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Chapter 3

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

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

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

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

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

"I cannot wait much longer."

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

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

****

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

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

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

"You mean..."

He nodded. "From breasts."

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

The bloodstone.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

And she was very wet still.

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

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

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

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

* * *

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Thank you," she whispered.

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

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

She was safe.

****

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

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

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

Stark's last words.

"You will be safe," he had said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

Elinae frowned. What?

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Sexual nourishment, you mean..."

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Soran was a savage.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"You're so wet, my lady."

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Chapter 1

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

And then it did.

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

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

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

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

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

"Come here," she beckoned the magical cock.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

****

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

He told her his name was Vashtu.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

She wanted this man.

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

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

Chapter 2

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

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

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

"You're so wet, my lady."

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

He slapped her ass, making her ass wiggle.

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

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

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

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

She gasped in raw pleasure. She was cumming too.

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

She would be ready to defeat the Krak'tor.

*****

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

*****

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

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

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

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

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

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

"But there is nothing here.”
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Chapter 4

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"They are not worthy to continue the line."

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

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

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

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

The ghostly warrior pulled her to him and kissed her.

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

And so Elinae's life and story was complete.
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A hot preview 

She gasped, feeling his cock, so thick and so hard, thrusting deep inside her, fucking her, taking her. 

Yes... yes... yes... 

"Fuck my cunt... fuck my cunt..." she moaned and begged. "I want you to fuck me... fuck me... fuck my pussy... fuck me... fuck me..." 

She felt it pull out of her, and she whimpered with desire. 

"Turn over," the monster said, holding her tightly. 

He turned her over. She gasped as she felt his cock press to her pussy again. 

She felt the monster's cock enter her. 

She moaned and gasped with need. 

The monster thrust into her. 

"Yes... yes... yes..." she moaned and begged, as he fucked her. 

The monster's cock, so thick, so hard, fucked her. 

She felt its rock-hard thickness thrusting deep inside her. 

She gasped, feeling its hot breath on her neck. 

She felt the monster's cock thrusting into her. 

She wanted it to fuck her... 

She loved his cock... 

...so much so, she began to cum. 

"Yes... yes... fuck me..." she moaned and begged. 

"Fuck my pussy... fuck my pussy... fuck me... fuck me..." 

The monster grinned, his cock thrusting deep into her. 

She gasped, feeling his thickness inside her, his cock. 

She wanted it. 

She wanted it hard and good. 

She wanted it to fuck her, to fuck her and cum in her. 

"Yes... yes... do it... do it... do it... fuck me... fuck me..." she begged, as she felt the monster's cock inside her. 

Chapter 4 

Back in her cushioned, wonderful bedroom, Nila received a lesson from Mira. 

"Each day, you will be used by the acolytes," Mira said. "You will be used by them over and over again. And each day, you will gain more and more power. 

"In time, you will become the high priestess like me. The Queen of the dungeon, the Queen of the harem. You will be our Lady of High Power. 

"But tonight, you will be the sex vessel, Receiver of Mens' Seed." 

Mira walked to the edge of the room and pressed a blue button on the wall. 

"We're ready," she said over an intercom; her voice filling the room. "Come in," she ordered. 

The door to the room opened slowly, and a line of acolytes slowly came into the room. 

Nila's pussy twitched as she saw them, her hungry gaze following their cocks—some thick, some thin, some short, some long. Her pussy clenched as she watched. 

The first acolyte in line was a young man with a slender body and a thin prick, about 7 inches long. It twitched and stood up in the air, filling with blood. 

He walked over to Nila and knelt next to her. Mira smiled, kneeling next to her. 

"It is time for you to receive instruction," she said. "This is the acolyte who has been with me for the longest time. In a year's time, he will become a novice acolyte. He will become a full acolyte in four years and a Master Acolyte in six." 

The acolyte's cock was still bobbing in the air, getting wet with pre-cum. 

He said in a gruff voice: "Take my cock in your hand and pleasure me." 

Nila did as she was told. She reached out with her right hand, cupping the acolyte's balls with her palm and squeezing gently. 

She reached down with her left hand, holding his cock. She started to stroke his cock slowly up and down, running her thumb over his cock-head, feeling his foreskin sliding up and down over his cock-head. 

She looked up at the acolyte. 

"You will worship my cock," he said. "You will worship it as I pleasure you." 

Nila stroked his cock more quickly. The acolyte grunted, a deep groan in his chest. 

"Yes, you will do anything I ask," he groaned. "You will do anything to please me. You will suck my cock, you will moan in pleasure, because you want to make me happy." 

Nila moaned, her pussy twitching. She began to suck his cock, feeling it slide into her mouth, feeling the head of his cock push into her throat, sliding along her throat as she sucked. She held her head still, like Mira told her, feeling the acolyte's cock slide in and out of her mouth. 

This is my new life, she realized, face stuffed full of hard man dick. I am to become a slut for cock. 

The acolyte moaned, his hands sliding up her legs, feeling her nylon stockings, feeling the flesh of her thighs, feeling her moist, inviting pussy, hidden beneath her panties. 

He pushed his fingers against her pussy, pressing them against her moist lips. 

"Oh, yes, touch my pussy," Nila thought, feeling horny as hell, with sudden lustful passion. 

Mira slid her hand over Nila's ass, her fingers sliding along her ass-crack, feeling the tight curve. 

"Oh, yes, you will worship every man who comes to you," Mira said. "You will give yourself to them all. You will give them anything they want. You will worship their cocks. You will worship their balls. You will worship them, and give yourself over to their lust." 

Nila moaned, closing her eyes, feeling so hot and horny, so giving and submissive, so turned on. 

The acolyte moaned as Nila sucked his cock, as her tongue slid over his shaft, as her lips slid over it, her hand stroking his balls and jerking his shaft. 

"Oh yes, worship me!" the acolyte groaned. "Worship me and make me cum!" 

Nila saw his balls tighten, saw his cock throbbing in her hand, saw his cock-head swell. 

She squeezed his balls, she sucked harder on his cock, she jerked his shaft faster and faster. 

The acolyte gasped, his body surging, his hips grinding against her, his cock throbbing and squirting, shooting his hot seed into her mouth. 

"Oh, yes, cum all over me," Nila moaned, sucking hungrily on his cock, feeling it squirt cum into her mouth, feeling it fill her mouth with hot, thick jism. 

She swallowed it all, and what few drops she could not claim splattered over her tits and face. 

The next acolyte in line was a tall, thin man, with a very long prick—nearly 10 inches long! Nila gasped. She couldn't believe it! It seemed impossible for such a long cock to fit inside a woman! 

"I want you to worship my cock," the man said, kneeling before her. "My name is Krish. I will be your Master Acolyte, one day." 

Nila heard this, and her pussy clenched with lust. She looked at his very long cock. 

What is a master acolyte? she wondered. Will he be my true master...? 

But she had no time to think or ponder such thoughts because... Krish was now tearing her clothes from her body, making her gasp, his lustful laughs of pleasure filling the room. 

"Yes," the man groaned, seeing her body. "Yes, you are the vessel I need. You are the container I desire. 

"I must fuck your sacred cunt, Nila! You must give me access to your sacred pussy! 

"You are the sex vessel—a vessel I must fill with my cum!" 

He pushed her down onto the soft bed, and Nila sighed, lying back, seeing his long cock dangling over his groinal area. Her pussy burned with desire as she saw it. 

He lay over her, his long prick pushing against her moist slit. Nila moaned, closing her eyes, feeling his hard cock push against her pussy, pushing against her moist lips. 

He stretched her lips apart, stretching them wider and wider, until they slid over the head of his cock. 

Nila moaned, her head tossing back and forth on the soft pillows. 

"Oh, my Queen," Krish said to Mira, "I don't know if I can even fit inside this one. She is so tight, so beautiful... and her tits are so big! She has such big tits!" 

"Oh, yes," Mira said. "Breast size seems to affect how much of a penis a woman can accommodate. With each man, you will find yourself stretching further and further. They will each push your pussy further than the last." 

This is the life, Nila realized. These men will treat me like a goddess, worship me, serve me, fuck me, make me happy... 

He pressed his fingers against her tits, her nipples growing hard, her body responding to his touch. 

Krish plunged his shaft inside her, stretching her lips wider and wider, making her gasp and shiver under him. 

"My, yes," he groaned, pressing his cock against her inner walls. "Oh, yes, I'm definitely going to be able to knock you up." 

"What?" Nila gasped, incredibly turned on and terrified at the thought of all the men breeding her. "Is he serious?" 

Mira simply smiled enigmatically. 

Krish began to thrust his cock in and out of her, his long cock glistening with her juices. Nila moaned, feeling his long cock slide in and out of her, feeling her pussy stretch and stretch, feeling it slide over the shaft of his cock, feeling the veins on his cock-shaft pulse and throb against her pussy walls. 

Her pussy closed around his cock, gripping it softly, her pussy lips sliding over the shaft. 

Krish groaned, moaning in pleasure, his body surging on top of her. 

"Your cunt is so tight, my Nila," he groaned, fucking her harder. 

She gasped as he pushed his cock into her pussy. 

"Oh, my Queen!" he moaned, feeling her pussy stretch, feeling it grip his cock, feeling her body respond to his cock. "Your cunt is so tight! It likes my cock!" he exclaimed. 

Nila gasped, her pussy stretching, feeling his long cock slide into her pussy. She moaned, feeling his hard cock stretch her pussy. It felt so good. She writhed and moaned and arched her back, thrusting her breasts up into the air as if offering them to him. 

