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Chapter 1

Jake was sleeping fitfully on his back, his arm around Romy, the bunny girl, who was hugging it and had her back pressed against his side, her fluffy tail against his hip.  The two had spent the night releasing all their pent-up desires and frustrations, soaking the bed in the process.

Despite all this, his mind was still troubled by the images of his lovers being fucked by Corvus and The Snapping Jaws.  The looks of pleasure on the women’s faces and the greedy sneers of Corvus made Jake’s stomach twist in knots.

He started to wake as he felt his body being shifted and his legs spread.  Jake moved his hand over Romy’s skin to make sure it wasn’t her before opening his eyes.  In the moonlight shining through the window, he caught a glimpse of a familiar face. 

“Lia!”  he whispered.  “I thought I was clear.  We’re through!”

The succubus was in her human form and was slamming her mouth down on his dong and sucking as she pulled away.  When Jake grabbed her shoulder, she took his cock out of her mouth and started stroking him.

She looked at him with an expressionless face and said, “No, we’re not.” 

Jake grimaced, trying not to let her expert hand affect him.  “You fucking cheated on me with that asshole Corvus.  You need to fuck off right now!”  he hissed at her.

“I’m bound to you, Jake.  We have a contract,” she said as she straddled him and then sat on his rod in one motion.

“The fuck you are.  Lia, I release—”

Her hand shot to his mouth and covered it.  The succubus’s eyes flashed yellow, despite her being in her human form with soft skin and silky blonde hair. 

“Are you sure you want to do that, master?  I would go back to my old ways, and it would be all… your… fault,”  she said while her hips began to rock.  The succubus’s vaginal walls caressed and milked his cock in a sensual and adoring motion.

“If you did, I’d hunt you down,” he said a little softer.

“I don’t think you’d hurt a girl you love, master,”  she said, putting both her hands on his chest and slowly rode him.  “If you run from me, I’ll be the one hunting you down.  You’ll never get away from me.  I can sneak into any home; it's one of my powers.”

“If you’re not going to go away, then why did you fuck Corvus?!” he asked.

She grabbed his free hand and put it on her breast.  He found himself cupping it after she let go. Jake loved the succubus’s full, round breasts.

“Master, it doesn’t matter who I fuck.  A thousand men could fuck me and I would still only think of you.  You're still the one I love.”

“Lovers don’t cheat,” he said, pinching and tugging her nipple.

She furrowed her eyebrows as she rode him faster. “I cannot believe how you throw that in my face.  How many girls have you fucked?  How can you be true to them all?  Don’t you think that’s hypocritical?”

“Jake, is that Lia?”  Romy said as she stirred.  “I thought you broke up with her.”

“We’re not breaking up, Romy; we’re having makeup sex,”  the succubus said.

“We’re having breakup sex!”  Jake retorted.

“Well, whatever you’re doing, please give me some attention too,” the bunny girl said as she adjusted and grabbed his hand and placed it on her vulva.  Jake dipped his fingers in her pot, and Romy humped against his hand and clung to his arm.  Jake could feel that her insides were filled to the brim with his spunk.

“Jake, you need to know how you affect ladies,” Lia said as she leaned over him and let her tits sway while she continued to fuck him.  “Agatha and Sol have spent the entire afternoon and evening in their tavern rooms weeping.”

“Why is Sol upset? She has Tully.”

“After they left the dungeon, Sol explained everything and said it was over with him,” she said. “Jake, the women you connect with won’t be able to let you go.”

“If that’s true, why do they seem to stray?”

“You’ve made them hungry, Jake.  They now love cock.  They want yours, but if it’s not available, they’ll take anything.    It’s like your dick broke their inhibitions.  But I know one thing: they’ll always come back to you.”

“And how do you know that?”

“Because I’m a fucking succubus and I can’t get you out of my head.  I’ve never been like this before in all these years.  I love you so fucking much, Jake.”

“I love you too, Jake.  Finger my pussy harder!”  Romy said as she pulled on her nipples.  “I’m so glad I’m here with you!  Mmmph.”

“Would you fuck other men if I wasn’t around right now, Romy?”  Jake asked.

“Mmmh, fgah!”

“Tell me, please.”

“Oh, gods!  If I can’t have you, I’d try so hard to get laid!  I need someone to scratch that itch!”  the bunny girl whined as her pussy constricted around his fingers and started pushing out his loads she had been filled with all night.

Jake’s dick twitched inside Lia as he heard this.  “Would you leave me, Romy?”

“No!  Never!  I’m all yours!  Fuck!  Ahhh!” She seized and squirted liquid into his open hand.

“Mmmph, do you see what I mean?  You turn women into absolute sluts.”

“Romy doesn’t count; she’s a rabbitkin,” Jake said.

“No!  Jake, I’m much worse now.  I’d do anything you asked of me.  I want you to do dirty things with my body.  I can’t stop wanting it!”  Romy said.  Her pussy made sloppy wet sounds that filled the room.

“Master, you know I’m right,”  Lia said.  “Do you know what this means? “

“What?” he said as he started to buck, looking for his knob to kiss her cervix.

“You need to forgive Sol and Agatha, and then you need to seriously think about who you date going forward.  If you fuck elves or women, you can’t expect them to be a serious relationship.  You don’t have enough time to keep them faithful.  If you have sex with a woman, know that they’ll probably start fucking everyone.”

Jake got close to blowing his load, but Lia slowed and poked the middle of his chest.  “Are you going to be on your best behavior from now on?”

Jake laughed at the thought of a succubus telling him to be good.  “The elves made me into a stud.  I have to fuck them if they ask.  And I have a thing for the princess and Orla too.”

Lia gently tweaked his nipples. “You can fuck women, just don’t complain when they wander!  Do you understand, master?”

“I understand, mmmph,”  he tried to fuck upwards, but Lia was adept at stopping his orgasm while still keeping him hard.

“And will you make up with Sol and Agatha?”

“If they apologize to me,”  he said.

“But you made them this way, you dummy!”  she hissed.  Her wings unfurled, and a tail swished behind her.

“Fine, I’ll make up with them!  I’m sorry for being a jerk, Lia.  If you always come back when I ask, and don’t kill anyone when you feed, I’ll make up with you too.”

“Fuck yes!”  Lia said as she arched her back and bounced hard, milking his girthy johnson.  She squealed and balled her fists.  Her leathery wings fluttered as the succubus glowed blue with an orgasm that consumed Jake’s unending supply of energy.

The pressure was immense, and Jake felt the semen rocket through his urethra into the demon’s tight pussy.  As he ejaculated, Romy rolled over and began making out with him.  The feeling of kissing a woman while spewing his load in another made his head swim.  He caressed Romy’s dripping snatch while Lia’s vaginal walls pulsed around him.

When she had finished absorbing his essence, Lia fell over and into his left arm while Romy wiped down her mess and tucked herself into his right arm. 

The succubus raised her head and called to the door,  “Sol, Aggie, we made up; you can come in now.”

The door burst open, and the tauran and catkin came in, closed the door, and started tearing off their clothes. 

“You were here the whole time outside the door?”

“Yes,” Sol said.  “I’m sorry for doing what I did, Jake. I just couldn’t be without you.  I dumped that loser Tully.”

“Hmm?  And you’d fuck him again if I wasn’t around?”

“I’m sorry, but yes.  I’m such a slut now,”  she hopped into the bed and started cleaning his dick.  Slurping up every drip of cum and vaginal fluids that Lia had left on it.  It wasn’t long before he started to get it up again.

Agatha’s ears were pointed as far back as they could go as she crawled up around the top of the bed and straddled his face, “Are you sorry for making us this way, Jake?”

“I’m sorry,” he said, looking up at her lithe frame.  He wanted to touch her, but his hands were held tightly by the succubus and rabbit kin.

“Then lick my cheating pussy, Jake,”  she said as she lowered herself onto his face.  Bracing herself against the wall, the cat girl ground her pussy down on his lips.  Jake found her clitoris and started to suck on it.

“I’m so sorry, Jake!  I want to be good!  I want to be your girl.  I just can’t help myself when you’re gone!  Fuck!” she mewled.

Grant couldn’t hear much with Agatha’s thighs clamping down on his ears.  He was sure Sol was similarly contrite when she guided his cock into her moist snatch and started to ride him with her thick cowgirl hips.


Chapter 2

Jake stepped out of the changing room and gave the salesperson a thumbs-up.

“Sir, are you quite sure you want that many pairs?”  the clerk asked in a posh accent.

“Yes, absolutely!” Jake said as he pushed a pile of underwear into the man’s hands.  He didn’t want to tell them that this was the only type of clothing he really needed anymore, now that he had the magic bracelet of disguises.  Even though the magic covered every bit of him and also kept his privates concealed, he still liked having a second covering of his nakedness, just in case.

“That will be 10 coppers, sir,” the clerk said in a defeated tone.

Romy was looking at some lacy underwear when she saw Jake was making his purchase and headed over to him.  The rabbitkin girl who had kept her distance for so long was now forgetting anything involving personal space.  Jake looked at her smile and had a feeling the lady was down to do anything, anytime.

“Where to next, Jake?”  she said, putting her hands around his elbow.

“I have to say some goodbyes,”  he said with a nod.  “And then we head for the capital.”

…

A dogkin servant girl poured tea into Jake’s porcelain cup and then backed away, out of earshot.  He was sitting at a white enameled cast iron table in Eddleton Castle’s tea garden with Lady Orla and Marchionese Margot.  Her husband was conspicuously absent.

