw the
sorceress drink a bit of the potion as well. “What the hell?”


Rachel
blinked at her. “What?”


Inanna
pointed a trembling finger at the other woman. “Why did you drink the cure?”


Rachel’s
lips stretched into a smirk. “This isn’t a cure.”


The
elf felt her legs trembling, a sentiment of betrayal taking hold of her heart.
“Then what is it?”


“This,”
Rachel answered, shaking the bottle of potion in her hand. “Is a stamina
potion. It improves your physical resistance, allowing you to do all sorts of
things without tiring.”


“Why
did you give it to me?”


“To
cure you obviously,” The sorceress poised the potion on the counter and turned
to the elf, slowly moving towards her. Inanna found herself moving back from
the heat in Rachel’s eyes. “The only way to get rid of that little thing
between your legs is to use it, extensively.”


Inanna
gulped and took another step back, only to crash against the wall.


Rachel
smiled at the look the elf gave her, finding the petite female far too tempting
to resist. She moved until she stood an inch away from the other woman, looking
down at Inanna, finding the elf’s eyes looking back at hers. 


Slowly
she leaned down and pressed her lips against Inanna’s.


The
elf found herself responding to it without meaning to. Rachel’s lips were soft
as silk and the other woman’s body pushing against hers made her lose all
sense. Inanna put her arms around the sorceress and held on.


It
was soft and tender at first, but became heated, more aggressive, their tongues
dueling one another, until breathe became scarce and they parted at last.


Inanna
looked into Rachel’s eyes after the kiss, seeing the emotions in the other
woman’s blue orbs and replying to them in kind. She didn’t know why the
sorceress affected her so, why her heart beat faster when she was around the
blonde, why she shivered so much, but she couldn’t deny she enjoyed it.


Rachel
leaned down, once again robbing the elf of her breath.


A
fire started in Inanna’s stomach, giving her strength, making her motions more
fluid. It didn’t take long for her to realize it was the result of Rachel’s
stamina potion and she grinned almost drunkenly into the other woman’s mouth.


She
started feeling giddy and wondered if all stamina potions were like that.


“I
love your lips,” Rachel had her mouth pressed against Inanna’s cheeks as she
spoke, starting to lay a few kisses on the elf’s skin, her hands moving over
Inanna’s torso, slowing unlacing her clothes. “Your mouth is just so cute.”


Inanna
opened her mouth to reply, but only a moan came out because Rachel leaned down
and licked her throat, lips pressing against Inanna’s side and gently biting
the skin.


The
elf moaned again and shook, involuntarily, having to hold onto the sorceress to
remain upright.


The
potions in her body and the sensations Rachel invoked were becoming too much,
and part of her feared she would lose her mind.


It
only worsened when Rachel opened her blouse and started moving down, her mouth
leaving a trail of saliva behind, almost marking the petite elf.


The
sorceress stopped when her mouth faced the elf’s covered breasts. With a glance
at Inanna’s face, Rachel’s hand sneaked around the thief’s figure and started
undoing the bindings around those mounds of flesh.


Her
eyes widened when she successfully released Inanna’s breasts, finding the elf’s
chest to be much bigger than she imagined, looking particularly enormous on the
woman’s small frame.


Inanna
saw the surprise in her eyes and looked aside.


She
had always been a little ashamed of her breasts, knowing they were far too big,
especially when most of her race had them on the small side.


“You
have nothing to be ashamed of.” Rachel said, realizing the smaller woman was a
bit uncomfortable. She put her hands around the elf’s breasts, caressing them
and making Inanna shiver. “These are beautiful, a work of art made by the
gods.”


Inanna’s
blush became even more noticeable at those words and the elf looked at Rachel
with something like gratitude in her eyes.


The
sorceress enjoyed seeing that, even though she had been completely fair in her
assessment. 


Inanna’s
breasts were big yes, but despite their size they didn’t sag at all, remaining
firm and soft, and Rachel intended to explore them in full.


