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Chapter 3

"I am dying," the creature answered, its voice trembling with pain and exhaustion. It was very clearly male, with humanoid form and dark black skin and fur. He was handsome, with beard and sharp nose and eyes. She felt herself drawn to him. Elinae wished she could figure out for whom he was looking for food and drink. It seemed so odd to think of someone that big dying of thirst.

"Maybe I can help you find some," she responded. "I have a magical mirror that brings me to the land in which I am a native."

The magical creature looked at her in surprise. She could tell that he was confused by her offer of help. Perhaps he thought she was insane. Or just stupid.

"I am Stark," the creature said, licking his dry lips nervously. "I am a being of the desert. You see, I am a sand demon."

"I see," Elinae said. "Well, let me see if there's anything nearby that you can use for sustenance."

"I cannot wait much longer."

Elinae felt her heart break at the sight of the poor creature. She could feel its desperation and despair, making it hard for her to breathe. Without thinking twice, she offered to take the magical creature with her - to give it a place where it could find sustenance and care.

With a grateful nod of his head, the magical creature accepted her offer and followed Elinae back through the mirror wall to her own world.

****

Back in her own world, Elinae quickly realized that the magical creature, Stark, needed sustenance of a special kind. He could not survive on food and drink alone.

"I require milk of a pure maiden," he said in rasp, "straight from the source."

Elinae blinked, startled and suddenly wet in her pussy. Is he saying what I think he's saying?

"You mean..."

He nodded. "From breasts."

She looked down at her own breasts. They were very large... but milk? How could she provide that?

The bloodstone.

The magical stone around Elinae's neck glowed brightly as she touched it. Suddenly, her nipples became hard and she could feel milk flowing through her breasts. This was the power of the bloodstone - it allowed Elinae to lactate and produce magical milk in her breasts that would feed Stark and give him sustenance.

She bit her lip, and slowly began to unbutton her shirt, revealing her full, heavy breasts beneath her bra.

Stark watched with rapture, and Elinae saw between his thighs, the huge and slightly furred cock emerging from its sheath. The tip was slightly pointed, the shaft long and thick, so big she didn't know if she could take it.

Elinae's nipples began to swell as her breasts swelled with milk. She could feel the hot liquid running through her veins, spilling into her navel and down to the tips of her fingers and toes. The bloodstone's glow, the only light in the room, was a brilliant violet now, like the color of her hot, wet pussy.

Elinae could smell the scent of her own breast milk, and the musk of her pussy as it grew wetter by the moment.

"Please," she gasped, "Drink my milk and become strong again."

Stark let out a groan as she revealed her full breasts to him.

Elinae slowly pulled the cups of her bra down, freeing her huge, hard nipples.

Stark leaned forward, and gently but hungrily drank from Elinae's breast. He sucked her milk from her sweet nipples and she gasped with delight as he drank from her, feeling her milk rush down his throat. She could feel his body heat as he pressed up against her and the sensation of his soft lips on her skin sent a shock of pleasure through her body. His cock kept getting harder, and with every suck of his strong lips on her nipple, she felt wetter in her pussy. She ached to be filled with his cock.

He released Elinae's breast with an animalistic growl, sat back on his haunches, and licked his lips in satisfaction.

"You taste wonderful," he rasped, his deep, sexy voice sending a shudder through Elinae's body.

"Mmmm, thank you," she said with a smile growing on her lips. "I hope you're feeling better.”

Stark nodded. "I am. You are most generous. I am in your debt."

"No," Elinae said, "it is I who am in your debt. You have saved my life and I am forever grateful."

Stark's eyes mimicked a sparkle as they fell upon her hard, erect nipples.

"I see the time has come for my reward," he said, licking his lips and standing. His cock bobbed in front of him. It must have been at least nine inches by this point, and still growing.

"Oh, yes," Elinae said, her pussy dripping wet. "You can have my pussy."

Stark looked at Elinae with burning eyes, glowing with the power that now coursed through his body. "Thank you," he said. "I feel strong enough to take you now." Elinae shuddered, feeling desperate for his throbbing, aching cock. Her nipples were still hard and her pussy was hot and wet.

"Take me," she repeated, her voice a raspy moan.

Stark let out a deep, rumbling growl and Elinae gasped with pleasure as the tip of his cock slipped inside her pussy. He slowly pushed in, his huge head filling up her tight, wet hole. She moaned as he filled her up inch by thick inch until his entire shaft was deep inside her body.

Elinae gasped, her pussy stretched around his cock, squeezing and clinging to it. His warmth filled her and she could feel her pussy hugging his rod, sending waves of pleasure through her body.

Stark pulled out until only the tip was still inside her, then thrust back in. He fucked her hard, his cock moving with great speed and force. Her breasts bobbed with each thrust and she could feel her hard nipples brushing up against his firm, muscular chest. Stark had made her sweat by now, and she could feel the heat of his body through his fur. His cock was pulsating and throbbing inside her, and she knew it wouldn't be long before she came.

As he continued to make love to her, she could feel him growing in size inside her. The pleasure grew and grew until she could feel an orgasm building deep up inside her. Her pussy spasmed and contracted as it was filled with desire. Suddenly, she felt a wave of pleasure wash over her body, and she moaned out loud in ecstasy as her pussy contracted around Stark's cock.

He pulled out slowly, and then pushed in. Elinae moaned as he filled her again and again, fucking her slowly and gently.

He thrust harder and faster, his hands gripping her breasts as her tits bounced up and down. Her breath came in raspy moans, her nipples swollen and aching.

Stark pushed Elinae down on the bed, spread her legs wide, and began to fuck her in earnest. His cock filled her, stretching her with every pound of his hips into her pussy. He grunted with effort, pounding her wet hole with his huge beastly cock.

Elinae moaned as his cock filled her over and over, stretching her in ways that were almost painful. She was now so hot and wet she could barely wait for him to push into her. His body was hard and warm against her, and his moans and growls were coming faster and faster.

Suddenly, Stark flipped her onto her stomach and held her down as he penetrated her from behind. He grabbed her hips, pushing deep inside and hitting spots that hadn't been touched in ages. His thrusts sent waves of pleasure through Elinae's body and she moaned out loud with delight.

Stark pounded into her hard, his cock driving deeper and deeper until finally, it was too much for Elinae to take any more. Her orgasm exploded from within, sending shockwaves throughout every inch of her body. She could feel the heat radiating off of Stark as he exploded inside her, his cum flooding her tight wet hole with warmth and pleasure.

He collapsed on top of Elinae, both breathing heavily after such an intense lovemaking session. His arms held around her tightly as they lay there basking in the afterglow of their passionate encounter.

She could feel his heart pounding against her back, his warmth radiating throughout her body. She sighed in contentment, feeling more alive and fulfilled than she had ever felt before.

Stark pulled away slightly and looked down into Elinae's eyes. He kissed her tenderly and passionately, their tongues tangled together as they explored each other's mouths. She felt his hard cock at her entrance again.

And she was very wet still.

She spread her legs and gasped, guiding him into her pussy again.

She moaned as she felt his big cock entering her, filling her with his heat again. Stark held her body close, sucking on her neck and sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body as he thrust into her again and again.

Elinae moaned, pushing back against him. She wrapped her arms and legs around him, clinging tightly as he drove his cock into her wet hole. He thrust and thrust, sending waves of pleasure through her body.