Margot brought her wavy auburn hair over her shoulder and twirled it with her finger while she sipped her tea. She sighed and said, “Eddleton simply won’t be the same without you, dearest Jake.”

“I hope that you both find Eddleton more peaceful after I leave,” he said with a smile.

Orla shook her head and pouted, “That’s the problem.  Things are going to be so dull here now.”

“Won’t you have more time to look for a husband now?” he asked.  “I know the last one was a bit of a dud, but I’m sure there’s someone out there for you.”

She looked at him with her deep green eyes and said, “Yes, there is, and I’m looking right at him.”

Margot blushed and said, “You can see that we’re both big fans of you.  Surely you can’t blame the girl.”

Jake nodded and put his hands on the table and said, “I know.  I’m coming to certain realizations about my nature.  Had I known sooner, I would have been more reserved.  Tell me, has it been hard to get to sleep lately?”

Margot and Orla looked at each other for a moment before Margot turned back to Jake and said, “We’ve talked about this.  Our…urges… have been quite intense.  We would have invited you to a private dinner had we known you would be off to Chassika this afternoon.”

“I only slept a few hours last night.  When I drift off, I always imagine being with you.”  Orla said, blushing.

Jake reached out, and both elves took his hands.  They, in turn, started tracing circles on his hand with their thumbs. He said, “I am so sorry.  I know this can’t be easy for you.  Do you think it would be a good idea for you to remove this breeding stud bracelet before I go to the capital?”

Margot squeezed his hand and shook her head, “And lose the one opportunity to have you again in the future?  Not on your life!  I would go mad.  I would suggest you keep it hidden under your sleeve as much as possible if you want no trouble.”

Orla pointed at him.  “If Amira has her heart set on you.  She needs you to keep that bracelet on so you can rise through the ranks of the aristocracy.”

Jake grimaced and nodded.  Taking back his hands, he said,  “I figured that.  Well, I want you to know that I’m coming to terms with what this means. I want you to both understand that if you need to find comfort somewhere else, please don’t think I would want to stop you.”

Both ladies sat back, and the tension in their shoulders eased.  Margot stood, walked around the table, and hugged him from behind while he sat.  She said, “And this is why I can’t stop loving you, Jake.  Thank you for letting us be free.  I felt so stifled in the castle, unable to find release for decade after decade.  It’s like you knocked something loose inside of me.  I promise I will try not to make a scandal, but I will find an outlet for my new cravings.”

“I will need your help,”  Orla said to Margot.  “I wouldn’t know where to start to find a lover.  I’ve been at the frontier for so long.”

“Don’t worry, dear.  I’ll take care of everything,”  Margot said.  “Some young man is going to be exhausted when we’re through with him.”

The temple bell rang twelve times, making them look up.

Jake got up and said, “Ah, I have to get to the royal train.  We’re setting out soon.  Sol’s Slayers will be helping out with the guarding of the carriages and the like.”

Orla stood and hugged Jake, “You don’t have to worry about any raiders or assassins, Jake.  The road to Chassika is safe.  Don’t let Amira boss you around too much.”

Both elves kissed him on the cheek and waved as he bowed and backed away from them. “I wish you the best.”

…

When Jake arrived at the city gates, Princess Amira and Lady Constance were on their war horses directing the servants around the line of carriages and carts.  Jake again just jogged next to his horse while the rest of the Slayers- Sol, Lia, and Agatha were riding on new horses.  The letter to meet them had stated that anyone working for the royals couldn’t use mules. 

Sol looked down at him and said, “Jake, please get on your damn horse.  I know you don’t like making them work, but it’s embarrassing!”

“Fine,”  he responded and swung his leg over his new horse.  It whinnied and nodded as if its dignity was restored.

“Sir Jake!”  Amira called out to him.  “Come here for a moment; I need to speak to you.”

He saluted Sol and said, “I’ll be right back.”

When Jake rode his horse, Amira pointed to a large oak tree by the gate.  Once the pair had brought their horses there, Amira took a deep breath and looked at him with a stare, a hint of worry at the arcs of her eyebrows.

“Sir, I want to thank you sincerely for saving my life in the dungeon.” She offered her hand.

Jake raised an eyebrow and looked around, “It's my honor to serve, your royal highness.”  He took her hand and shook it.  When he pulled it back, he found she had slipped a letter into his palm.

She exhaled and made a relieved smile, “I would be honored if you would be my guest at the royal palace.  I have corresponded with my mother about your bravery, and she wishes to meet you.  Your demihuman party members would need to be housed in the servants' wing, of course.  Lia would have her own room in the lady’s wing, and you will be in the men’s wing.”

“That’s all well and good, miss,” he said. “But why are you telling me now?”

Tears formed at the corners of her eyes, but her expression did not change. “I will not be able to  converse with you until you are introduced to the queen.  There are protocols involving courtship that I must not break.”

“Courtsh-”

She raised her hand, cutting him off. “Even though you and I have never mated, the possibility is there, Jake.  I do not want to cut off the opportunity with a scandal.  You may be a stud for nobility, but the royal family needs to vet their potential mates much more thoroughly.  Now, please advise Captain Solveig that your party will be guarding the middle supply carts.  My knights will be at the vanguard and at the rear.  When we set up camp, I advise your party to be as far as possible away from my tent.  Am I clear?”

Grant put out his palm, “Miss, have I done anything to—”

“That is my wish, Jake,” she said while turning her horse back to the column.  “We will be going shortly.  I will see you when we reach the palace.”

Jake couldn’t stop himself from feeling a pang in his gut from the rejection and her denial of the sex they had in the dungeon.  When the princess had left, he unsealed the letter; it read:

…Dearest Jake - Please don’t take offense at my coldness.  In our brief time together, I am finding myself distracted.  If we were to pursue this relationship before its time, I fear I may make a misstep that would prevent us from ever being together.  Please, keep being the hero that this kingdom and I need you to be.  Once I have Mother’s blessing, then you and I can explore the possibilities with a free hand.  I think that if I were to be with you just one more time before then, I would not be able to control myself.  My first responsibility is to the kingdom; I hope you understand.

-Sincerely,

Amira…


Chapter 3

Jake had a bedroll slung over his shoulder as he held Romy’s hand as they padded through the forests surrounding the royal train’s camp on the second night of their journey to the capital, Chassika.  He had taken care of Lia earlier with a quickie in the underbrush after dinner.  The superpowered hero had a threesome with Agatha and Sol the day before, so they were fine when the bunnygirl and Jake disappeared as dusk came over the camp.

“Were you alright with me being with the others yesterday?”  he asked her, giving her hand a squeeze.

She giggled and said, “If I could keep you all to myself, I would.  No, I can go a day or two without you.  I’m so happy we all made up, though.  The others are so nice.  I can’t wait until we do an adventure together.”

“That may be a long time coming, Romy.  We will be under the employ of the royal family until further notice.  I don’t know if that means we’ll be part of bigger groups or if it's just us going on quests, but the days working for the guild are going on the back burner.”

They came to a clearing in the forest where scattered marble blocks formed a loose ring.  The area was quiet, and the air was still.  The scent of pine needles filled his nostrils.

He put his hand to his ear and listened. “I don’t hear the camp; I think we’re far enough away.”

“Well, I can hear them,” she said as her long ears angled. “But you’re right, we shouldn’t disturb them, even if I’m a little loud. Come on, this is the perfect place!”

Jake nodded and looked around. “Let me build up a bed of pine needles before I throw down the blanket.”  He started to kick the duff into a little mound when he tapped his toe on the ground a few times.

“What is it, Jake?”

“Come have a look.  The ground is actually a platform.  See the mosaic?”  he said as he kicked more duff into the pile.  The tiles formed patterns around nude elven women and human men cavorting through a forest.

“Oh, yes, the kingdom has risen and fallen many times over the millennia.  There’s a lot of fallen temples if you know how to look for them.”

“Are you sure we’re not desecrating it?”

“The temple was destroyed, so it's no offense to the god, silly,” she said as she pulled off her healer's robes. “Now put that blanket out, I want you so bad.”

He nodded and flung the roll while holding the edge, letting the wool blanket fall onto the pine needle mattress.  Pressing on the gem on his disguise bracelet, his clothing disappeared except for his underwear, which he pulled down, exposing his cock to his lover.

He walked to her and held her in his arms.  Cradling her head in one hand and kissing her, the other hand drifted to her fluffy rabbit tail.  Her full breasts pushed into his muscular chest and the two made out under the stars.

She broke off the kiss and smiled at him, “It's so nice to be free with you.  Having you all to myself is the best.”

“It is nice,” he said while his member grew erect and slid upwards between her thighs.  “I want to say how much I appreciated how you fought so hard to find me, Romy.  That was so brave, being only a healer.”

“That’s because I need you in my life,” she said, bringing her feet together, clamping his shaft with the soft supple flesh of her legs.  She gripped his ass and started giving him a sensual pussy job. “Gods, Jake, this feels so right between you and me.  I feel like my heart's going to float away.”

“Do you want me to kiss you down there?”

Romy made a smile that reached her blue eyes and said, “No need for that.  That’s a nice treat for when we’re at a place with a bath.  I want to make sure you never get tired of kissing it.  I love how you use your tongue on me.”

He nodded and laid her down onto the blanket and had her rest her head in the crook of his elbow while his other hand roamed over her body.  First, he cupped her breast while sucking the other’s nipple.

She sighed and writhed under his affectionate sucking of her tits.  “Please touch me, Jake.”

He stopped touching her breasts and kissed her while his hand slid over her belly button and down between her legs.  He touched her smooth vulva before searching and circling her clitoris.