The
woman moved further down and ran her tongue over them, first the right one then
the left, swirling around Inanna’s nipples, until the elf moaned out loud with
need and arched into Rachel’s touch.


At
the same time, the sorceress kept working on Inanna’s clothes, slowly baring
her.


Piece
by piece, Inanna’s vestments fell to the ground, until the elf stood naked as
the day she was born.


Rachel
leaned back afterwards, releasing Inanna’s breasts with a last touch of her
tongue, and let her eyes rove over the other woman’s body.


Inanna
was petite, but her body was muscled, fit. A glance at the apex of her thighs
let the sorceress know that Inanna’s breasts weren’t the only enormous thing
about her.


The
potion-granted cock was the biggest Rachel had ever seen – not that she had
much experience with them. She knew enough to say very few men would have such
an impressive member.


Without
meaning to, the sorceress found herself licking her lips, imagining how it
would taste.


A
moment later she shrugged. There wasn’t anything stopping her from trying.


Inanna’s
eyes widened as the other woman let herself fall to her knees. The thief didn’t
have much experience in sexual matters, but what the sorceress prepared herself
to do was unmistakable.


Part
of her wanted what Rachel offered, knowing it would be pleasurable beyond
measure, but she found herself hesitant, almost afraid.


Rachel
saw it in her face.


The
blonde woman stopped moving and smiled at the elf, trying to reassure her.
“Don’t worry,” She said gently. “I’m going to take good care of you.”


Inanna
didn’t reply – she simply gulped and braced herself against the wall, waiting
for Rachel’s touch.


The
sorceress reached out with her right hand. She ran a finger over Inanna’s cock,
enjoying watching the other woman close her eyes at the sensations she invoked.



She
tightened her hand around the prick.


Slowly,
maddening so, she started moving her fist back and forth, her grip tight.


Inanna
held still at first, trying not to show just how good it felt, but eventually
she had to. She moaned and started moving her hips forward, hoping to increase
the pleasure.


Despite
Inanna’s eagerness, Rachel kept her pace, knowing the harvest would be far more
bountiful if she gave it time to grow.


Inanna’s
motions became erratic, her need more evident and Rachel decided to have pity
on her. The sorceress leaned in close and touched her lips against the head of
the other woman’s cock, giving it a chaste kiss.


Inanna
twitched and tried to thrust forward, but sorceress leaned back and avoided her
attempt. A burst of pain, as the other woman increased her grip around her
sensible appendage, made Inanna reconsider any further attempt.


Rachel
glared and waited until the elf looked down in almost submission, before she
continued.


She
laid a kiss on the head of Inanna’s cock, and then over its body, gentle at
first but becoming more hurried as time went on. She saw Inanna’s cock twitch
and couldn’t help a smirk.


Inanna
closed her eyes and just focused on the pleasure, trying to burn the feelings
into her memory. Then she felt Rachel’s tongue on the tip of her member and she
had to open her eyes and see what the other woman was doing. 


Their
eyes met and Rachel’s amusement shone through, even as she started flicking her
tongue from one side to the other, lapping at Inanna’s cock.


The
elf bit her lips to keep from crying out, the pleasure becoming too much. She
had never done anything like it, and Rachel’s attention was maddening, almost
making her lose control.


The
sorceress saw it, the way Inanna kept herself still, trying to not react and it
amused her. 


She
wanted the other woman to react, to cry out with need, to beg her for pleasure.


So
Rachel leaned down and smiled when a whimper was released from Inanna’s mouth.


“Do
you like this?” The human asked before licking the tip of the elf’s cock. “You
seem to enjoy it.”


Inanna
just nodded, her lower lip imprisoned between her teeth, making her look
adorable. 


Rachel
was amused by it, but she wanted to hear the other woman speak. So she
tightened her grip, making it almost painful as she stroked the elf.


The
thief couldn’t resist and let out a little squeak.


