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CHAPTER
 ONE












“I
 s he dead?”

“I think not, my friend,” she said.

The first thing I felt was warmth. A soft, golden warmth, like the last rays of sunlight spilling through the trees at dawn. It soaked into my skin, spreading through my limbs, chasing away the icy tendrils of death that had wrapped around me. My chest heaved as I sucked in a breath, sharp and sudden, and with it came the scent of crushed leaves, damp earth, and something faintly floral—like the whisper of spring after a long, bitter winter.

I opened my eyes.

Above me, the canopy of the forest shimmered, sunlight trickling through the swaying boughs in streams of gold and jade. And then, they came into focus—faces, fair and luminous, framed by silken hair in shades of moonlight, honey, and autumn’s fire. Eyes like polished emeralds, deep sapphires, and liquid amber studied me with quiet intensity. Elves. I knew immediately by the shape of their ears. It was just like she had said.

"You're awake," one of them said, her voice like a melody carried on the wind. She knelt beside me, her fingers still pressed to my bare chest where a warmth lingered—healing magic. I had felt its effects before with one of Isabella’s ointments and potions, but this time, it was happening just from a simple touch. This elf was stunning, her golden hair braided with tiny white flowers, her features sharp yet soft, like something carved from marble but brought to life with the blush of dawn.

"You were nearly lost," another murmured, this one darker of hair, her skin kissed with the faintest bronze. "The succubus nearly drained you dry."

Memories flooded back in a rush. The soft laugh, the gleam of eyes like molten fire, the press of lips that had tasted of honeyed wine and whispered promises. The way my strength had bled from me, pulled away by hands far too delicate to bring such destruction. A trick. A cruel, perfect deception.

“Where…” I croaked, looking around, “Where is she?”

"The succubus? She escaped our prison," a third elf spoke—taller than the others, her hair woven with silver threads that shimmered as she moved. "Lost to us, we have hunting parties searching for her, but she will be more difficult to find now that she has fed. The magic of this world has grown unstable for some reason. A shift weakened the bindings that had kept the succubus trapped for a hundred years, and now she is loose once more." Her golden eyes hardened. "You were unfortunate enough to cross her path."

I swallowed, my throat raw. "She… she almost killed me."

The golden-haired healer nodded solemnly. "She should have if you were a mere mortal. There is a hidden strength in you. Why have you come into these woods?"

I tried to push myself up, and a firm but gentle hand immediately steadied me. The forest around us was ancient and vast. Towering trees stretched skyward, their trunks entwined with ivy and delicate glowing fungi. The air hummed with unseen energy, and somewhere in the distance, I heard the call of a nightbird, even though the sun still hung low in the sky.

“I come searching for you—the elves. I’ve come to ask for strength,” I said and felt even weaker.

“Who told you where to find us?” the second elf asked. The line on her face grew stern and severe. Her black hair seemed to shift darker.

“Is—Isabella,” I rasped. “She is an Amazon. She and I have escaped the forest together.”

The three elves straightened and looked at one another in shock as much as in anger. Suddenly, I found myself wondering if I had made a grave mistake.

“Did you hear this? It cannot be!” the first snapped.

“It is impossible, and yet it makes sense,” the second said, looking over the forest with fresh eyes, “It would explain the shift in magic.”

“We should not be in the forest, Lanely” the third said hesitantly.

“If what he says is true, our location will not matter soon,” Lanely, the golden-haired elf, said. “But yes, it is as you say.”

“We should leave him,” the second elf said, looking down on me with disdain.

“Easy, Norse,” Lanely tempered, “we will not harm the bringer of bad news.”

"Rest," Lanely urged her touch light against my shoulder. "You are safe here. For now."

For now. The words settled in my chest, heavy with unspoken meaning. I had survived the succubus’s embrace, but something told me that whatever lay ahead would demand more from me than just my strength.

Moments later, the elf called Lanely had healed me enough to stand. The elves guided me through the dense forest, their movements so fluid that they seemed to glide rather than walk. My legs were weak, but their magic had done its work—I was alive and, for now, safe. I followed as best I could, the forest around us alive with whispers of wind and the distant calls of unseen creatures as the sun rose.

Then, we reached a massive tree unlike any I had ever seen. Its trunk was as wide as a castle tower, its bark shimmering faintly with veins of silver light. The elves placed their hands upon it, whispering words in a tongue that flowed like river water. A soft hum resonated through the air, and before my eyes, the bark twisted and peeled away, revealing a hidden passage into the heart of the tree.

“In here,” the golden-haired healer urged.

I hesitated only a moment before stepping inside.

Darkness wrapped around us, cool and silent, but only for a breath. Then, the tunnel ahead brightened as faintly glowing vines lined the walls, pulsing with soft light. The air smelled of fresh rain and something faintly sweet, like nectar. The elves moved with purpose, and I followed, my fingers trailing against the wood that felt warm and alive beneath my touch.

After a descent that left my heart pounding with anticipation, the tunnel opened up, and I stepped into a world unlike any I had ever imagined.

The elven city sprawled before me, bathed in the golden light of what looked like a never-setting sun. Towering trees served as the foundation for intricate dwellings, their trunks hollowed and carved into homes with delicate arched windows and spiraling staircases that wound around the bark like ivy. Bridges of woven silver branches stretched between them, forming graceful walkways that connected different levels of the city. Bioluminescent flowers bloomed in hanging baskets, their petals pulsing softly with color—sapphire, violet, and emerald.

