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ONE


Daisy

Sunlight pours in through the window of the library. I wipe the glass with a wet cloth, erasing all the marks on the surface to allow more sunshine into the musty space.

The library is my favorite room in the inn. Lined with massive bookshelves, sophisticated Chesterfields, oak tables, and opulent lamps, it’s like something out of a fairytale. The scent of paper adds a touch of history to the rich space. Cleaning it every day is my form of meditation.

Of course, the best part of being in the library is Julian, one of the innkeepers of Sunrose Inn, reading loudly to me. He’s a big, burly, orc and he makes my ovaries warm with his lilting baritone.

“When Guneira reached the seashore, she was astonished by the color of the ocean.” The gentle sound of Julian’s voice floats into my ear. He pauses, staring at me through his half-moon glasses. “Have you ever been to a beach, Daisy?”

“Never,” I reply. “As you very well know, I’ve lived in this town all my life. When my mother died, I was immediately told that she’d taken money from you and your brothers in exchange for having me work here for two years once I was of age.”

My mother died when I was eighteen. I went to work at Sunrose Inn after her funeral. When I saw three rich orcs at the burial, I was shocked by their presence, only to realize that they were now legally my employers. Julian and his brothers Troy and Baron didn’t push me or threaten me. They said they’d give me a nice room with a view and that they’re short of hands. They said I had nothing to fear and they’d protect me. Orcs are big and scary, but even when I first met my three masters, I knew that their strong exteriors hid kind hearts.

Considering I was an orphan with no job and nowhere to go, the offer was too good to refuse so I took it. Living with them for over a year has made me realize that orcs are great at keeping promises. Unlike humans. My human father abandoned my pregnant mother the day after he said his vows to her. But my orc masters haven’t abandoned me yet. They have made sure I live an easy, comfortable life cleaning rooms and polishing floors at the inn. The work hours are short even though I do a lot of work in that time.

I love being a maid at the inn. Every time I’m in the library, Julian reads me interesting stories so I don’t get bored while cleaning. When I’m in the bar, Troy makes me special drinks to lift my spirits. At the reception, Baron asks me about my day.

“We should take you to a beach sometime. As a thank you for working so hard,” Julian remarks. He’s lying on a brown Chesterfield, his big green feet dangling over the edge. His black shirt is half-unbuttoned, revealing a wide expanse of his muscular, green chest. My mouth feels dry as I examine his masculine, monstrous form. He is bigger and thicker than a human, every part of him filled with supernatural magnetism.

Glimpses of his naked body do things to my core. My pussy clenches, aching to feel the thickness of an orc cock. My forbidden lust for my orc masters has been a fixture of my life for a year now. At first, I tried to deny my attraction but soon, I was daydreaming of them taking me in all kinds of naughty positions.

It’s my guilty little fantasy. My little secret.

“It’s my job. I’m simply paying off my mother’s debts,” I reply. “Plus, I don’t want to get eaten by hungry orcs.”

Julian snorts. The strong gust of air from his nostrils skews his glasses. “Orcs don’t eat humans.”

“I know. But they used to tell us all kinds of stories back in town about what orcs like to do.”

Julian’s thick, black eyebrow curves into a quizzical peak. “What kind of stories?”

“Oh, the usual.” A small smile forms on my lips as I wipe the golden-lacquered spines of leather-bound volumes with a dry cloth. “Apparently, orcs can’t resist young women. They find them juicy and succulent, which is why they seduce them. More than a few girls in town got knocked up by orcs.”

What I don’t tell Julian is how all the girls who got pregnant always said how one night with an orc was worth a thousand gold coins. How their cocks were made differently, made to please human pussy and give women out-of-the-world orgasms. I’ve always wanted to try it myself. And if I end up getting pregnant? That would be a blessing. I long to stay with Julian and his brothers and having their child would make them part of their tight-knit and loving family, too.

In the past, people did not believe that monsters and humans could have children. But now that has been proven wrong. Monsters and humans coexist in our town and there are quite a few monster-human marriages and couples here.

“Those are just...” Julian shakes his head. His brown curls tremble. He’s so cute. Unlike Troy, his brother, he doesn’t have tusks. His features are delicate and boyish despite his having a burly constitution. I feel safe and protected when I’m around him. His intellect and his drive to gain knowledge are incredibly attractive traits. “Never mind. Shall I continue reading you my story?”

“Please. I’m dying to know what happens next.”

Julian’s mellifluous voice keeps me company as I work. He narrates the story he’s reading with passion. His face twists into many expressions, mirroring those of the book’s characters. Every weekend, Julian enacts stories for sick children at the town’s hospital. His kindness is much appreciated by the youngsters of this town.

I fall into a steady rhythm, doing my tasks with brisk enthusiasm as my mind grasps the magical words of an orc.

Being a maid at Sunrose Inn is more than a job. It’s a lifestyle I’ve grown accustomed to—waking up every day in a well-appointed room, eating a hot breakfast cooked by the inn’s talented chef, chatting with three intelligent and charismatic orcs, and putting my time to good use by taking care of the precious inn that they have built together. I can’t imagine living any other way.

“All done!” I raise my hands in victory when I’ve finally dealt with every speck of dust in the library. The inn is popular among high-class monsters and many of them are drawn to the fact that we have a library here. It’s a wonderful and cozy space to relax.

“I’m sorry you had to work for us.” Julian sighs as she closes the book with a sharp sound. “I know humans don’t enjoy being around monsters. And you’re quite young.”

“I enjoy being around you guys.” I wink.  

Julian frowns. “I’m being serious.”

“So am I—” Before I can complete my sentence, loud footsteps echo in the library. Grunts and loud, noisy breaths follow. My shoulders sag. Both Julian and I can tell who the intruder is. Only one person at the inn is so conspicuous, his loud movements announcing his arrival every time he’s around.

“Hey.” Troy’s gruff, raspy voice slices through the quietness. “Daisy. Baron wants to see you right now. Says he has important stuff to talk about.”

My heart squeezes a little when I see Troy. He’s a bit bigger than his brothers and he has two ivory tusks coming out from above his mouth. He’s wearing a wife beater and tight jeans. They hug his sexy hips and thick, sinewy thighs, showing off how well-toned his physique is.

Tattoos crawl up his exposed arms. A long dragon and the left and a spear on the right. They’re symbols of power and determination. Troy used to be in the military before but he quit after a few years and decided to join his brothers in running the inn.

Apart from being the bartender at the bar downstairs, he is also the handyman and muscle of the inn. I often see him lifting heavy boxes and lugging barrels of ale down to the storage room.

Every time, I have the same thought: I wish he’d carry me like that. Like I was a sack of potatoes and he was the virile male who owned me and could do with me as he pleased.

He lifts his tattooed arms, waving his hand at me. “Hey, are you listening to me?”

“She heard you, Brother.” Julian whistles. “Your voice isn’t easy to ignore.”

I straighten my maid’s apron. Gathering my cleaning equipment in a bucket, I scurry forward. “I’ll see you later,” I tell Julian, following Troy out of the library.

One of our guests, a gargoyle, cuts our path. I curtsy. We’re supposed to be nice to all the guests but Troy doesn’t even smile at them. The gargoyle doesn’t seem to mind, though.

Panic emerges inside my chest when I realize Troy is guiding me to the admin office of the inn, also known as Baron’s office or just the office. It’s where all the money and financial records of the inn are stored. Being the inn’s bookkeeper, Baron does the accounting every day and spends a lot of time doing marketing and taking guest bookings at the office.

Baron is efficient and organized. He’s the leader of the pack, the one who runs the show at the inn. He takes care of management, marketing, and finances, making sure the operation runs smoothly. I heard from the cook that he has a degree from one of the top universities in the country but he chose to run an inn with his brothers despite receiving lucrative job offers from companies in the city.