“I
asked you a question, little thief. Do you like what I’m doing?” Rachel’s smirk
was merciless and Inanna found herself nodding without meaning to.


“Yes.”


“Good.”
The sorceress said before leaning forward once again and letting her tongue run
the expanse of Inanna’s cock.


Rachel
didn’t waste any time. She gave the elf’s cock a couple of licks, but then put
her lips around the head of the hard member and slowly opened her mouth.


Inanna
could only watch, amazed, as her cock started to disappear into the sorceress’s
mouth. The woman’s tongue swirled around it, making the elf cry out with
pleasure, even as Rachel’s lips tightened around the prick in the most
delicious grip Inanna had ever felt.


Without
knowing what else to do, the elf found herself reaching out with her hands,
holding unto Rachel’s head, running her hands through the blonde’s hair.


She
was amazed that the sorceress didn’t do anything to stop her, but then the
other woman was too focused on her sex.


Rachel
treated the cock in her mouth like it was the sweetest treat she had ever
tasted, licking it, swirling her tongue around and sucking, until Inanna
thought she would go insane from the pleasure.


The
sorceress started moving back and forth, never fully relinquishing her grip,
her lips always tight around Inanna.


The
elf panted as the other woman bobbed over her cock, knowing she wouldn’t last
long. What Rachel was doing was simply too pleasurable – from the sensations
the woman’s lips invoked in her, to the tongue, to the simple visuals of it.


Inanna
couldn’t deny the impact that seeing the large cock she now sported
disappearing into Rachel’s mouth had in her.


It
made it all more real somehow and the elf couldn’t resist trying to thrust a
little.


Unlike
before, Rachel didn’t protest, the opposite really. As if she understood
Inanna’s need, and maybe she did, she started moving faster, driving herself
forward and taking Inanna’s whole member, until the elf started crying out loud
with her pleasure.


It
became too much.


She
could feel the pressure build, the need for release and she cried out, even as
Rachel’s tongue lapped at her, almost milking her. Her hips started moving
faster and the sorceress stilled, letting Inanna used her mouth like a fuck
hole, until the elf lost her composure and came shouting out loud.


Rachel
had to stop her motions for a few moments when the first drop of Inanna’s seed
hit the back of her throat, knowing soon enough her mouth would be full of the
white fluid.


It
didn’t take long and the blonde sorceress tried all she could to take it in, to
drink that delicious fluid in its entirety, but she couldn’t and it started
dribbling out of her mouth, slowly moving down her chin.


Inanna
shuddered when she saw that and felt her cock jerk once again, even as she
pulled Rachel head towards her, wanting to sheathe herself in the blonde.


The
sorceress licked, running her tongue over the elf’s cock, even as it softened
in her mouth as it released the last of its seed, until it became completely
limp. Rachel didn’t stop there and kept going, cleaning it in full before she
retreated and let that bit of flesh escape from her hold.


The
blonde human rose to her feet, smiling at the female elf, liking the heady and
almost lost look in Inanna’s eyes.


That
look only sharpened when the sorceress used her finger to wipe the white
remains on her face and then licked it.


Inanna
felt her cock twitch when Rachel licked the last vestige of her orgasm, the
sorceress looking amusedly at her. It made something burn inside her and before
she realized it, she moved and crashed her lips against the blonde’s.


Their
kiss was harsh and demanding. 


The
elf almost felt like she was devouring Rachel’s essence as they moved against
one another, her tongue dueling with its counterpart, tasting the remaining
flavor of her come in Rachel’s mouth.


A
minute after it started they parted again, breathing hard, and Rachel chuckled
against her lips.


“Not
so innocent anymore, are you, little thief?”


Inanna
didn’t bother to reply. She simply grabbed Rachel’s arms and pulled the other
woman to her, once again crashing their lips together.


The
sorceress’s eyes widened in surprise at the elf’s hunger, but she didn’t let it
stop her. Her arms came up around Inanna, crushing the petite woman against
her, as their mouths devoured each other.