She came again, the pleasure building up until she could take no more. She screamed out and her pussy contracted around his cock, milking him hard.

* * *

Stark came again, this time from pleasure, not from the healing process. His cock throbbed as it pumped wave after wave of his cum into Elinae's tight hole. She felt his warmth filling her, and it felt wonderful.

She breathed heavily, her body shuddering with pleasure. She was completely satisfied and completely worn out, and she knew that she would never be able to stop thinking about this night.

"Oh," Elinae moaned, "that was wonderful."

"You were wonderful," Stark replied, running his hand through her hair. "I will always remember your kindness, and the feelings you have given me."

"You will always have me," she whispered. "And that is all I have to offer."

"That is enough," Stark said. "Hush now. I will stay with you and you will be safe."

"Thank you," she whispered.

Elinae listened as his breathing grew soft and even, and she knew that he had fallen asleep. She smiled to herself, her heart fluttering with joy.

Elinae fell asleep as well, and dreamed softly of making love to Stark, of the softness of his fur, and the warmth of his body against hers.

She was safe.

****

When Elinae awoke, she felt cold. Stark had left sometime during the night, and she was alone now.

Elinae opened her eyes and gasped. Her head was throbbing and she sat up with a jolt. The last thing she remembered was making love to the sand demon Stark, and now she was naked, in a cold stone room.

She rubbed her eyes and looked around, taking it all in. It seemed like some kind of dungeon, or a prison. There were bars on the window and heavy, thick door. She was in a very large cage, and she remembered

Stark's last words.

"You will be safe," he had said.

Elinae sighed and brushed the hair out of her face. He had lied, and this was the payoff.

The door opened suddenly, and a large man entered. Elinae gasped, her heart racing. This was not the human she had met.

This man was much, much larger. He was about eight feet tall, and completely covered in fur. He had long, sharp teeth, and his eyes were blood red.

He looked at Elinae and she recoiled, terrified. This must be the leader of Stark's tribe.

"Hello," Elinae said, as bravely as she could manage.

"What? Oh, you're awake," the man said.

Elinae frowned. What?

"Yes," she said. "What's going on? And where's Stark?"

"I'm Soran," he said, "and I don't know who Stark is."

"The sand demon," Elinae said. "He was with me last night."

"You spent the night with a sand demon?" Soran asked. "That's impossible. It never gets cold here."

Elinae frowned. It must have been a dream. The desert sun had set and fallen over the horizon, and the only light in the room was the moonlight.

"You can go now," Soran said. "I'm very busy."

"But where am I supposed to go?" Elinae asked.

"You're free to leave," Soran said. "Go wherever you like. I'm sure you'll be killed by something shortly."

Elinae gasped and shook her head. "I just want to know what's going on! Tell me where Stark is!"

Soran sighed and looked at Elinae with a cold, calculating stare. "You've been captured by my people," he said. "And I have instructions to kill you."

He paused, and Elinae could feel the tension in the air.

"If you can prove yourself useful," Soran went on, "then I'll spare your life."

"Useful?" she asked, baffled. "How can I do that?"

"My people, the Sand Fur Dwellers, are in desperate need of sustenance. We've been hearing rumors of your power," he said, his voice heavy with reverence. "Rumors that your breastmilk grants enormous strength to anyone who consumes it."

Elinae gasped. Was this true? Could she really provide them with such a powerful source of nourishment?

Soran nodded solemnly. "If you can provide us with your milk," he said, "then we will not only spare your life, but also release your friend from captivity."

"Then you do have him?" she asked, hopeful. "You have Stark?"

"If that his name, then... yes."

She hesitated. "What exactly would I have to do?"

"Feed my tribe. We are warriors, and we are weak from years of lacking proper women in our tribe who could give us the sexual nourishment we need."

"Sexual nourishment, you mean..."

He looked her body over pointedly. "I think you know."

Elinae swallowed hard, her heart racing. She realized what he was implying: that she had to give his whole tribe her breastmilk. That an entire tribe of sand fur dwellers, huge humanoid men with dusty sandy fur covering their bodies, would be sucking her breasts and drinking her milk.

She could feel herself trembling at the thought. It was so overwhelming, so foreign, yet strangely enticing. Her pussy was getting wet. Finally, Elinae nodded slowly and took a deep breath. "I'll do it," she said softly.

Soran smiled, relieved. "Good," he said. "Now come with me." He placed a gentle hand on the small of her back and began to lead her away, towards his people's camp.

As they walked, Elinae took in the stunning beauty of the desert landscape around them - the dunes stretching out into infinity, the stars twinkling in the night sky above like tiny diamonds scattered across a vast expanse of deep blue velvet. The air was so still, so peaceful, and as they drew closer to their destination she could feel an almost magical energy coursing through her veins.

When they finally arrived at the Sand Fur Dwellers' camp, Elinae was overcome by awe. A large fire blazed at its center, illuminating a massive circle of tents and huts made from woven sand-colored fabrics and adorned with colorful tribal decorations. Dozens of men stood around this sacred space looking on curiously as Soran led her to the center.

And there, suddenly, he tore her robes from her body, leaving her naked and gasping.

She stood before the men, who watched in awe, their eyes taking in the sight of her beautiful naked form, her big, full tits with milk in them, and her wet, slick, shaved pussy.

And then, almost as if in a trance, they stepped forward one by one. She felt their rough hands on her body - caressing her curves, exploring her soft skin. And as each man touched her, she felt an electric thrill run through her veins and slowly build up to a state of intense pleasure.

The men were worshiping her now, celebrating the gift of life that she was offering them. And in return for the nourishment she had brought them, they were giving her pleasure - filling her with sensations that filled every inch of her body with pleasure and delight.

Oh gods, she thought, they're going to suck me dry...

She stood in the center of the circle, surrounded by men. They were all looking at her with such hunger and desire, she could feel her pussy getting wetter by the second.

She felt their hands on her body - caressing her curves, exploring her soft skin. The energy in the air was so charged with sexual tension, it was palpable. As the men touched her, it was almost like a religious experience, and the energy that flowed through her was almost tangible. She could taste it on her tongue. It was an energy of life and it was powerful, and it was making her pussy wet. It filled her with an incredible sense of power and a feeling of freedom, as if it was transferring to her from the very source of all life.

It was intoxicating and Elinae felt like her head was spinning. She was so hot, she needed to be touched, needed to be fucked, needed to be possessed.

She moaned as one of the men groaned, sinking his teeth into her nipple and biting down hard. She cried out in pain and ecstasy, feeling the sharpness of his teeth and the softness of his lips. He licked and sucked, suckling hard as he drank her sweet, sweet milk and, as she arched her back, rubbing her slick cunt against the hard, hairy chest of the man behind her.

One of the other men was massaging her breasts now, squeezing them, rubbing and pinching her pink, erect nipples.

She was feeling a constant wave of pleasure and excitement. She felt like she was melting into the man behind her, who was groping and fondling her big ass and massaging her cunt. He slid one finger into her wetness and slid it in and out, in and out, as he nibbled and licked at her ass.

Suddenly, the man who was sucking her nipple and drinking her milk pulled his mouth away, and a stream of warm milk shot out and into the face of the man behind her. He licked it clean, and then opened his mouth, and the man who was suckling her breasts turned around, pulled her close and licked her big tits and drank her milk, as well.