He fucked her, fucking her with long, slow thrusts, fucking her pussy hard. 

She saw her pussy stretching wider, felt it stretch and stretch, felt it grip his cock. It felt so good, so tight and yet soft, gripping his cock. 

She moaned and gasped, shivering under him. She felt a huge, shattering orgasm crashing through her whole body. She grasped the sheets, crying out in raw pleasure. 

"Oh yes, yes, yes!" she moaned, feeling the orgasm. "Oh, my god!" 

"Yes, yes!" he moaned, and then... He cried out, and Nila felt his cock bulge and stiffen, felt his load of hot cum squirt inside her. 

"Oh, yes, cum in me!" Nila moaned. 

He moaned, his cock jerking and throbbing, shooting thick jism into her pussy. 

His cock throbbed and he shot another load of cum. She felt it fill her slit. She moaned, gasping. 

"Oh, goddess," she gasped, feeling his hot semen fill her pussy. "Oh, goddess, yes." She felt his hot cum filling her cunt, spilling out of her pussy. 

"Oh, fuck," she moaned, thrusting her hips against his, her pussy lips closing around his cock, sucking his cock, sucking his hot cum out of his prick. 

Nila collapsed onto the bed, breathing hard. She felt so good. She couldn't believe the pleasure she was feeling. She felt her pussy leaking cum, her pussy full of his cum. She felt so hot, so horny. 

"Oh, yes," a voice groaned. 

Nila looked up and saw an acolyte next in line. He was tall, with a firm, muscular body. He had a very long prick. Nila gasped. How could he fit anything inside her with that long cock? 

"I'm Raghav," the acolyte said, kneeling down before her, reaching for her tits with his hands. 

"Oh, my queen," he said. "Your body is so perfect, so beautiful. I must worship your pussy, your tits, your ass..." 

He squeezed her tits, his fingers sliding over her nipples, making them grow harder. 

"Your body is so perfect," he said. "So beautiful." 

He pushed her down onto the soft pillows and Nila gasped, seeing his very long cock. 

What is he going to do with that? she wondered. He won't fit inside me. 

But her pussy was on fire with desire and she wanted him inside her. 

He moved between her legs and his cock head pressed against her pussy. Nila shivered in lust. How would that fit inside me? She gasped as she felt his cock push against her pussy lips, spreading her open. 

"Oh, my queen," he said, "It is so hot and tight, such a sweet little pussy. Oh, it feels so good." 

She felt his cock slide into her, stretching the lips of her pussy. She felt him slide inside her. 

She gasped, her pussy tight around his cock, gripping his prick tightly. 

"Oh, yes!" she moaned. 

He slid his cock in and out of her, sliding in and out of her pussy. 

Nila gasped, her pussy tightening around his prick. 

"Oh, my queen," he said. "Your pussy is so hot and tight." 

He moaned, thrusting his cock in and out of her, his long cock glistening with her juices. She moaned, feeling his long cock slide in and out of her, feeling her pussy stretch and stretch, feeling it slide over the shaft. 

But Raghav did not have long to fuck her, because a great flash of lightning filled the sky overhead, crashing through the temple... 

The two of them gasped, Raghav's huge dick still spearing deep into the wet tight pussy, Nila's amazed face looking up to the sky as well. 

Mira stood, her beautiful robes sweeping behind her. She frowned, raising her fingers to the sky... 

"I know what this is," she said, beckoning to the acolytes. "Protect me, my followers!" 

The acolytes stood before the priestess, shielding her... 

Lightning flashed and crashed again and again, filling the chamber with thunder, filling the air with the crackle of power that was actually visible... The lightning bolts were aimed at Mira. They crashed into the acolytes, driving them back, driving them into Nila's arms... 

Nila gasped along with them, as the priestess in her prophetic robes, her hair flying in the crackling air, her eyes shining with power... 

She raised a hand to the skies, and the lightning crashed into her palm. 

"Your power is admirable," Mira said, the lightning swirling around her. "It is indeed worthy of a High Priestess. But it does not match mine!" 

The priestess thrust her hand up to the sky, her palm open... 

A dark man with a cloak of black feathers appeared, slowly descending from the sky. His ominous presence filled the chamber, and he faced off against Mira, 

"Witch!" he cried. "I have returned!" 

"You have no power here, demon!" Mira cried. 

"Oh, I have many powers!" the demon cried. "Your charms may bind me, but there are others who can free me!" 

"Try, then!" Mira cried. 

"I shall!" the demon cried. 

He raised his hands and dark lightning, more powerful than the flashes that had come before, began to charge up between his hands. 

"You cannot defeat me, witch!" he cried. "My power is beyond all you know!" 

The temple ceiling suddenly crumbled and cracked, and the sky overhead became visible... Mira cried to the sky, and the rains came, pouring down in torrents. The demon shrieked, covered by the rain, while Mira stood unharmed under the pouring droplets. 

Nila watched, as did Raghav, as the demon was driven back. But it was not to last, for the huge monster became more human-like, his teeth widening into a terrible grin. 

A large, thick cock emerged from his groin, the tip aimed for Mira's voluptuous, womanly body. 

"You thought you could defeat me, whore, but you cannot..." 

The demon of lust was actually growing stronger. The rain began to weaken, the sky overhead becoming less cloudy. 

"Oh, no!" Mira cried. 

The demon grinned, his eyes glistening with lust, as he looked at the curvy shape of the High Priestess. 

"The vixen has gained power!" the demon cried. "But she cannot stop the power of lust!" 

The demon began to walk towards Mira, his cock pointing straight at her. 

The demon's cock slid over Mira, rubbing over her powerfully. She fell to her knees, her breasts hot and her nipples hard within her robes. 

"Stop it!" she cried. "Stop it! I am a priestess, you disgusting creature!" 

The demon reached for Mira's robes, and easily, he shredded them, tearing them open, revealing her beautiful naked form. 

Nila, from where she waited with Raghav's cock still embedded in her pussy, his body on hers, his mouth near her breasts and his head resting on her chest, gasped. 

Mira was on fire... She could only think of the demon's cock now... 

The cock rubbed over her pussy, sliding up and down her slit, rubbing her clit... 

"No!" she cried, her pussy on fire, her body filled with desire. "No! Stop it!" 

But the demon's cock only grew bigger and thicker and harder, rubbing over her pussy and her clit. Her body shook. The cock rubbed over her pussy, sliding up and down her slit. 

She cried out in lust. N 

Nila held her breath. 

"I... I..." Mira moaned. 

"You are a vixen!" the demon cried. 

"Yes!" Mira cried. "Y-yes!" 

The demon laughed loudly. 

"So it is true!" he cried. "The High Priestess of Narinvur is a vixen! A slut!" 

"Yes!" Mira cried. "I am a slut! A whore!" 

"You are a horny woman!" the demon cried. "A woman who wants to fuck!" 

"Yes!" Mira cried. "Yes, I want to fuck! I want you to fuck me!" 

"I shall fuck you!" the demon cried. 

He grabbed her with his hands, and threw her down on the stone floor. She gasped heavily, her back arching up from the floor. 

His cock was so big... Mira's pussy could hardly take him as he began to impale her, the demon's giant tip spreading her pussy lips wide. But her pussy amazingly did stretch around him, and the pleasure was so intense she almost passed out... 

She moaned, her body trembling... 

"Oh, yes!" she gasped. "Fuck me! Fuck me, Siravir!" 

The demon Siravir began to impale her, his cock sliding into her pussy. He roared in pleasure. 

Mira's pussy stretched around his massive, throbbing cock. It was all she could do to stay conscious, as she was fucking the demon... 

The demon's cock thrust into her over and over, his thrusts so hard and so deep that her body shook. She moaned and gasped, her body on fire as the demon fucked her. Siravir's cock, buried deep in her pussy, rubbed hot against her inner walls. She moaned, beginning to shake, her body on fire as the demon impaled her over and over, fucking her so hard that she was certain she would orgasm a thousand times... 

Mira, the High Priestess, gave into her passion, shuddering with climax as she came on the demon Siravir's cock. 

"I am a slave to your cock!" Mira gasped. "I am a slut for your cock!" 

The demon only laughed and fucked her harder, thrusting his cock into her hot, wet pussy over and over again. 

"I love your cock!" Mira gasped. "It's so big! I love it! I want it!" 

The demon Siravir then bent down and began to lick the High Priestess' nipples. He sucked her tits, his tongue so hot and so insistent and so wet that her eyes rolled up in her head. Her body shook, and she moaned and gasped, her body on fire as the demon Siravir fucked her hot, wet pussy. 

"Devour me!" she cried. "Devour me, Siravir!" 

The demon Siravir's cock fucked into her hot, wet pussy over and over again. The High Priestess gave into her lust, her pussy being fucked in such an intense way that she had never felt this before. 

It was too much for her. Nila, watching her beautiful teacher, saw her body begin to quiver and shake, her muscles tense. There was a look of sheer ecstasy on her face. 

Her hands reached out, and she moaned deeply. 

"I'm cumming!" she cried. "Oh, cum with me, Siravir!" 

The demon's cock was impaling her, his cock rubbing her G-spot, the perfect length sliding into her, hitting all the right spots... 

The pleasure of the demon's cock within her pussy was so intense that Nila had to bite her lip as she watched. 

"I'm cumming!" Mira cried again in sheer bliss, her voice echoing through the cavern. 

Mira cried out as she came. She gasped and moaned, her face a mask of intense passion. Her body shook, her pussy spasming on his cock. 