A great waterfall cascaded down from an unseen height, its water glowing faintly as it fed into a crystalline river that wound through the city like veins of liquid starlight. Along the banks, elves gathered—some kneeling in quiet meditation, others dipping their hands into the water, their fingers stirring its glow.

The people were just as breathtaking as the city itself. Tall and elegant, their features sharp yet impossibly smooth, their eyes shimmering with hues I had never seen in human faces. Some wore flowing robes of gossamer fabric that shimmered like the sky at dawn, while others were clad in armor so finely crafted it looked like it had grown upon them rather than been forged.

Children—at least, what I assumed were elven children—darted between the tree roots, their laughter light as bells in the wind. A group of musicians played nearby, their instruments shaped from what seemed to be living wood, the melodies blending seamlessly with the natural sounds of the city.

I exhaled slowly.

“This…” My voice felt small in the presence of such beauty. “This is incredible.”

The silver-haired elf who had spoken before turned to me, her golden eyes unreadable. “This is Elen’thar,” she said. “Our sanctuary. One of the last untouched places of elven magic in this world.”

Lanely stepped closer, her gaze gentle yet searching. “You are lucky to have seen it. Few outsiders ever do.”

Lucky. The word hung in my mind, but luck had little to do with why I was here. I had nearly died. I had been ensnared by a creature whose very existence threatened the balance of this world. And now, I was in a place I could scarcely believe was real.

I had no idea what awaited me next, but one thing was certain.

My life would never be the same.
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 TWO












E
 yes were beginning to notice me and the others as whispers grew at the presence of the outsider. The music stopped and the joyous environment grew still.

Lanely turned to her silver haired friend, “Tuly, take him to the house of answers.”

“I shall,” Tuly said while Lanely and Norse turned to leave.

Tuly turned to me, brushing her silver hair behind her shoulders. She studied me, her eyes a shade of fire so deep it reminded me of the sky during a setting sun. Now that I was standing, she was just a breath shorter than me, her form willowy yet possessing a quiet strength. Her hair long and shimmering like every strand was woven diamonds. Her hair might have been silver but the woman’s perfect creamy skin gave her an age barely older than me.

She wore a gown unlike anything I’d ever seen—crafted from fabric so fine it clung to her form like mist over water, shifting between shades of emerald and gold with every movement. The neckline was daring, dipping just enough to hint at the curves beneath, and delicate silver filigree wrapped around her arms like living vines. When she moved, the material shimmered as if woven with threads of morning light.

I swallowed hard as her fingers, cool and impossibly soft, grazed my arm. “You’re still weak,” Tuly murmured, tilting her head as she looked up at me. “But you’re recovering faster than I expected. You must have strong life energy.”

Her lips curved, just slightly. A knowing smile.

I exhaled slowly, forcing myself to focus on her words and not the warmth of her touch. “I feel… better, but still drained.”

“Then come with me.” Her voice was like a whisper of wind through leaves, smooth and warm. “I’ll give you something to restore your strength.” She turned, glancing at me over her shoulder before leading me away from the heart of the city.

I followed, my legs still unsteady but working. The other elves barely paid us any mind as we wove through the glowing pathways, past cascading waterfalls and homes built into the towering trees. Soon, we arrived at a secluded dwelling, its entrance hidden between the roots of an ancient oak.

She led me inside, where the air was thick with the scent of herbs, flowers, and something sweetly intoxicating. Shelves lined the walls, filled with glass vials and bottles containing shimmering liquids of all colors. A bed—large, draped in sheer, silken curtains—rested against the far wall, and a basin of water sat nearby, reflecting the glow of enchanted crystals overhead.

“Sit,” she said, gesturing to a cushioned bench near the bed. I obeyed, watching as she moved with effortless grace toward one of the shelves. She selected a vial filled with a liquid that gleamed silver in the dim light.

As she approached, she crouched before me, holding the potion up between us. “Drink this,” she murmured, her voice softer now, more intimate. “It will help you regain your strength.”

I took the vial, but before I could bring it to my lips, she placed her hand over mine, stopping me. Her touch lingered, her fingers tracing the edge of my palm.

“You are lucky, you know,” she said, her eyes searching mine. “Most men do not survive an encounter with a succubus.”

I smirked slightly. “Guess I’m just stubborn.”

Tuly laughed, the sound light and musical. “Perhaps. Or perhaps fate has something in mind for you.”

The way she was looking at me now—it wasn’t just concern for my well-being. There was something else, something I had seen in the eyes of the succubus before she had drained me of nearly everything. But this was different. Warmer. Less dangerous… or perhaps just a different kind of danger.

I swallowed the potion in one quick gulp, the liquid sliding down my throat like warm honey. Immediately, a rush of heat spread through my veins, bringing strength back into my limbs.

She smiled, watching me carefully. “Good,” she murmured, standing but letting her fingers graze my jaw for just a moment longer than necessary. She stepped back and made a show of running her hands down the curves of her breasts and narrow waist. Angling her head to the side, she asked, “What are you thinking right now?”

Immediately and without hesitation, I replied, “I am thinking about having sex with you.”

Tuly’s face brightened into a giggle as she twisted from side to side. I blinked in surprise and shook my head, “I’m sorry, miss, I don’t know where that came from. It just came out.”