Elinae gasped, feeling the weight of the man pressing down on her shoulders as he licked and suckled her breast, lapping up her sweet, sweet milk. He ran his fingers down her soft skin, down her flat stomach and to the place where he was sucking. He dipped one finger into his mouth, then into her cunt, coating it in a warm, sweet mixture of saliva and her own juices, then slid his finger into her ass.

Elinae moaned. She felt the cock of the man behind her rubbing against her pussy and was desperate to have him fuck her.

Elinae was on fire now. She grasped the man in front of her, who had a hand on each of her ass cheeks, holding her in place for his friends to use as they saw fit. She felt a hand on her shoulder and then the man, who stood behind her went down on his knees. He lifted her leg and placed it on his shoulder then leaned in, kissing the inside of her thigh, his scruff tickling her skin and making her shiver. Then he lifted her other leg and, with both of them on his shoulders, he began licking and kissing her wet pussy, his tongue sliding in and out and dragging her juices over her clit.

Elinae was moaning loudly now, feeling the man in front of her's cock rubbing against her pussy and his hands caressing her ass. His friends were all waiting, licking their lips, hungry for her milk.

She felt the man behind her licking her pussy, and the man in front of her was sucking her nipples, his tongue swirling around them and his teeth gently biting down. She gripped his hair and cried out, moaned and panted, desperate for the man behind her to fuck her.

She could feel his beard against her cunt, his tongue exploring every inch of it, lapping at her from her pussy to her ass, sending waves of pleasure shooting through her body. Suddenly she felt the man in front of her lean in and his lips closed around her swollen clit. She gasped as she felt him sucking on it, taking it in his mouth and teasing it with his tongue.

"Oh gods," she cried. "Please fuck me."

Finally, the man behind her stood and got behind her. He grabbed her hair and pulled her head back, then ran his hand down her neck, her breasts, her abdomen, and finally into her pussy. He used her juices to coat his rock hard cock, rubbing it up and down her slit, then he slid it in, filling her with an incredible sensation of fullness and pleasure. He began pounding her from behind, the other men stepping forward. One of them began sucking her tits, and another one reached around from behind, grabbing a handful of her hair, pulling her head back and kissing her on the neck.

She could feel the man behind her pounding her pussy, filling her with his cock, his balls slapping against her ass. She wanted to be fucked harder, faster.

He was hammering into her as the man in front of her sucked her clit and the man behind her pulled her hair and kissed her neck. The other men were watching, rubbing themselves through their pants. She could feel the energy growing, flowing from the man fucking her. She could feel the energy through the rest of the men, as well, making her hotter and wetter. She turned her head, kissing the man behind her on the cheek, looking him in the eye. She could see the massive muscles in his arms and chest, covered with an intricate tribal tattoo. And she could see the desire in his eyes, the passion and the fire that burned inside of him.

They were all connected, playing a game of energy between them. She could feel it building and building, and they were all using her, using her body, using her to reach the highest heights of ecstasy.

They were all going to fuck her. She was going to be overflowing and pregnant from all their cum. And they would suck her nipples all night, giving her orgasm after orgasm...

Elinae moaned as she felt her cunt clench and her pussy gush, and knew that she was going to come. The man in front of her was sucking hard on her clit, and the man behind her was pounding her, pounding her deep, his dick throbbing inside her wet walls.

"Oh shit!" she gasped. "You're making me cum!"

With that, she felt her orgasm hit her hard. Her walls contracted around his cock as hot, thick bursts of his semen filled her pussy. She screamed in pleasure, and the other men followed suit, each one screaming out as they painted her with their cum. They all held onto her tightly and kept cumming on her until they were completely spent.

Elinae lay there exhausted and satisfied, surrounded by the warmth of their cum inside her. She felt like a goddess, pleased and worshipped by these men who had given so much pleasure to her body.

But the night was not over. It was Soran's turn. He came to her and roughly sucked her nipples, spreading her wide on her back and lining his cock up to her slit. His intent was to fuck her hard, rough, to impregnate her and suck every last drop of milk from her big tits.

"Oohhhhhh" she moaned as he massaged them, sucking her nipples, licking her lavish titflesh. He thrust his cock between her breasts, titfucking her and grunting. .

Soran was a savage.

Finally, Elinae knew what she had to do. She had to accept this man into her body, give him her milk and her pussy. She opened her mouth wide, and he slid his massive head between her lips. His cock was thick and hard, hot and throbbing on her tongue, and he began pumping his cock between her lips while the other men jerked themselves off, watching the ritual unfold.

He thrust his cock deeper into her mouth and began facefucking her, and Elinae gurgled and moaned, gagging and coughing, her face a mask of pure pleasure as she felt hot spurts of his cum painting her throat and her tongue.

He withdrew his cock, spraying warm globs of cum onto her face and in her hair, before the other men came forth and started jerking off, spraying her chest, her stomach and her face with cum.

Soran loved the way her massive tits were heaving up and down and knew that it was time for the main course. He grabbed her by the waist, lifting her up and carrying her to the ceremonial table. He laid her down on her back, her ass hanging off the edge, and spread her legs wide, putting her feet up on his shoulders. He slid his cock into her pussy and started to fuck her, quickly and roughly.

Elinae felt him pounding into her, and she screamed out, her tits jumping and her milk spraying in a circle around her. He grabbed her by the waist, holding her to him, and thrust harder, pounding into her soft, wet pussy. She could feel her big ass wobbling and bouncing around as he fucked her, hard and fast, making her milk shoot out in all directions.

The other men had come over and were massaging her tits and licking her milk, pushing their tongues into her mouth. She grabbed the cock of the man on her left and started sucking all around his dick, wiggling her tongue over it and feeling him getting hard. She pulled him closer, taking his cock in her hand and feeling it get even harder.

She moaned as Soran pounded into her, filling her with his cock. This man was rough and hard, and it made her feel alive. He squeezed her nipples and moved in and out of her, fucking her with all his force. She gasped as she felt him slamming into her, pounding her cunt, her pussy juices flowing out and between her tits. She looked up into his eyes and could see the pleasure on his face, the lust, and she knew that he was going to cum soon.

He grabbed her legs and lifted her up off the table, pushing her down, her hands on the ground, supporting her weight. He grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled, thrusting his cock into her, pounding her pussy, feeling her body shake and her ass jiggle.

He thrust harder and harder into her, fucking her like an animal and making her big tits bounce. He could feel her pussy tightening around his cock, and he knew that she was about to come. He pulled out of her and shoved his cock in her ass, pounding into her and holding her against him, his hand tight on her hair. He could feel her pussy getting tighter as she neared her orgasm, and he pounded harder and harder into her ass, breathlessly.

Elinae couldn't hold it in any longer, and her pussy began to convulse. Her muscles contracted, and she felt the tightness, the pleasure, the tingling sensation in her head again.

He began grunting as he fucked her, grabbing her by her waist and slapping her ass hard with his other hand.

She gasped in pain and pleasure as he pounded into her and reached around to pinch her nipples, pulling them and twisting them hard, making her cry out.

"Oh fuck me, fuck me hard," she moaned, desperate to be fucked by this man.