She
leaned back when she felt something hard poke her in the leg and a raised
eyebrow was her only reaction to Inanna’s hard cock.


“Something
tells me you’re ready for round two.”


Inanna
blushed but nodded eagerly and with a laugh in her lips, the sorceress grasped
her arm and pulled the other female, leading her towards the bedroom.


The
elf followed eagerly and soon enough they found themselves atop the sorceress’s
bed, looking into each other’s eyes. 


Inanna
blushed and almost looked away, but Rachel’s hand on her cheek stopped her.


The
human smiled again, gently, and Inanna had to reply in kind. 


They
kissed, softly, and Inanna reached out with her hands, poising them against
Rachel’s cheeks, moving them down the blonde’s body when they parted.


The
sorceress let her do it, even helped and slowly, with care, Inanna disrobed
her, baring her pale body.


The
elf felt her breath catch when Rachel’s body became revealed, salivating at the
thought of touching the woman in front of her. She let her eyes focus on
Rachel’s more prominent features, her breasts and her sex, and she felt her
potion-granted cock give a reply, hardening even further.


Rachel
knew what drew Inanna’s attention and she reached out with her hands, grasping
the elf’s hair and pulling her forward, until the petite woman became
unbalanced and almost fell with her head atop Rachel’s breasts.


The
elf didn’t resist when Rachel directed her to the woman’s nipples, she simply
wrapped her lips around them and suckled, much like she might have done to her
mother as a child.


From
the moans and shudders that assaulted Rachel’s body, it was enjoyable and
Inanna found herself pushing against the other woman, wanting to swallow her
breasts whole.


Rachel
let herself fall backwards and dragged her companion with her, their legs
becoming entwined, their bodies sharing warmth.


A
pull on Inanna’s hair made her move up Rachel’s body and the sorceress claimed
her mouth once again, before putting her legs around the elf’s waist,
tightening them around the other woman.


Inanna
shuddered as she felt the wetness of Rachel’s cunt against her cock and looked
at the other woman’s eyes, finding them burning with lust.


“I
think it’s time for the main course, don’t you agree?” The sorceress voice came
out husky, needy.


Inanna
nodded almost immediately and the other woman chuckled amused.


They
moved their bodies into one another, rubbing their skin, their breasts and
their sexes against one another.


Inanna
shuddered again but didn’t look away from Rachel’s gaze, from her need and
want. She simply moved with the other woman, until the sorceress became
impatient and reached between their bodies, taking hold of Inanna’s cock.


The
elf moaned and stilled for a few moments, while the other woman directed her
towards her sex, putting Inanna’s cock directly above her slit.


Inanna
looked down into Rachel’s eyes and in them she saw the hint she needed.


With
a small thrust she buried the tip of her hard member inside the blonde, and
both gasped, stopping to enjoy their union.


Eventually,
the elf drew back and moved back in again and again, slowly but surely moving
in and out of the other woman.


They
moaned with pleasure, their motions becoming frantic, hurried. Inanna knew that
each time she thrust a little bit more of her cock was swallowed by Rachel’s
depths, but a part of her member remained uncovered. She found out that she
wanted to bury herself completely in Rachel, to feel the woman’s pussy tightening
around her cock while she fucked her.


So
she pushed and pulled, faster each time, going deeper, feeling Rachel getting
tighter and tighter. 


Their
moans announced their lovemaking, bodies wrapped around one another, until it
became too much. The pleasure mounted higher and higher, and the sorceress was
the first to be defeated.


With
a shout she announced her orgasm, tightening her grip around Inanna, her nether
lips almost bruising the other woman’s cock.


The
elf followed her companion after a few moments, the extra pleasure from the
tightened grip making her explode. With a last thrust she buried herself to the
hilt and closed her eyes, feeling her member twitch, then jerk, as it started
to release its seed.


It
lasted longer than her earlier release. Inanna lost track of time for a bit,
simply laying her head in Rachel’s bosom, closing her eyes and scenting the
woman beneath her.