“Did I make a mistake?” My hip bumps into Troy. He stills. “Baron doesn’t usually call me to his office.”

“Nah. My guess is that he wants to talk about your wages or something.” Troy puts a hand on my shoulder, steadying me with his warmth. He’s the most physically affectionate out of the orc brothers. He’s also the most intimidating, which is ironic.

“Today’s Friday. It’ll be busy at the bar,” I say.

“I came up with a new cocktail. Try it for me later. I’d like your feedback. I’m targeting the ladies with this one.”

“Sure. Anything to increase our sales.”

Troy grins, baring his perfect white teeth. I was surprised to discover that orcs have such good teeth. He reaches into his pocket, pulls out a ginger candy wrapped in plastic, and hands it to me. It’s one of my favorite sweets. “This is a bribe. You can’t change your mind now.”

I unwrap his gift and chew on it. It’s the perfect treat after a morning of working hard. Troy often gives me things to eat, usually sweets. I think he does it because sugary foods provide energy which will help me to work through the day. I get to have lunch at the inn’s dining room at around 2 pm but my day starts at 6 am, so it’s a while before I can have a hearty meal.

I look forward to the new food Troy introduces me to. One time, he gave me cactus jelly. It tasted weird but at least I can now say that I know what it is. He’s very creative with snacks and cocktails that we serve at the bar. Which is why the bar is the most popular weekend hangout in town.

“Don’t worry.” Troy’s rough voice is soothing. He rubs his thick fingers across my forehead, smoothing out the worry lines on them. “If Baron chews you out, you can cry on my shoulder. It’s a pretty big shoulder.”

I chuckle at his attempt to humor. My eyes are naturally drawn to his broad, masculine shoulders. They’re wide and solid, the perfect place to rest my head.

My pussy is starting to get warm from Troy touching my forehead. His skin is rough. The friction of his fingertips gliding against my soft skin is a delight. I long to enjoy touches like these. I want to be touched everywhere. The rough texture of his fingers would feel heavenly stroking the walls of my sex.

My nipples harden at the thought. My maid's apron hides some of it, but if he looked closely, Troy would be able to see the little bumps on my chest.

“What are you thinking? Care to share?” Troy’s eyes widen. His irises are purple-gray, a very unique color I’ve never seen before. It makes him look like an otherworldly being, which he is.

My heartbeat picks up as his face brushes mine. “You look like you’re in serious thought.”

I jerk away from him. That one split second of contact has managed to create a waterfall of lava in my core. My pussy is gushing, painting my panties with slick. I have to be careful around these orc brothers. They effortlessly turn me on.

“Nothing. I’m just scared,” I reply.

My heart rate settles a bit when I realized we’re outside Baron’s office. I rush to knock on the door.

“Bye. Go now.” I press my palm against Troy’s chest, feeling the ripple of his muscles as his body molds around me. My spine tingles. Every forbidden touch, every stolen moment of intimacy feels like a crime. But what can I do when my body begs for orc cock all the time?

I’ve touched humans before, too. By accident and not by accident. I did it to forget about what I couldn’t have. I imagined that those men were Julian, Troy, and Baron, but sex with them never felt good. It was lacking. It wasn’t special in the way that intimacy between people should be.

I wasn’t excited or exhilarated by the mere contact of our skin.

The fire under my skin rages when Troy grabs my hand. “Baron won’t hurt you. He’s a good guy.”

“I know. I’m not worried about that.”

“I’ll be at the bar,” Troy finishes, giving my hand a squeeze before letting me go.

I push the door open and enter the manager’s office. Baron is sitting confidently on his huge leather swivel chair. There are papers and assorted objects scattered on his oak desk.

Baron’s handsome face tickles my insides. It turns the flame in my core into a raging inferno. My pussy muscles clench when he smiles at me, reading his innocent gesture as an invitation. Living with three orcs who are attractive as well as charming is a special kind of torture.

I mentally trace the proud ridge of Baron’s narrow nose, which is different from his brothers’ wider noses. His skin is a darker green, too and it makes him stand out. His eyes, the color of the honey sliding down my thighs, give me a burst of joy. His face is narrow and somewhat aristocratic. He looks educated and rich. Both of which are true.

“Troy said you wanted to see me,” I say. My fingers are clasped, but that doesn’t hide how badly I’m shaking.

“Relax.” Baron puts down his pen. “Daisy, how has your day been so far? Are you feeling okay?”

“I’m in a great mood. I just finished dusting the library.” I paint a smile on my face but it’s tremulous. “What did you want to talk about? Did I do something wrong?”

“Not at all,” Baron assures. “I just wanted to let you know that your contract with us expires in three months. Congratulations. You’ve almost paid off your debts. You’ll be a free woman after that. Julian, Troy, and I have agreed to give you a small amount of money as a parting gift so you can find yourself a new place to live.”

A new place to live? I’ll be moving out of the inn? But of course. If I don’t work here anymore, there’s no reason to stay here.

My spirits sink at the thought of leaving my warm sanctuary, of leaving my three orcs. They’ve become the most precious part of my existence and this inn is a space I will cherish in my heart forever. I don’t want to leave. I want to stay and tend to this beautiful building. I want to laugh with Troy, read with Julian, and talk to Baron. My life won’t be the same without them.

“Can I continue working here even after my contract is over?” I ask.

Baron’s inhale is sharp. “Unfortunately, there’s someone else who owes us a debt and she’ll be taking your place. We don’t need two maids. Besides, why would you want to work here? There’s so much you can do in town. Do you really like mopping the floors so much?”

Well, I don’t dislike cleaning even if it’s not my passion.

“What is it that you truly desire, Daisy?” Baron’s question spears into my brain.

My response is knee-jerk. It comes from the depths of my subconscious mind. “A family. I want to have babies and become a wife and mother. I want to love my husbands and tend to their needs. I want men I can trust and adore, who will protect me and take care of me. I want to create a beautiful home that my children and husbands can enjoy living in.”

“Husbands?” Baron’s throat looks strained with the muscles poking out of his throat. “So you’re willing to be with multiple men?”

“I can’t have it any other way,” I reply. Polyamorous marriages aren’t uncommon. There are quite a lot of couples with multiple men or women in town nowadays. “The sense of security I get from being looked after by multiple men is unbeatable. I know one of them will always be there for me. Besides, I like variety.”

Baron laughs. “You sure you can handle that many at once?”

“My body will be theirs to use,” I answer, hoping to get Baron excited. “I like being of service. I want to give myself to the ones I love the most.”

Baron’s eyes widen, turning a deeper shade of amber. My words seem to have struck a chord with him. There’s no doubt; he wants the same thing. He wants a woman he can share with his brothers, a woman who will give them lots of cute orc babies and take their cocks all day.

I can be that woman for him. I can soothe him after a hard day of work, nourish him with my love, and give him a space to be himself.

I wish he could see that. But I know he won’t. Like his brothers, he probably thinks humans aren’t comfortable with him.

Maybe I can convince him if I get pregnant.

The sudden thought roots itself in my head, flowering into a full-blown scheme.  

“You’re still young,” Baron says. “Only twenty. You want to settle down so soon?”

“I know what I want. My body already longs for motherhood,” I reply. “I am ready.”

“You’ll be a good mother and a wife,” Baron acknowledges. I see the conflict in his eyes, the lines around them as he carries on. He’s fighting his own desires. He probably thinks it’s not right to lay his hands on me due to our power difference. But love is love. “You’re hardworking and reliable. Plus smart and funny. Any man would be lucky to have you.”

My heart stops at his words. So he has noticed things about me over the years. I can surmise from his soft tone that he holds some affection for me.

He shifts on his chair. And that’s when I see it—a tiny glimpse of his huge, monster cock. It’s pushing against his pants, creating a tent.