Her pussy was soaking wet and she was shivering in pleasure, her nipples hardening and aching. She felt him pulling back, thrusting into her hard, her pussy walls tightening around his dick as he fucked her. She could feel his cock throbbing, could feel his balls slapping against her thighs.

Then Soran flipped her onto her back, spreading her thighs and entering her from on top, his big dick penetrating her slick pussy, sliding between her soft walls, making her cry out with pleasure.

He was going to make her pregnant now.
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A hot preview

He tore off the rest of his clothing, his muscular body heavy against her. Elinae moaned. Vashtu's hands were on her thighs, pushing them apart and running his fingers down her skin. Elinae arched towards him, spreading her wet pussy with two fingers, begging for him to enter her.

He chuckled and slapped her left tit gently before sucking hard on it again. "Not so fast, I want to enjoy this sexy body and take my time."

Elinae moaned in frustration but he just laughed, pulling her pants off and ripping off her panties. He reached down and gripped her pussy, squeezing it.

"You're so wet, my lady."

Elinae moaned quietly, her fingers moving up into her own hair, pulling on it slightly. She spread her pussy for him and the cool air made her shiver. Vashtu slid one finger inside her and Elinae moaned at the feeling. He pumped his finger gently in and out of her, making her wetter and wetter. He grinned at her and she groaned as he added another finger. She was always this soaked when she really wanted a man, and it was impossible to hide her arousal from him. Vashtu slid three fingers inside her, pumping them gently at first but then speeding them up until he was fucking her hard and fast. Elinae arched her back, moaning.

She gasped as he suddenly removed a pair of shackles from the bedside table. He strapped them on her wrists and bound her to the bed.

"This is how I like fucking," he said roughly. "If you want the most of my cum, you'll let me do it my way."

Elinae did not argue; instead, she grew wetter at his rough tone and dominant manner.

"Please, fill me," she said, her voice shaky. "I need you now."

Vashtu grinned as he jerked off, squeezing his cock and rubbing it with his fingers. "That's more like it." He positioned himself on top of Elinae, placing the head of his cock against her pussy. "When I fuck, I fuck hard," he said, his voice deep and full of passion.

He didn't give her a chance to answer and plunged himself into her waiting pussy. Elinae moaned and arched her back, begging for him to fuck her harder. He gave her exactly what she wanted, ramming his cock deep into her pussy and pumping it harder and faster each time. He pulled almost all the way out, teasing her by only sliding the head of his cock into her dripping pussy, and then plunged back in, pounding her harder and harder. Elinae couldn't help but moan, the shackles on her wrists jerking her body forward and back across the bed with each thrust. She looked down at the chains that bound her and found that she enjoyed their weight on her wrists. It made her feel even more helpless, and she could hear a deep animalistic note in Vashtu's voice. He sounded like a wild savage making love to her, as if he was barely holding back and wanted to take her. Elinae wanted him to take her. She wanted to be his captive and she wanted him to be rough with her - she wanted to feel his power.

Chapter 1

Frederik explained he was summonable, and did not need to stay with her at all times. And so, Elinae dismissed him, telling him she would call him again when the time came.

With a smile and a bow, Frederik disappeared in a puff of green smoke.

Elinae entered the town cautiously, unsure of what to expect. But as she ventured further and further into the ruins, she couldn't help but be awestruck by the sight before her. Instead of the abandoned ruins she expected to find, Elinae found a thriving metropolis, bustling with life like it had never been abandoned at all. The buildings were freshly painted, the streets were swept clean, and people were busy about their everyday lives: merchants selling their wares in the marketplaces; children playing in the cobblestone streets; families picnicking in the parks. Everywhere Elinae looked there was evidence of renewal and rebirth.

What magic could have wrought such an effect? Wondering if someone had discovered a way to reverse whatever calamity had befallen this once lost city, Elinae ventured further, searching for the source of this miraculous transformation.

As Elinae traveled deeper into the city, she came across a small alleyway lined with bookshelves housing an assortment of ancient tomes and scrolls. She perused the shelves, amazed by the array of books before her. Then, tucked away in a corner at the very back of one shelf, she found what she had been looking for - an ancient spellbook containing instructions on how to summon the mysterious cock. Elinae picked up the book with trembling hands and peered inside. Her heart raced as she read through its contents; for it was written that by performing a certain ritual, one might summon forth a magical cock from beneath the earth - powerful enough to make even death itself tremble before it!

"I have to do this," she realized. Somehow she knew the magical cock was part of her destiny.

Elinae's obsession with the magical cock had consumed her thoughts for days. She had poured over the ancient spellbook, memorizing each incantation and ingredient required for the ritual. And now, as she stood in the dimly lit alleyway, she knew that she was ready to perform the summoning.

With hands trembling in anticipation, Elinae began to recite the incantations from the spellbook. As she did so, the air around her began to shimmer and warp, as if reality itself was being torn apart. A gust of wind whipped through the alley, sending papers and debris flying in every direction.

Elinae's heart raced as she continued to chant, her voice growing louder and more desperate with each passing moment. She could feel the magic building within her, growing stronger and more intense with each passing second.

And then, suddenly, it happened. A bright flash of light filled the alleyway, and Elinae felt something stir within the earth beneath her feet. She held her breath, waiting for the magical cock to appear.

And then it did.

The huge phallus emerged from the ground, the very stones breaking and crumbling. It stood before her, towering and immense, and beautiful, and sexual, and male.

She grew wet just seeing it, her pussy tingling with lust.

The magical cock was more than she had even imagined. She wanted to reach out and touch the enormous shaft ... to stroke it, and feel it throb against her hand.

But the cock was not moving. It was not throbbing. It was not ready for her.

"Hmm, maybe I need to be more specific about what I want of it," she thought. She looked over her shoulder and gazed at the surrounding ruins. Then she set her sight on one particular ruined building, and smiled...

"Come here," she beckoned the magical cock.

And then, with a suddenness that took her breath away, the magical cock began to move.

Throbbing and pulsing, the cock moved with a will of its own, breaking free of its stone restraints and moving through the streets and towards Elinae. The streets broke and shattered all around it as it moved, uprooting buildings and tossing cobblestone aside as it came.

The cock exploded through the walls of the building and into the courtyard, surrounding Elinae on all sides. The ground beneath her feet began to quake and rumble, and she found herself forced to grab on to the side of a building to keep her balance.

The cock settled in front of her, its enormous girth magnified by the smallness of its surroundings. Elinae looked up at the cock and bit her lower lip. "I've read about it in the book," she thought, "but nothing can prepare you for the reality of it."

Elinae inhaled deeply to steady her nerves. Then, gathering up all her courage, she stepped forward and reached out to touch it.

She gasped as her fingers wrapped around the shaft. It was as hard as granite and smoother than polished marble, yet it throbbed and pulsated against her touch.

Elinae began to stroke the shaft with long smooth strokes, taking note of its warmth and texture.

She heard the cock let out a low rumble, and then felt the head twitch in her hand.

"Oh!" she gasped. The cock began to thicken, growing hard under her grasp. The enormous shaft pulsated, its throbbing intensifying with each passing second.

Then, without warning, the cock began to buck in Elinae's hand, lifting up off of the ground slightly as it writhed in pleasure.

"I'm doing this!" Elinae realized. It was all happening just as the book had said it would!

Elinae slid her lips along the shaft, licking and sucking as she went.

The cock's movement intensified, its throbbing become more rapid, and still it grew harder.