She was Siravir's priestess slut now... 

The demon for his part laughed with dominance and glee. He had mastered her... 

He grunted, feeling his balls tighten, a huge load about to spurt... He held himself deep inside the whore priestess and growled, "Take my load, slut, and become pregnant with a demon's spawn!" 

He roared, and spurted an immense load of cum into the High Priestess' pussy. 

Mira's eyes bulged as his hot, thick seed spurted into her, filling her wet pussy. 

Siravir grunted, his cum filling the High Priestess' pussy. 

Mira's tummy bulged with the potent seed of the monster, and she cried out as her pussy was filled with the demon's cum. She gasped, and she felt her pussy fill up with cum. His cum filled her womb, the hot liquid spurting inside her... 

She moaned, feeling herself stretched to the limit. Siravir's cock throbbed within her pussy, his cum hot and thick and deep. 

She gasped, feeling herself on the verge of collapse, her heart pounding in her chest. 

And then it was over... 

Siravir pulled out, his cock covered in Mira's juices and his own cum. 

Mira's head lolled to the side, her eyes flickering. Her body shook and trembled, her pussy stretched and sore from the monster's cock. She was covered in sweat, her body on fire. She couldn't believe that she had been fucked so thoroughly by Siravir. 

Her old nemesis. 

And his cum was now swirling in her womb... likely making her pregnant... 

Her pussy lips dripping with Siravir's cum, her belly swollen with his potent seed. 

The inside of her pussy, wet and fertile, now swollen with Siravir's seed. 

The demon's thick, hot cum filling her wet, warm pussy. 

Her pussy, thick with a monster's cum. 

Her pussy, wet and warm and flushed red. 

She groaned, feeling it fill her so much that it leaked from her pussy. 

Her pussy was a wet, slippery mess of Siravir's cum, she felt his hot seed within her. 

Her skin, soft and smooth and warm, but now covered with sweat. 

The demon Siravir smiled down at her. 

"Now you are mine, Mira!" he growled. "You are my slut, my whore!" 

But Mira was beyond caring. She lay there, her pussy quivering and throbbing from the demon's massive cock. Her body was covered with a thin film of sweat. Her skin was flushed, her nipples erect and swollen. Her pussy open and filled with Siravir's cum. Her pussy, swollen and wet, his thick load staining her wet, pink inner walls. Her nipples, a deep red from being sucked, from the demon's lips upon her breasts. Her hair, a tangle of gold, and running across her face and neck. Her eyes, soft and filled with lust for the demon. Her mouth, a perfect shape, full of staining red lipstick. Her neck, long and elegant. Her luscious pink lips. 

She was ruined -- no longer a pure priestess, now just a whore for her master Siravir. 

Siravir ran his claws across her soft skin. He then leaned down beside her face. "You're mine now, Mira," he said, his breath hot and moist. "You're my slut, my whore." 

Mira moaned. 

She knew she could never go back... 

Siravir had turned Mira into a demon's slut... and he was moving deeper into the caverns, heading toward the Eternal Portal. 

Nila knew she had to follow... Even though she wanted to be speared more by Raghav, she had to focus, and that meant saving her priestess. Mira was the only one who could show her the way out of this bizarre world she was now trapped in. 

"Come on, Raghav," she called, putting a fresh gown on. "We must save her!" 

They raced inside, hot on the heels of Siravir. 

Chapter 5 

In the dark, damp tunnels, they found Mira, exhausted and covered in sweat. Yet on her face was a look of utter bliss. 

Nila rushed over and took Mira's hand. "Are you all right?" she asked. 

Mira looked up at Nila, her eyes wild and her lips red. She was still covered in Siravir's cum, her pussy still swollen from his massive cock. 

"I am all right now," Mira said, her eyes glazed over. "My pussy is stretched and sore, but Siravir's cum is inside me. I feel... utterly possessed..." 

She looked down to her cum-stained robe. Her eyes widened, and she gasped. "But he left... He said he had to find the Eternal Jewel to unlock the portal." She moaned softly and bit her lip, rubbing her hands over her tummy. "I am so pregnant, he has impregnated me, his cum is so powerful..." 

Nila shook her head, her eyes wide in shock. 

"He said he would return to impregnate me more..." Mira said, a soft smile on her face. 

"What the fuck?" Raghav said, shaking his head. 

Mira managed to stand, her limp body shaking, her pussy stretched and sore. She walked over to a set of towels and began to wipe herself off. 

Nila stepped up to her. "Wait, Mira... we have to go after him!" she said. "We need to stop Siravir from opening the portal!" 

Mira's eyes widened. "We must go now," she said, a trembling in her voice. "I feel it... something is wrong... 

"Siravir has impregnated me, and I feel it deep within me, he is heading toward the portal that leads to another world." 

Nila looked over at Raghav. "We must follow him again," she said. 

Raghav nodded. "I am ready," he said. 

They followed the trail of Siravir. 

After crossing the room, they found a narrow tunnel. It was pitch dark, but Raghav's light cut through the darkness like a knife. They ventured inside, walking through the maze of tunnels. 

Before long, they started to hear growls and snarls. 

"The creatures are back," Raghav said. "We must hurry! He is getting closer to the Eternal Portal... We must move faster." 

They hurried through the tunnels, running as fast as they could as the creatures raced after them. They could hear the creatures chasing after them in the darkness, their growls deep and savage. They appeared only as shadows moving through the darkness. 

Nila's mind was racing with so many thoughts. She had gone from being the beautiful vessel for men to fill with cum to... what? Trying to save her priestess from certain doom? 

Now, defeating this great demon of despair that she was certain would spell their entire downfall? 

I don't know what the Eternal Portal is. I don't even know ANYTHING about what is going on but... I know I care for Mira, she thought, looking at her mentor and friend. She had come to care for the high priestess very much in the short span of time that had elapsed. 

Mira's face was plastered with sweat and grime, her eyes were brimming with worry, her lips were cracked and dry and her hair was no longer perfect, but it was still beautiful. Mira was not a tall woman. But her presence is formidable like a huge oak reaching up to the sky. Her skin was the color of smooth vanilla, her eyes the color of the deepest, darkest night. She had a regal bearing and a serene, voluminous presence that made her seem like a queen. 

Mira's lips were warm and firm, and when she made eye contact, the warmth of her eyes were a comfort, like a hearth of coals on a cold winter's night. 

They traveled through the tunnels for what felt like hours. 

It was dark, and the only light to guide them was Raghav's staff, which emitted a soft glow. 

They passed narrow chasms, rushing rivers and huge, dark caverns. This underground temple was immense, and Nila was certain the journey would take days. 

"We need to rest," Raghav said, stopping in the dimly lit cavern. 

Nila nodded. "I... I think you are right," she said. "We have been walking so long, I think we could run straight into our deaths without realizing how exhausted we are." 

Mira managed to speak up. "My pussy is sore," she said, almost in a whisper. 

She looked at Nila with a dreamy look in her eyes. "He filled me so much, Nila. My armor of chastity is destroyed... Siravir has broken my purity, and made me a slut..." She shook her head sadly. "I cannot reclaim my priestesshood." 

And she buried her head in her hands. 

Raghav took her by the hands and made her look at him. "It is not your fault!" he said. "This demon has broken your spirit. You must not let him take the whole world down with him. I know it is confusing, but we must trust that this is not all there is... that there is a greater meaning to our journey than just the pain of this world." 

Mira met his gaze. "I have no answers," she said, shaking her head. "I know only that Siravir is breaking my mind. His power is too strong, I cannot resist him... I am lost..." 

"We will find the answers," Raghav said, giving Mira's hands a gentle squeeze. "I have faith in you, even if you have none in yourself." 

Mira nodded and smiled. "Thank you, Raghav," she said. 

Nila stepped over to her. "You will always be my priestess," she said, taking her hand. "Your purity is your strength... and you'll be a powerful priestess again." 

Mira put her head down. "No... I am no longer a pure priestess... I am a slut, just like Siravir said." 

Nila stepped forward, her eyes seething with rage. 

"The man who did this to you is a demon," she said, her voice deadly. "He uses his power to break your spirit and mind... and he has turned you into his little bimbo." 

Nila's eyes were burning with rage. "But you're stronger than that. You're stronger than him... you're stronger than them all. You must reclaim your strength from that demon. 

"You'll need it to fight him. To... to banish him back to the hell!" 

Mira put her head down. "I... I do not know what you are asking of me..." she said. "I am so tired... I am just a bimbo slut." 

"No, you're not," Raghav said, walking over to her. "You once told us you received a vision from the Goddess Krath, a vision of what the future would be if we do not stop the demons," Raghav said. "Remember?" 

Mira nodded. She took a deep breath and closed her eyes, remembering the vision she had of the world and the fate that awaited it if the demons were not stopped. 

"If we fail, the world as we know it will end," Raghav said, taking Mira's hand in his. "The spawn of the demons will overtake the planet and capture your body. 

"You will be turned into an incubator, carrying the spawn of male demons. You will be forced to give birth to them. You will become nothing but a breeding vessel. 

"They will use your body to breed spawn of demons, to use them as weapons against the rest of the human race... You must never submit to their evil. You must stand strong!" 

Mira hugged Raghav. She let out a deep sigh. "Thank you... thank you for your words of wisdom, Raghav." 

Raghav smiled. "I will never fail you, Mira," he said. "Never. I will stand by your side, even if you make the worst mistake. I will never give up on you." 