Rachel
came down from her high with a smile in her face and, when she realized
Inanna’s position, she ran a hand through the elf’s hair, gently, a motion
almost soothing for both women.


It
had been a long time since the sorceress could say she had been so pleased with
a companion and she couldn’t help the smile she gave the other woman when
Inanna looked at her face.


The
elf smiled before laying down again, comfortable with using Rachel’s breasts as
a pillow.


The
sorceress smiled but then tiredness gained an edge over her mind and she found
herself falling asleep. The other woman soon followed her and the two of them
slept like children, in each other’s arms, the scent of sex and lovemaking
surrounding them.


 


 


 


 


 











Chapter 4


 


The
sorceress woke up feeling soreness between her legs and a weight over her
torso.


She
blinked, then looked down and recognized Inanna’s face, the elf almost drooling
on top of her. A weak chuckle escaped her mouth as she made to get up,
succeeding without waking her companion.


Once
Rachel got to her feet, she stopped and looked down at the elf.


Inanna
was more cute than beautiful, unlike most of the women Rachel had seduced over
the years, but there was something about the elf that drew her gaze, more than
anyone had before.


A
more thorough look let her know that the cock her potion granted Inanna had
disappeared and she sighed, knowing her plan to wake the other woman had been
ruined.


A
moment later a far wicker one replaced it and the sorceress smirked before
leaving the room.


Inanna
woke to an incessant poking to her breasts.


She
turned to try and stop it, but it resumed in short order, making her sigh into
her covers. She tried to hide, but it failed to stop whoever was attacking her,
and she was forced to open her eyes.


Rachel’s
smile was the first thing she saw and the memories of the previous day filtered
in almost immediately. 


Inanna
blushed and started stammering, even as the sorceress laughed at her.


The
blonde leaned over the elf and reached out for her lips.


She
replied eagerly leaning off the bed to meet Rachel for a kiss.


It
was soft, tender, and they parted after a few moments, smiles on their faces.


Rachel
ran her hand over Inanna’s hair, caressing the elf, who replied by closing her
eyes and leaning against her touch. 


“Sleep
well?”


Inanna
nodded and smiled at the other woman. “Yes.”


“Good.”
Rachel said, before getting to her feet and showing the potion she had hidden
behind her back.


Inanna
swallowed as she recognized the liquid in Rachel’s hand, and her eyes widened
as the sorceress drank it whole.


Rachel
smiled at Inanna’s look. “I spent a great deal of time improving the formula–
the one I gave you was simply too slow for my tastes.”


Before
the elf could even try to reply to that, Rachel reached down and grabbed the
hem of her dress, slowly dragging it up her body and then throwing it aside.


Inanna
swallowed any protests she might have had, her eyes roving over Rachel’s body,
focusing on the sorceress’s breasts at first, but then moving down to her sex.
Nothing had changed since the night before and the elf glanced at the woman’s
face. 


Rachel
gasped and took a step back, even as an unsettling tingling started on her
core.


Then,
in front of their eyes, a cock started to grow just above her pussy, making the
sorceress moan with pleasure.


Inanna
watched it happen with amazement in her face. She hadn’t seen the process before,
seeing as she was asleep when it affected her, but now she was wide awake.


A
few more moments were enough for it to end and Rachel straightened, reaching
out and grasping her new cock in hand, marveling at its texture. It was hard
and when the sorceress looked at Inanna the elf released an audible gulp.


Rachel
smirked. 


Slowly
she strutted towards the bed, watching the elf retreat to its edge, looking at
her with both embarrassment and lust in her eyes. 


She
climbed into the bed and moved until she stood just a few inches away from
Inanna. 


The
elf looked aside but then turned to the sorceress, before letting her eyes fall
down. She blushed, again, and started stammering. “I …”


Rachel
leaned forward and caressed her cheek, before kissing her gently.


 “I’ve
never done anything like this.” Inanna whispered.