Tuly stepped to the doorway, and peered out from left to right and then stepped back inside.

“Forgive me,” she said and stepped closer, “it had been eons since I had seen a human. I get carried away sometimes. This is the House of Answers. The magic here is great. It dampens your inhibitions and your will to lie. You have no choice but to tell the truth.”

“Oh, man,” I muttered and knew things were about to get uncomfortable as I ran through my thoughts.

“What are you thinking now?” Tuly asked as she stepped to inches in front of me. Her breasts hovered in front of my face.

“How I would like to taste your nipples and slide my cock inside you…” I said and then sighed, “Fuck.”

Tuly sat on the bed beside me and then eased into the mattress as her hands rubbed up and down her body, slowly revealing more and more skin. “Then do it,” she finally said, with a smile, looking at me.

About the time my lips kissed her lips, my hand slid up inside her shirt. Suddenly, my warm palm was actually groping her left breast. Squeezing and mashing her breast into her chest. There was no second thoughts. It was like I could not stop my desires from happening.

“Mmm yes...” she whimpered as I kissed and licked up her neck to her ear. Sucking on her earlobe, she began to squirm. “Take me…” she seemed hungry for the sex. Her state almost reminded me of the Amazons.

I pinched her nipple, and my touch hurt so good. her body was getting out of control, and her breathing was turning into a pant.

“Ohhhh,” Tuly gasped, and I kissed her hard, and she kissed me back. Our tongues swirled against one another as I yanked her top up, exposing her breasts.

Kissing down her center, I wrapped my lips around her left nipple and then her right, making her squeal each time. Her lower lips trembled as the pleasure built inside her, but she started to panic when my hand pushed between her legs. Her tiny thighs rubbed back and forth together, feeling how wet she had become. When I hand slipped between her tender thighs, she gasped.

“Oh, my Gods…” she cried and clapped a hand over her mouth just as I slid a finger between her tight pussy lips. Fitting a second finger into her pussy, Tuly’s eyes flirted with rolling backward, “Mmmm… I can’t keep quiet if you put two—ughmmm!”

Immediately, I began ramming two fingers in and out of her tight pussy, using my entire arm to ravage her. The sound of her wet juices became nearly as loud as her muted whimpers behind her hand as I fingered.

“God, you’re as tight as I imagined,” I blurted out in her ear. My hot breath on her neck sent shivers down her spine.

“Oh, my God, Oh my God—” she panted in a whisper, “You’re going too, ugh… I won’t be able to—God—keep quiet when I...” My finger jabbed her g-spot and molested the roof of her pussy roughly with every penetration. “W-When I… I-I…” she sucked in a deep breath and went still as her eyes rolled back in her head. In an instant, she began to seize, “Oh, my God, I-I’m cumming!”

A squirt of juices exploded between her thighs, soaking her clothes and drenching her mattress. My hand slipped between her creamy thighs with ease as he continued to finger her through the orgasm. Tuly had to bite down on the back of her hand to keep from screaming any more than she already had. Her other arm wrapped around my back, squeezing me tightly to her chest.

“Nnnnng God...” she finally gasped as I finally relented, and her body could relax. They both went still, when a person appeared in the doorway. I looked over my shoulder just to see a flash of a woman disappear out the door.

“Who was that?” I asked.

“Don’t worry about it—fuck me, human,” Tuly demanded.

Feeling compelled, I took her hand and guided it to my member. She was in a trance as her small delicate hand wrapped around my warm hard cock. Licking her lips, her hand instinctually stroked up and down on my meat, feeling me throb and grow under her touch.

Her grip firmed, and her stroke grew slightly faster. “You are soo hard…” she purred.

“I want you that badly,” I whispered.

Tuly’s smile grew and turned slightly wicked as she pumped my cock faster and watched my eyes narrow and my lips gasp. The realization at the kind of power she had over me was intoxicating; she was drunk with lust. Her other hand grabbed the back of my neck and pulled my lips to hers. The kiss was long and deep and felt like it could last forever, and she was just fine with that.

I groaned when the tip of my cock slipped between her slick pussy lips, but not as loud as she did when I shoved myself all the way in. Her forehead creased as her eyebrows raised as she felt herself taken. The moment of disbelief didn’t last long as I began to pull out and ram my cock back inside her soaking pussy.

“Ah ah ah ah ahhgod,” she cried with every thrust. I cupped her cheek with one hand as I kissed her, while his other hand gripped her wrist and held her arm down above her head. She trusted me completely in this moment and loved the feeling of me taking her in every way possible. I could see it in her eyes.

Her legs wrapped around my waist which only allowed more of my cock to stab deeper inside her. I humped her harder and harder until the sound of the bed risked gathering others. She buried her lips in the crook of my neck as she felt the orgasm coming and feared she couldn’t control herself.

“Ahhh, I’m going to… Oh, God—you’re going to make cum… Ah… Ahh—oh, my God!”

I squeezed her tightly, pinning her to the bed as my hard long cock thumped inside her over and over again. Every muscle in her body tensed as her thighs quivered around my waist. She squirted enough that her pussy forced my cock out of her, but immediately, I fed my girthy meat back between her lips. “Oh, God—Shit!” she cried as I continued to fuck her. Her entire body was electric with pleasure.