Mira smiled. She hugged Raghav again. "Thank you." 

"Rest a bit," Raghav said, walking away. "I will build a fire." 

Mira smiled at Nila. "You are wiser than your years," she said. "I think it is your compassion that makes you wise...and it is your compassion that will defeat Siravir." 

Nila shook her head. "No. It is you." 

******** 

They crossed the narrow walkway across the chasm. 

The ground vibrated as they walked. Nila froze in horror and fear as she looked over the edge. 

It was a steep drop, thousands of feet deep. There was a faint light far below. 

At the bottom, a river rushed past. 

"This is the Eternal Portal," Mira said. "I can feel its power, it's vast and deep. It calls to me..." 

"There is a way to stop Siravir, it is inside you," Nila said. "Your power is within you... you have only to claim it back." 

Mira nodded. "We must go on, but you, Nila..." The priestess shook her head. "You must stay away from the portal, or its power will consume you." 

Somehow, deep down, Nila knew what the priestess was saying was true. And she knew she couldn't continue or the whole Game would swallow her alive.. 

It is the will of the Val'Karath. 

"As you say, priestess. I know I must listen." 

And so, Raghav and Mira continued down the winding mountain to the river below, to the portal, to find Siravir. 

Nila waited, hoping they were safe. 

She tried to sleep. But restlessly, she tossed and turned... and awoke at one point in the night to bathe herself in a nearby bit of stream that curled off from the main river. It was a small and warm pond, almost like a steaming jacuzzi... 

As she bathed, sinking her supple, naked body into the water, she did not know she was being watched. A rock monster, embedded deep in the cave walls, grinned, enjoying the sight of the naked woman, her big tits and soft, supple pussy on display. 

It had spotted her, and was about to pounce, crawling down, over the cliff walls, and upon her... 

She heard a deep growl, and froze. 

She looked up. Two green eyes were peering down at her, through a hole in the cave ceiling. The rock monster. 

She trembled with fear. 

What would it do to her? 

The rock monster grinned and laughed, beginning to seep from the cave ceiling, sliding down into a material dark shape before her. He was a monstrous humanoid creature, imposing and massive. He looked at her with lust. 

"Your flesh is soft and so magnificent," the monster said, in a deep, demonic voice. "And your wet pussy calls to me, it is so wet and welcoming." 

Nila turned on her heels and tried to run back to the other side of the pond. 

"Where do you think you're going, little one?" the monster said, as he turned into a massive, hulking form, and easily slapped her to one side, sending her across the pond, so that she fell upon the ground. 

Nila looked up. The monster was nearly naked, but for the last bits of rock that lay on his body. As those fell away, he became naked, but for the bits of rock, covering his large, bulging muscles. He had a massive, eight-foot frame, and big, slug-like horns. He had a big cock, hanging between his legs, and a big, strong head, with a large mouth full of razor sharp teeth. 

"Where is your master, beautiful?" the monster asked, as he stored behind her. 

Nila shook with fear. "I... I do not know," she said, her voice shaking. 

"You are a poor liar, Nila," the monster said. "I will sit here and wait for your friends to come. I will enjoy using your body as my plaything until then." 

"No! Please," Nila said, begging. "I am no one's plaything. I do not want to be your plaything, I am a vessel, a holy woman..." 

"Your body tells me otherwise... your naked body, those soft breasts, and that wet pussy of yours. Your body, your skin, your aching for me... it is all telling me otherwise," the monster said. 

"No... no..." Nila screamed, as she ran, stumbling back to the other side of the pond. "Please, leave me alone... " 

The monster laughed. 

Her eyes went down his muscular body to where emerged a thick, ravaging cock, a huge member that she felt certain would impale her and give her countless orgasms, if she allowed it. And so, despite the wetness in her pussy and the itch of lust, Nila knew she couldn't let that happen. 

Nila froze, her whole body trembling, as she stared at the monster, willing it to go away. The rock monster was close now. 

Nila tried to get up and run, but the monster was on her... its big cock was in her face, and it was laughing. 

"You will love this," it said, "and I'll make you love it more." 

"No, go away!" she screamed. 

The monster grabbed her and pressed her to the cold rock. 

"I will fuck you," he said. His tongue licked hot and slow along her ear, making her shiver. "And you will love it..." 

Her pussy began to gush with arousal and wetness. I want him, she realized in lustful horror. 

The monster was upon her, its big cock pressed to her soft, supple body. "You will love it... " it whispered, moving its cock against her pussy. She felt its rock-hard length, and gasped with lust. 

This... this is wrong... I must resist... I must resist. 

She felt the monster's cock press at her opening, nudging at her cunt, wet and ready... 

She tried to push it away, but its strength was too great. 

"Open your legs," it said, pushing harder at her body. 

She felt her legs part, and the monster's cock pressed at her slit. 

"Open your legs wide," it said, as it grabbed her wrists and held them to the ground. 

She tried to get free, but she couldn't. 

And so, she lost. She could not resist. 

And she gave in. 

She felt her soft, supple body open up to the rock monster. 

Its cock entered her, sliding deep into her wet pussy. 

The monster gripped her, holding her tightly against its cold, hard body. Her pussy stretched around the monster's rock-hard cock. 

She felt its thickness deep inside her, stretching her like never before. 

She wanted it... 

She wanted it deep inside her. 

The monster began to pump, cocking inside her. 

She loved it. 

"Yes... fuck me... fuck me," she whimpered, as she began to writhe on the monster's cock. She loved it. 

She wanted it to fuck her and fuck her. 

She wanted it to hold her and take her, to take her and take her. 

She felt the monster's cock thrusting in and out of her. 

She moaned, feeling the power and the heat of the monster's cock. 

"Fuck me... fuck me..." 

The monster licked her neck, drinking her sweat. "You are fucking gorgeous, lusty Nila," it said. "I will have you." 

She gasped as she felt its cock thrust deeper, tighter within her wet pussy. 

She wanted it deeper. 

Beneath it she felt its rock hard muscles, the power of a beast. 

And she loved it... 

So much so, she began to cum. 

She felt the monster's hot, thick cock pumping in and out of her, fucking her... 

And in the throes of orgasm, she could not stop herself from kissing it. 

The monster grinned and laughed, as he kissed her back. 

"Yes," he said, in a deep, happy voice. "You will be fucked by me... and you will cum for me... " 

He pushed deeper and deeper, in and out of her. She gasped, feeling the throb of his cock inside her. 

"You will cum... and cum... " he whispered. 

She moaned, feeling it fuck her. She loved the monster. She wanted only this. 

She felt the monster's cock fuck her, deeper and deeper inside her hot, wet cunt. She wanted it to fuck her... deep, and hard, and to hold her and fuck her. 

The monster grabbed her tightly, pulling her to its body. She gasped. She loved the feeling of its hard cock in her pussy. 

She felt its warm breath on her neck, its hot tongue lick along her body. She loved its roughness, its strength, its power. 

She moaned, feeling it fuck her. 

She moaned and gasped, feeling its strength and its size. 

She loved its rock-hard cock, that drove deep into her cunt. 

She wanted it to fuck her hard and good. 

She wanted it to make her cum, to fuck her, to fuck her until she came. 

The monster kissed her, his tongue licking her lips, her mouth. 

She gasped, feeling his cock fuck her. 

She gasped, feeling his cock, so thick and so hard, thrusting deep inside her, fucking her, taking her. 

Yes... yes... yes... 

"Fuck my cunt... fuck my cunt..." she moaned and begged. "I want you to fuck me... fuck me... fuck my pussy... fuck me... fuck me..." 

She felt it pull out of her, and she whimpered with desire. 

"Turn over," the monster said, holding her tightly. 

He turned her over. She gasped as she felt his cock press to her pussy again. 

She felt the monster's cock enter her. 

She moaned and gasped with need. 

The monster thrust into her. 

"Yes... yes... yes..." she moaned and begged, as he fucked her. 

The monster's cock, so thick, so hard, fucked her. 

She felt its rock-hard thickness thrusting deep inside her. 

She gasped, feeling its hot breath on her neck. 

She felt the monster's cock thrusting into her. 

She wanted it to fuck her... 

She loved his cock... 

...so much so, she began to cum. 

"Yes... yes... fuck me..." she moaned and begged. 

"Fuck my pussy... fuck my pussy... fuck me... fuck me..." 

The monster grinned, his cock thrusting deep into her. 

She gasped, feeling his thickness inside her, his cock. 

She wanted it. 

She wanted it hard and good. 

She wanted it to fuck her, to fuck her and cum in her. 

"Yes... yes... do it... do it... do it... fuck me... fuck me..." she begged, as she felt the monster's cock inside her. 

The monster held her tight, holding her against its hard body. 

She was going to cum. 

She was going to cum as it fucked her. 

She was going to cum as it took her and fucked her. 

She began to cum. 

"Yes... yes... yes..." she moaned and begged. "Fuck... fuck... fuck... fuck... fuck me... fuck me... fuck me..." 

And cum she did, as the monster's cock fucked her. 

She moaned and felt the monster's cock fill her wet, hot cunt. 

The rock monster came as well, roaring as he shot his thick seed in her pussy. 

"Yes... you will cum... and you will love my cock... and you will love me..." 

She gasped, as she felt it empty its hot, sticky cum deep inside her pussy. 

She was spent. 

She was so spent, she fell asleep against his hard, muscular body. 

She slept, as the rock monster held her to his rock-hard body. 

She slept, as the rock monster held her to him, gently, lovingly, protectively. 

The rock monster watched her sleep. 