Elinae's pussy was dripping as she continued to stroke and lick the shaft. She clamped her lips around the shaft and began to suck and slurp, her cheeks hollowing as she applied her suction.

The cock bucked and writhed in Elinae's hand as she went deeper and deeper, slurping and sucking with wild abandon.

The cock let out a low guttural growl. It was nearly ready. Elinae continued to suck and slurp, her lips sliding further and further up the shaft. She could feel the cock's ridges and contours, she could feel its heat and weight against her tongue. She pushed forward and felt the cock slide down her throat. She sucked hard and felt the cock rattle with pleasure. The cock's movement accelerated and Elinae pulled back as she began to choke. Then, just as she was about to gag, the cock slid back down her throat, inch by inch. She gagged and choked on the cock as it seemed to grow even larger - gagging and choking as she was filled from within by the magical cock.

She pulled back again and again and again, her throat tightening around the cock with each suction, choking and gagging until she had nearly had enough. And then, she took one last desperate suck, and felt the head of the cock slip over her tonsils. She sucked and gagged, her hands pulling back on the shaft and her mouth tightening around the cock as it finally came to a rest.

"I did it!" she cheered, as she stroked the cock. The cock was as hard as steel, and ready to cum. Elinae slid her lips off the cock and let out a sigh, the cock's twitching intensifying.

"I can't wait any longer," Elinae decided. She spread her legs wide and reached down between them to spread open her glistening wet pussy lips.

The cock settled between her legs with a thud, and Elinae shuddered in pleasure as she felt the head rub against her clit.

Then, with a suddenness that took her breath away, the cock began to push its way inside.

The cock's head spread her lips wide and then began to burrow into her wet hole, slowly at first, but growing deeper and deeper with each passing second. "Oh my god," she gasped. The cock was enormous, and it stretched her beyond capacity - her insides quivering and clenching as she struggled to accommodate its massive size. The cock's ridges and contours scraped against and rubbed against the walls of her pussy, stimulating every inch of her tight wet inner walls.

The cock was buried to the hilt inside her, and Elinae felt herself grow dizzy from the pressure. She had never been so full, she had never been stretched so wide. She felt the cock's pulsing intensify and knew that the magic moment was upon her.

It began to fuck her, slow at first, steadily increasing in speed until it was pounding in and out of her in a steady rhythm. Every stroke sent a new mini orgasm through her, shocks of pleasure rippling through her body.

Elinae threw her head back and let out a delighted groan as the cock fucked her. She began to ride it, letting the cock take her in whatever ways it chose. She reached out and clutched at the cock with the walls of her pussy, writhing and wriggling as she struggled to accommodate the magical cock's movements.

The cock's pace quickened even further and suddenly Elinae found herself being pounded as she had never been pounded. The cock thrust and pushed, fucking her with a vigor that she had never imagined.

Elinae was on the verge of cumming. Her pussy was tense and tingling, her clit swollen and throbbing. She squeezed her eyes shut and bit her lower lip, fighting against the inevitable.

The cock slammed in and out of her as she writhed in pleasure, its movements growing even more rapid.

And then, with a suddenness that sent her reeling, the cock began to erupt, shooting hot magical cum deep inside her. "Yes!" she gasped, as she felt the cock explode inside her pussy.

The cock's cum gushed inside her, filling her up and spilling over and out of her, soaking her completely.

Elinae was cumming now, her pussy gripping and convulsing around the cock as she was filled from within by the magical cock's cum.

She squealed and bucked as the cum continued to gush inside her, filling her up and spilling out of her pussy in hot steamy spurts.

The cock's spurts began to slow, and Elinae wrapped her arms around its shaft, pressing it tight against her pussy. Her heart was pounding, her body was humming. She felt one last hot squirt of cum and shuddered with pleasure as she rode out the cock's final spurts.

The cock was still pulsating, but slowly and steadily now, as the last vestiges of cum flowed from the tip of the shaft.

Elinae sighed and dropped back onto her knees, the cock pulling free of her pussy as it lifted off of her.

She breathed deeply and looked down between her legs, marveling at the size of the cock, and at the amount of cum that was leaking from her pussy.

Her heart was pounding, her pussy quivering, and she was overwhelmed by the sight of the cum that was spilling from her. The book hadn't mentioned that part.

"That was the most incredible thing I've ever done," she thought. "And there's no way I could ever forget it."

She smiled to herself as she stood up and brushed off her clothes. She felt so alive, so vibrant. Her body was still tingling all over from the pleasure of it all. She couldn't help but feel excited and energized at the same time.

She looked down at her clothing and realized that she needed to get dressed again before anyone else noticed what had happened here tonight. Taking her time, she slowly peeled off each article of clothing one-by-one and began to dress herself in a new outfit.

The fabric ran across her skin like a caress, sending shivers down her spine as she took delight in how it felt against her bare flesh. She loved the way that each piece fit perfectly on her body, accentuating her curves in just the right way. She even paused for a moment to admire how good she looked in the mirror before draping a shawl around her shoulders for added modesty when out in public once more.

Now dressed, Elinae felt ready to explore the world of magical creatures that awaited her. She had tasted the pleasure of one such creature, and as she stepped out into the night air, her mind was filled with anticipation of what else there could be out there. She knew deep down that she would never be satisfied until she had experienced all that this new world had to offer. With a mischievous smile on her face, Elinae started down the path towards more magical creatures, determined to find whatever new pleasure they could bring her.

****

It wasn't long before she came to a large passageway.

The passageway opened up into a cavernous room, the walls were made of red clay and the ground was covered in a plethora of colorful stones. From the ceiling hung stalactites that glowed with a soothing light, their soft glow bathed the passageway in a warm purple hue. The stones beneath her feet were warm as if heated from an underground source, and Elinae wondered just how deep the cavern must be.

The corridor ended at an intersection of four other hallways. None were well lit, and there were no torches or lights of any kind down either of them, save for the one she had come from.

The room smelled like earth, musty and wet from the underground springs and minerals. Elinae observed that the stones on the ground seemed to have a faint odor of sulfur and other minerals she could not recognize.

She wrinkled her nose and shook her head, unsure of what to make of this. But then, just as she was about to turn back, something strange happened.

The stones beneath her feet began to shift and move, like small creatures were coming alive out from the depths of the rocks. Elinae gasped in surprise and stepped back, amazed at what she was seeing.

Slowly, the stones shifted until a large open space was formed in front of her. And there it was - an underground lake filled with strange creatures swimming in its depths! The water glowed a brilliant blue and emitted a soft hum that filled the room with an otherworldly vibration. A strange combination of aquatic and floral smells lingered in the air around them, making Elinae feel like she had stumbled upon some secret paradise far beneath the surface of this world.

Succumbing to curiosity, Elinae slowly made her way into the water - marveling at the sights around her.

At first, she thought it was impossible for her to breathe underwater. But then, as she looked down at her hands - she suddenly noticed something strange- the bloodstone necklace she was wearing seemed to be glowing a bright red.

The glow grew stronger as Elinae ventured deeper down into the lake and soon enough, she felt air entering her lungs. She could breathe! The bloodstone had somehow allowed her to take in oxygen from the water around her, allowing Elinae to explore the depths of this underwater paradise without having to worry about running out of air.