When I began to groan into our kiss, she knew I was close, and the thought of it brought her to the edge of another orgasm. My thrusts became rough and hard, and she couldn’t take it any longer. Her breasts bounced up and down as they rocked the bed with every buck of my hip. Finally, I shoved my cock deep inside her pussy and grunted as my balls and shaft flexed and strings of my warm semen spilled inside her pussy. Holding her tight, I kissed her deeply as she spasmed from another orgasm.

“Well,” a woman’s voice startled me from behind. I jumped off of Tuly and saw several elves gathered in the room; their entrance had been silent. The woman who spoke was brunette of hair, large-breasted, and staring down at me where I lay naked, “It looks like you’ve met my daughter.”

I looked from the woman to Tuly and back at the woman and sighed, “Not again…” I blurted out.
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“R
 elax, human,” the brunette said with half a smile and a wave of her hand, “your mortal customs do not apply here.”

Tuly stood and took her time dressing. Still naked, she gestured to her mother, “This is Marva, my mother and Goddess of Elvenland.”

“And what do we call you, human?” Marva asked.

I hurried to slide my pants on before speaking, “I’m Daniel. I come from a farm a few days’ ride from here. Um, nice to meet you… all of you…” I said awkwardly as I took in the mix of men and women crowded behind Marva. It took an extra second to distinguish the men from the women because the elves skin was so clear it almost glistened. Their features were soft, and everything about them was clean and tidy.

“And what brings you to our land, Daniel?” As he entered, a man’s baritone voice filled the room, and with him, a dominating presence. Judging by the slight bow and movement of the others, I assumed this was the king or ‘God’ of Elvenland.

“Father, we—” Tuly started but was silenced by the raise of his hand.

‘I came here to receive power,” I said and immediately put a hand over my mouth. It was like I couldn’t keep my thoughts from spilling out.

“It is no use to temper your words here,” the elf man said. Amusement in his expression. “The human mind isn’t disciplined enough to combat the magic of this room. Even my daughter wasn’t strong enough to resist her urges.”

“I didn’t mean to say it like that,” I said, “I’m not rude. I thank you for taking me in and healing me. Last night, when I was close to the Elvenland entrance, I stopped to make a fire and a demon pretended to be you to seduce me. She killed me with sex.”

Actually, I was just realizing at that moment that I was feeling much better… much much better. I looked at my hands, turning them from side to side. I not only felt healthy, but I felt revitalized. I felt better than I ever had in my life!

“It was the succubus,” Tuly said. “We’ve been hunting it for days since it escaped our prison.”

“It is a wonder you survived at all,” Marva pondered, looking me over. “You are human, but I sense magic about you. It is faint, but it is there. Where did you get this power?”

I shook my head. “I have no magic. I came here to get some, I think.”

“So you say…” Marva replied, but it didn’t sound like she believed him.

“How did you learn of the location to Elvenland?” the elf man asked. He stepped closer and I saw he was as tall as I was. His eyes were stern and powerful.

“An Amazon told me. She was the one who sent me here for power,” I said and was immediately silenced by angry whispers. It was clear the Amazons were not a popular group.

“An Amazon sent you! You were in the forbidden forest!” the elf man boomed.

I retreated, holding up my hands defensively until I bumped into the bed. I didn’t mean to speak, but the words felt like they were pulled out of me. “I was,” I said.

“Have they sent you here as a spy? Are you their minion?” he asked demandingly.

“No, no!” I said with confidence, “I escaped the Amazons and the forbidden forest. Queen Andeese wanted to keep me there for days but her daughter, Izabella, became pregnant with a child. My son. She and I escaped.”

The whispers in the crowd were raised to a bumbling roar of disbelief. Several of the spectators were stepping forward now to call me a liar, and inside, I was wondering if I had just ensured my death sentence here.

“Silence!” Tuly’s father commanded. He then turned to the others and spoke in elven. Soon everyone left the room except, Marva, Tuly, and her father. “Izabella is Queen Andeese’s daughter, and she has escaped the forest? When?”

“We left two days ago,” I said.

Marva stepped forward, peering into my eyes, “This is the truth. You don’t lie.”

“No, no, I don’t lie—I don’t think I can lie, honestly,” I said and looked around the room.

“Are the others free? The other Amazons?” Tuly asked, more excited than afraid like her parents.

“No, I mean, I don’t think so. No one has followed us,” I said.

“The boy in her belly must have allowed this Amazon girl to escape. It is this boy that gives this human magic now,” Marva said to her husband. “It was this flux in power that allowed the Succubus to escape our prison! When that boy is born, all of the Amazons will be released.”

“I believe so,” Tuly’s father agreed as he stroked his chin in ponderance.

“All the magic of this world, all of it used to contain the Amazons, will be released! Demons will walk the Earth once more!” Marva shouted. “There will be chaos. Portals will open. The dead will be piled to the sky! We stop this madness! Human, where is Izabella? Tell us now!”

Fearing for Izabella and my son, I clenched my teeth together until I thought a tooth might shatter. The words were being yanked out of me, and I felt it pull from my stomach all the way through my throat. Tears broke loose from my eyes from the pain as I struggled to remain silent.

“Speak! Speak now!” Marva demanded.

“That is not our way,” the elf man said.

I groaned as I fell onto the bed, writhing in the sheets as I forced my mouth into the mattress to remain silent.

“That is not our way?!” Marva repeated in disbelief. “To kill one Amazon to save hundreds of thousands of lives? Millions? Billions, over the centuries to come! This is not our way?”