He watched her soft, supple, beautiful body. 

And in the moonlight, he watched her face. 

"She will be mine," he said, as he watched her. "She will be mine to fuck, to fuck and fuck. And she will be mine to love... " he whispered, as he watched Nila sleep. 

The Rock Monster 

Nila woke. The rock monster was gone. 

She sat up, rubbing her eyes. 

She had fallen asleep. 

Her pussy was sore and wet with its cum. 

She felt her pussy with her fingers, feeling the rock monster's cum there. 

Her cum. 

The rock monster's cum. 

She felt it on the tips of her fingers. 

She gasped, as she felt it. 

She loved it. 

She loved the rock monster. 

Nila got up. She needed to bathe. 

She needed to wash off the rock monster's cum. 

Nila bathed in the nearby stream, feeling the water wash over her body. 

She washed her pussy, gently, tenderly, feeling the rock monster's cum there. 

She was sore from the night before. 

She did not mind. 

It had felt good, and she wanted more. 

Where had the rock monster gone, she wondered... 

As she bathed, Nila wondered where her friends were. Had they discovered the portal? Were they successful in defeating the demon? 

Nila remembered Mira's words... That she was to be a vessel for mens' seed. 

To be filled with their cum and to gain power from it. 

Indeed, she realized she was more powerful now... That the rock monster's vigorous fucking had given her greater protection against demons and monsters that would harm her, or anyone she cared for. 

She got dressed again and decided to set out for the portal. If her friends were still alive, they would need her her help. 

Nila came to a fork in the path. She thought for a moment, then decided to go left. 

She would go to the portal. She would defeat the demon, with or without her friends. 

If her friends were still alive, she would find them. 

**** 

Nila marched determinedly towards the portal. The rock monster's cum still tingled inside of her, giving her strength and courage. She found her friends in the forest, and together they defeated the demon. 

When it was all said and done, Nila realized that the rock monster's cum had given her something more than just power; it had given her a sense of purpose. She had found a strength within herself that she never knew existed. 

The rock monster had changed her. She was stronger, tougher and wiser. 

She had become a warrior. 

The High Priestess and the other acolytes were gathered around, with Mira and Raghav at her side. They were here to witness Nila's transformation. 

The High Priestess spoke words of power and blessing, as a ritual of affirmation for Nila's journey from mortal to warrior. She thanked the ancient gods for their protection, and praised the rock monster for his gift of strength. The High Priestess then gave each of her acolytes a token - a symbol of strength that was crafted from the same rock that had been used in Siravir's defeat. 

As Nila accepted her token, she thought back on the night before. How alone she had felt, yet how loved she felt when touched by the rock monster. And suddenly it dawned on her; this was not just any ordinary love story; it was something far more wondrous than that… It was a story of transformation - one which had changed her life forever. 

But the story was not over... 

Nila's time with the High Priestess and the acolytes, and the rock monster, was only the beginning. For she was still trapped inside the New Game. 
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A hot preview  

Mira could feel the cock in her mouth swelling and expanding. The acolyte grew excited as she tried to swallow him, his cock pushing into her belly. 

She felt his hot cum spurting down her throat and into her belly, filling her with the sticky cum that he shot. 

And still, the other acolyte pressed his cock against her asshole, and she felt a rush of pleasure as he pushed himself inside her. 

She screamed out, experiencing a rush of pure pleasure as the two cocks began to fuck her, grinding and pumping in and out of her. 

Somewhere at the back of her mind, his words echoed... "The game..." 

What game? she wondered. 

She couldn't question or think, though... all she knew was the intense pleasure from being filled and fucked by their huge cocks. 

"The game... the game..." 

The words echoed in her mind. 

The lust and passion was becoming too much for her to handle. She felt so hot and horny, she was on the verge of cumming. 

The acolyte in her face breathed heavily and moaned, his cock growing harder in her mouth. 

She sucked him harder. She sucked him deeper. 

She felt the other acolyte drive his cock deep inside her pussy. She felt herself being fucked wildly. 

The cock in her mouth spasmed and grew harder, exploding inside her mouth. The hot cum filled her mouth. She swallowed as best she could. 

As she swallowed, Mira came. The cum itself was magical, filled with incredibly properties that would imbue her with Life Force, making her a priestess of the Val'Karath. 

Her orgasm was intense. Her vision blurred and started to fade. Colors swirled and spiraled around her. 

She saw stars as she orgasmed. Her head flew back and she screamed. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head. 

She breathed in the smell of sweat, cum, and sex. 

Trapped in a Harem Game 

Chapter 1 

"Trust me. You can be sure." 

His words echoed in her mind as she continued down the long, winding halls of the New Game she was trapped in. The walls were covered with paintings of unicorns, fairies, and gods, the floor a pattern of tiles and smooth wooden planks. The ceilings were high, vaulted domes with large windows, where the sun bore through with an ethereal light. 

In this world, every New Game, which was randomly generated, could become a lifelong hellscape. For every participant. 

But she had avoided that fate. She had found a way to cheat the system and bend the rules of the game in her favor. She had made alliances with other players, and together they had become a force to be reckoned with. 

As she made her way through the halls, she felt a sense of unease. She couldn't shake the feeling that something was off, that she was being watched. She quickened her pace, her heart racing with fear. 

Suddenly, she heard footsteps behind her. She turned around and saw a figure emerging from the shadows. It was a man, tall and imposing. His face was shrouded in darkness, and she couldn't see his features. 

He spoke, his voice smooth like honey. "Don't be afraid, my dear. I am here to help you." 

She narrowed her eyes suspiciously. "Who are you? And how did you find me?" 

He stepped closer, and she could see that he was dressed in black, with a menacing aura surrounding him. "I have been watching you, and I know what you're capable of. You have a gift, a power that could change the course of this game. But you need my help to unlock it." 

She hesitated, unsure if she could trust him. But deep down, she knew he was right. She did have a power, one that she had been keeping hidden from everyone else. Maybe this man could help her unlock it, and together they could conquer the game. 

"Fine," she said finally. "What do I have to do?" 

He grinned, revealing a set of gleaming teeth. "Trust me. You can be sure." 

"Who are you?" she demanded, her voice trembling with fear. 

The man stepped forward, and a shaft of light illuminated his face. She gasped in shock. It was the man who had spoken to her before, the one who had promised her safety. 

"I know a way out of this game. You can trust me." 

His words were like melted honey and velvet over her ears... Over her whole mind. 

He kissed her roughly then, and she moaned softly into the kiss. She put her hands on his chest, and then around his neck, holding him closer. 

He pulled back, his eyes glinting with a mischievous light. "But, my dear, there is a price to be paid." 

She swallowed hard, her heart racing with a mixture of fear and excitement. "What is it?" 

"You must surrender yourself to me completely. Your mind, your body, your soul. Only then will I help you escape this game." 

She hesitated, unsure if she was ready to make such a commitment. But something about him drew her in, a magnetic pull that she couldn't resist. 

"Okay," she said softly. "I'll do it." 

He kissed her again... and strangely, a strong desire arose in her to be taken by him, to be kissed, and fucked... she wanted to feel his cock inside her. 

And she wanted it so badly that she was willing to surrender herself completely to him. 

He pulled her into a dark corner and pushed her against the wall. He kissed her hard, and she could feel his heart thudding in his chest. He lifted up her dress and reached inside her panties, finding her wet and ready for him. 

She gasped as his finger probed her tight, wet slit. He inserted one finger, then two... and then he began to thrust them in and out of her. She could feel her pussy throbbing, her clit growing swollen and hot. 

She closed her eyes, leaning into his strong embrace. She could feel him pulsing inside her, the power of his finger making her body shake. She moaned softly, her pussy hot and wet. 

"Yes," she whispered. "Oh yes..." 

He kissed her again, his hands working under her dress. He pulled down her panties and threw them aside, and then he slid his hands beneath her ass. 

He hoisted her up, and she wrapped her legs around his waist. He thrust his cock deep inside her. 

She moaned out loud as his massive shaft drove inside her. His cock was hot and firm, and it filled her completely. He began to thrust, slowly at first, then faster, harder. 

She threw her head back, feeling herself approaching the edge. "Oh yes," she moaned again as he plunged deeper. "Oh yes..." 

She could feel the fire burning inside her, and her body began to tremble with ecstasy. 

He was fucking her now with long, hard strokes, slamming her against the wall. Suddenly, he pulled out, and she whimpered loudly in protest. 

Without a word, he flipped her over, so that she was on her hands and knees. She pushed her ass up in the air, waiting for his dick to plunge back inside her. 

And then he drove inside her, deeper than ever. He began to fuck her, his hands gripping her ass firmly. He spanked her a few times, each smack sending a delicious ripple of pleasure down her back. 

She moaned, her pussy hot and wet. He was building up to a glorious climax, his hard shaft plunging inside her. 

She didn't want him to stop - she wanted him to fuck her harder and faster, until they both came to their senses. 

She could feel herself approaching the edge, and she knew that he was too. 

Suddenly, his dick swelled and he thrust inside her one final time. She cried out with pleasure as his hot cum filled her tight, wet pussy. Her body began to shudder. 

As his cum filled her, she realized... Now, she had the power to escape the Game... 

Chapter 2 

When Nila awoke, she was in a strange new labyrinth. She could still feel the strange, powerful man's cum inside her. 

She closed her eyes and tried to remember, but all she could see was the man's face. But she could not remember his name. 

She shook her head and forced herself to focus. Now was not the time for daydreaming, she needed to get her bearings. 