“You
did last night,” Rachel said with a chuckle, but then Inanna’s words penetrated
her mind. “Wait, you mean you’re a virgin?”


The
elf blushed but nodded and the sorceress leaned back surprised. Part of her
felt more ecstatic however, at the thought of being the first to make Inanna a
woman. 


The
sorceress leaned forward once again and kissed Inanna, running her hands over
the elf’s body, drawing a couple of moans out of her mouth.


“I’m
going to make you the happiest woman in the world.” Rachel said.


Inanna
replied with a smile and Rachel kissed her again, before starting to move down
the elf’s body, slowly and carefully, her fingers lightly trailing over the
other woman’s body.


She
kissed Inanna’s chin and collarbone, her throat and the top of her breasts,
before focusing on her nipples, putting her lips around them and suckling.


When
Inanna moaned loudly and begged her for more, she moved down and sneaked
between the elf’s thighs, inhaling her scent for a few moments before burying
her face in Inanna’s mound.


The
elf arched from the bed at the first touch of her tongue and Rachel smirked and
repeated the motion, licking the pink nether lips, hands cupping the elf’s
buttocks and pulling her forward into her mouth.


It
didn’t take her long to make Inanna pant and moan with need, the only words
escaping the elf’s mouth begging the blonde to move faster, to make her come.


Rachel
wasn’t merciful – eventually she started slowing down, just as Inanna reached
the edge, making the other woman despair.


“You
wouldn’t sing the same tune if I didn’t prepare you properly,” Rachel said,
climbing Inanna’s body and whispering in her ear. She used one leg to spread
Inanna’s thighs and then braced herself against the smaller woman, slipping
between her legs. “Trust me on that.”


Inanna
silenced her protests when she felt Rachel’s cock press against her inner
thighs, blushing as she looked at the sorceress’s face. She knew what came next
and was surprised at how much she wanted it. There was still some hesitation
however.


Rachel
smiled as she saw that and leaned down, kissing the other woman.


Then
she took hold of her cock and used it to slap Inanna’s clit. The elf jumped at
the first hit and shuddered as the sorceress repeated the motion, moaning
without meaning to. She was simply too sensitive to resist.


Rachel
did it a couple of times before moving down and using her cock’s head to trace
Inanna’s nether lips, once, twice, before slipping the inside the elf and
moving a bit, teasing the other woman. 


Inanna
moaned and begged, until the sorceress decided to be merciful.


The
blonde shifted her hips, giving a little thrust.


Inanna
bit her lip at the first sensation and moaned, reaching out with her hands and
grabbing Rachel, not knowing if she wanted to stop the other woman or make her
move faster. 


Rachel
smiled and caressed Inanna’s face making her forget her doubts. Once the
sorceress saw that her companion was ready, she started moving again, slowly,
but gaining speed.


At
first, only the head of her cock penetrated Inanna’s body, but as they kept
moving into one another, more and more of her artificial member entered the
elf, making them both moan with pleasure.


Rachel
would move back and forth, thrusting against Inanna while the elf would arch
into the sorceress, her ass leaving the bed while they met one another.


They
might have started slow but it didn’t take long for their motions to become
fast and hurried, the sounds of flesh against flesh echoing around the room.


Inanna
closed her eyes and moaned, thrusting back at Rachel, feeling the sorceress’s
cock entering her again and again, each time reaching deeper, seemingly bigger.


For
her part, Rachel struggled with the pleasure she felt, with how good Inanna’s
pussy felt around her. 


They
stopped when the blonde felt a barrier inside Inanna and both women looked at
each other, before the sorceress thrust a little harder and broke Inanna’s
hymen.


The
elf winced at that but held on tightly to the woman above her, wanting her to
keep moving and wash the pain away with the pleasure she knew Rachel could
bring her.


The
sorceress didn’t deny her, starting to move again, faster than before, harder.


Soon
enough they panted with need, both of them feeling their pleasure creeping
close, just around the corner.


It
didn’t take long.