I screamed as it felt as though my throat and tongue were being ripped out of my mouth. Tuly leaped onto the bed and held my shoulders. “Stop it! You’re killing him!”

Her father extended a hand in my direction and whispered something in elvish. Instantly, I felt a relief so severe that I nearly passed out. Gasping, I felt Tuly’s embrace coddling me as I tried to catch my breath.

“Murdering a mother and child is not our way,” he said, turning back to his wife, “and I will hear no more of it.”

Marva hesitated, then turned and stormed out of the room in anger. With Tuly's help, I managed to sit straight on the bed, and her father approached me. This time, he spoke with a softer voice.

“You show great character for a man. Your unwillingness to divulge the location of the mother of your child is impressive,” he said. “My name is Jardeen. So long as you are honest with me, I will extend to you the courtesy of my land.”

“Please don’t ask me about Izabella’s whereabouts again,” I croaked.

“You have my word,” Jardeen said. “You will rest now. We will speak again soon and with calmer minds.”

Jardeen left the keep, leaving Tuly and myself in the bed again. She turned to me and looked me over, wiping sweat from my brow and smiling.

“You humans break so easily. It truly is a magical mix of chaos that keeps you alive,” she giggled.

“Have you never seen humans before?” I asked.

“No, I was born only a few hundred years ago. For thousands of years now, elf land has been separate from the world of man. But if what you say is true, that is all about to change.”

I smirked, “Your mother doesn’t seem to like that, but you’re smiling as you say it.”

Tuly quickly hid her smile and looked away, ashamed. “I do not mean to make light of tragic possibilities, but I’ve been raised on stories of adventure and exploration. I’ve always wanted to see the world of man.”

I smiled, thinking of when I first set off from the farmstead with just my bow in hand.

“I, too, know of this thrill,” I said, and Tuly smiled at me wondrously.

Looking me over, Tuly said, “Lay down. Your energy is badly depleted once more.”

I did so but glanced at the open doorway, now knowing anyone could enter at any time. “Okay, but what about your parents or⁠—”

I went silent when I felt Tuly’s hand wrap around my limp shaft and quickly massage it hard again. My pants were pulled down once again as the woman continued to stroke me as she lay draped over my side.

“Worry less, man,” she whispered up to me. Her eyes were soft and skin as creamy as milk, “be in the moment. Breathe… breathe…”

Her smile grew as the pleasure blossomed on my face. When the first drip of pre-cum oozed from the tip of my cock, Tuly brushed her hair aside and, without hesitation, wrapped her lips around the head of my cock. Her tongue was like silk as it enveloped my throbbing head. The warmth mixed with moisture and the enchanting way her lips moved up and down the length of my cock lulled me into a state of tranquility I didn’t know existed.

Both of Tuly’s hands caressed my balls as her lips slid up and down, up and down on my shaft. With a face so slender as hers, she did not look to be capable of handling my entire length, and yet somehow her lips continued down my shaft, and I felt her wet warmth wrap around me entirely. A devious narrow look came over her eyes as she stared up at me while her lips kissed the base of my cock.

Tuly’s movements were smooth and graceful even as she sucked my cock. Everywhere her hands moved to it was like a dance. Every bob of her head as she slipped her lips up and down on me seemed supernatural. When I finally came it felt as though the cum was being summoned out of me. The pleasure filled me entirely as my balls began to flex and loads of my semen pumped into Tuly’s mouth.

Swallowing it all down, she finally pulled her lips off of me without gagging, hacking, or gasping. She simply licked her lips and smiled up at me.

“Feel better now?” she asked.

“I… I do. I really do,” I replied.
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T
 uly wanted me to sleep, but after her blow job, I felt so rejuvenated that I told her I couldn’t sleep. Instead, we walked her town, and she showed me around. The entire time we walked, she peppered me with questions. I told her about my life as a farm keeper and a hunter with a bow, and she seemed fascinated by even the most mundane details. While I spoke, she would tell me of this hall or that building as if they were not spectacular feats of architecture and beauty. Even the tamest of buildings here made even the Sandcastle look small and rudimentary.

“Why do I feel so much better after having sex with you?” I asked as we walked the path around a clear blue lake in the middle of Elvenland.

“It is mana, of course,” Tuly said and looked at me sideways, “the Amazons did not tell you?”

“Tell me what?”

“It is the purest way to transfer power from one person to the other. A succubus only has the ability to drain you of mana, but we elves can moderate how much we give or take from a person.”

“So you’ve been giving me energy?”

Tuly smiled, “Yes, of course. It doesn’t take much to rejuvenate a man such as you. Your life force is strong because of your son. It gives you a magical bond to your Amazon, Izabella.”

We walked up a steep and winding hill and on a bridge over a magnificent waterfall. My thoughts ran together as I remembered Izabella’s last words to me before I left. She spoke of our hearts being one but our bodies being our own. Perhaps she knew that in order for me to gain power, I would have to give my body up once more.

Lanely was a familiar face we came across. I recognized her immediately by her flowing, almost glowing, golden hair. She mixed herbs by the bottom of the waterfall. I could tell there was Magic at work as she made the water lift from the lake and mix with her powders and herbs by only waving her hands from this way to that.

“Lanely, you remember Daniel,” Tuly reintroduced.

Lanely looked from her work and smiled, “Ah, yes. You look well.”

“I am. Uh, thank you for taking me in,” I said.