Sheer glee erupts in my chest. The air is saturated with promise and heat. This is the perfect moment I’ve been waiting for—a moment when Baron has let down his walls and shown me his true self. And I’ll show him mine.

“Master, what’s that?” Acting all innocent, I take a step closer, then wind around the table to reach him. With my thin, human fingers, I skim the shape of his aroused dick. Baron growls, his back sinking deeper into the chair. “Are you alright? It looks painful.”

My nerves shiver when my fingers reach the base of his cock. I touch his balls lightly and that makes Baron close his eyes. “Daisy, god, that feels so good. Your fingers are so feminine and soft.”

“I’m glad.” I continue rubbing my hands over his pants, bringing his manhood to life. Despite how taboo this situation is, Baron doesn’t stop me. He’s grinding his teeth as if he’s in agony. Using the fact that he’s unguarded, I undo his belt and drag down his pants. He moves and shifts to help me. I drag down the fabric to his ankles, exposing his thick cock that’s dripping pre-cum. Beads of silvery liquid drip down his long length, bathing the green rod in silvery, magical goodness. I’ve heard from girls in town that an orc’s pre-cum is the best lubricant that allows a woman to take him even when she’s not wet. I take some of the sticky substance between my fingers and slather it all over his pole. “This is beautiful,” I remark. “I’ve never seen anything like it.”

Baron’s eyes jerk open at my compliment.

Red splotches develop on Baron’s green skin. He puts his hand over his erection to cover it. “I’m sorry. Your words turned me on. Don’t mind me. You can go.”

“I’ll take care of it,” I blurt out. “I want to serve you, Master.”

“Daisy, you can’t.” His voice is breathy like he’s pleading with me to make the pain in his cock go away even though his words are to the contrary. Baron is too honorable to lay a hand on his staff or admit to liking them. “You’re our maid. I can’t take advantage of you.”

“You’re not taking advantage of me,” I assure him. “Making you feel good makes me feel useful. I exist to serve you. That’s what drives me. It’ll be my honor to take care of you.”

“Daisy—”

Before he can protest, I grip his girth. The words die on his tongue as he succumbs to the pleasure of being pleased. I pump his cock, squeezing him slightly. He moans, losing himself in the moment.

The only way I can make Baron give me his seed is by seducing him. A thrill tingles in my stomach. Finally, after years of denying myself, I’m going to act out on my deepest desires. I’m going to take orc cock and satisfy my pussy while also milking Baron’s seed so I can get knocked up.

I’m sure once I’m pregnant, the brothers will want to take care of me. That’s the kind of men they are—responsible, caring, and protective.

The only way I can continue living at the inn while creating the life of my dreams is to be bred by my orcs. I’ll have to get with a child within three months.

That’s the plan I’ve come up with. And the more I think about it, the more it feels like a golden egg. I’ve held myself back for so long but not anymore.

I’m going to be bold and go after what I want. I know it’s what Baron and his brothers want, too. I’ll be their perfect wife and make them see that their desire for me isn’t wrong or twisted; it’s fate.

Realizing that Baron is breathing heavily now, I switch up my tactics. I let go of him and step back. I untie the apron and let it fly to the floor. Then I start undoing the buttons on my dress one by one

“I know of a way I can please you better,” I say. Baron watches me through lust-hazed eyes.

His flushed face and ragged breaths tell me that he’s close to coming. But I won’t let him come anywhere but in my pussy. I’ll soak up his potent baby-making batter and create a baby for him and his brothers.

I’ll make him breed me.

I slide my dress over my shoulder, revealing the creamy flesh around my collarbones. I tease him, taking my time to strip, revealing my feminine delights to him inch by inch.

When my dress glides over the fat mounds of my breasts, Baron’s interest turns to a primal need. “Daisy, I’m going to fuck you so hard you’ll scream my name for days.”


TWO


Baron

I forget to breathe when Daisy pulls off her dress. Her delicate feminine folds are grinding against my growing bulge, reminding me of the effect that a sweet, feminine woman can have on a man. Daisy’s body is a weapon and I’m helplessly under her spell.

My cock jumped when she said she’d please me. The moment she put her fingers on my cock, every thought fled my brain. My body became an empty vessel, craving her gentle touch. I feel like I’ll die if I don’t come.

My cock is throbbing like mad. The heat in my groin is enough to melt my self-control and thoughts.

“Sit on my lap, baby girl.” I can’t hold myself back anymore. The animalistic, monstrous part of me is in charge now and all it needs is to feel Daisy’s sweet flesh. “Ride my cock like a good girl.”

With the invisible boundary between us breached, I have started to show my true colors. I always avoided touching Daisy or revealing my desire for her. All of us did. Julian, Troy, and I all had the hots for her from the moment we met but we agreed to act like gentlemen. Orcs already have a bad reputation in town and we didn’t want to contribute to it.

But over the months, Daisy has changed from a ripe, gorgeous woman we’d like to stick our cock in. She’s our treasure, the bright spot in our days, the woman who makes us feel like men, not monsters. The woman who makes us long for a family and a cozy home with her.

Of course, it was an impossible fantasy. Daisy has grown up around humans so I assumed she’d want a human family—but I was wrong.

The sexy, alluring female before me is burning with desire for an orc. For me. Her eyes tell the story of a long-held, suppressed longing.

“You’re so handsome, Baron. I’ve fantasized about being yours and your brothers’ ever since I met you.” Daisy sounds excited. “I can really sit on your lap and take your cock?”

“Babygirl, it’s all I want right now. Sit on your orc Daddy’s lap and let him reward you for your hard work.” She gave me a stellar hand job. I thought I’d nut into her palm but then she left me on the edge and stepped back, revealing an even bigger treat—her dripping pussy.

Now I’m too far gone to remember that I’m supposed to abstain from sex with her. My brothers might kill me for this, but it’s a risk I’m willing to take to enjoy the rapture of feeling Daisy’s wet pussy clenching around me.

When Daisy’s plump ass settles on my lap and her juicy thighs wrap around my torso, my body cries out in ecstasy. Being so close to a woman I’ve loved is the ultimate happiness. My curvy, feminine goddess is seated on me, giving me a lap dance as she rubs her wet intimate folds over my rigid length.

Impatient to explore her body, I lick her round nipples, enjoying their hardness and the taste of her skin. Her tits are round and soft. My fingers effortlessly sink into them. Playing with her plump, ripe tits is a joy. I suck on her taut peaks, encouraged by her soft moans.

“Daddy, your mouth is making my pussy tingle,” she says. “I can’t wait to take you.”

After thoroughly licking and sucking on her pink areolae and thick nipples, I release them with a pop. My hands move lower, to her warm stomach. “You’re sensual and alluring beyond words. You could reduce any man or monster to a beast with this buxom body of yours.”

“I’m glad you’re attracted to my body.” Daisy grins. “It’s all yours to take and play with, Daddy. I’m all yours.”

Her hips flare out from her narrow waist. I can’t help but squeeze her flesh. Daisy had curvy and womanly hips that call out to my primal instinct. I want to make her a woman, to give her a big belly. Those baby-bearing hips deserve a child to hold and nourish.

I want to breed her, stuff my seed into her innocent womb, and make her carry a huge orc baby.

When I picture myself rubbing her pregnant stomach, something in me breaks. My animalistic need to procreate, show my strength, and impregnate my mate takes over. My cells spark with electricity. The pressing need to make this moment culminate into something fruitful overcomes everything else. I can’t wait anymore.

Daisy is not the only one who wants a family and babies.

Without thinking I lift her body and slot my cock against her feminine entrance. I push her body down inch by inch, splitting her pussy wide with my massive member. Her tight channel pincers my dick and it’s a mind-blowing experience. Blood rushes to my cock, making my dick pulse with the need to erupt inside her warm cavern.