She was in a strange, winding labyrinth. And she had no idea where she was. 

She was just about to start walking when she heard a noise in the distance. It was a woman's voice, pleading with someone... 

"Please don't do this. I'll do anything..." the woman said. 

Nila walked toward the sound and found herself in front of a chamber of shadows. From within the shadows, she could hear the sound of someone crying. It was a woman, pleading with someone... 

"I don't want to do this," the woman said. "Please..." 

Nila peered into the shadows. The woman was standing before a huge pool of water, its surface crystalline and clear. 

Behind her were two robed figures trying to probe her forward into the water with their sticklike scepters. 

"Stop," said Nila, entering the chamber fearlessly. 

The two robed figures turned to her, their faces hidden behind masks. "What is the meaning of this?" 

Nila asked them. 

The robed figures turned to her, their voices echoing eerily off of the chamber walls. 

"Wh-what do you think you're doing?" one of them said. 

"We only have one role," the other answered. 

"We are the Acolytes of the Divine Dweller. We are the keepers of this sacred place." 

The Acolytes were silent for a moment, glancing at each other. 

Then, they turned to Nila again and continued. "We will do anything to protect this sacred place, even if it means sacrificing our life..." 

"And if it means sacrificing YOU," the last Acolyte added, pointing a menacing finger at Nila. 

Nila stared at them in shock. She tried to say something, but the words caught in her throat. 

"I don't understand..." she finally managed to say. 

"It's simple," the Acolyte replied. "We have been ordered to kill you." 

Nila could feel her heart racing in terror. "But why?" 

She moved toward the Acolyte, trying to calm her. "What did I do?" 

An image of the man flashed across her mind. The man with the gray eyes. The man who had fucked her. 

Then, suddenly, Nila knew. "That's why you tried to kill me," she said. 

"The Game." 

The Acolyte shook her head. "There is no Game." 

"But..." Nila began. 

"The Game is a lie. It is a false reality created by the Val'Karath," the Acolyte replied. 

Val'Karath? she wondered. What is that? 

"You humans call us the Shadows," the Acolyte continued. "We are an ancient species with the power of eternal life." 

Nila was silent for a moment. She tried to make sense of what she had just heard. 

"An ancient species with eternal life?" she asked. 

"Yes," the Acolyte replied. "The Val'Karath have lived on this planet for over a million years." 

Nila was silent. A million years? she thought. Of course it is a lie. 

"What about The New Game, then?" Nila asked probingly, her tone turning angry. She had been imprisoned in that game for far too long. "Did you make the game, too?" 

The Acolyte was silent again. "Yes," she finally replied. 

Nila laughed softly. "Exactly what kind of ancient species are you? What do you gain from keeping all of us trapped in these games?" 

"It is not what we gain from the games," the Acolyte replied. 

"It is what we gain from the NEW GAME. The game you have just begun." 

Nila was silent again. "And what is that?" 

"The Game is not only a game," the Acolyte replied. "It is a place of survival." 

"A place of survival?" 

"We have been creating the Game for thousands of years," the Acolyte continued. 

"We created it with the express purpose of attracting humans to this place." 

Nila was silent. She gazed out of the chamber into the blackness of the labyrinth. "This place?" 

"Yes." 

Behind her, Nila heard the woman cry out again. But when she turned, the woman was no longer standing before the pool... Now she was dressed in immaculate and flowing robes. She warped her appearance, becoming a twisted version of herself... 

A powerful being, too powerful to control. 

"Now, little Nila, you will come to understand MY story..." 

***** 

Nila felt the woman's voice in her mind. A voice that was soft and passionate, full of life. 

The voice told her the story of coming to a game much like the one that Nila was trapped in. Except.. 

When the woman -- known as Mira -- arrived in this game, she was greeted by the two acolytes. 

In a Passion Ritual, she was stripped naked, her wet, waiting pussy wanting to be fucked and filled. 

The acolytes disrobed, revealing strong chests and powerful muscles. Their thick, hard cocks jutted out from their bodies, and one man came to each side of her. Acolyte One took her from behind, lifting her up, while Acolyte Two pressed his hard cock against her pussy. 

She could feel the hard cocks pressing against her body, and she could feel the passion rising within her. 

She could feel herself growing wetter and hotter, and she let out a soft moan. Mira had no choice but to submit to them as they took her, one by one. 

Their fucking was powerful, their cocks driving deep inside her. One in her ass, one in her pussy. She cried out in pleasure. She had never been so fucked or filled in her life. 

The acolytes laughed evilly as they fucked her, their hands gripping her firm breasts, their fingers clutching her nipples. 

"I'm going to cum," one of the acolytes said. 

A hot shot of cum shot deep into her pussy, filling her with burning sensation. 

The other acolyte grunted and shot his hot cum deep into her ass. 

She felt their cum spill out of her holes and down her thighs. 

She lay on the ground, her eyes closed, her body feeling the enduring aftershocks of their cocks. 

Her pussy was still soaking wet and was waiting for more... 

And the acolytes were still hard and ready to fuck her. 

She felt one of the cocks slip past her lips, filling her mouth. 

She sucked on it wildly, feeling it grow hard in her mouth. 

She felt the other cock rubbing against her pussy, teasing her, teasing her to fuck it. She felt Acolyte One press himself at her soaked opening, and she moaned as he slid into her. 

She sucked harder and deeper on the cock in her mouth, pulling it deeper, sucking it deeper, swallowing it. 

Then, out of nowhere, she felt a huge smack on her ass. It stung and sent a hot rush through her. 

She gasped loudly, and a second later, the other acolyte spanked her ass. 

Smack! Smack! Smack! 

She sucked harder and deeper on the cock in her mouth. She could feel her pussy grow even wetter. 

"This is passion," he said. "This is the purest form of the Game..." 

His cock drove deeper and deeper into her mouth and throat, fucking her. 

Meanwhile, she felt one of the acolytes pressing himself against her wet pussy. His hands gripped her ass, spreading her cheeks, and she felt his cock push against her asshole. 

Mira could feel the cock in her mouth swelling and expanding. The acolyte grew excited as she tried to swallow him, his cock pushing into her belly. 

She felt his hot cum spurting down her throat and into her belly, filling her with the sticky cum that he shot. 

And still, the other acolyte pressed his cock against her asshole, and she felt a rush of pleasure as he pushed himself inside her. 

She screamed out, experiencing a rush of pure pleasure as the two cocks began to fuck her, grinding and pumping in and out of her. 

Somewhere at the back of her mind, his words echoed... "The game..." 

What game? she wondered. 

She couldn't question or think, though... all she knew was the intense pleasure from being filled and fucked by their huge cocks. 

"The game... the game..." 

The words echoed in her mind. 

The lust and passion was becoming too much for her to handle. She felt so hot and horny, she was on the verge of cumming. 

The acolyte in her face breathed heavily and moaned, his cock growing harder in her mouth. 

She sucked him harder. She sucked him deeper. 

She felt the other acolyte drive his cock deep inside her pussy. She felt herself being fucked wildly. 

The cock in her mouth spasmed and grew harder, exploding inside her mouth. The hot cum filled her mouth. She swallowed as best she could. 

As she swallowed, Mira came. The cum itself was magical, filled with incredibly properties that would imbue her with Life Force, making her a priestess of the Val'Karath. 

Her orgasm was intense. Her vision blurred and started to fade. Colors swirled and spiraled around her. 

She saw stars as she orgasmed. Her head flew back and she screamed. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head. 

She breathed in the smell of sweat, cum, and sex. 

The cum felt warm and thick as it filled her mouth. 

The acolyte she was sucking screamed too. He cried out, his voice tinged with unholy pleasure and delight. The other one was more quiet, but no less pleasurable. He moaned and yelled out, his voice loud and his body writhed beneath her touch. 

Her skin felt hot, like fire covered her body. But she felt no pain or burn. 

She felt the cum drip down her chin, falling onto her swelling breasts. She felt it drip down her belly, falling between her legs and onto the floor. 

The first acolyte pulled his dripping cock from her mouth, panting in exhaustion and bliss. 

The second withdrew his cock from her pussy from behind, sighing in pleasure as well. 

And Mira rose up, becoming the first Fully Formed Priestess of the Val'Karath. 

**** 

Nila could not believe her ears, or what she had been told. That Mira's ascension was simply being fucked into Priestesshood. 

And what was more... She could not believe that she was now... 

A woman to be fucked in a Harem Game. 

Her whole purpose being a wet, warm, sexy pussy for men to fuck when they entered the game. 

The idea both made her insanely horny and... overcome with a sense of pure dystopia, of being trapped. 

She was trapped in a Harem Game. 

**** 

Chapter 3 

When Nila awoke, she heard the sounds of a sloppy wet pussy being fucked. 

Her pussy. 

She was on her back, feeling the sensation of a powerful, driving cock plunging in and out of her pussy. "Oh god," she thought. "It's so good." 

The pleasure was so intense, she was immediately overcome with a huge orgasm. 

The man fucking her moaned, driving his cock deep into her, her juices flowing down his shaft and balls. 

She came hard, her pussy clutching onto his cock, her body shaking. 

She opened her eyes and saw him, the man fucking her. He was an acolyte, a man dressed in the robes of the Val'Karath. 

"Mira," she said. "How could you give me to him? How could you take him to me?" 

Mira just laughed. 

"Don't worry," Mira said. "Just enjoy yourself." 

"Yeah, enjoy this," the acolyte grunted, fucking her hard. "Enjoy me fucking you like the bitch that you are." 