“You’re already soaked,” he said.

She bit her lip and said, “Don’t get cocky; I get wet fast for just about any man.”

Instead of hurting him, the simple statement of her promiscuity only made him more erect.  He fingered her folds before pushing his fingers inside her and curling them to touch the front wall of her vagina.

“You’re hitting my G-spot!  Mmmph, kiss me now!”  she begged.

When Jake started rubbing the ridged area just on the inside of her entrance, the bunnykin girl reached out and started stroking his cock.  Her slender hands deftly milked the precum from his cock enough so she could stroke him the full length.  The girl’s technique was flawless.

“You’re so good at stroking me,” he said.

“I want to say I did a lot of practice so I could do it well for you, Jake,” she said unashamedly.

“Do I have to be the best you ever had for you to still love me?” he said after kissing her.  His fingers felt her G-spot swell.

“No, not in the slightest.  I love you for everything you are.  You being the best I’ve ever had is just icing on the cake,”  she said, gripping him harder.  Her eyebrows arched in worry when she asked, “Do you still love me, even though I did it with so many males?”

He nodded. “I do love you, Romy.  I loved you since I first saw you.  This may sound crazy, but you being with so many men is a bit of a turn on.”

She smirked, “You like fucking a rabbitkin slut, huh?  Mmmmh.”

He replied, “I do.  I guess you think I’m a loser.”

“Ah!  Mmph!  Right there!” she seized and then shook as a shot of clear fluid drenched his palm.  She let go of him and balled her fists while curling her toes. “Why do I come so fast with you!?  No, I don’t think you’re a loser.  It just means we’re an even better match.  Keep going!  Mmmph!”

Jake's fingers curled and rubbed the G-spot as he shifted and looked her in the eye and asked, “Are you going to still fuck other men?”

Her pussy clamped down on him, and her knees came up.  She whined, “I don’t know!  Maybe?”

“What if I shared you on purpose?  If I was there in the room when it happened?”

“Gah!”  A strong squirt shot past his hand and into the air.  “Do you really mean it!?”

“Yes, if you’re needing to do that, then I want to be there sometimes.”

“Fuck me, Jake!  Fuck me right now!”

He pulled his drenched hand from her snatch and moved her leg over his head so he could mount her.  Pushing forward, his girthy dong parted her pussylips and sunk deep inside her while she was still coming.  The young woman’s skin beaded with sweat, and she bit her knuckles as the man started to pump his cock in her.

“Yes, my dearest Jake.  Please share me with whomever you wish.  I’ll do anything you want, baby.  I’m all yours to do with as you please.  As long as you take me back when I’m finished.  You have to promise me to take me back.  Will you?”

“Yes, Romy, I’ll always take you back,” he said between grunts.

“Even if it looks like, Ah! Fuck!  Even if he’s bigger than you?”

Jake pumped harder, “Yes!”

“Even if I come harder on their dick than yours!? Mmmph!”  she said, pulling on her nipples hard.

“If you still want me.  I’ll always take you back! Fuck!” he faltered in his hammering of her cunt.

Romy squealed and clung to him with her arms and legs as the pair reached a simultaneous orgasm.  Every pulse of semen in her snatch was met by a contraction that pulled the cream deeper inside of her.

“I love you, Jake!  I’ll always love you!”

“I love you to, Romy, you crazy girl!”

She panted for a while.  “You came so much!  It’s coming out and dripping down my butt!  You must really like the idea of sharing me,” she said, looking at him in the eye and keeping him locked in with her ankles.

He twitched inside her and said, “I think I’d be willing to try it, if the guy isn’t a complete jerk, like Corvus.”

She smiled mischievously and said, “Then you need to choose the right guy then.  We can do it together.  But if you put it off, and don’t keep me satisfied all the time, I may just go and find someone to keep me occupied.  I have the hardest time going to sleep without you.”

Jake blushed and pulled out, releasing an oozing torrent of spunk from her gaping hole.

She slid down the blanket until her mouth was next to his custard-covered cock.  She continued, “If you intend to watch me with someone else, you better keep this bad boy hidden.”  The rabbitkin proceeded to clean her man’s girthy prick.

“And why is that?”

“Because you’re much bigger than most males.  You’ll intimidate them!” she said with her mouth full.  After gulping down the sperm, she said, “I’m pretty tired now.  Let’s sleep here and go back to camp at daybreak.”

“Aren’t you going to come lie next to me?”

Romy nuzzled his dick, “Nope!  I’m going to spend time with my favorite thing tonight.  Sleep well, Jake.”  She lay her head on his belly with his cock a hair’s breadth away from her lips.  One of her hands was cupping his balls.

“Um, that’s weird, but fine.  Good night,”  he said to her and turned the blanket over so she was covered except for her face.

It wasn’t long before Romy was snoring softly.  Jake put his hands behind his head and looked at the stars through the pine boughs.  A faint blue light appeared at the periphery of his vision, and he turned his head to see his goddess, Zuhrah, appearing out of thin air.

He started to sit up and said, “Goddess! What are you doing here?”

The nude celestial redhead raised a finger to her lips and approached.  She whispered, “Let’s talk quietly.  I don’t want to wake the poor girl.”

Romy stirred, and her hand moved to Jake’s shaft.

“It’s been so long, my goddess.  Why are you appearing now?”

“Because you are making love in the ruins of one of my temples! Thank you for that.  I was getting bored of being down in the underground.  I should be able to move more freely now.  I hope you find more of my temples.”  She came to his head and sat on her feet, putting her hands on her lap.  “Could you stop looking at my tits, Jake?  We need to talk.”

“Sorry, goddess!  You’re just really fit. What did you want to talk about?”

Romy wrinkled her nose and sniffed Jake’s hard cock.

“You’re starting to see how my blessing is affecting females by now, yes?”

“Yeah, they go crazy for me, but if I leave them alone, they want to run off with other men.  They don’t seem to even care if I don’t like the men they’re with.  We had a bit of a blowup, but things are on the mend.  It’s like I turn women into—”

“Complete sluts?  Yep!”  Zuhrah wiggled, getting her tits to shake. “Isn’t it great?”

“You could have told me beforehand,” Jake said with one corner of his mouth pulled back in a grimace.

Zuhrah wagged her finger, “Then you wouldn’t have obeyed me and kept to a single girl and kept her satisfied.  I want you juggling women.  I love to see men work hard to keep them satisfied.  I can’t wait to see you share your women.  I think I’m going to add it to your list of running orders.  If the women you love want more cock, you need to be willing to make them happy.”

“What if I don’t like who they’re with?”

She leaned forward and kissed him. “Then you will please me even more.  The messier your relationships are, the better.”

“What about Amira?  I don’t want her to become a slut!”

Zuhrah sat back on her knees and folded her arms, covering her amazing breasts. “Then you don’t get to be with her.  The choice is yours.  I will say the more you focus on one girl, the less they’ll stray, but the others will wander until you treat them well again.”

“I see.  So nothing but trouble going forward?”

She clapped and nodded, “Yes, that’s right!  If you wanted to live happily ever after, you should have sought out the goddess of tranquility.  And no, I’m not ever telling you where she’s sealed away. Just know that you're my champion and I’ll always be watching your back.  Now learn to share and make your little harem happy. Got it?”

“Yes, goddess.”

“Good.  I’d say good night, but I doubt this one will give you any rest.”  The goddess winked and then faded away.

“What was that, Jake?”  Romy whined softly.

“Nothing, I was talking to myself,” he replied.

“Alright, it sounded like a girl though.  Jake, I’m sorry, but I’m going to have to use your penis as a pacifier,” she said before lowering her head and taking his head in her mouth.  The woman sucked on his knob while falling back to sleep.

“Nope, no sleep for me, I guess.  You really know how to torment a guy, goddess.”


Chapter 4

It was a few days later when the train of carriages and carts finally reached Chassika.  The royal train entered the palace gates in the afternoon, and Jake could see that the open square in front of the palace shimmered in the heat.

Lady Constance was waiting at the front entrance when Sol’s Slayers reached it. It was odd, but the girls followed Jake on his horse rather than Sol.  Constance was watching him instead of the captain of the party as they approached.

She smiled and saluted.  “Greetings to Sol’s Slayers and welcome to Molstice Castle.  Would you be so kind as to follow me.”

The riders split from the line of carts and carriages and followed Constance along the palace complex’s outer wall and found a long wattle and daub two-story building with a thatched roof. 

Constance dismounted and waved them on, “Here’s the visiting servants' quarters.  The palace rules forbid demihumans from residing in the human men’s or women’s wings.”

They all walked into the dormitory.  The place was mostly empty with a few maid catkin women reading in a common room.  It was cozy and clean, but no pictures hung from the walls and no curtains hung from the windows.

“The elves once again want to control how everyone fraternizes,”  Jake said. He looked into an open room, “The place is really nice though.  Much better than any tavern I’ve been to.”

Constance pointed at Jake, “No revolutionary talk from you, you naughty boy, or I’ll have your backside caned.”

“You’d like to see that, wouldn’t you?”

The black-haired elf smirked, “You bet I would.”  She walked down the main hall and pointed to a room with an open door.  “Captain Sol, Agatha, this will be your room.  Curfew to return here is ten at night; otherwise you have to find a room at a tavern.  No humans are permitted in the servants' quarters after that as well. Now I’ll take Lia and Jake to their rooms.”

Jake put out his hand, “I thought we would be seeing the queen today, and have a formal introduction.”