I push all the way in until I bottom out. Her cervix welcomes me, tickling the head of my cock with its forbidden pull. Damn it, I can’t resist the idea of breeding her. I want to plant a baby inside that womb. I want to claim Daisy in the most primal way and share her with my brothers.

“Daddy!” Daisy croons. “I love it. Please fuck me hard with your cock and come inside me.”

“I’m planning to,” I reply. “Your body is so tight and welcoming. It was made to be bred by monsters. You’ll look so pretty when you’re heavy with a child.”

“I want children,” Daisy’s voice breaks on a sob. “And I want them to be yours and Julian’s and Troy’s. I want to grow a big family with you.”

Her words vibrate in my chest, radiating to my cock. The heat searing through my groin intensifies and I begin to hit her pussy in hard, long strokes, roughing her up from the inside. Wrecking her pussy walls so she has no choice but to absorb my seed and bear my babies. “You’ve left me with no choice. I’ll give you a special gift for taking care of my cock—one that will grow in your belly and make you a mommy.” I grit my teeth as pressure balloons in my cock. Black static weaves through my head. I’m so close to coming. It’s a massive effort to hold back but Daisy deserves to be rewarded with an orgasm. Her body was created to be bred and pleasured in the process of baby-making. I’ll get her addicted to the orgasms that come from taking a raw cock in her unprotected pussy. So she won’t be able to have it any other way.

“Does your pussy feel good when Daddy’s cock pushes into it and splits you open?”

“Yes!” Daisy balances herself by grabbing my shoulders. She moves her hips sitting on my cock, again and again, sheathing me inside her fertile pussy. She’s so young. Her body is bursting with fertility and ripeness. She’s the perfect breeding vessel. She’ll be pregnant in no time.  

“Then Daddy will keep letting you ride him.” Encouraged by my praise, Daisy bounces on my cock, swallowing me with no effort. Friction spears into my body, tearing at my sense of control. I feel like I’m splitting apart into pieces every time her pussy chokes me with its tight hold.

Her walls spasm around me, their softness gripping me with sheer lust.

I barely last. My thumb snags on her swollen clit. I massage it, rubbing it until she starts crying in pleasure. I don’t back down, stroking her button harder, demanding more from her body. More cries. More softness. More openness.

After all, she has to be relaxed to get knocked up.

“Being bred by Daddy feels good, doesn’t it?” I bite her fat nipple, making her cry out again. The more she loves this process, the more she’ll beg for it. “You’re going to let Daddy breed you whenever he wants?”

“My body is yours to impregnate,” Daisy replies. “All I want is to carry lots and lots of babies. I want to be pregnant so bad, it hurts. My body was made for motherhood. I’m ready to nurture children in my womb. To feed them at my tits and nourish them.”

“And my cock was made to please your body,” I reply, driving deeper into her.

That’s when Daisy shatters. Her pleasure-soaked noises echo around my office, leaving a mark. Our filthy, forbidden coupling continues as I thrust into her. My final strokes are needy and brutal, wrecking her insides while the natural rough texture of my cock pushes her even higher.

Then, a cloud of rapture imprisons me. I get lost in the smoke of my own orgasm as it beats down on every part of my body like a sword cutting me open. My organs, muscles, and nerves are ripped apart by a force that’s too big to define. I lie there, an open wound, destroyed by my mate’s sheer sexiness.

I’ve had sex before with monsters but it never felt like this. I’ve been introduced to a new world and I’m afraid I’ll never see sex the same way again.

Daisy has shown me the delights of her curvy, fertile body. She has me addicted to her tight, baby-bearing cunt and wide, motherly hips. No other woman will do. My babygirl is the one who will own my cock, take it, and please it.

Jets of semen fly out of my cock before I can do anything about it. Thick orc cum infiltrates Daisy’s defenseless pussy, sticking to her walls and painting them white. I fill her with more and more sticky cum until its overflows from her pussy hole and drips down her chubby thighs, washing over her pale skin.

I cough when my knot begins to swell. It plugs up her leaking pussy, keeping cum safe and secure inside her snug cunt. Daisy groans. “I love being creamed by your seed. My day feels complete after you’ve bred me.”

We stare at each other wordlessly, our eyes filled with only one emotion: love.


THREE


Daisy

When I wake up the next day and step out of my room after brushing my teeth, Baron is lurking outside my door. He’s wearing his regular uniform of a black suit with a white shirt but today, he looks even more gorgeous than usual.

When his amber eyes connect with mine, I forget to breathe. The first beams of sunlight paint glints in his irises, making him seem ethereal. His skin catches the light and glows, too, reminding me of how special our sex was.

My pussy clenches in hunger, eager for a repeat. Being filled with his hot, sticky monster cum was delightful. I adored the forbidden yet tantalizing feeling of his seed dripping out of my freshly-fucked hole and running down my thighs. The slide of his semen against my skin gave rise to indescribable emotions.

I felt like I belonged to a strong, virile man who would make sure to give me what I wanted. I dreamed that his child would grow in my belly, tying us together forever and immortalizing the forbidden yet scorching connection we shared in his office. Anticipation leaped through my veins when I touched my stomach. My empty womb was pulsing for motherhood, ready to be swollen with new life.  

I pictured the four of us—Julian, Troy, Baron, and me—huddled around a tint bundle of joy. Existing as a happy family and creating precious memories together in this inn that has become my home.

And once that vision entered my brain, I couldn’t let go. My heart wrenched to make it a reality. To stay here even after my contract and grow a family with my orc protectors.

“I’m sorry.” Baron’s low tone anchors me in reality. He’s holding a bouquet of pink, white, and red roses. He offers it to me and I take it without hesitation.

Shivers run through my body when I smell the sweet flowers. Nobody has ever gotten me such a luxurious gift before. I’m just a maid. But I feel like I’m being courted like a lady. I like that feeling.

“I’m grateful for the roses.” I meet Baron’s gaze head-on. “But what are you apologizing for?”

“For what happened between us yesterday.” Baron drives his thick fingers into his dark hair, scratching his scalp. “I shouldn’t have taken advantage of you like that. You’re one of our treasured staff members, Daisy. I hope you don’t think that I’ll expect you to…um...keep doing that kind of stuff with me.”

“And if I want to?” Baron inhales sharply at my bold response.

“You want to?” Disbelief clouds his eyes. His pupils are growing big. “But…”

“I like the three of you very much,” I say honestly. “You, Julian, and Troy have had my heart since the day you brought me here. Your kindness and generosity gave me solace when I was orphaned. I hid my feelings because I didn’t think you guys would be interested in me. But when I was confronted with the fact that I only had a little time left at the inn, I couldn’t stop the emotions from rushing out. I had to know what being intimate with you would feel like or I’d regret it forever. And you know what? I loved every second of it. Your cock was magic. I’d ride you a million times if you let me.”

“A million times…and you love my brothers, too?”

“Yes.” My fierce determination shines through in my clear tone. “I’d love to build a family with the three of you and be yours forever.”

Baron moves toward me but a sudden noise makes him stagger back.

“You guys did what?” A thundering voice interrupts our conversation. A shadow sneaks out from the hallway, growing into a big, green orc beside me.

Troy is here. And looks like he has been eavesdropping. My nipples instantly peek at his angry expression. I should be scared, but the idea of being manhandled by a mad orc is too tantalizing. My pussy is begging to be treated roughly. I want Troy’s possessive hands all over me, reminding me that I’m his to use as he sees fit. Suddenly, I become aware of the fact that I’m only wearing a thin satin nightgown. My hard buds stick out through the thin fabric, giving away my arousal.

Troy’s eyes lock onto my tits. He releases a stream of breath and his jaw hangs open. “Fuck. She’s practically naked. Were you planning to fuck her?”

Baron throws up his arms. “We were just talking about⁠—”

Troy, ever impatient, growls. “I heard the part about her riding your cock.” He turns on his older brother, putting his hands on his hips and giving him a good stare-down. “Why didn’t you tell us last night?”