Elinae felt entranced by the beauty that surrounded her. Schools of brightly colored fish swam past her, while long tentacles dangled from anemones waving in the current. Every now and then, a small octopus would appear from behind a rock or two with its tentacles reaching out in curiosity before quickly darting away again when it seemed satisfied with what it had found.

Suddenly, Elinae noticed that she was not alone in this place. A group of strange and beautiful creatures had gathered around her, their eyes twinkling with a peacefulness that seemed very familiar to her. The creatures gave off a gentle warmth and Elinae felt an intense connection towards them- like these were the same creatures she had once encountered before.

The creatures circled around Elinae in silent welcome, their gaze never leaving hers as they continued to swim in circles around her. As if sensing her confusion and awe, one of the larger ones floated closer to her - its body waving in graceful motion - and spoke “Welcome, little one. We have been expecting you for some time now. You are safe here with us.”

The creatures had a gentle beauty, their gaze was warm and welcoming, a memory of the past. Their scales glimmered with a rainbow of color in the light, the brightest of which seemed to be the ones that were closest to Elinae. They were not scales at all, but tiny crystals that shimmered with a brilliance that was almost blinding in its radiance.

Their eyes were reminiscent of glowing fireflies, each a different shade of white and blue. Their bodies were humanoid, both male and female, and their faces were attractive and warm.

The one who had approached her had a male body, handsome, tall, and muscled.

He spoke in a voice that was deep, yet soothing and gentle. He spoke in a language Elinae could understand - the same language she had heard before. He explained to her who they were and why they had been expecting her, how they were protectors of this secret underground paradise and how they had been waiting for her so that she could take part in their mission.

Elinae felt humbled at their kindness and overwhelmed with the weight of their trust in her. She knew she would do anything to help these creatures protect this beautiful place.

He told her his name was Vashtu.

"We have had problems with a nearby faction," he explained, leading her down the hallways of their palace.

"Our enemies have continued to attack us with huge underwater artillery machines and weapons beyond our magics." He continued with a grimace. "We need help but there has been no one to save us."

Elinae stepped forward, determined. "I will help," she declared. "I won't let your palace be destroyed."

Vashtu smiled in gratefulness, and the other creatures around them all applauded Elinae's brave words. Together, they began to devise a plan to protect their home from the onslaught of Krak'tor machines. Elinae was filled with determination as she promised her new friends that together they would defeat their enemies and restore peace to this underwater paradise once more.

"Thank you," said Vashtu, relieved. "We are in your debt now, my lady."

Elinae smiled and touched his arm. "It's nothing."

He led her to her quarters for the night, accompanying her politely as the perfect gentleman. She wanted to ask him to stay with her but was afraid to seem too forward.

When they reached her room, she found it was large and spacious, with a mountain of silk and velvet pillows. The walls were adorned with sponges and seaweed, along with a few strange creatures that she didn't recognize. A large shell provided a glass ceiling, as if the room were held within the mouth of a sea monster rather than a castle.

She had a tower's height of space to herself, filled with a soft mattress and colorful silks. Herbs and flowers bloomed in small vases around the room, filled with blue glass fish that swam lazily around them. Soft lavender candles decorated the interior, filling the air with a soothing scent.

"Do you need anything more, my lady?" asked Vashtu before departing.

She hesitated and bit her lip. "There is one thing."

He paused and looked into her eyes. "What is it?" he asked.

"I need strength," she replied, her gaze unwavering. "Strength to defeat the Krak'tor."

Vashtu understood her request - it was more than physical power that she sought. She desired the power of sex - the force of his body against hers, their passion intertwined in a moment of pure bliss that could unlock her inner strength and grant her the power she needed to overcome any obstacle.

Vashtu nodded slowly and stepped closer. His expression was thoughtful, as if he were considering something carefully. "You know," he murmured softly, his eyes still locked with hers. "Sex between two strong people can give them power." He grinned mischievously as he continued. "And there's no one stronger than me around here."

Elinae blushed in surprise but couldn't help herself from responding to the invitation in Vashtu's eyes. She had never felt so drawn to someone before and knew that if she followed through it would give her the inner strength she needed to defeat the Krak'tor machines once and for all.

Vashtu nodded slowly and stepped forward, wrapping his arms around her waist possessively as he pulled her close. Elinae felt a surge of energy within as Vashtu's muscular frame pressed against hers like an animal instinctively seeking its mate. His lips brushed against hers softly, sending tingling waves through her body that filled her with courage and confidence. She realized then just how powerful sex could be - not just in its physicality but in its ability to awaken something deep within her, something she had never felt before.

Vashtu's fingers moved down her blouse, undressing her. His fingers found her naked breasts and squeezed and massaged them. He sucked her nipple, making her gasp.

She felt his cock growing hard against her, straining to be free of the fabric of his tunic.

Elinae moved to his neck, kissing and biting it gently. She kissed down over his chest and moved his tunic over his shoulders. She could feel the coiled muscles beneath the fabric of his tunic, the line of his strong back.

She wanted this man.

Her hands wandered down to his breeches, unbuckling them. He groaned when she felt his cock between her fingers. She felt him shudder as she stroked him, and his member grew harder with each passing moment. He kissed her forcefully and she kissed back, their tongues lashing against each other. His hands held her down against him, his strength pressing her into the mattress.

Elinae felt a tingling in her stomach and her breasts grew heavy, her nipples hardening. She moaned into his mouth, feeling his dick growing.

Chapter 2

He tore off the rest of his clothing, his muscular body heavy against her. Elinae moaned. Vashtu's hands were on her thighs, pushing them apart and running his fingers down her skin. Elinae arched towards him, spreading her wet pussy with two fingers, begging for him to enter her.

He chuckled and slapped her left tit gently before sucking hard on it again. "Not so fast, I want to enjoy this sexy body and take my time."

Elinae moaned in frustration but he just laughed, pulling her pants off and ripping off her panties. He reached down and gripped her pussy, squeezing it.

"You're so wet, my lady."

Elinae moaned quietly, her fingers moving up into her own hair, pulling on it slightly. She spread her pussy for him and the cool air made her shiver. Vashtu slid one finger inside her and Elinae moaned at the feeling. He pumped his finger gently in and out of her, making her wetter and wetter. He grinned at her and she groaned as he added another finger. She was always this soaked when she really wanted a man, and it was impossible to hide her arousal from him. Vashtu slid three fingers inside her, pumping them gently at first but then speeding them up until he was fucking her hard and fast. Elinae arched her back, moaning.

She gasped as he suddenly removed a pair of shackles from the bedside table. He strapped them on her wrists and bound her to the bed.

"This is how I like fucking," he said roughly. "If you want the most of my cum, you'll let me do it my way."

Elinae did not argue; instead, she grew wetter at his rough tone and dominant manner.

"Please, fill me," she said, her voice shaky. "I need you now."

Vashtu grinned as he jerked off, squeezing his cock and rubbing it with his fingers. "That's more like it." He positioned himself on top of Elinae, placing the head of his cock against her pussy. "When I fuck, I fuck hard," he said, his voice deep and full of passion.