Constance shrugged and pursed her lips, “We got in too late.  You’ll have your audience with the queen tomorrow.  In the meantime, you have a chance to rest up.”

Jake wanted to bring up wanting to see the princess, but only looked down and nodded.  “I see, let’s head to our rooms then.  Sol, I hope you’ll take good care of Agatha and Romy while I’m away?”

“I wouldn’t have it any other way.  It will be nice to get back to some practice.  Their training yard looks fantastic,” the tauran said. “Don’t be a stranger, Jake.  It’s hard not to start missing you.”

Jake hugged her and said, “I understand, I’ll do my best.  Romy, since I’m not going to be busy with elf matters.  Would you like to go on a date?”

Agatha stamped her foot, “Why does she get to go?”

Jake put up his hands and said, “Because we have something important to discuss that’s a personal matter.  I promise to set something up for everyone when there’s time available.”  He patted the catgirl’s head and said,  “I’m doing my best here.” 

“You better treat me special, Jake,” she said, giving him a hug.

“Good.  Romy, I’ll come pick you up at eight?  You don’t have to wear those healer robes; why don’t you wear that dress you bought back in Eddleton?”

Romy shook her fists and did a little hop, “Yes!  I’d love to!”

…

Jake followed Romy into The Screeching Owl tavern wearing a silky blue dress that hung from two spaghetti straps and draped over her generous bosom.  At the right angle, one could see that she was wearing lacy underwear beneath the dress.   Her puffy white tail poked through a small hole in the back of her dress as her hips swung when she walked into the raucous establishment.

The Owl was a hole-in-the-wall tavern near the main branch of the adventuring guild.  Loose rushes covered the wood floor, and rough men and demihumans of all types were drinking and gambling.  An older, frail bard strummed a lyre in the corner on a platform; a few coins were scattered at his feet.

The couple walked up to the bar and ordered two ales.  Jake noticed the innkeeper’s eyes as they roamed over his girlfriend's body.  While she sipped her ale and stayed facing the bar, he turned around to see who in the tavern was looking at Romy.  The man had plenty of candidates to choose from.  Many of the male adventurers were locked in on Romy’s flicking tail.  There was a particularly interested bearkin man wearing barbarian furs, clenching and releasing his fist as he ignored his friends trying to get his attention.  There were a pair of lizardmen who stopped talking and were licking their eyeballs and staring at her.

“Tell me, Romy, do you like all these guys’ attention?”  Jake asked as he rubbed her arm with the back of his hand. 

“I love it,” she said.  “The idea of a stranger taking me to a room and using me for a night is such a thrill.  It’s even better knowing I’ll never see them again.  Tell me who’s looking.”

“About twelve guys in total.  The biggest guy is a bear-kin with a scar down his pectoral.  Another interesting choice would be this pair of lizardmen,” he said before coughing.

“Mmmph, lizardmen don’t care one fig about a woman’s pleasure.  All they do is fuck until they’re spent.  Not a moment of foreplay, but If you’re lucky, you get one with two pricks.”

“Two?!”

“Yep.  I like putting both in my pussy at the same time.  I get so full,” she purred. “Am I turning you on yet?”

Jake nodded while breathing hard.

“Let me have a peek,” she said, turning around. Romy looked at Jake most of the time but would sneak glances at the room once every few moments. 

“You’ve looked in the same direction a few times.  What is it?”

“I think we have our date for the night, Jake.  There’s a young blonde man in the corner; poor thing can’t keep his eyes off me,” she said.

Jake turned to see the man immediately look at his bowl of stew.  He seemed to be in his early twenties, younger than Jake, but not by much.  He had a lighter build and had a baby face.  A few moments later, he looked up again at Romy and Jake, then put his head back down when he found he was caught.

“Yep, that’s the one,” she said playfully.

“There are dozens of men here, Romy.  Why him?”  he asked.

She leaned into Jake and whispered, “Because I don’t want to throw you in the deep end, my love.  If I find the biggest badass in here, you may just snap and pummel them when they really begin to fuck me.  There’s no way you can be intimidated by the greenhorn in the corner.  Come on, let’s go talk to him.”

“And say what?  How does this go?”

Romy laughed, “I have no clue!  Isn’t it fun?  Let’s just bring over an extra ale and have a chat?  Who knows? He might be a jerk, and we call it a night.  There’s no harm in just talking.”

Jake got another mug and then followed Romy closely to make sure no rough guy spanked her on the way to the young man.  He was at a round booth and seemed to shrink as Jake and Romy approached.”

Romy didn’t hesitate and slid onto the bench and sat next to the blonde.  Jake set his spare ale in front of the adventurer and sat across from Romy and the man.

Jake tried to act confident, despite his heart racing.  He said, “Good evening, sir, my name is… Creon, and this is my girlfriend, Sorcha.  Would you mind if we took a seat with you? Mr…”

“Callum, Callum Pilfrax.  I’m a new member of The Blue Salamanders,” he said while extending his hand.

“Nice to meet you, Callum,”  Jake said, shaking.  Callum’s hand was smaller, but Jake could tell that the blonde was no pushover.

Romy put out her hand, and Callum looked at it for a moment before shaking it.  She said, “Where is your party right now, Callum?”

“Heh, the others?  Two are girls who don’t like drinking too much, and the other two are players.  I think they’re actually with the girls.  If they aren’t, then they’ll likely be at the brothel on Vine Street.”

“Leaving you all alone?  You poor thing!”  Romy said soothingly.  “Why don’t Creon and I keep you company?”  Her hand drifted below the edge of the table.

“I don’t see why not,”  Callum said.  “Are you two adventurers?”

Romy put her foot on Jake’s under the table. “No, Creon’s a merchant, and I am his mistress.  I don’t get to see him when he goes home.  We come to places like this for a bit of excitement.  Please tell me what level are you in the guild?”

“I’m a D-rank fighter, mostly in the back rank,”  he said proudly.  “I originally came from a fishing village on the coast.  I was spending a lot of time doing F-rank jobs in the capital and the Salamanders saw my archery scores and took me on.  There’s a lot of work to be done on the border with Xiwolia.  They had recently lost their archer, so I was a good fit.”

“Your family must be very proud of you,” Jake said.

“Heh,” Callum laughed ruefully. “They hate that I left their fishing boat, but they love the money I send them.  I have a sweetheart back home, but her father’s the richest man in town.  I need to get a nest egg before I can even ask for her hand.”

Romy covered her mouth, “My goodness, that’s so romantic.  Isn’t that the cutest, Creon?” 

“It sure is, Sorcha.  So how long have you been away from home?”

“A half a year.  It was slow going at first, but when I got picked up I gained two levels in two months.  It’ll be slower going from here on out, but I’m making good money.  I just wish…”

“Hmm?  What?”  Romy said while Jake could see she was subtly reaching for the man’s leg under the table.

“That I could visit my girl.  Just to keep me in her mind,”  he said with a shrug. “You know how fickle girls can get.”

“How old are you, Callum?”  Jake asked.

“Twenty-two, Manon, my girl,  is twenty-three.”

Romy shifted to him, “Six months is a long time.  Tell me, have you had to go to the brothel?”

Callum’s eyes went wide, and his pale cheeks grew rosy, “Miss, you’re…getting awfully close.”

“What?  You don’t like it?”

Callum shrugged and gave Jake a side eye.  He said, “Well, isn’t your man right here?”

The bunnykin acted naive and turned to Jake, saying, “Creon, you’re fine with it, aren’t you?  He’s a lonely man far from his true love.  You don’t mind me comforting him, do you?”

Jake’s cock engorged while his stomach churned.  His fingers dragged over the grain of the wood table.  Romy was taking charge of seducing a young hero with such confidence.  “No, I don’t, Sorcha.  It’s not fair that a man tries to win a girl's heart to only be forced to risk his life far away from her.  Who knows what trouble she’s getting into?”

“See, Callum.  Creon is a generous man.  In fact, he and I have this naughty habit of helping men like yourself find an outlet for your energies.”

Callum gripped his spoon, and his knuckles became white. “But being with a woman other than Manon, isn’t that wrong?”

She leaned in and whispered in his ear just loud enough for Jake to hear, “What makes you think she’s being true to you, Callum?  Who knows if she hasn’t slipped into someone’s bed?  She can’t blame a man for getting his needs met.  You’re risking your life, aren’t you?”

“Yes, I suppose you’re right, when you put it that way…”  he said before gritting his teeth.  “You’re quite good at that.”

“I’m the best, Callum.  Why don’t we all go get a room here and spend the evening enjoying each other's company?”

Callum shifted and said, “But I don’t like—”

Jake raised his hands, “Don’t worry about that.  I just want to see my dear Sorcha helping an adventurer.  I can have my fun later.”

“That’s still weird, though,” Callum said, rubbing his spikey blonde hair.  “It's like you want your girlfriend to cheat on you.”

Romy stuck up her nose and retracted her hand.  She said, “If you don’t want to, that’s fine.  Creon can have me all to himself, and you can spend the night by yourself with the thoughts of Manon to keep you warm,” she said, cupping his face. “I bet your comrades are laughing at you right now while they fuck each other.  Well, see you later, Callum.”   Romy scooted to the edge of the round booth and was about to get up when Callum reached out and grabbed her wrist.

The blonde man swallowed hard and then said, “Well, let’s not be so hasty, Sorcha.   You two aren’t all that weird.”


Chapter 5

Jake could hear the blood pounding in his ears as he watched Romy pull Callum by the arm into their rented room at The Screeching Owl.  Callum tugged at his collar and looked at Jake, who had closed the door and lit the wall candles. 