Her vision blurred, her head began to spin, and her body went lax, surrendering to the pleasure. The orgasm was incredible. 

As she climaxed, she felt the cock inside her pussy expand. He swelled, and she felt his hot cum shoot up through the shaft, filling her belly with his hot cum. 

She felt it spill out of her, down her thighs and belly. As the cum spilled out of her, she collapsed into a heap, exhausted. 

She could hear the sound of a footstep behind her. She could hear the slapping of leather on naked skin. 

Acolytes. 

She could hear the sound of leather belts and whips being whirled in the air. 

"I'm going to enjoy this one," one of them said. 

It was Acolyte One, who stood behind her. 

A rope whirled through the air and scraped against the tender skin of Nila's wrists. She gasped at the sensation of the rope tightening around her wrists, binding her arms above her head. 

She felt her body lifted upward, hanging in the air with her tits swinging beneath her, her pussy exposed and vulnerable. 

She felt the acolyte behind her, pressing his cock against her ass. 

A second later, she felt the acolyte's cock press against her asshole and push inside. 

The sensation was absolutely exquisite. She felt her asshole stretch to accommodate him. She felt his cock slide in as he pushed himself into her. 

She moaned in pleasure as she felt herself being fucked. 

"Oh shit," she gasped, breasts bouncing as she began to cum again. The huge cock in her ass was making her cum. It felt so good. 

As she orgasmed, she felt another acolyte grab her hair. "Oh, no," she thought. 

Then, she felt the acolytes cock against her face. 

"Open your fucking mouth," he said. 

She did as she was told, opening her mouth to receive his cock. 

The acolyte in her ass fucked her. He filled her ass, his cock sliding in and out of her. 

She felt the acolyte fucking her mouth begin to moan and grunt. He thrust harder, his balls slapping against her face. 

She tried to suck him, but the acolyte in her ass was going so hard, she could not focus on anything else. 

She could feel the cock in her ass swell and grow. He was ready to cum. 

He cried out in orgasm, shooting his cum inside her ass. His cum spurted hot and thick, so much that it dripped down her smooth, round ass cheeks. 

"Damn, she's incredible," sighed the acolyte who had ass-fucked her. 

The other one was still fucking her face, his thick cock sliding between her lips. The pleasure was amazing; as he fucked her mouth, she felt like it was her pussy being fucked, the lewd sounds filling the room. She could hear him moaning in pleasure. At the same time, she could hear her mouth making lewd slurping and sucking noises. Her pussy was making similar wet noises, but she could not hear it over the lewd sounds of her mouth. 

The acolyte cried out, grunting and moaning, his cock hitting the back of her throat repeatedly. 

The cock in her mouth was a wet slap against her tongue, her face filled with hot air, her breathing ragged and heavy. 

When she looked at him, she could see him moaning and grunting, his cock thrusting in and out of her mouth. She could see his balls slapping against her face. 

The acolyte's eyes closed as he humped her mouth. She felt his cock thrusting in and out of her mouth. She felt the head of his cock sliding along her tongue. 

And then he grunted, gripping her hair as he began to shoot his load, thick jets of semen, milkywhite and tasting sweet, filling her mouth. The thick, hot streams of semen filling her mouth, that was all Nila could think of. 

Sweet and succulent, like a marshmallow dipped in honey, a refreshing liquid she could drink all day. 

She swallowed eagerly. 

She loved the taste of his cum in her mouth. 

As the acolytes finished cumming, they both withdrew their cocks from her body. 

She was exhausted, hanging in the air, her arms tied above her head. 

They untied her and she landed, squealing; the sensation of her toes touching the floor was an incredible one. 

A moment later, she was on the floor, on her knees, the acolytes standing over her. 

"Damn, she looks good on her knees," remarked Acolyte One. 

"Yeah, tied up and on her knees," added Acolyte Two. "Should we play with her some more?" 

Nila's pussy twitched at the thought of them entering her, fucking her and filling her again with their semen. But... 

It was not to be. 

Mira entered the room, her immense presence like a shining beacon of flame. 

"No," Mira said, "I need her now. It is time for me to give her instruction." 

The acolytes looked disappointed, but nodded. 

"Yes, my Goddess," Acolyte One said, bowing his head. Muttering, "We'll have other days to play with her." 

Nila just looked up at Mira, kneeling on the cold stone floor, her hands behind her back, her tits on her chest, her pussy quivering with hot anticipation, desperate for attention. 

Mira stood over her. She was still wearing her incredibly sexy outfit, and Nila began to feel inferior. 

Mira ran a gloved hand over Nila's face. It felt soft, silky against her skin. 

"I'm going to give you to the acolytes," Mira said. "I'm going to give them permission to play with you and use you as they wish." 

Nila was confused... 

She didn't know what was happening. 

She realized that there was something different about her. Something inside her had changed. 

She didn't feel afraid to be naked any more. She didn't feel ashamed to be seen. She felt like her body was more than just a display of flesh, more than just something to show off. It was something beautiful, something to be treasured. 

It was something worth worshipping. 

Nila felt her body sing with pleasure. She felt her pussy fill with juices, her nipples harden, her body hum with desire. 

I am becoming a vessel, she realized. This was the purpose of the New Game, the harem game she was now trapped in. The purpose was to make her into a sex slave for men in a virtual world... 

And she was loving it! 

"Why?" she gasped, asking Mira. "Why am I becoming like this?" 

Mira smiled, stroking her face. 

"You are becoming a vessel," Mira said, "a vessel for all men to fill. You are becoming a vessel for them all, a vessel of love, a vessel of cum." 

Mira continued, "A vessel for all the semen of the acolytes, for all the semen of the men who use you. You will take their cum, you will take their seed, you will take their essence, their energy, their life. You will drink it all in, storing it in your body, filling yourself with it, becoming a vessel, a vessel of cum, a vessel of life." 

Nila trembled at the thought. She loved what Mira was saying. She loved the idea of becoming a vessel, filled with cum and seed and energy, an instrument of lust, an instrument of sex. 

It was her purpose now. 

To be continued…  
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A hot preview  

The innkeeper grunted, his cock still hard. He clearly intended to give her more... 

In her pussy!  

He tore her clothes off and spread her legs, chuckling as he lined his giant cock up with her pussy. She gasped.  

Though he was quite revolting, she found that his strange and unappealing qualities actually turned her on in some weird way. "I can't believe I'm letting this disgusting old pig of a man put his big cock in me. I must be really desperate!" she thought. 

Her pussy was so wet. 

He rubbed the tip of his cock around the outside of her slit and probed her excited entrance with his swollen tip.  

"Mmmm, you're a pretty thing!" he grunted. "I'm going to fuck your brains out, girl!"  

He thrust forward.  

Nila squealed. He was big. So big. And there was no way he was getting all of that inside her! 

He kept pushing. She kept squealing.  

"Mmmm, you're a tight little piece, ain't ya, girl? I'll have to loosen you up a bit."  

He was thrusting in and out, using long, slow strokes that seemed like they would never end. Her pussy was flooded. It was getting easier. 

But it was still so big. 

Her warm, wet pussy wrapped around his cock so perfectly. 

He held onto her tits as he thrust his cock into her over and over, filling her pussy with his cum. She could feel his cum filling her pussy, even overflowing out of her pussy and running down her leg.  

She came multiple times while he fucked her, and still he continued fucking her! She felt her pussy throbbing and clenching around his prick. And it felt so good! She couldn't believe it! 

His cock was still hard and thick. But she could feel that he was getting close to cumming again. 

She screamed out in pleasure as he pounded her pussy again and again. 

He was nice and warm and she liked the way he felt inside her. She tried to push him out of her as he was trying to stuff his cock into her too deep. She was surprised at how 

hard she was cumming.  

He grunted and pulled his cock out of her pussy. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her towards him, lining his cock up with her ass.  

She gasped, and braced herself. The head of his dick was huge! But she was so wet from cumming so many times, she didn't think it would hurt too much... 

He thrust forward, and all of his cock slid into her.  

She squealed in pain. It felt so good, but it was so big in her ass! 

His throbbing cock was so thick and long in her ass. She squeezed down on him, hoping it would make it easier.  

Trapped in a Harem Game III 

The High Priestess spoke words of power and blessing, as a ritual of affirmation for Nila's journey from mortal to warrior. She thanked the ancient gods for their protection, and praised the rock monster for his gift of strength. The High Priestess then gave each of her acolytes a token - a symbol of strength that was crafted from the same rock that had been used in Siravir's defeat. 

As Nila accepted her token, she thought back on the night before. How alone she had felt, yet how loved she felt when touched by the rock monster. And suddenly it dawned on her; this was not just any ordinary love story; it was something far more wondrous than that… It was a story of transformation - one which had changed her life forever. 

But the story was not over... 

Nila's time with the High Priestess and the acolytes, and the rock monster, was only the beginning. For she was still trapped inside the New Game. 

Chapter 6 

She remembered the words of the High Priestess warning her about the dangers that lay ahead. The New Game was not one that could be easily beaten. It was a game of survival, where the only way out was to win. 

Nila had trained hard, honing her skills and sharpening her weapons. She was ready for whatever lay ahead. The world outside was dark and foreboding, filled with unknown dangers and mysteries that no one had ever encountered before. 

As Nila stepped out of the temple, she felt a sense of excitement and anticipation welling up inside her. She was ready for the challenges that lay ahead, eager to prove herself to the world. 