He didn't give her a chance to answer and plunged himself into her waiting pussy. Elinae moaned and arched her back, begging for him to fuck her harder. He gave her exactly what she wanted, ramming his cock deep into her pussy and pumping it harder and faster each time. He pulled almost all the way out, teasing her by only sliding the head of his cock into her dripping pussy, and then plunged back in, pounding her harder and harder. Elinae couldn't help but moan, the shackles on her wrists jerking her body forward and back across the bed with each thrust. She looked down at the chains that bound her and found that she enjoyed their weight on her wrists. It made her feel even more helpless, and she could hear a deep animalistic note in Vashtu's voice. He sounded like a wild savage making love to her, as if he was barely holding back and wanted to take her. Elinae wanted him to take her. She wanted to be his captive and she wanted him to be rough with her - she wanted to feel his power.

Vashtu reached down and stroked her clit as he fucked her, making her wetter. Elinae moaned as he spanked her soft ass, making the flesh quiver. He smacked it again and again, his cock so hard it felt like it would split her in two. Vashtu's cock was so deep in her pussy it felt like it would rip her open.

Elinae moaned and squirmed, enjoying the feeling of surrender and surrendering herself to him. She felt his pounding thrusts deep into her sucking pussy, the hard muscles of his cock filling her up and making her feel so full. He took her harder and harder, his cock sliding in and out of her faster and faster. Vashtu groaned as he fucked her, slamming his hips against her ass, pumping his dick in and out of her tight wet pussy. Vashtu grabbed her hair and pulled it, pulling her head back and making her arch her back. He plunged his cock deep into her pussy.

Elinae moaned, her hips bucking and thrusting against him as he fucked her with his cock.

"Oh shit I'm cumming," he groaned. "Where do you want it?"

"On my tongue," she gasped, "On my tits!"

Vashtu pulled out, breathing hard, holding his dick in hand as he pumped it.

Elinae whimpered and held out her tongue, desperate to receive the thick cum.

He kept pumping his dick. "Oh fuck here it comes. Take my load, slut."

Elinae opened her mouth as his cum spurted out of his cock and onto her face and lips. Vashtu's cum dripped down her cheeks, her neck, and ran over her breasts. He laughed as some of it got into her hair. He stroked his cock, pumping the rest of his cum out of his shaft. Elinae opened her mouth for him, licking her lips and sucking his cum off her tongue. She couldn't believe how much there was, and realized that this was not the first time that he had done this. It was not the first time that he had showered a woman with his cum. She felt his cum drip from her nose and onto her breasts, sliding down her cleavage.

"I hope you don't mind dirtying up your new bed."

Elinae couldn't speak or even see for all the cum on her face. "Vashtu, that was amazing. I want more."

He grinned, stroking his cock and pumping it. The head of his cock grew darker and darker with each stroke. The smell of sex was in the air and she could feel the wetness between her legs.

"Now, I want you to fuck me," she said wantonly, spreading her legs and showing him her wet, glistening pussy. She longed to feel his hard dick inside her again and wanted him to fill her up. "I want to feel you hard and hot inside (moan) me."

He grinned at her and flipped her over, on to her hands and knees. The shackles pulled her arms above her head and she felt the cold metal on her wrists. She moaned as he pressed her down into the mattress, his hands gripping her ass.

Elinae couldn't speak or even see for all the cum on her face. "Vashtu, that was amazing. I want more."

He grinned, stroking his cock and pumping it. The head of his cock grew darker and darker with each stroke. The smell of sex was in the air and she could feel the wetness between her legs.

"Now, I want you to fuck me," she said wantonly, spreading her legs and showing him her wet, glistening pussy.

She longed to feel his hard dick inside her again and wanted him to fill her up. "I want to feel you hard and hot inside me."

He grinned at her and flipped her over, on to her hands and knees. The shackles pulled her arms above her head and she felt the cold metal on her wrists. She moaned as he pressed her down into the mattress, his hands gripping her ass.

He smiled at her, stroking her ass. "Yes, I remember you liking it rough and hard. You, my little slave, like it all."

He slapped her ass, making her ass wiggle.

"I think you need another taste," he said simply, sliding his cock into her swollen pussy. She moaned loudly. It felt so good to have him back inside her. She savored how large he felt and squeezed her muscles around his shaft.

"Oh, Vashtu. Fuck me," she moaned.

He groaned and started pumping his dick in and out of her. She felt his cock throbbing inside her. She wanted to cum again. She loved the feeling of him filling her up and stretching her wide. His cock pushed her tight pussy to the limits and stretched her out. Her body responded to him, and she felt herself growing taut with pleasure. She moaned loudly under his weight, her pussy muscles clenching down upon his cock as he pumped deeper and harder into her. His hands gripped her hips and he started pumping harder and harder. She could feel him throbbing in her, faster and faster as he tensed up.

Then he started to cum, filling her with his warm cum. She moaned as his cock jerked inside her, pumping thick ropes of cum into her pussy.

She gasped in raw pleasure. She was cumming too.

A huge orgasm crashed through her. And with it came enormous power...

She would be ready to defeat the Krak'tor.

*****

As Elinae slept that night, she had a strange dream. A nightmare perhaps...

Of a ghostly figure, somewhere between a goblin and a tyrant...

A monster, for sure. A stone creature. Horrible to witness.

And yet intensely erotic and exciting, its huge cock towering over her, begging to be sucked.

She awoke with a start, her face wet with sweat. She sat up, breathing rapidly. It was a different kind of nightmare. One that made her want to feel the pleasure of that monster's cock in her mouth. To feel it hard and throbbing, pushing her mouth open as it slid down her throat.

She felt herself get wetter and wetter as she imagined what it was like to have the monster take her.

She gasped as the last of the dream's fading erotic feelings left her body.

Vashtu was gone, and she needed o prepare for the coming battle with the Krak'tor. She had never fought an underwater battle. But now she would be tested in every way.

She trained harder than ever before, in both physical and mental strength. She learned the defense and offense patterns that could give her an edge when fighting underwater. She studied the creatures of the deeps, noting their weaknesses and strengths. She learned how to manipulate objects under the water's surface, gathering strange items from far away places to use as weapons or shields in battle.

Most importantly, she focused on developing her own power - mastering her control over the elements so that she could use them to defend herself against any attacks from the Krak'tor. She needed to be fast and agile in order to survive a fight underwater, not just strong and powerful.

At last she felt ready for battle - both mentally and physically prepared for whatever might come her way. Her heart pounded with excitement and anticipation as she thought about facing off against such a strong enemy. Her body trembled with fear but also determination as she set out to meet the Krak'tor.

The fight was fierce, and for a moment Elinae thought she might not survive. But thanks to her newfound strength and agility, she was able to dodge and weave out of the way of the Krak'tor's attacks. She fought back with all her might, using whatever tools and techniques she had learned to tip the balance in her favor.

The Krak'tor's artillery and powerful underwater weapons constantly fired at her. She had no idea how she would defeat them, and yet she kept fighting. Their huge armies faced off against Vashtu's people in the battle of the ages.

She looked into Vashtu's face, noticing the tension in his eyes. She knew that she had to act. Elinae focused with all her strength. She was going to do it!

"Vashtu! Now!" she said, and he understood.

Three loud explosions rang out from beneath the water's surface. They were enormous blasts that shook the ocean floor, sending shockwaves through the water.

Elinae watched as the great water weapons of the Krak'tor went up in smoke, along with the enemy's fleet of underwater vehicles. A huge fireball erupted from beneath the surface of the water, and many of the Krak'tor soldiers were thrown back by the blast.