Romy walked to the queen-sized bed and turned to face the adventurer.  She said, “Are you ready, Callum?”

He pointed at Jake, “Where is he going to be?”

Romy smirked and replied, “Wherever he wants, Callum.  He paid for the room, and he paid for me as well.”

Jake walked to a chair next to the bed and turned it towards the bed.  He questioned his sanity as he sat, gripping the armrests.  He was already fully erect, thinking of how his Romy was going to be fucked.

He nodded to Romy and Callum and said, “I’m ready.”

She turned to Jake and hid her lips from Callum to mouth out, “I love you, baby.”

Jake nodded and smiled briefly.  Something inside of him churned as if to warn him of the impending danger to his dignity.

The bunnykin pulled the thin straps of her dress off and let it slip in a single fluid motion onto the floor.  Her silk slippers were off and shoved under the bed.  Under her dress was a set of black lacy lingerie that barely contained her breasts.  Callum looked her up and down while he stood frozen.

“Well, aren’t you going to take off your clothes?”  she asked in a sultry voice.

“You’re still clothed too, with that black lacy thing,”  he retorted.

“Don’t worry, Callum, they’re crotchless panties,” she said, putting one foot on the bed, exposing herself to the third person, but hiding the view from Jake, who winced at not being able to see her fully. 

Callum’s mouth dropped open as he started to fumble at the buttons of his shirt. 

Romy smirked and walked around him.  Walking up behind him, she wrapped her hands around his waist and unbuckled him.  Once the belt was on the floor, she said, “Take off your shoes, Callum.”

The blonde man nodded and sat at the edge of the bed and pulled them off, trying hard to ignore the other man in the room. 

Romy got between his legs, blocking Jake’s view once again.  She said, “It’s time I get to unwrap this present.”  From Jake’s point of view, he could only see her arm movements.  He guessed she was loosening his pants and taking out his dick.

“Oh, that is a nice one, Callum,” she said playfully. 

“Th, thanks, I guess,” he responded.

Jake saw Romy’s head lower and then Callum whip his head back as he gasped.  Jake’s fingers squeezed the arms of his chair, denting the wood before he realized it.  Romy’s head started to bob, and her moans were muffled by something that Jake couldn’t see.

“That feels so good, Sorcha!  I can’t believe a hot bunnykin is sucking me!  Mmmph,” Callum said.

Jake’s mind was torn between pulling his woman off this rookie’s penis and knocking him out, and pulling down his underwear and stroking himself.  The intense shame and excitement mixed to form a dangerous cocktail in his heart.

Callum’s hands inched towards Romy’s ears and his fingers wrapped around them.  Once he had a grip on her, the man started to control her movements, making her mouth move faster.  Jake’s girl moaned louder at having her head guided down on the man. Her hands fumbled and grabbed hold of his knees.

“Fuck!  Is this what it's like?  Is this what I’ve been missing?  I can’t hold back anymore!”  Callum exclaimed before pulling Romy’s head down hard and twitching.  Her hands flailed before they found Callum's arms and she massaged them.  The young man’s movements were jerky. He grunted over and over as his body convulsed.  A moment later he fell back onto the bed and lay there panting with his legs dangling off the end of the bed.  Romy fell back onto her ass on the floor and took a deep breath before laughing and wiping her mouth.

She turned to look at Jake.  A string of jism oozed from the corner of her smirking mouth.  “Isn’t Callum just the cutest?  He was so eager, I gulped him down.”

“You missed a spot, right here,”  Jake said, motioning to his own mouth.

“Oh?  Oops!” she said before giggling and licking the jism with her tongue.  “Now let's see if he’s up for the real thing,” she said as she turned back to Callum and pulled his pants down.  Jake was now able to see that Callum was endowed with an average cock, a little bigger than Jake’s before he was blessed by Zuhrah, but not by much.  Romy’s hand landed on the man’s dick, and she began to stroke him.

“Fuck, Sorcha!  You made me come so fast.”

“Can you get it up for me again?  I want you inside of me, Callum.”

Callum pulled off his shirt slowly and looked down at Romy. “How could a girl like you want anything to do with me?”  The man’s dick started to swell again.

“Ah, there we go.  You really were pent up, sir.  I’m going to make sure you’re satisfied, Callum,” she said.

“Sorcha, please get up, I need to do something.”

“Um, sure, Callum,” Romy said as one of her ears flopped in half.  She stood up, glanced at Jake, and smiled nervously.  When Jake extended a hand, Romy shook her head and winked, waving her hand dismissively.

Callum rose and stepped around Romy.  Behind her, he traced his fingers up her arms and drifted to the top of her bustier.  Then he yanked the fabric down, and her tits spilled out and bounced.  Romy gasped and covered her mouth as Callum groped and squeezed her tits.

“Callum, mmmph, you’re so brazen!”  she said between gasps.

“Your tits are so nice, Sorcha.  I couldn’t live with myself if I didn’t touch them before we finished,” he said.  The man’s left hand began to pull hard on Romy’s nipples while his right hand went between her legs and inserted his fingers in the bunnykin’s snatch.  He then began sucking on her neck.  She sighed and tilted her head, giving him more access.

Romy knit her eyebrows together and bit her lip as the man continued to stimulate her.  Romy and Jake locked eyes, and Jake could tell Romy was about to come.  He wanted to kiss her to be near when the pleasure took her.

“Fuck!  J…Creon!  I’m going to…ah!”  Romy shuddered, and a spray of fluids arced from her snatch and onto the floor.   Callum opened his eyes wide in shock and jumped back.  Romy slumped to the ground and twitched.

“What the hell did you do?  Did you just piss on me?  Is this some sort of joke?”  Callum said, flicking his wet hand.

Jake went to her side, “Sorcha!  Are you alright?” 

“I’m, I’m fine.  People usually hold me when I do that.”

Jake frowned at Callum and said, “You made her squirt, that’s all, Callum.  Something tells me that you don’t have much experience.”  Jake picked up Romy, laid her down on the mattress, and sat back in the chair.

“I’ve had plenty of women! Just watch me!”  Callum said as he crawled onto the bed and spread Romy’s legs.  The adventurer scrunched his face and pushed forward.  Romy let out a loud moan and lifted her hips, spreading them wide.  The young man began to rut furiously into the blonde bunnykin.   He gripped her by the ankles and put them over his shoulders and held her by the thighs, slamming his hips into her crotch.

“You like it?  You like my cock?”  he grunted.

“Mmmmph, yeah!”

“Yeah, I bet.  Your body is so fucking hot, Sorcha.  Your Creon is a lucky man.  I wish I had a girl like you.”  He grinned as he pistoned his cock inside of her.

The two got into a rhythm, and the sound of flesh slapping flesh filled the room.  Jake began to smell Romy’s scent as her moans became continuous.

“Baby, come here!”  Romy said, reaching out to Jake.

Jake frowned and pointed at Callum.

“I don’t care, come here to me.  Mmmph!” she opened and closed her hand in his direction.  Her body juddered, and her tits shifted on each of Callum’s penetrations.

Jake rose and went to her side.  Romy reached out and grabbed his hand the moment he was near enough.  Romy and Jake were staring into each other's eyes, and Jake felt a deep warmth in his chest as his lady grew woozy from being taken by another man.

“Baby,  Callum’s fucking my pussy.  Mmmph.  He’s going to make me come again.  Am I bad?”  she whined.  “Do you still love me?”

There was a pause as Jake felt her shake from Callum’s jackhammering.  “No sweetheart,”  he kissed her hand and petted her head. “You’re good.  I still love you.”

“Fuck!  Mmah!” she arched her back as Callum continued fucking her.  The girl’s tits bounced harder as Callum’s thrusts became more intense.

“I love you so much, baby,” Romy said.  “You love me even though I’m being stuffed by another man.  I couldn’t ask for a better, fuck, fuck fuck! better man! Ahh!”

“Gah!”  Callum’s thrusts faltered, and he put his cock balls deep in Romy’s pussy.

Romy hooked her hand around the back of Jake’s neck and brought him down to her lips.  She opened her mouth and snaked her tongue down his throat.  Jake’s cock strained as he kissed Romy while Callum’s cream filled her vagina.    Jake slipped his hand free and caressed her breasts and kissed her, feeling the subtle vibrations of Callum’s final thrusts.

When they broke their kiss, Callum had pulled out and was breathing heavily at the foot of the bed.

Romy held Jake by the neck and whispered, “I love you so much, baby.  I need you more than anything in the world.  Please reclaim me.”

“Wow, that was intense,” Callum said. “Sorcha, you really are something else.  Hey, Creon, would you mind if I had another go?”

Jake stood up, turned to the other man, and said, “I think you're done here, Callum.  Please take your things and go.”

“But…” Callum said, pointing at Jake.

Romy waved at Callum and crossed her legs at the ankles, “Bye bye Callum.  We had a good time, didn’t we?  Don’t ruin it now.”

Callum stood and collected his things, “I see.  Well, if there’s ever a time when you’d like to try this again.”  He hopped to the door while he put on his pants.

“Thank you, Callum, that will be all,”  Jake said as he pushed him out the door.

“Goodbye, Sorcha, can I have a goodbye kiss?”

Jake slammed the door in Callum’s face and bolted the door.   He turned to Romy and pressed the stone on his bracelet that made his illusory clothing vanish.  Romy opened her legs again, revealing Callum’s creampie oozing from her vagina and onto the bed.

Jake pulled down his real underwear and revealed his enormous rock hard erection.