Inanna
was the first to reach that zenith, her orgasm making her gasp out loud, even
as she put her legs around Rachel’s waist, seemingly to try and imprison the
sorceress against her body. 


She
could feel her pussy tightening harshly around Rachel’s member and, from the
shudder Rachel released, so could the blonde.


It
didn’t stop the sorceress from keeping with her motions, but made them more
pleasurable, harder to ignore and she felt her cock starting to twitch, and
soon after it jerked and released her seed inside the elf.


They
kept moving throughout their orgasms, hoping to make that pleasure last
forever. They couldn’t, obviously, but made a good effort and soon after they
lay in each other’s arms, resting from their high, with Rachel’s cock still
sheathed inside of Inanna.


Something
about the entire situation made the elf laugh, and then she started giggling
when the sorceress looked at her surprised, before shaking her head.


“Best
wake up ever.” Inanna murmured at Rachel’s ear, before letting sleep dominate
her once again.


 


 











Epilogue


 


Rachel
and Inanna spent the next few days together, getting to know each other and making
love from sunup to sundown.


Eventually
though, they parted, their lust abated. There was nothing keeping them together
but desire, and Inanna felt uncomfortable with that, not quite knowing if she
wanted her first serious relationship to be one based on sex.


So
she explained herself to the sorceress and moved out, the other woman not
insisting for her to stay.


For
about two months Inanna was satisfied with her decision, but then she found out
she was pregnant and knew she would have to seek Rachel out.


When
that happened, she discovered the sorceress was also pregnant and both
women surrendered to their fate and decided to live together, as lovers.


Neither
of them ever regretted their decision.


The End
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Beauty and the Beast


(Futanari Erotica Fairy
Tales)


Mara
was a beautiful girl forced to flee from her home when her kingdom was
conquered by invaders. Being the daughter of a duke, she was made to choose
between marriage to one of the men that helped kill her father, or run away to
distant lands with her little sister.


She
picked the later and after a few years she had to turn to unsavory measures in
order to survive, and to make sure her sister was safe.


Eventually
though, she ran into trouble and was imprisoned, and given a choice: she could
live for a decade in prison, leaving her sister alone in the world, without the
means to sustain herself, or she could serve for a year as a cursed princess’s handmaiden.


Mara
had heard tales about the one they called the beast princess, but surely
serving her couldn’t be as bad as ten years in jail, could it?


Beauty
and the Beast is a book in the Futanari Erotica Fairy Tales series. It features
futanari (dickgirl) sex, breeding (impregnation), and futa on female. For
adults only!


Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk


 


 





Lost in Masks


(Futanari Archaeology
#3)


After
the ceremony in Lost in Dreams, where Mara became an avatar of her
goddess, the archeologist finds herself waiting for a way out of the island.


She
was changed terribly by the powers of the woman she loves and now she can’t say
if she’s even human, but there’s one thing she knows. Her lover needs help in
order to return to her and their daughter, and Mara is willing to do everything
for it to happen, even if she has to spread her goddess influence throughout
the world.


A
mysterious presence in India stalls her for a while, but eventually Mara will
find a way to fulfill her every dream and when she returns home, she hoped to
find her goddess waiting for her.


Lost
in Masks is a book in the Futa Archaeology series. It features futanari
(dickgirl) sex, threesomes, breeding (impregnation) and futa on futa on female.
For adults only!


Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk


 





Secret Beauty


(Futa Empress #1)


Frederica
was a simple peasant who cared for her mother and little sister, someone who
was treated as a pariah by the people of the little village where they lived,
simply because she was born different.


She
hated it, the thing that put her apart from regular people, but there was
nothing she could do about it.


The
visit of a highborn lady though, might end up changing Frederica’s thoughts
about herself and about her body, even as she embarks in a dangerous plot for
the sake of power and for her family.


Secret
Beauty is the first book in the Futa Empress series. It features futanari
(dickgirl) sex, breeding (impregnation) and futa on female. For adults only!


Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk
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