Lanely only nodded and went back to her work. Tuly walked me to the next building, where fire lit up the corner of trees and stone.

“The news of why you are here as already met the collective,” Tuly explained, “Everyone will know what your child will bring.”

“Meaning many Elves are not happy he will be born?” I said.

Tuly hesitated, “Meaning many Elves will not be happy that the peace will be broken. Though Elves don’t like to admit it, we are mostly human. We like to differentiate ourselves as superior magical beings, but the fear human experiences are the same as we experience.”

“As well as hate?” I asked.

Tuly had a sad expression but nodded, “As you say.”

At the next corner, the other woman who rescued me worked. Norse. She used magic in much the same way as Lanely, only instead of manipulating water, she did so with fire. I paused at seeing such power, but Tuly pulled me closer.

“Norse, Daniel has come to—” Tuly started, but Norse cut her off with out looking.

“I know why he is here,” she said and looked over her shoulder, glaring at me, “I know why he is really here.”

“He is honorable,” Tuly said.

“He is death,” she said, her dark eyes seething several very human emotions. “Be gone with you.”

Tuly clutched my arm and walked me along the trail until we were far from Norse.

“I apologize, I’ve never seen my people so… hateful,” she said, her eyes welling with tears.

I placed my palm on her hands, “It is not your fault. You have nothing to be sad about.”

Tuly nodded but her sadness didn’t seem to dimmish. She led me to one of the tallest castles and brought me inside. After a series of halls, I was brought to a terrace that over looked the waterfall and where Jardeen waited for me alone.

“I trust you’re rested?” he asked.

“Yes, very,” I said.

“Tuly, give us time to speak,” he said.

“Yes, father,” she said with a bow before dismissing herself.

“She is fond of you. Tuly sees adventure in you, but this is not her fate,” Jardeen said.

“She is… a good person,” I said carefully.

Jardeen nodded, “She is.”

“Tell me why you have come here for power?” Jardeen asked, looking out over the rushing water.

“Izabella has told me that when the Amazons are free from the forest, the first thing they will do is come after us—come after my son,” I said, stepping toward the man. “It is a man’s job to protect his woman. It is a father’s job to protect his child, and yet, I can do none of these. The Amazons are too powerful.”

“I could grant you more power than your body could handle, and still the Amazon army would be too much for you. The Amazons are the greatest warriors created by the gods. No being stands against them.” he said dismissively.

I hesitated, “I don’t come here asking for the impossible. I came here searching for hope. I don’t wish to be strong enough to kill the Amazons. I only wish to be useful in protecting my family.”

Jardeen remained silent for several minutes as he pondered and stared at the waterfall. His silence was so long that I wondered if he waited for me to speak and grew uncomfortable. Finally, Jardeen faced me.

“I have heard your plights and have decided to give you what you ask for but only under one condition,” he said.

“What is it?”

“That you will take your Amazon and child west of here. Far west, past the mountains and desert, and all the way until you touch the oceanic waters. There you will remain. You must promise me this.”

“Why?”

“Because wherever that child goes, war will follow,” Jardeen said coldly.

I waited and considered for several moments. I did not know maps or places, but I had heard of travelers from the West who spoke of great beauty. That did not matter; all that mattered was that I didn’t return home empty-handed.

“I accept,” I said.
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I
 slept that evening soundly and safer than I had felt in weeks. And yet, I couldn’t help but wonder what Izabella was doing, if she was safe, and wishing she was with me.

Jardeen had a servant take me to a stone house near the front of the lake. I was served a tasty dish of vegetables and fruits and left alone for the evening. Jardeen said the exchange of power would take three days due to how frail the human bodies were. Insulting humans with backhanded comments seemed to be a favorite hobby among Elves, I had come to realize.

I was woken before morning had come and only because she wanted me to wake. Lanely moved through my room effortlessly and without making a single noise. I couldn’t even hear her breathe. I woke to candles being lit around the room and a mix of herbal odors filling the air.

“Do not fear,” Lanely whispered as she stripped away her clothes, “I have come to begin the transfer.”

I sat up in bed only to realize that she had already stripped me naked while I slept, somehow.

“Is—Is it going to hurt?” I asked once I was awake enough to relax.

Lanely made a face as she stepped out of her dress and was completely nude. “If you have spent time with the Amazons, then you will have experienced worse.”

Lanely crawled into the bed gracefully, her golden hair draping the sides of her face. Her large, round breasts swayed from side to side as she neared me. “I need you to relax,” she said, “Focus on your breathing.”

With her hand on my chest, she waited, watching me carefully like she could see right through me. I tried to do what she asked, but it was a challenge to relax when a beautiful Elf is sidled beside me in a foreign land. After several moments, she blinked, sighed, and threw a leg over my hips. Lowering her body to mine, she kissed my chest, whispering, “Relax…” over and over again. As she rocked her hips, I felt her moist pussy drag across my hard shaft.

Kissing me, her lips were gentle and tongue inquisitive as we breathed each other in. After a minute, I felt her hand reach behind her and grab my cock. Stroking it just as gently, she expertly fed the tip of it into her pussy, and gasped as she sat back on me. Entering her felt like the opposite of when I entered the succubus. For a brief moment, I thought that I had been transported to heaven as her warm embrace groped my shaft. Rocking back and forth, she rode me, slamming her pussy down on my cock over and over as her perfect breasts and hard nipples brushed my chest forward and back.