Romy opened her arms and beckoned him closer, “Take me back, baby.”

He leaped onto the bed and kissed Romy on the lips and ran his hands along her long furry ears.  Romy’s moaning was frantic as she raked her fingernails up and down his back.

She came up for air to whisper, “I love you so much, Jake.  Put it in me.”

Jake gripped his dick and drew it up and down Romy’s come-covered snatch.  Romy didn’t wait and grabbed his ass and pulled him inside her.  She let out a guttural moan as she arched her back and rolled her eyes.  “That's it, baby, stretch me out.  My pussy is filled with that man’s  load,  I need you to scrape it clean with that big dick of yours.”

“I love you, Romy, you're mine,” he said as he began to fuck her. 

“That’s right.  This pussy is always yours, whenever you want it.”

Each thrust Jake made pushed more of Callum’s spunk out of the rabbitkin’s pussy.  The sloppy wetness reduced as he slowly penetrated her over and over, replacing it with a tight slickness.

“That’s it, baby, you feel so good inside me.  Now it's time to fuck me until you fill me with the seed that belongs there.”

Jake kissed her and slowly fucked her.  He asked, “Was he better than me?”

Romy smirked, “Do you really want me to tell you? Or do you want to maintain the mystery?”

Jake buried his face in her neck and began fucking with long purposeful strokes that started at her vulva and ended with his knob rubbing against her cervix.  He balls mashed against the crack of her ass.

“Fuck!  So good!”  she mewled and hammered his back with her fists.  “That’s it, Jake!  Only you are inside me now.”

Jake pulled out and smiled, “On your hands and knees, Romy.”

She widened her eyes and obeyed; her fluffy tail twitched as she offered her ass to him.

Jake gripped her buttocks and pushed his cock into her vagina in one stroke before fucking her from behind with rapid strokes.

“Gah!  Jake!”

“You like it rough?”

“Mmmph, yes!  I like it lovey dovey too!  When I’m with you, everything is good!  Gah!”

He swatted her rump, leaving his handprint as a red welt.  She yelped and clamped down on him.

“Breed me, Jake!”

Jake went all out.  He pulled on her nipples as hard as he had seen Callum do and Romy moaned in delight.  The girl reached back with one arm, and Jake took it before he pulled back her other arm and held her torso up by pulling on her arms.  Her tits swayed wildly as Jake found the right rhythm. 

“Gah!  Fuck!”  she cried out before her head fell forward.  Her stretched pussy pulsed around his dick.  Jake started to growl, and he pushed her head into the pillow and drove his dick deep inside for one last thrust and exploded inside her.  Ropes of thick come shot from his knob and sprayed the walls of Romy’s vessel.  She gripped the pillow and writhed under him while another orgasm rocked her.  It felt like he wasn’t going to stop ejaculating; he was so turned on by the experience he just witnessed.  Romy mewled and weakly pushed her rump in the air to let it accept the remaining pulses of semen before Jake collapsed.  Jake felt his abdominal floor muscles ache as he rolled to her side and scooped her up in a spooning position.  There he embraced her until his dick softened enough to pop out, releasing his creampie onto her thigh.

Romy sighed and traced a finger up and down his arm.  She said, “Mmmph, you took me back.  I could never really belong to anyone else.  I love you so much.”

“I love you too, babe.  You don’t think any less of me for sharing you?”

“No, Jake.  I could never let go of the man who really understands my needs.  I promise to never leave you, no matter what.”

Jake hugged her tightly back, “No matter what.”


Chapter 6

The royal family, the house of Pasaviax, sat at a dinner table in the royal palace’s east wing.  The walls, tables, and chairs were all covered in green and silver cloth.  Murals around the room depicted elves communing with nature.  Some figures were in the forest, where others were at the seashore, or in the mountains.  There were four people dining.  Jake sat at a side of the table wearing his finest costume that didn’t make him look pompous.  Across from him sat Amira, looking as pretty as ever.  Her face was a mask of civility; every motion she made was controlled and graceful.  At the foot of the table was the prince consort Vidar, another thin and anemic older elf with long silver hair and a pointed nose to go with his ears. The older elf had a habit of opening his eyes wide and then picking at the corner of his eye. Every time Jake looked in his direction, Vidar would have that same soft smile on his lips but contempt in his eyes.

At the head of the table sat Queen Saga.  The ruler seemed to be a duplicate of Amira, but with subtle differences.  The two were blond and had dark green eyes.  Where Amira was the epitome of youthful beauty, Saga had wider hips and a fuller bosom that suggested greater fertility, coupled with a sensual wisdom only experience could give.  If Jake lived with Amira for the rest of his life, it sounded like she would only become like her mother.  He wondered if they married, would Amira still love him despite him aging?

Jake sat nervously as the elves ate in silence.  Looking to Amira, all he received was a serene smile, so he continued to eat the filet of sole that was served to him on a bed of rice. 

Queen Saga put down her knife and fork and said, “Jake, it is good for you to visit us.  Are you enjoying your meal?”

“Thank you, your royal highness.  Yes, the fish is delicious.  Thank you,”  he said.  “I’ve never eaten such a good meal in all my life.”

Vidar sat back from his plate and said, “So it talks.  Yes, I can guess you haven't eaten well.  I am surprised you can hold a knife and fork at all.  Is it mostly joints of meat from slaughtered orcs?  Or is your diet mostly giant rat?”  The elf drank from his wine glass.

“No, your highness, in my past life I was a cook.  I was able to be hired as head chef before my accident.”

Vidar spat out his wine and covered his mouth with a napkin. “A cook?  How vulgar!  Amira, dear, how could you possibly be interested in such a bug as this one?”

“Jake saved Lady Orla, and he saved me as well.  He’s exceptionally strong and, most of all, he has heart.  Jake is the first man I know who doesn’t look down his nose at everyone, father.  He also helped me find the book of summoning that mother has been searching so long for.”

The queen said, “Yes, Vidar, if you had read my notes, you would have known how vital Mr. Baleson’s actions have been to the kingdom.  Your petty attempts to bring out that human anger in him are a risky course of action, dearest.  Only a fool steps on a hornet’s nest.  Jake, you must ignore everything my husband says; he is merely jealous.”

“Yes, ma’am,”  Jake said before putting another forkful of fish in his mouth.

It was then that Jake heard the echoes of someone marching down the hall.  Turning his head, he saw a tall thin male elf with long blonde hair wearing a white uniform.

Amira set down her knife and fork. “Goran?  What are you doing here?”

“I heard that my bride-to-be was eating with a dirty human!”  the male elf said. “I came at once.”

Queen Saga stood up and patted down her exquisite emerald dress.  She said, “Lord Goram Laetia, please leave at once.  This is all highly irregular.  I can’t see how you got past the guards.”

Vidar raised his hand and smiled, “He was able to pass on my orders, dearest.  Goram and Amira have been promised to each other for years.  House Laetia has been our most loyal ally, and I felt it was necessary for Goram to defend his rights.”

Amira pointed at her father, “He has no rights.  I can break off the engagement whenever I choose.  And I choose now.  Lord Goram, you and I are finished with our courtship; please leave.”

“I challenge this ruffian to a duel!”

Jake broke and covered his face.  He said, “Not another duel.”  Which caused Queen Saga to smirk for a moment.

Amira strode towards the male elf.  Goram started to wilt under her intense gaze.  “Goram, don’t be a fool.  You don’t know what you’re asking for.  I’m begging you to leave.  No one has to know this argument happened.”

Vidar stood and swept his hand quickly while he said, “Amira, you cannot expect Goram to just take this lying down.  Anyway, the challenge has been made.  Now, human, will you accept?”

“What happens if I refuse?”

The queen walked to him and tilted her head and said, “If word gets out that you refused, it would dim the chances of a successful courtship with my dearest daughter.”

Jake wondered if he even wanted to court the princess, knowing what would eventually happen. Would Vidar constantly hound him to break off the courtship?  Was it doomed from the start?  When he saw Goram’s smug look, Jake stood up and pointed at him. “What sort of duel?”

“To the death, of course,” Goram said before starting to laugh.

…

“Where are you going!?  Jake!  Stop!”  Amira said as she followed him to the men’s wing of the palace.

“What is with your people, Amira?  Every damn disagreement ends in a duel.  No wonder male elves are so rare. I would be willing to duel him to first blood.  I can run through dungeons to win a race.  I will not kill anyone in cold blood,”  Jake said. “If this is how your family plays games, then I don’t want a seat at the table.”

“You could have just knocked him out,”  Amira said.

“’To the death’ seems pretty clear to me, princess.  I’ve already ruined the prospects of your sister,” he whispered in her ear. “I care for you too much to ruin yours.”

“So you’re just going to give up on us?”

“I’m no good for you.  I’m nothing but trouble.  If we got together,  things would only get worse.  Please find a normal partner and be a good queen.”

“I don’t want any of them!”  she said, gripping his arm.  “I want you!”

“I’m already dating a bunch of girls, Amira.  You want someone who can be true to you and you alone.”

“Heh, you think Goram would be monogamous?  Elves live for hundreds of years.  The only thing keeping elven men in their place is their lack of a sex drive,” she said before hugging him. “I’m on fire for you, Jake.  I don’t care what happens.”

Jake took her by the shoulders and separated her from him. “Would you just listen to yourself?  Is this what a princess would say?  I’m sure Goram is a fine elf who is willing to put his life on the line for love.  Once I get out of your hair, things will settle down, and you’ll think soberly.”

“Why are you dropping me like this?”  she asked.