Elinae heard the sound of screams and cries from the depths of the ocean. She had to admit she was a little shocked herself. She didn't know the weapons had been so powerful

The citizens of Vashtu's people cheered in celebration. They had defeated the Krak'tor and were now free from the threat of their tyranny. Elinae smiled as she watched everyone joyfully embrace each other, thanking her for her courage and strength in battle. Tears of joy and relief streamed down her face as she realized that she had succeeded in protecting everyone she held dear to her heart.

In recognition of her heroic deeds, the citizens of Vashtu's people presented Elinae with gifts and tokens of appreciation. They decorated her with gold jewelry and a beautiful crown made out of intricate shells and stones. They gave her baskets full of food and drink, as well as rare weapons specially crafted to enhance her combat skills even further. She was overwhelmed by their generosity, feeling more honored than she ever thought possible.

Elinae thanked them all for their kindness, humbly accepting their gifts as a part of the reward for winning the battle against the Krak'tor. She vowed to use all that she had been given in order to fight tyranny wherever it was found - a promise she kept throughout her life as a defender of justice and freedom.

*****

When she had finished her time with Vashtu's people underwater, she decided to set out on her journeys again. She was still seeking magical creatures to fuck who would provide her with the needed cum to gain strength.

By now, Elinae knew the secret to gaining greater power from the cum of magical creatures - to travel between worlds and sample the cum from each.

She traveled through the wall of a magical mirror and found herself in a strange version of an ancient desert. The heat was intense, but she didn't mind. Her body had become immune to all such things. Her lips longed for a kiss, but she had grown used to being hungry for delicious cum.

It was cum that allowed her to level up, after all.

As she walked along the ash-colored plains, she spotted a mysterious figure. It looked like a large shadow, but something about the way it moved made her feel a little uncomfortable. She called out to the creature, asking it what it was doing in the desert.

"I am looking for food and drink," it responded. The voice was deep and raspy, similar to the sound that a dying man might make if he were to speak.

"But there is nothing here.”
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Chapter 4

Soran groaned and thrust deep into her, fucking her rough and hard.

She screamed and her pussy throbbed, on the verge of an orgasm. She gasped and moaned, and he moaned, pounding her harder and harder, until he couldn't hold it any longer.

"I'm cumming!" he yelled, his balls tightening.

He thrust one last time, deep into her pussy, and she felt a thick stream of hot cum shooting into her womb, the spurts filling her up, sending a rush of pleasure through her veins.

She moaned as she felt his cum filling her, her walls clenching and her pussy gushing. The hot spurts of his cum filled up her pussy and overflowed.

She lay there, panting and sweating, as Soran pressed his face between her heavy tits and slid his long tongue over her nipple.

He gave it a last good suck and said, "You have fed us... Given us strength and life... and in turn, we have given you our sperm... Our babies."

She knew his words were true, and as she rubbed her belly, she felt the beginnings of new life in her. Elinae gasped. They had made her pregnant...

The other tribe members all thanked Elinae for her help, and she could feel the love and appreciation in their eyes. She kissed each one of them gently on the forehead as a farewell, rubbing her swollen belly full of cum, feeling the life that was growing inside her.

She looked into Soran's eyes with a warmth she hadn't known before. He had given her something more than just pleasure; he had given her a future. They stood there, smiling at each other in understanding and gratitude.

"Very well," he said. "Now that you have helped us, it is time for me to free your friend, Stark."

He made good on his promise. He brought Stark out of the cave and gave him a horse. Elinae and Stark said their goodbyes to the tribe, thanking them for their hospitality.

As they rode off into the sunset, Elinae felt a deep sense of contentment wash over her. Her belly swelled with life, and she couldn't help but smile thinking about the rough fucking and the child that Soran had given her. Not to mention, knowing she had helped the Sand Fur Dwellers regain their strength and sustenance through her breastmilk.

What an experience it had been, being fucked by the whole tribe and covered by their cum, then impregnated by their leader.

She felt incredibly blessed to have been welcomed so warmly by the tribe and could only hope that one day she would return with her child to meet its father.

It was then that she remembered Frederik and the ghost town where she had met him. The ghost town that had changed, shifted and altered, becoming full of life once more. As if by magic.

She had Stark with her; he was now her traveling companion and guardian. But she still missed her soul guardian, and wished he would return to her.

Little did she know that her wish was soon to come true.

One night, Elinae and Stark were suddenly awoken by a strange noise outside. Peering out the window, they saw a large flock of vicious magical ravens descending upon them. They were huge and menacing, with glowing red eyes and sharp claws.

Elinae felt fear like she had never known before as the birds seemed to be coming closer and closer. But then something miraculous happened; from the darkness emerged Frederik, wielding his sword and shield. He had returned to protect her and Stark from the onslaught of ferocious ravens.

Frederik stood by the window, a giant figure, clad all in black, his sword held high as the ravens advanced. She grasped Stark's hand as the birds flew in, trying to peck at him and tear his flesh, but the black knight was too fast and deft for them.

He dodged their attacks, using his shield to ward the birds away and slashing them with his sword when he could. Elinae felt a rush of gratitude and her heart swelled with love and admiration. She could sense that the ghostly warrior, like Soran, was only guarding and protecting her. She had helped his life reach full potential as well, even if she'd had no idea it was him.

Frederik continued to fight and slay the ravens, riding them back, his sword piercing them, his shield knocking them away. He fought off the birds, who seemed to be beaten and exhausted. As they flew away, he fell to the ground, bloodied and tired.

Elinae rushed to his side and, pulling back his helm, saw the face of her beloved Soran. She gasped in surprise, for she had never expected that the ghostly warrior was really him.

"But... how?" she asked, shocked. The leader of the Sand Fur Dwellers was in fact her soul guardian in disguise???

"Has it been you all along?" she asked. "Were you in all those men... in Vashtu, in Soran...?"

"Yes," answered Frederik. "I am all the men you have been with. As your soul guardian, I have been with you all along to shield you..." he put his hand on her belly. "And now to give you new life, to make you pregnant."

She knew somehow his words were true: that the real purpose in life for a woman was pregnancy, giving birth, being fucked and filled and knocked up again and again... to breed strong men and continue the cycle of life.

"What about the others?" she asked, feeling concerned.

"They are not worthy to continue the line."

"Soran... he's not worthy to father my child? I thought he was my soul mate..."

"He gave you his seed, but you no longer need him. You will have my child, through me," said the ghostly warrior.

Elinae looked over the body of the ghostly warrior. Despite the blood and the wounds, he was still a beautiful sight to behold, and she felt a rush of desire for him to impregnate her again, over and over, until she gave birth to his seed.

She said, "I will be your bride, Frederik. I have always been yours. I know I need you, to give me life."

The ghostly warrior pulled her to him and kissed her.

Then she kissed Stark, as well, and took her two men to her breast and bed, as her lovers and protectors.

And so Elinae's life and story was complete.

OEBPS/image_rsrcED.jpg
Leveling in a
Harem Game

EV





OEBPS/image_rsrcEB.jpg
Vae, Ellora





cover1.jpeg
ELLORA VAE
/ ' }

EVELING LI.EVELING

' | IN’A
|NIA r |

\¢ JuareM
| lHAREra / i,
i






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrcEC.jpg
L

Leveling in a
» Harem Game