“Because I was confused.” Baron rubs his jaw, tracing the angular outline of his jawbone. “I wasn’t sure whether Daisy had feelings for me or if she’d done it out of a sense of feeling like she had to serve me due to our positions.”

Troy grunts. “I don’t care.” He huffs, then he puts his hands on my shoulder. His thick fingers feel at home on me. “If Daisy wants me, I’m going to take advantage of that fact.”

“I love you both,” I say, interrupting their conversation. “I’d be happy to surrender my body to either of you. And both of you, too. Like I said to Baron, I want to create a family with the three of you. It doesn’t matter whose baby I’m carrying. To me, it’s a baby that belongs to my three favorite orcs. I’ll raise it with everyone.”

“You’re such a slut for being bred.” Troy grins. “Damn, I knew you were the right woman for us. Orcs like nothing more than making babies with their mates. Pregnancy is a big turn-on for our kind. That’s why we have tons of kids.”

I rub my stomach. I realize that even my kinks are compatible with the primal nature of my orc lovers. We’re meant for each other and we long for the same thing. I am well aware of how possessive orcs can be about their children and their mates. They’d never let their kids be raised by anyone else. Being parents is something their race is proud of.

That’s why I want to make them daddies and give them children to spoil.

Troy surprises me when he slams me against the wall and pins my wrists on top of me. “Time to get started, babygirl.”

“Troy!” Baron screams. “What are you doing?”

“It’s my turn to take Daisy.” Troy gets territorial, putting his mouth between my breasts and licking the delicate spot between my breasts. “But Baron can watch and have his turn once I’m done.”

“You want me to watch you breed Daisy?” Baron’s voice is turning thick and breathy while his face is getting pinker. “Shit. That’s the hottest thing I’ve ever heard.”

“If we’re going to have a baby with her, you should see it being made,” Troy says, matter-of-factly. “Daisy is going to love being watched by two men who want to worship her.”

“I…” The idea of Baron’s steady gaze on me while Troy tears my pussy and molds it to his cock is an instant turn-on. I’d feel safer and more loved if I had one orc Daddy watching me while the other fucked me. It’ll make for a unique, intimate encounter. I grab Baron’s arm, fluttering my lashes at him. “Troy is right. Please stay. I want you to watch my cunt getting creamed with Troy’s cum. I want you to tell me how good I’ve been as his knot swells inside me.”

“You heard that, Brother.” Troy grins. “Let’s give our lady what she needs. Daisy is never going to be short of attention or affection while she has three burly orcs loving her.” Troy brands my lips with a possessive, passionate kiss. When he thrusts his tongue into my mouth, his tusks abrade against my cheeks, reminding me that I’m in the hands of a true beast. Troy devours me like I’m his last meal, sucking and sliding his tongue over my forbidden spaces. I’ve never been kissed so fiercely. My bones are turning into liquid from the heat that it’s generating inside me. Troy breaks the kiss, staring deep into my eyes. His pupils are wide, and his eyes are pure purple now. “We’ll take care of all your needs, babygirl. I promise. You’ll be cherished and protected while you’re pregnant.”

“Thank you,” I say, still squirming between the wall and Troy’s body. “Now will you actually get me pregnant?”   

Troy’s chest rumbles as he lets out a bold laugh. He grabs my body, picking me up like I’m a barrel of ale like I weigh nothing. It’s a fantastic experience, being a woman that he craves so much, he’s willing to take her anywhere. I feel small, feminine, and powerless at the mercy of a strong, masculine predator who can ruin me. The difference in our power sets currents buzzing in my core.

Troy carries me into my room and throws me on the bed. My bones shiver at the impact as I land on the mattress. Troy rips off my nightdress like it’s paper. A cold breeze hits my skin, making goosebumps erupt everywhere. My pussy leaks lubrication. As Troy’s hands graze my exposed skin, I begin to melt into a puddle of pure contentment. The intense downpour of sensations overwhelms my system. I’m on the edge of fear and arousal, in a sweet spot that promises unknown fulfillment.

Troy grunts. My vision clears as he pulls away from me, hurriedly undressing. Baron is standing with his back against the wall, watching us silently. The goosebumps on my skin fire up again when I notice the way his hungry gaze skims my naked body. He’s desiring me without touching me. He’s fucking me with his eyes, with his aura.

The whisper of Troy’s pants riding down his thighs refocuses my attention. He removes the garment with brutal efficiency. He’s bare from head to toe, a statue of glimmering green skin and toned muscles. Only now do I spot the scars and wounds decorating his body. He does tough physical work which must mean that he’s injured pretty often.

“Look at my cock, Daisy. Look at how much I want to breed you.” The magnificent organ hanging between his legs makes my head spin. Troy’s penis is bigger than Baron’s and it has even thicker ridges on its surface that promise new highs of ecstasy.

“Please.” I push out my chest, inviting him to sample my delectable breasts.

“Spread your legs wider for your Daddy’s cock.” Troy climbs onto the bed and pushes my thighs apart. Cool air teases my wet pussy lips, making me feel totally exposed. My wanton desire and wetness are out in the open now. Troy licks his lips like my cunt is a tasty treat. “That’s better. I love your pretty pink pussy. You’re already dripping. You like being bred roughly, don’t you?”

“I love you,” I reply. “Everything you do turns me on. Sometimes, it feels like I’ll burst just by being in your presence.”

I recall yesterday when I touched his chest and felt his muscles responding to me. Now he’s all mine. I don’t have to feel hopeless about loving him. I don’t have to hide my feelings. I can live as my authentic self, admitting to the emotions that make me who I am.

“I’m going to make you dizzy with ecstasy,” Troy promises. His rough mouth lands on my tit. Unlike Baron, who suckles me gently, Troy teases my hard bud with the edge of his teeth, sawing them over my areola. A sharp, tight sensation coils in my nether regions. My toes tense from the grip of his teeth around my nipple.

Then he bites my tit gently, letting the momentary sting of pain sink into my nerves. It lights up my nervous system, making me come alive. Parts of my body that have never felt anything grow soft and tremble from the sheer joy of being found. The prick of his teeth abusing my nipple reaches unknown places in my body. My pussy shivers, releasing wave after wave of slick in response to his rough stimulation. When he does the same to my other breast, I cry out.

Heat is bunched in my core like a stone. My body is turning heavy and sinking into the mattress as pleasure lashes me. I feel gravity. I feel ecstasy. I feel things I’ve never felt before. Troy’s unexpected moves and the way he gives me just enough pain to keep me aroused set my body on fire.

I can feel myself unraveling as my flesh hums with satisfaction. Troy’s fingers coax my clit, making it swell into a bubble of rapture. Even then, he doesn’t stop fingering my sensitive bud, teasing it mercilessly until I’m on the edge. My body begs to surrender. The pain coupled with the teasing robs me of any willpower.

“Penetrate me, Daddy. I won’t last otherwise,” I tell him.

Troy’s features transform into a happy yet savage mask. “You’re asking for it, babygirl. Don’t cry when Daddy’s cock sears your insides and leaves you unable to walk tomorrow.”

I swallow, his threats adding fuel to the fire in my pussy. I want to experience being thoroughly turned inside out. I want my pussy sore from being bred by a rough-talking orc.

“Troy, be gentle with her. She’s human.” Baron’s eyes are filled with concern.

“Oh, shut up. I’m giving her what she wants,” Troy says. “And that’s a good, hard fuck.”

Baron clears his throat. “Our baby mama deserves to be treated well.”

“I am treating her well. She’s not a delicate fairy, Baron.”

“But—”

“Let’s continue this argument while I’m inside Daisy.” With that, Troy’s cock unceremoniously thrusts into me, leaving a trail of destruction as it ravages my pussy.