“Because you can still get out, Amira.  This is the last exit before we do something stupid that we can’t take back.  You’re far too pure and good to be with a man like me.  Be a good ruler and love your people.  Look, if you want, I can leave the capital and find some work in the guild at the border.  Perhaps I can do some good there, and you don’t have to hear about me ever again.”

“No, that’s out of the question.  You’re staying here in the capital.  The queen commands it,” she said between hitched breaths. “We need you here during the summoning ceremony.  You may be drafted into the army to fight the Xiwolians.  There are rumors they are planning an attack.”

Jake looked at Amira.  She was on the verge of tears.  The thought of breaking her heart was unbearable, but there didn’t seem to be a way out.  It was either to fight and kill this suitor or to walk away from the potential relationship.

“If that’s what you want, then I’ll stay,” he said.


Chapter 7

The next day, Jake took a break from training with Sol and the rest of the Slayers and walked through the palace gardens.  Shrubs were trimmed into geometric patterns that enclosed flowerbeds filled with intensely colored blossoms.  Finding a gazebo tucked away in a corner,  he sat and began to listen to the sounds around him.  He heard the birds and the insects buzzing around the flowers.  There were servants chattering as they walked from one building to the other.  Over the walls that encircled the entire palace complex, he could hear the dull roar of a city going about its daily business. 

“This is quite a step up from being in a goblin nest,” he muttered to himself.

“I should hope so.”

Jake turned, stood up quickly, and bowed. “Good morning, your royal highness!”

“Good morning, Jake,”  Queen Saga replied.  She was wearing tight-fitting leggings and a white uniform worn by the entire royal family on the palace grounds.  She brought her long, wavy golden hair over her shoulder and stroked it as she stepped closer. She continued,  “I would very much like to discuss last night’s dinner.  May I sit?”

“It’s your gazebo, heck, it’s your kingdom,” he replied with a laugh.

The queen waited for Jake to sit, then sat next to him, their legs touching.  The mature elf took up Jake’s hand and held it.  Jake’s arm was tucked under Saga’s, and he could feel the queen’s breast pressing on it.

She flipped his hand over and traced a finger of his calluses, “I want to apologize sincerely for the way my consort Vidar acted last night.  It was unforgivable.”

“Thank you for saying that.  It was a little hard to take,” Jake said. “If your husband didn’t want me there, why didn’t you call off the dinner?”

“He kept his anger from me until the dinner was begun.  He wanted you to lose your temper so the potential courtship could be called off.  When that didn’t work, he pulled out his trump card, Goram.”

“Did Goram know about me?  About my powers?”

“No, and Vidar only knew that you were strong.  Male elves can be so irritating at times.  He confessed he thought Goram would be able to kill you.”

“Well, it all turned out fine in the end.  Didn’t it?  Your alliance with Laetia is secured, and your daughter is to be married to an elf,” he said as he tried to pull his hand from her grip. 

The queen held his hand firmly and said, “You didn’t have to treat Amira so harshly.  I had to console her, the poor thing.  I didn’t know you could be so cruel.”  Her finger traced Jake's stud bracelet.  “Why did you call things off?”

“I am a champion of the goddess Zuhrah,” he said.  “From what my experience has been, if we were to court, the princess would become addicted to sex.  If we were to marry, she would eventually be unfaithful.  The girls I’m with have already betrayed me. It was important to protect her reputation.”

“Oh, champion of a goddess, hmm?  I think you need to understand that elves are a little different from men or demihumans.  While Zuhrah is powerful, she was sealed away for quite some time by our goddess of war and order, Mandriafel.  Our goddess has protected us for so long that we remember no other way of living besides ruthless self-control.  While our goddess makes us brave, our numbers are dwindling.  I fear it is time that elves seek balance between the two goddesses.  I can almost feel the conflict in my own heart.”

“You think it's a good thing?”  he asked.

“Perhaps,”  she said.  “I think it's telling me it's time for a change.  Things between Vidar and me have become cold.  I have two lovely daughters, but I can only see one.  The other must be a stranger to me.  I still have so many years left to have more children, but my consort barely looks at me.”

He looked at her and said, “I’m so sorry, ma’am.”

The queen drew a finger over his silver stud bracelet, the magic-infused metal coming apart.  Saga pulled it off his wrist. In one quick motion, she replaced it with a gold bracelet from her breast pocket.  After clasping it around him, she drew a finger over the open ends and sealed it with a faint blue light.

“Ma’am, what did you do?”  Jake said with a frown.  He wanted to shift away, but Saga stayed with him.

“You, my dearest boy, are now the exclusive breeding stud of the royal family.  While you are free to associate with anyone, the royal women are free to spend intimate time with you whenever they like.  There won’t be a need for courtship.”  She looked into his eyes and stroked the inside of his forearm. “Do you accept this honor?  I can take it off if you like.”

“I thought I explained—”

“And I’m saying the crown is willing to accept the risks.  Jake, when this coming war with the Xiwolians is settled, I’m giving you the chance at a good life.  When there’s peace, you can come live at the palace and spend time with Amira or me as much as you want.  When you travel from town to town, the noblewomen won’t bother you unless you want.  If Amira wants to marry you, then that’s her decision, but she could have you breed with her right this afternoon.  So do you accept the love of the royal family?”  She moved a hand to his crotch and traced a finger up and down.

“You elves are really hell-bent on ruining the kingdom, huh?”

“Not ruining, boy, you’re going to save it.  Once the royal family starts having more children, then the rest of elfdom will follow our example.  It will be a golden age.”

The pair sat in the gazebo and held hands.  Saga looked at Jake while Jake looked at the cherry trees that lined the walled garden.

He raised an eyebrow and asked, “Where have the servants gone?”

“I told them to avoid this place for the next hour.  The door is locked.  We have this place all to ourselves.  Well?  Do you want me to take the bracelet off?  Or do you want to become the father of the next generation of royals?”

Jake paused before talking.  It was clear that Amira and Saga saw something they wanted and didn’t care about the consequences.  The only difficulty lay with his mental fortitude when they would start to stray.  Every woman he would share his heart with would eventually share their love with others.  His mind flashed an image of himself floating out to sea with the tide, unable to swim against the current.

He found himself saying, “I want to keep wearing the bracelet.”

Jake had hardly finished his sentence before the queen started kissing him on the neck and combing her fingers through his hair.

“Thank the gods!” she said. “Oh Jake, I knew you were the one for the family when you refused that stupid duel.  I know my daughter, and I trust her judgment.”

Jake kissed the more royal elf on the mouth and ran his hand along her side.  Saga’s kisses grew more intense while she rubbed his crotch harder. She broke free from his mouth and slid down to the wood floor of the gazebo and put herself between his legs.

“Now it’s time to see what I just brought into the family,” she said with a smirk.  She unlaced his britches and put her hand down his pants.  She formed an ‘o’ with her lips when she gripped his engorged dick.  Pulling it out, she held his manhood in two open hands like it was precious.

“It’s so much bigger than I thought,” she mumbled while her eyes traced its length.  Lifting it up, she pulled back Jake's foreskin and began sucking on the tip of his cock.  The queen lightly held his shaft and twirled her tongue around on it playfully while looking up at him.

Jake brushed a lock of her hair past her ear and cradled the elf’s head as she bobbed her head.  The young man could see how grateful the queen was.

She pulled her mouth away and looked up while she continued stroking him, “It’s been so long, Jake.  I would do this all morning if I had the time.  I unfortunately have been so busy.”

Jake grit his teeth as he saw the queen get up and turn around.  He was about to say goodbye and put this penis back in his pants when Saga pulled down her leggings, exposing her fanny to him.

“I must have a taste of the royal stud, Jake,” she said. “Please sit on the edge of the bench.  No one can see us from here.”

Jake shifted to the edge of the seat, and Saga gripped her ass cheeks, spread them, and lowered her rear down on Jake’s dong.  Once his member split the lips of her vulva, she reached out and braced herself against his spread legs and impaled herself further until her rump rested against his crotch.  There she let out a relaxed sigh and held herself there.

“Years, it’s been years since I’ve been touched.  Grab me, squeeze me like I wasn’t the queen, but your lover,” she said as she began to grind herself onto him.

Jake reached up and began to grope the queen over her white uniform.   Despite being balls deep inside the woman, he still wished to feel the bare skin of her chest.  The queen’s dress was done up with brass buttons along the breast, and he doubted he would be able to unbutton her fully in this position.  Saga lifted herself quickly and then slowly lowered herself until his cock pushed against the entrance to the royal womb.

“So this is what it’s like to be stretched,” she said in a hitched voice.

“Does it hurt, ma’am?”

“No!  It’s so good.  Please call me Saga from now on.  I can’t be formal with anyone so close to me.”

“Yes, Saga.”

The blonde elf began to bounce her ample rump on him, angling her canal for him to push against the front wall of her vagina, right over her G-spot.

“I cannot believe how male elves refuse to spend time with elven women.  If I were your husband—”

“Consort, Jake, he’s my consort.  Mmmph, he only did his duty and hasn’t touched me since.  A husband would have given me half a dozen children by now.”

“If I was your consort, I wouldn’t spend a night without this,” he said.  Moving from groping her, he moved his hands lower, placing one under an ass cheek and sinking his fingers into it, and the other reached around and touched the top of her vulva.  He felt her little bump as it moved up and down on him, and he began to match it and rub circles around it.

“Ah!  Right there!  Good!  Make your queen come!”

“I want to get you in bed, Saga,” he said before bringing his mouth to her ear and nibbling on the edge of it.