She kissed me once more, whispering, “Relax,” then she leaned backward, accentuating her her figure as she rested her hands on my thighs as she bounced on my dick. Her marvelous tits bounced circles with every hump until she bit her lip, and tiny squeals escaped her lips. Her moans grew louder and more forceful until she bit her lip and yelped orgasm on me, but her pause in her riding me was just a pause. Quickly, she began again, this time harder and faster. Her pussy lips gripped me harder, and within minutes, I felt my orgasm near.

“Yes… yes…” she moaned, sensing it as well. “Release…”

I groaned as I felt her sit down on me and her pussy accept all of my seed. My cock flexed several more times before finally emptying. Once finished, Lanely lifted her leg off of me, moved to my side, and scooted downward on the bed.

“That wasn’t so bad,” I said.

Lanely smiled and looked up at me, “We have not begun, yet. I just needed your mind to be cleared before beginning.”

“Oh,” I said.

“Now, relax and empty your mind,” she said.

Lanely flicked her hair to the side and slowly slipped her lips around my cock. It was wet and glistening from her juices and my cum, but she began to take it’s length into her mouth over and over again. My soft cock quickly stirred in her mouth, and before long, I felt it flex and grow. Lanely slurped and sucked my cock without coming up for air once. Her lips expertly milked me for minutes upon minutes until finally, I came for a second time.

Lanely hummed with approval as she deepthroated my cock and swallowed all of my seed. She cleaned my shaft thoroughly after my shaft softened and to my surprise, continued to suck my cock. Switching between using her tongue and lips and using her hand to stroke my shaft, several minutes later, I was hard and firm again. Sucking my cock with a renewed vigor, I watched her blonde hair bounce with the rest of her head as her lips slid up and down on my shaft. Her fingernails raked over my balls and inner thighs as she spread my legs and deepthroated me again.

After a time, I came for a third time, and still Lanely sucked my cock. I was still recovering from my third orgasm, when I ventured a question.

“Is this part of the power exchange?”

Lanely slurped her lips off of my tip and looked up to me as her hand continued to softly stroke my shaft. “Yes, we have begun.”

“How long will this go on for?” I asked.

“All day. You will rest at nightfall,” she said.

“All day! Can you even keep this up for all day?”

Lanely giggled, “I could do this for longer than you are alive, boy. Should you need me to stop just say so, but know if we stop, we will have to start from the beginning again. Should I continue?”

I took a deep breath and let it out as I felt my cock begin to harden again under Lanely’s strokes. “Yes, continue,” I said.

“Clear your mind,” she instructed before returning her lips to my cock.
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T
 he first day ended with me never having left the bed, and yet, I was beyond exhausted. It was more than just the physical exhaustion of orgasm dozens of times in a row (I lost count at around sixteen). I was tired on the inside. My head and heart were worn out. It was difficult to explain. All I know is that I could barely keep my eyes open as I stuffed my face for dinner. I crawled into bed and didn’t even remember falling asleep. The world was easily turned off to me.

And in an instant, it was done, and I was awake again.

“What—What’s going on?” I mumbled, struggling to wake from my deep sleep.

“It is morning,” Lanely said. She was in the middle of lighting the last candle, the same as the day before. “We begin again.”

I plopped my head back down onto the pillow and scrubbed my eyes, “Another full day of blow jobs? I don’t feel any stronger from yesterday’s session.”

“That is because no power has been transferred,” Lanely said as she peeled her clothes off. “The first two days is about creating the capacity within you to carry more. Widening the bowl inside you so it may hold more water. Oral sex is the least harmful to your skin for doing this.”

“So the first two days are preparing me for the third?”

“In a way, yes. Tomorrow you will receive your power, but it will be locked. It will be up to you to unlock it,” Lanely said as she crawled into the bed.

“Wait, what? How will I unlock it?”

“Shhh… relax,” she whispered, peeling off my pants. “Clear your mind.”

I exhaled and mentally prepared for another day as her lips wrapped around my member. Three times that day, I almost called it quits. Forget the sexual exhaustion; the ‘bowl’ inside me was beyond stretched. I was hurting and on the verge of cracking when I thought of Izabella.


I can’t go back empty-handed; I must do this!


When night came, a servant brought a tray of food as they did the day before, but I didn’t have the strength to eat. I tried to go right to bed, but Lanely returned to make sure I ate.

“You will need all the strength you can muster for tomorrow,” she warned.

She was right, of course.

When I woke the next morning, it wasn’t to the gentle caress of Lanely’s touch. It was not to the odor of lilac candles. It was to my pants being jerked off of me.

“Wha—What’s happening?” I asked as the woman crawled on top of me.

“Clear your mind,” she said, but it wasn’t Lanely. I know that voice.


I blinked and saw Norse’s face hovering over mine. Her dark, angled eyes glared down at me.

“What is this?” I asked, more than a little worried.

“You wanted power, now you’re going to get it. Now clear your mind,” Norse warned as she straddled me and held my hands above my head. “This is going to be long day.”
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Naughty Nurse Bundle








Cassandra came into work today not in her usual purple scrubs outfit. The uniform she had worn for over a dozen years she had been working here. It felt strange to walk through the halls of the hospital with her form fitting white blouse and black pencil skirt. She knew her shift started an hour ago, but she had already had a conversation with her supervisor. A self-absorbed cunt who was a decade younger than Cassandra with a decade less experience but two years more schooling and a few more certifications.