He doesn’t give me any time to adjust. The pre-cum on his tip serves as a lube, easing his path into my throbbing channel. He smears my insides with orc pre-cum as his girth stuffs me completely. My pussy burns from the stretch, but like the pain before, the burn only adds urgency to my orgasm.

“So good, Daddy. I feel like I’m being used thoroughly. You’ve taken every inch of me.”

“And I’ll take even more,” Troy replies. “I’ll take your womb, too. Force it to grow my baby.”

“It’s yours anyway,” I reply. “I’m yours to breed.”

“You’ll look delicious when you’re pregnant. When your stomach is ripe enough to pop,” Troy agrees. His cock jerks inside me. He immediately draws back, then slams in with greater force. He pounds my pussy like it’s nothing. “And it’ll all be because I took you unprotected.”

My ass slaps against the mattress as my body bounces in response to his wild thrusts. This time, really, I can feel it in my bones. Every cell is bathed in the glory of being a monster’s cum dump, of serving my master.

His wilder approach to sex compared to his brother adds so much spice and excitement in the bedroom. My core thrums with exhilaration, impatient to explore this new shade of sex.

“Look at me, Brother.” Troy holds my hips down, taking my legs and hooking them over his shoulder so he can have easy access to my pussy without my limbs getting in the way. “I’m breeding our sweet maid and giving her my baby to carry. She’ll be ours forever once her womb is filled with a child.”

Baron’s Adam’s apple bobs as his eyes narrow. He’s stroking his own dick, turned on by watching his brother have his way with me.

The twin effect of being observed by Baron while being fucked by his brother makes my blood heat to unrealistic temperatures. I feel like there’s lava, not blood flowing through my arteries. My heart beats frantically, unable to keep up with the excitement that’s pushing into my senses.

“Good girl, you’re taking Troy’s cock so well,” Baron praises me.

“I love being with both of you like this,” I say. “I never imagined I’d get to experience such a special moment.”

“Yeah? Guess what? It’s about to become more special.” Troy grinds his thumb against my overstimulated clit, releasing forbidden waves of pleasure. Ecstasy drags me into a sea of numbness, arresting my body in a world of pure bliss. I can’t even feel my toes anymore. That’s how intensely I feel Troy’s cock. It’s everything. My whole world. The source of endless rapture.

“Troy…you’re amazing,” I whisper.

There’s a wolfish smile on his face. “So are you, baby girl. You’re taking my cock like a goddess.” His tusks are held proudly aloft as his cock bears down on my pussy, reminding me that I’m just a fragile human with a soft pussy that exists to serve a powerful orc like him.

Yet, I don’t feel degraded. Not even once. I’m being used and consumed by a man who shows his love through his passion, whose lust is a reflection of his deep emotions for me.

I don’t doubt that Troy loves me. Of all the brothers, he has always been the most open about his feelings, even if he never said it directly.

I’m beginning to break as time passes. His assault on my cunt grows more demanding. My walls convulse around him helplessly, needing the thickness of his cock. The fireball in my belly grows into a monster.

Then it explodes.

The ashes of my pain surge in my veins, fueling a rapture like no other. My body surrenders to the domination of Troy’s cock. My walls ripple around him, molding to his length and welcoming his masculine passion.

I drift on a bed of joy, but I’m never too far away from Troy. My thoughts are anchored to him and my body is anchored to the bed by his cock driving into my pussy.

“I love you so much, Daisy. That’s why I have to make sure you can have the family you dream of. Take all the cum I give you, baby girl. I’m going to smear it all over your unprotected pussy.” His words are a prelude to his orgasm.

He bursts inside me. cum raining down on my walls. The tight fit of his cock in my cunt means that his semen is locked inside me, even without a knot. It trickles over my inner walls. I revel in the sensation of being stuffed by an orc.

“I love you, too,” I say. “Thank you for caring so much about me, Troy. I will never forget today.”

From across the room, Baron nods at me. “You’ve done well, Daisy. Daddy’s proud of you.”

And that’s all I need.

I’m stuffed with seed from one orc Daddy while another praises me and makes me feel like a precious queen.

This is the life I’ve always dreamed of.

And now it’s mine.


FOUR


Julian

My chest is rumbling with a mixture of surprise and FOMO by the time my brothers leave to buy supplies for the week.

The conversation we had last night lingers in my mind.

“We’ve both been intimate with Daisy,” Baron said. “She seems to be fond of the three of us. And she begged me to give her a baby and make her a mother.”

“She wants a family with the three of us,” Troy repeated. “She wants to be bred by three orc cocks and stuffed until her stomach swells. After that, we’ll make her ours forever. She’ll be our pretty human wife, the mother of our brood of children.”

I was stunned at how quickly things had progressed between my brothers and Daisy. Two days ago, she had given Baron a lap dance. Yesterday, Troy stuffed her. The developments were recent, which is why my brothers waited to tell me.

“She wants you, too,” Troy says. “She’ll be our perfect wife, Julian. I know you fantasize about her, too.”

“We’ll have to marry her if we get her pregnant,” I say.

“We’ll marry her even if we don’t get her pregnant, so we can keep trying,” Baron corrects. “I can’t stomach the thought of her with anyone except us now that I’ve had her.”

“I agree. She belongs to us,” Troy says. “We’ll lock her down with a ring and give her a home and babies to nourish. We’ll make all her dreams come true.”

“Sure,” I said. Baron will go to the jeweler to pick out the thing while Troy visits a brewery to arrange for new stock. I trust my brothers. They are honorable orcs and together, we’ll give Daisy the life she deserves.

My blood is buzzing with lust when I enter the library. Daisy is already here, doing her work diligently. I allow myself to admire the sight of her breasts bouncing as she exerts herself. Her round, plump face, luscious lips, and innocent, wide eyes call out to the plunderer in me. I want to ruin her, ravish her, and make her pussy remember me forever.

She was meant to be off-limits. I’ve had a crush on her forever. I enjoy her company and her comments as I read books to her. It makes reading less lonely and a lot more fun. I never believed she would want me back, but apparently, she wants the kind of family that Baron, Troy, and I have always imagined having—a polyamorous one. Orcs are possessive but they can also share. Thankfully, we all seem to have fallen for the same woman. It was always our plan to create a family together. I am close to my brothers and the dynamic of sharing a wife appealed to me from a young age. Knowing that she’ll be taken care of by two men I can trust if I’m not available takes a load off my mind. I can maintain my own life and hobbies while also enjoying time with Daisy. It’s the perfect life.

My eyes unerringly lock onto Daisy’s form. Sunlight pours over her soft, pale skin, highlighting its dewy glow.

She’s bent over on the ground, trying to get under the sofa. Her plump, juicy ass, barely covered by her maid uniform, is sticking up, demanding to be taken.

I smack her ass as I pass her by. She jerks.

“My brothers told me what you did with them,” I say. “You’ve been a very naughty girl. So I’m going to read you a very naughty story.”

Daisy whimpers. “What’s it called?”

“Stuffed by the Orc. It’s nice and explicit, perfect for a steamy morning.”

I locked the library door. Which means Daisy and I are all alone. I’ll show her that having three men loving her means she’ll always be satisfied. Even when my brothers are away, she won’t be alone.

I open the erotic book that contains one of my favorite stories. I’ve always imagined living out the fantasies described in the book, of taking a human woman the way the orc in the book takes his human captor.

“After the orc kidnapped Sarah, he kept her naked for days in his dungeon. He would feed her by hand and give her water, too. Every time he did, he’d make sure to pinch her pert nipples and stroke her lonely cunt. Sarah would jerk in response, her body wantonly demanding more of her captor’s touch, but the orc never indulged himself. One pinch and a few strokes was all he allowed himself. He knew that the anticipation for more would drive her mad, that soon she’d want more than a brush of his finger over her pussy. That she’d want his cock throbbing inside her fertile cunt, and she’d be ready to accept his baby.”