“Gah!  What are you doing to my ear!”  she yelled out.  By bending her back, Saga kept herself bouncing using her arms while still keeping her ear to his mouth.  “You can have my bed any night you want, my sweet Jake.  I can finally…mmmph… understand what they all see in you!”

The elf’s pussy constricted around his cock, and she moved faster until she moaned loudly. When she sat down fully, she said, “Hold me, Jake!  I’m coming!”

Jake wrapped his arms around her and held her tightly.  The queen put her hands on his and undulated as her walls clenched around him.

“Fuck Saga, I’m on the edge.”

The queen smirked and said, “Are you saying I can make you come with the slightest movement?”

Jake grunted, “Just a little more, Saga.”

“Beg me, Jake.  Beg your queen for this small kindness.” 

Neither moved one smidgen. 

“Please, Saga.  My queen, make me come,”  he whispered.

“As you wish,” she said.  The queen began to use her pelvic floor muscles to massage Jake’s cock.  Four contractions later, Jake shuddered and erupted inside the queen.

“There it is, Jake, your seed is filling me.  Mmmmph, all I feel is you putting more inside.”

The queen didn’t grind or move at all; she only kept her pussy milking him.  When he was done twitching, the elf stood up slowly. When Jake’s dick flopped out, she quickly pulled her leggings back on and turned to face him.

“Jake, you will be inside me for the rest of the day,” she said before kissing him.  “When I speak with my wretched consort, I will comfort myself knowing that you are infinitely closer to me than he will be in the future.”

Jake did up his pants and stood.  Taking her hand, he said, “I hope you have a good day, Saga.”

“Mmm, I wish I could have the whole day with you, but I must keep up my work on the summoning ceremony.  You are to have colleagues of similar capabilities, Jake.  And then we shall finally have a safe and prosperous kingdom.  Farewell, my well-endowed companion.”

She backed away, turned around, and then sauntered into the garden, swinging her backside as if to tempt the man a second time.


Chapter 8

Lia and Jake were asleep in each other's arms when a knock came at his door.  After he and the queen had an intimate evening, Jake had returned to his room, and the succubus was waiting for him.

Jake stirred, “Who could that be?  It’s not even first bell.”

“Ignore it, Jake.  This is the first sleep-in I’ve had with you in a long time.”  Lia said, stretching out her body in the dim pre-dawn light.  When her body stretched, her fingernails extended in sharp points to only disappear when she relaxed.

The knocking was more insistent the second time it came.

“Lia, I think you better hide; didn’t the elves say there was a curfew?”

The succubus groaned and slipped out of bed and towards a lounger set next to the window curtains.  Jake watched her move like a cat and hide behind it.

“Coming! Just give me a moment,” he said, slipping on a robe.

The person was knocking a third time when Jake opened the door.  Behind it stood Amira, who had her eyebrows knit and her lips twisted to one side of her mouth.  Once she saw the door was open, she shoved in and kept pushing Jake towards the bed.  She was wearing a long white silk nighty that came down halfway past her ass cheeks.  Her blonde hair was in a long braid.

“When were you going to tell me my mother made you the royal stud?”

“Probably when I first saw you?  You and her were so busy with the preparations for that summoning ceremony, I didn’t think it was that important.”

“Not that important!  You big dummy!  One minute you’re pushing me away only to have my mother declare you practically a member of the family!”

“Are you mad at me?” he asked, putting up his hands.

She pushed him onto the bed.  Jake always acted like he had no powers around friends.  He crab walked a few feet and then sat up.

“I thought you hated me!” she said, getting onto the bed.  The silk nighty covered her top, but revealed everything below the waist when she slid her knees back and forth while she crept to him. “Mother now was able to do an end-run around my father and fiancé so that you and I can be together.  Isn’t she wonderful?”

Jake remembered all the times he unloaded in the queen’s vagina when he said, “She certainly is.”

“If my father tried to eliminate you, he’d be in trouble.  You now have the protection of the crown. Sure, I could have had you any time with that silver bracelet, but now I have you pretty much all to myself.”

“Well, there is one other person, right?” he said meekly. “It’s the whole royal family.”

“Do you really think my mother is still that hungry for love?”

“Think it?  I know it.”

She pounced on him, pulled his robe apart, and placed her slit over his erect prick that was pushed flat onto his belly.  Clasping his hands, she began to grind herself along its length without penetration, giving a slow pussy-job.

“I don’t care how messy it gets, Jake,” she said. “Mother has given us a lifeline.  I intend to use it as much as possible.” 

“You’re not mad?  Sharing me with everyone, even your own mother?”

“When are you going to understand how much I love you and want you?  I only wished she had done it sooner.”

“Maybe she needed your father and fiancé to show their hand.  I think she wanted us to go the formal route rather than this.  She loves you and wants you to be happy.”

“When I wrote her, I told her I wanted to marry you, Jake,” she said, grinding faster. “I hate Goram.  He’s always acted like our marriage was a foregone conclusion.  How could I think of touching him when I can have you now every night?”

They continued their outercourse until the princess started whining and said, “I want you inside me, but there’s no time now, my love.”

“Right, the summoning,” he said. “I need to rouse the troops.  The Slayers should be there.”

“I’m sorry, Jake, but demihumans are not allowed.  Only humans and elves.  The high nobility will be there and will see it as an insult. Only Lia, understand?  You will be at the back, keeping a low profile.”

“Are you ashamed of me?”

“No, Jake,” she said, leaning forward and kissing his neck. “The ceremony is about the summoned and their relationship to the nobility and the royal family.  You are the only spectator.  Think of it as a great honor.”

“I see,” he said.  “Any word on how many you’ll summon?”

“We did more research, and there’s not an exact number.  There are three levels to the ceremony, and we’ll be trying it out on the first level.  The third level would likely be used if the enemy were to surround the capital and need a small army.  We’re nowhere near that level of danger.”

“Will the heroes be more powerful than me?”

“It’s mmmph, hard to say,” she said, whipping her hair back and grinding harder.  Her nipples poked hard through the sheer fabric of her nightgown. “I do know that the powers will vary from person to person.  No two heroes are alike.  Some have strength, others have magic power, others are fast. Gah!”

“Are you trying to get an orgasm before the summoning?”

“Yes!  Fuck!”  she said as she collapsed to his side and shuddered for a few moments.  “I’m sorry, but I have to go.  Please get ready and have breakfast; the ritual starts in two hours.  I promise I’ll make it up to you tonight.  You and I have to start our breeding program.”

“Heh, you make it sound so sexy when you call it that,” he said with a smirk.

The princess kissed him and then retreated from the bed and across the room. “Since you’re a stud, I have to say it like that.  Official business and all that, Goram and Vidar can’t complain.  You do know I’m going to find a way to marry you, don’t you?”

“I can’t wait,” he said and waved as she slipped through the door.

When all was quiet, Lia leaped from behind the curtain, bounded to the bed, and jumped on him. “Another lady I have to compete with?  Hmmph. You’re insatiable!”  Lia grabbed his cock, slid herself down his shaft, and lay on top of him.  She looked down on him with loving eyes. “The way she teased you was inexcusable.  Please let me help you with that erection.”

“Lia, you are the most considerate succubus I’ve ever met,”  he said as he sunk his fingers into her ass and kneaded the soft flesh. “I think we’ve got an hour before I really have to get ready.”

…

Jake stood in the back pew of the temple of Mandriafel.  He wished that any of his companions were with him, but he was alone.  Lia said she had a stomachache and wouldn’t be able to set foot in any temple.  The queen and princess were themselves up on the altar in long priestess robes speaking incantations.  The royal consort Vidar and Amira’s fiancé Goram were in the front row yawning from time to time and frowning.

The rest of the pews were filled with elves and humans all wearing the finest clothing.  The temple itself was marble from top to bottom, except for where there were mosaics of the goddess smiting demons or watching over elves.  Stained glass windows let light in and filled the temple with even more color.

The smoke from the incense burners billowed up to the vaulted ceiling, forming a cloud.  Jake wondered what sort of hero would be summoned.  Would it be some tall, dark, and handsome man bursting with muscles, even stronger than he was?  Perhaps a genius with magical powers and charm to match.  Would he lose every woman he loved to this new hero?  It seemed to be his fate.

The chanting reached a crescendo, and a blue light glowed within the cloud, which began to swirl like a tornado.  A chorus of elves around the altar began to chant, raising their hands over the altar.  The swirling cloud touched down onto the altar table and glowed brighter.

The queen raised her hands and said, “We beseech thee, Goddess Mandriafel.  Send us heroes of great power!  Aid us in our fight against our enemies and save our people!”

The room flashed with light, and Jake brought his arm to shield his eyes. 

In the cloud, a voice growled, “Enjoy my glaze, you dirty bitch!”

When Jake lowered his arm, he saw two people on the altar.  A wiry young man with a mop of loose curly black hair standing naked with his dick in his hand.  On her knees in front of him was a pale woman with long straight black hair and dark eyes.  She had large breasts with pale nipples and a healthy set of legs.  Her open mouth, face, and breasts were covered in ropes of claggy ejaculate.

The woman pushed her black rimmed glasses up her nose and looked all around, cum dripping from her tits onto the altar.

Jake narrowed his eyes, stood up, and said, “Nova?  Is that you?”

“Jake?” she said, mortified. “Jake Baleson?”

The naked man looked at Jake and said, “Jake?  Isn’t he supposed to be that loser that got creamed by a truck a few weeks back?”

That’s when all hell broke loose.
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