Working for Miami General hospital had been one of the best jobs Cassandra had in her life. Now at 38 years old, she had just told her supervisor the best damn words she had ever spoken. “I quit.”

While her cunt supervisor struggled to find enough words to describe the unprofessional nature of her quitting, Cassandra kindly reminded said cunt of all the unprofessional things she got away with as a supervisor. Pawning off her duties on subordinates, arriving late every day, leaving early, taking two-hour lunches, making others work over when she didn’t even come close to clocking 35 hours a week…

And that was just the tip of the iceberg. By the time Cassandra left her office, her supervisor was fuming with her face beet red and Cassandra wore the first of several satisfied smirks of the day.

“Knock, knock…” Cassandra said as she knocked on the door to the dimly lit room. “Hey, Emily, I thought I saw you hiding in here.”

Emily looked up from her microscope with an embarrassed, small smile on her lips as she squirmed uncomfortably on the stool she sat.

“Oh, hi there, didn’t–didn’t see you there,” Emily said, barely opening her mouth to speak.

Emily was probably Cassandra’s shiest and quietest friend at work. Emily was a new hire. A 20-year-old girl who interned while in college for nursing. Due to how socially awkward she was, Emily spent most of her time in the dark lab down in the basement, where she prepped samples for testing. Which was a shame, Cassandra always thought. The quiet, skinny girl always had a sexy way about her. Her 32DD breasts were tucked inside her scrubs, her long brown hair was tied back into a ponytail leaving just her thick rimmed black glasses for her to try to hide behind.

Cassandra saw Emily notice Cassandra’s wardrobe and then Cassandra’s body. Emily’s cheeks reddened before she spun back to her work. Cassandra smiled as she entered the room. On more than one occasion, Cassandra had caught Emily giving lingering stares of interest at Cassandra’s body or another nurse’s ass when bent over. Emily, of course, would deny it. She was raised as religious as they come and was taught that sex was between a man and a woman and only for procreation–never for pleasure.

Cassandra, being the middle-aged bi-sexual she was, always took pleasure in teasing and tempting Emily while on break or in passing. Cassandra would never push it too far, of course. Like every other normal person in this world. She had fantasies about coworkers, patients, and certain supervisors. It was only natural. But like every other person, Cassandra never acted on them because she would be fired and lose everything. But now…

“So, I don’t know if you heard,” Cassandra said, leaning against a cold metal table against the wall. “Today’s my last day.”

“What? Oh, I’m sorry, I didn’t know,” Emily said, making eye contact briefly before looking back down at the ground. Cassandra smirked at Emily’s propensity for apologizing all the time.

“That’s okay, no one did, I didn’t even until last week,” Cassandra said. Her long white legs and thick thighs catching Emily’s glances.

“Is-is everything alright?”

“Yeah, it’s great actually,” Cassandra twisted the blinds to the one window in the room that kept those in the hall from seeing inside the room. “I came into some money, so I guess you can say I’m taking an early retirement.”

“Oh, that’s, um, that’s great,” Emily spoke barely above a whisper. “It was nice, um, working with you.” She gave an awkward smile before turning back to the sample tray as she stood over.

Cassandra smiled to herself as she pushed off the table, walking towards Emily. Feeling a warmth building in her sex, Cassandra stepped behind Emily and hugged her from behind. Cassandra’s arms easily wrapped around Emily’s thin hips.

“Mmm… I’ll miss you so much,” Cassandra whispered as her thick lips planted a lingering kiss on Emily’s neck. Emily went stiff and took a deep breath as she steadied herself.

“Oh, um-um, me t-too,” Emily stuttered.

Cassandra’s palms flattened on Emily’s taut belly and rubbed down to her thighs and then back up to just below her breasts before lowering again and inching close to her sex before raising to cup her breasts. Emily froze. Her breath became dystonic and for the briefest of moments, she could feel Emily press her ass backwards into Cassandra’s crotch.

Cassandra smiled and released her hands, walking away from Emily, who had to catch herself on the table. In the back corner of the dark room was a black leather couch that was put in place for nurses and doctors to wait while their sample took 20 to 40 minutes to finish its test. Cassandra sat on the left side of the couch, flattening out her skirt as she did.

“Hey Emily… why don’t you come have a seat with me?” Cassandra offered. There was some hesitation in Emily’s actions, but no protests as she walked over and maneuvered to sit beside Cassandra. “No, no… why don’t you sit here…” Cassandra patted her palms on her lap.

Emily stared in confusion at Cassandra’s lap, not knowing if this was a test or a joke that she rarely got. She stood, not knowing what to do or how to respond.

“Come on, Em, I don’t have all day,” Cassandra said with a smile.

Emily stiffly sat down on Cassandra’s lap, and with Cassandra’s guiding hands, was moved so that Emily’s back was against the armrest and her feet rested on the spare seat beside Cassandra.

“There you go…” Cassandra said, her hand rubbing down the center of Emily’s small framed body.

Cassandra’s hand slipped down the front of Emily’s panties. Emily’s face was a mix of begging, pleasure, and panic as Cassandra’s fingers, then her palm, curved over the top of her crotch.

“Mmmm very good girl…” Cassandra said. “I love your panty choice, so cute!” The panties were hot pink with white glittery lettering off centered that read a single word.

‘SEXY’
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