The flush on Daisy’s cheeks gives away the beginnings of her arousal. “That’s an interesting tale.”

She pretends to clean but her fingers have gone still. Her mind is consumed by the story, curious about what happens next between the orc and his captor. Perhaps, she’s imagining being teased while naked. Of being denied. Of waiting and wanting.

“Can you guess what happens next?” I raise my eyebrows. I let Daisy watch me, soak in my masculine glory as I unbutton my shirt and toss it on the armchair next to the Chesterfield.

“That’s sounds so…” Daisy’s voice shivers. I can tell from the way her pupils are dilating that her pussy must be hot and wet.

“I like the orc’s way of claiming his mate,” I remark, closing the book. “Maybe I’ll borrow his ideas.”

“Julian, I want you.” Daisy’s eyes are begging me to fuck her. She’s peeling away her apron, playing with the buttons of her dress. When she pops some of them, her neckline gapes, revealing the marvelous sight of her fleshy globes. She has huge, ample tits, perfectly round and needy, capped by pretty pink nipples.

“You look like a delicious, ripe goddess, ready to carry a baby in your womb. You’re oozing fertility and I’m going to make sure not to waste your luscious splendor.” I drop the book I was reading and advance toward her. I put both thumbs on her hard nipples, circling them until I see a clear streak of arousal running down Daisy’s creamy thighs.

“I’m ovulating.” Daisy winks, making my cock stand to attention. She climbs out of her dress. Now she’s completely naked. The nest of curls that hide her sex makes my balls tighten with arousal. I want to explore her pussy, and savor the delights of her human flesh. “I’ll have an easier time getting pregnant if you come inside me now.”

Her honest words and the sincere desire they hide have my chest roiling with emotions. My brothers were right. Daisy really does fantasize about carrying an orc’s baby in her belly.

“Get on your knees, baby girl. I’ll breed you like a bitch in heat.”

“Yes, Daddy.” Daisy’s skin is flushed with excitement. She gets on all fours, pushing her ass up for my perusal. “Can you see my pussy, Daddy? It belongs to you now.”

I see a sliver of pink through the patch of pubic hair. “Part your lips for me.”

Daisy follows my command, using her thin fingers to pull her pussy lips apart. Her folds are slicked in lubrication, throbbing with need. I can feel how lush and powerful her feminine organ is, and how it’s a sacred space to plant my seed.

“Your pussy is perfect.” I kneel on the floor. “I could watch you on your knees all day.”

“This is where your seed goes, Daddy.” She inserts one finger into her tight cunt hole, showing me what I’m about to take. “Trust me, my pussy will eat up every drop of your cum.”

“Oh, I’ll make sure all my semen stays inside you with a knot.” I smack her ass cheeks with both hands. Daisy cries out, but it’s a cry of pleasure. Troy told me that she seems to enjoy rough handling. 

I glide my hands over her stomach, imagining it filled out with a child. Her firm curves yield to my touch, trembling in response to my possessive claim.

Her shapely ass cheeks are inviting and luscious. I part her crack, dragging my finger over her puckered asshole, right down to her dripping pussy. She’s ripe and ready for breeding.

“Your body is like a fertile garden, wet and desperate to create a baby.” Her pussy is responding to my words by releasing more moisture. “You’re so curvy and delicious as if you’re already pregnant. Daddy will make sure he keeps you knocked up all the time so your body remembers what it was created for.”

“Yes, please. All I want is to be with you, Troy, and Baron. I want to be used by you and to tend to your needs. I want to bear your babies and create the family that we all need.”

“Thank you for doing this with us,” I say. “It’s something the three of us have longed for. As orcs, we’ve always dreamed of a big brood of children. And somehow, you were always the one in our vision, pregnant and nursing our babies. I’ve always loved you but I held back because I didn’t want to hurt you. Not anymore. Today, we’ll go all the way until you are creamed.”

The tip of my length traces her hole, teasing her. Shivers of anticipation ride up and down my spine when her pussy greedily tries to cage me. She’s so tight and wet, ready to be bred by a monster. Even if she weren’t, the pre-cum oozing from my cock would make penetration easy and pleasurable for her.

The last thing I want to do is hurt my babygirl so I slide into her hungry cunt slowly, pushing past the resistance, showing my dominance by holding her hips firmly. Her feminine flesh, ample and soft, is an aphrodisiac on its own. My cock strains as her pussy’s assault washes away my control. Her walls clench around me with great force, choking my thick member. She’s so eager to milk me, eager to show me that her body is mine.

Every time her snug channel convulses around my dick, a sharp wave of pleasure shoots up to my brain. I slam into her again and again, desperate to feel the closeness that comes from being mated physically.

The fact that I’m in Daisy’s cunt makes it a hundred times more meaningful. Her petite and voluptuous human form has had a chokehold on my cock and my emotions since she came into my life.

With every hard stroke, I release years of pent-up frustration, months of waiting and longing, weeks of fearing she’ll never be mine. My cock scrapes against her soft cunt. Friction snatches my breath. Powerful sensations pour into my body with every thrust, bringing me to the edge of control. To the edge of letting go.

But I want Daisy to scream my name before I come. I want her to know what it feels like to come on her Daddy’s cock, to be taken care of by an older, caring orc.

“I’ll proudly show you off to everyone once you’re big enough to pop. Your pregnancy and your swollen stomach will be the talk of the town.” I increase the pace of my thrusts, pounding her pussy hard from behind, making her feel the wildness of breeding. We’re both so primed for this, so ready to share liquids and lives. “There will be no doubt that the child inside you belongs to your orc husbands because you will be bloated so big as if you’re carrying twins.”

“That sounds erotic.” Daisy whimpers, rubbing her stomach. “I want my stomach stretched with a big orc baby. I’ll make sure to make you proud, Daddy, by giving birth to a healthy baby. And I’ll nourish him with my creamy milk so he grows strong.”

“Good girl. You’ll be the perfect breeding vessel. Daddy’s cock is going to remind you how good it feels to give in to your feminine urge for motherhood. Call my name when you’re climaxing.”

“Daddy…” Daisy’s breathy voice fades away as I get serious.

I give into my most monstrous side, one that wants to take advantage of the fragile, soft creature under me. I drill into her pussy with wild abandon, craving the slide of my cock into her channel, craving the way her flesh imprisons me every time.

The bumpy texture of my cock is making Daisy’s pussy react violently. Her organ grips me harder and harder as if trying to strangle my dick.

“Um…” Her moans are turning erotic and needy. She’s literally drooling on the carpet, her eyes screwed shut in absolute ecstasy. Knowing I’m the one who made her mindless with rapture injects energy into me.

“Just that like babygirl, let Daddy’s cock open you up,” I say in a gentle voice.

I fondle her precious boobs, imagining them fattening up with milk for our child. Daisy will keep getting sexier and sexier as pregnancy turns her into a nurturing goddess.

I probe deeper into her body, hungry to memorize every corner of her feminine depths. When my cock touches something hard, I know I’ve hit gold.

“Julian!” Daisy yells at the top of her lungs, loud enough to wake our guests. But I don’t even care if I get complaints. All that matters is to make Daisy have the best orgasm of her life.

She’s all that matters.

“Daddy’s cock touched your cervix,” I tell her. “That’s where his seed will go. Then it will fill your womb.”

“I can’t even breathe.” Daisy pants as I continue to rub my cock inside her, reaching all the spots that make her moan. I’m learning her body little by little. By the time she’s pregnant, I’ll know every pleasure button in her nether regions.

I bottom out inside her again and again, stroking her forbidden entrance, reminding myself how beautiful she’ll be once I spray my seed into her.

Daisy’s breasts bounce in my palms. Her hard nipples tickle my skin, making me lose control.

“I love you,” I mutter, allowing strong currents of bliss to seize my body. My veins burn with heat.

My tissues are bathed in a glorious sensation as if everything inside me suddenly turned into air. I feel like I can do anything. Yet, all I want to do is stay inside Daisy. Her cunt is the coziest, best place in the world.

As my balls empty out into her unprotected pussy, the tip of my cock begins to mushroom into a thick knot that will stuff her pussy and keep her plugged up with seed.

Daisy moans as she adjusts to the new expansion of my dick inside her. She’s stretching for me beautifully, showing me how pliant and submissive her body is to a male’s dick.

“You did so well, babygirl.” I kiss the nape of her neck. “Now will you let Daddy read you the rest of the book?”

Daisy giggles. “I need to know how that story ends.”

Keeping my cock buried inside her, I pull her onto my lap on the sofa. Then I pick up the book and we resume reading the novel that started our steamy session.


EPILOGUE


Daisy

Seven months later…

My pregnant belly bounces as Troy mounts me from the back, thrusting his thick girth into my fully-bred pussy. I’m six months pregnant and glowing with happiness. The baby in my belly has given me a new identity. A brand-new chapter of my life is about to begin. I’m a wife and an expectant mom. Soon, I’ll have given birth and I’ll be nursing a cute little baby at my breasts, living out my ultimate dream of staying at Sunrose Inn forever with three orcs who adore me and make sure to pamper me every day.

The bed bounces under my knees, reminding me that I’m being fucked by three powerful monsters who will leave no stone unturned to please their mate.

This evening, my husbands decided to give me a treat by having sex with me. While I suck on Baron’s cock, Julian is suckling at my breasts, drawing out breastmilk.

I started lactating yesterday and my husbands were overjoyed by the news.

“It’s a sign our baby is growing well inside you. He’s already hungry for his mama’s breastmilk. But his daddies will get to sample your nectar first,” Julian said, with a twinkle in his eye.

His strong fingers crush my boob, demanding my nourishing cream. My nipples drip white, milky liquid, eager to satisfy my mate. My body is in a wonderland. Every few seconds a new sensation slides into my nerves, opening up a brand new world of pleasure.

Baron’s cock scrapes my throat and I hold back a gag, allowing him to surge deeper. My saliva coats his member. I suck on his cock, satisfied by the thickness of it. I could lick him forever and never grow bored. His unevenly-textured skin is rubbing against my tongue and giving me a mouth orgasm.

“Your pussy is even tighter when you’re pregnant. How is that even possible?” Troy grunts, pushing into my cunt forcefully. His cock stimulates all my nerves, lighting up my womb that’s heavy with a child. Sex while pregnant makes me feel de-stressed and happy. It’s the best pill for an enjoyable pregnancy. Plus, being devoured and desired so much reminds me of my feminine power. The power I hold to create life and draw in love with my fertile energy. 

“Your breastmilk is addictive,” Julian remarks. He has emptied one boob and his mouth now latches onto my other boob. He sucks me hard. The force of his suction makes my head spin. I can’t keep up with the electric sparks bursting everywhere in my body.

Baron’s cock tickles my mouth. Troy ravages my cunt. Julian sweetly suckles on my tits.

Combined, the pleasure flooding in from every part makes me go numb with ecstasy. I never had any hope of lasting against this team, a team made of orcs that won’t rest until they’ve pleased me.

My pregnant stomach bounces as Troy’s thrusts grow more intense. Julian cradles my belly, stroking my belly button. “Such a precious tummy,” he says, slurping breastmilk. “I can feel how happy our baby is inside you. He’s so warm and safe in his mommy’s womb.”

I jerk at the words. Tender emotions pierce me. I’m reminded that this is more than hot group sex. It’s a way for my husbands to feel close to the baby that’s growing inside me. While I get to experience the joy of carrying a new life, all they can do is wait.

“Open your mouth, sweetheart.” Baron grabs my jaw and pulls it down to create more space. “Daddy’s going to pour all his cum down that pretty throat.”

The next instant, his wet, sticky release floods into my mouth. I work hard to swallow every drop of it. It’s salty and tangy.

“Thank you for feeding me, Daddy.” My eyes meet Baron’s. He smiles, wrinkles appearing around his eyes.

“You’re feeding me so well, babygirl,” Julian mutters. “Your milk is making Daddy very happy. He can’t wait to see the baby gulping his mama’s tasty breastmilk.”

My mind clings to his dirty words, picturing a cozy evening with me beside the fireplace, breastfeeding my newborn son.

We found out that it was a boy. Baron wasted no time in doing up the nursery. It’s already ready for our son to move in.

When Julian’s fingers move over my clit, my body officially reaches breaking point. Troy and Julian match their movements. Every hard stroke of Troy’s cock is followed by the brush of Julian’s finger over my pleasure button. My swollen clit weeps with pleasure.

Strong sensations radiate from my pussy, conquering the rest of my body and spreading pleasure to every cell. My core is coiled tight with tension.

When Julian flicks my clit while nibbling on my sensitive, milk-soaked nipple, I climax hard.

Troy’s cock fucks me harder, making my orgasm reach higher.

I feel amazing, being milked and used by two orcs while I luxuriate in the happiness of reaching my own climax. My body welcomes and enjoys the process of pleasing my mates. I feel well-used and happy when all my holes have been filled and my tits drained.

Troy emits a pained growl. “Shit, your pussy is squeezing the life out of me.”

I feel the warm splash of him cum filling my pussy. It leaks and runs down my thighs, making me feel like a slut whose body is filthy and sexy at the same time. Baron’s cum dribbles from my lips, creating white dots on the carpet.

When Julian finally empties both my breasts, he slides out from under me. “That was marvelous. Thank you for being such a sexy pregnant mama, Daisy.”

“You’ve made being pregnant the best time of my life,” I reply, my gaze skimming over my three orcs. “I’m so happy I chose to start a family with you. My life has been so peaceful, easy, and steamy since I got pregnant.”

After I fucked Julian in the library, Troy, Julian, and Baron proposed to me the next day with a snazzy diamond ring. Obviously, I still had time left on my contract but I accepted their proposal and we were wed on the day I finished my contract. We celebrated at the inn. It was a feast like no other.

Another celebration followed a month later when my period stopped. After confirming my pregnancy, Baron made sure I rested well and hired a new maid to take over my duties. Troy made me herbal potions that made morning sickness disappear and Julian read me stories of mommies and babies every day.

Their love and stability have changed me. I live a cushy life in this cozy inn, welcoming each sunrise with gratitude and eagerness.

“Family is what matters the most,” Julian continues, placing his palm on my growing stomach. “And you’re the fertile goddess who is at the center of our family, the one who will give birth to and raise babies with us. You’re the most important thing in all of this, Daisy. None of it could exist without you.”

“What he’s saying is that you’re irreplaceable,” Baron summarizes. “We all love you dearly and can’t wait to see you become a mom. We’ll make sure to provide you with everything you need so you can focus on mothering our kids. So if you ever want anything, no matter how trivial it is, tell your orc daddies. Fulfilling your wishes is what we exist for.”

“Your guys are all I need,” I reply. Tears graze my eyes. I can’t believe I’m so lucky. I have found not one, but three orcs who value me and value what I bring to their lives. They know how lonely they’ll be without me and the family we have together.

Since marriage, I have been treated like a princess. I insisted on cleaning but my husbands refused after I started to show. They want me to relax and eat all day. They buy me thoughtful gifts so I don’t feel neglected and I often spend nights at the bar, talking to customers while Troy pours them drinks.

It’s very fulfilling to be the wife of three innkeepers.

“Can I ask for something?” I ask. “I want a hug. All three of you at once.”

The brothers stare at each other, then leap toward me, enclosing me, each other, and our unborn baby between their burly arms.

I grin. “This is home,” I say. “This is the place where I’m going to stay forever.”
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