The first steps were easy enough. The monsters she encountered were weak and easily defeated. But as she ventured deeper into the game, the monsters grew stronger, and the challenges became more daunting. 

Nila fought bravely, her sword flashing in the darkness as she battled her way through hordes of monsters. She was a force to be reckoned with.  

But the game had a challenge for her: she grew progressively weaker the more she fought. The only way to replenish her strength and stamina was through cum: the cum of powerful men. 

She looked at her health bar and realized she needed to get to town... she needed to find men to fuck. One at the very least. Or more, to gain even greater strength and power.  

"Please," she gasped, approaching the innkeeper when she reached the town of Leeston. "Where can I find a man?" 

"A what?" he asked, dumbfounded.  

Mmm, maybe not the right line of questioning.  

"I ehm... need to find the barracks. Somewhere that strong men.... guards, or warriors, would be staying." 

"What are you looking for at the barracks, girl?"  

"This is a game," she explained. "And I need a warrior to fuck. To give me his cum. To feed me." 

"Are you some kind of whore?" he asked incredulously.  

"Please, sir..." she prompted him. "I really need to get to the barracks."  

"Sorry, lass. You'll have to find some other way to get what you're looking for." 

He was going to send her away...  

She was ready to pass out. Her strength was dipping dangerously low.  

"But I need men." 

"Men want gold. And something for their trouble."  

"I don't have any gold." 

"What's a pretty girl like you doing in a town like this, anyway?" he asked, smirking. 

She didn't want to say it out loud, but if he kept her standing there, she would soon collapse. "I'm in the New Game. And I need men... more men... to fuck me to get more strength." 

"The New Game?"  

"Please, sir," she pleaded. "I swear... this is no joke. I am in a game, and I need a man to fuck me. To feed me strength. I don't know where else to go. Please help me." 

"You need a man to fuck you eh?" he chuckled. "Well I'm a man..." 

He led her into a back room and closed the door, leering at her. His hands went to his belt.  

The innkeeper was not the ugliest man ever, but he wasn't particularly handsome either.  

He was not a tall man, some might even describe him as short. He had a barrel chest, like a sluggard. His belly was round, and swayed as he walked. His clothes were loose and looked ill-fitted. His hair was thinning and his face had a ruddy complexion. 

His body was lanky and white, where it wasn't hair covered. His facial hair was scraggly and unkempt, like the rest of him. His eyes were dark and shifty. 

Nila tried to figure out what he was doing with her back here... and then his intentions became obvious. 

He grinned and unbuckled his belt. "Well, you wanted cum, girl, here ya go..." 

He was hard. Nila could feel his cock pressing against her through his clothes. 

"Please, I need you to fuck me. I need your cum." 

"Fuck you? What the fuck you talking about, girl?" 

"Please, sir. I'm starving. I need more strength. I can't even move anymore. Give me your cum. Or I will die." 

The innkeeper chuckled and gave her his hand. "Help me get these clothes off, girl." 

She helped him undress. His cock stood out straight, hard and long. It was actually quite impressive and a little bit intimidating. The man himself was revolting and repulsive. But he was exactly what she needed. She knew she had to suck him off.  

Nila licked her lips and reluctantly put them to his throbbing hard cock. 

"Mmmm, that's it girl. Suck it harder..." He grabbed her by her hair, steadying her head as she worked her mouth over his dick.  

Nila's lips formed a perfect seal around his cock. She sucked hard, trying to coax his cum out. Her lips felt tight around the wide girth of his cock. He was thrusting down her throat, but she had greater leverage than he did, and could hold her own. 

It was just a taste at first...  

Then it became a little bit more; a few more hard sucks and she was rewarded with a mouthful of cum. She gulped it down, savoring the salty taste.  

Nila felt new life surging through her body as his cum flowed into her. She felt more power and strength than she'd ever have before. She was revitalized and rejuvenated. But she still wanted more. 

The innkeeper grunted, his cock still hard. He clearly intended to give her more... 

In her pussy!  

He tore her clothes off and spread her legs, chuckling as he lined his giant cock up with her pussy. She gasped.  

Though he was quite revolting, she found that his strange and unappealing qualities actually turned her on in some weird way. "I can't believe I'm letting this disgusting old pig of a man put his big cock in me. I must be really desperate!" she thought. 

Her pussy was so wet. 

He rubbed the tip of his cock around the outside of her slit and probed her excited entrance with his swollen tip.  

"Mmmm, you're a pretty thing!" he grunted. "I'm going to fuck your brains out, girl!"  

He thrust forward.  

Nila squealed. He was big. So big. And there was no way he was getting all of that inside her! 

He kept pushing. She kept squealing.  

"Mmmm, you're a tight little piece, ain't ya, girl? I'll have to loosen you up a bit."  

He was thrusting in and out, using long, slow strokes that seemed like they would never end. Her pussy was flooded. It was getting easier. 

But it was still so big. 

Her warm, wet pussy wrapped around his cock so perfectly. 

He held onto her tits as he thrust his cock into her over and over, filling her pussy with his cum. She could feel his cum filling her pussy, even overflowing out of her pussy and running down her leg.  

She came multiple times while he fucked her, and still he continued fucking her! She felt her pussy throbbing and clenching around his prick. And it felt so good! She couldn't believe it! 

His cock was still hard and thick. But she could feel that he was getting close to cumming again. 

She screamed out in pleasure as he pounded her pussy again and again. 

He was nice and warm and she liked the way he felt inside her. She tried to push him out of her as he was trying to stuff his cock into her too deep. She was surprised at how 

hard she was cumming.  

He grunted and pulled his cock out of her pussy. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her towards him, lining his cock up with her ass.  

She gasped, and braced herself. The head of his dick was huge! But she was so wet from cumming so many times, she didn't think it would hurt too much... 

He thrust forward, and all of his cock slid into her.  

She squealed in pain. It felt so good, but it was so big in her ass! 

His throbbing cock was so thick and long in her ass. She squeezed down on him, hoping it would make it easier.  

A torrent of cum erupted out of his cock. Each jet of cum felt like a new life flooding her body.  

She came again, and again. She cummed more than she ever had before. "Gods," she thought, "I'm cumming from the disgusting innkeeper fucking my ass. I must truly be a whore." 

He pulled his cock out and tucked it back in his pants, sighing in satisfaction. He patted her cum-filled ass. 

"You're a good fuck, girl. Did ya get what ya needed?" 

She had gotten the cum she needed to sustain her for a while.  

But she still needed more. Preferably from the strong soldiers she desired, for those men would give her incredible, life-giving power.  

***** 

After securing a room at the inn, Nila headed for the barracks. Sure enough there were plenty of powerful and handsome men there, with big muscles and huge meaty dicks -- and big balls full of cum. 

Now that she had accepted her peculiar role in this game, as the vessel for mens' seed, she understood that it was vital to receive the cum of these warriors. 

Nila made sure she wasn't recognized by anyone.  

She snuck into their barracks and waited for the perfect opportunity. There weren't many men in the barracks, so she picked out a handsome, muscular man and started to seduce him. 

She casually got closer to the man, for the first time giving him a good look down the front of her lowcut top. She smiled at him and started to flirt. She let her hands casually slide up and down his muscular arms. 

He sat up, noticing that she was giving him positive attention. He smiled back at her. 

She leaned in close to him, making sure her breasts were almost in his face. Her ass was in his crotch, so she could feel his hard cock. 

She could see that several other men were paying attention now. It was their cue.  

She reached down, unbuttoning his pants. His cock was rock hard, pressing against his pants.  

She unzipped his zipper and reached in, pulling out his cock. He gasped as he felt her soft hands stroke his cock. 

She playfully flicked her tongue against the head of his cock. He moaned. 

She put her lips around the head of his cock and pushed herself down. 

She slid her lips down his shaft, not stopping until she felt his cock push against the back of her throat.  

He leaned his head back and moaned. 

He grabbed her head. She was happy he was taking control, because she was afraid of how deep she was taking his big cock. He pushed her head all the way until his cock hit the back of her throat. 

She fought the urge to gag. He kept her head still for a second, then slowly slid his cock out of her mouth.  

She licked her lips. She could taste the salty precum on her lips. She couldn't wait for him to cum.  

He took a step back and stared at her, his eyes glazed over in lust. 

He pulled her in for a kiss.  

She kissed him back, passionately. She bit his lip, hard. He groaned.  

She smiled and bit down harder. He groaned even louder. She could feel his cock pulsing in her hand.  

She smiled and bit down harder still. She could feel his cock pulsing more and more rapidly.  

Then she felt his hot cum spraying against her face, landing on her lips and cheeks and forehead. His cum was hot and it felt good, especially as Nila's tongue and lips licked in it. 

She stroked his cock as it sprayed cum all over her.  

He lay down on the bed, and she climbed on top of him. She pressed her wet pussy against his thick cock, rubbing her clit against his shaft. She reached down and started to rub her clit. She was so wet and horny, she needed to cum again.  

He rubbed her nipples as she was rubbing herself, pinching and tugging on her hard nipples. The men in the room were staring at her now, and their cocks were rock hard.  

She was starting to cum. She felt a rush of warmth through her body, revitalizing her. She felt more powerful and confident than ever.  

Her big tits bounced as the man under her fucked her, his huge dick inside her pussy.  

She started to cum again and she didn't want to stop. It was like she was straddling a river of cum, and it was filling her up. She was cumming from the cum, but she was also cumming from fucking the man under her. She liked the feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her pussy, especially now that she knew it was delivering hot, delicious cum to her.  

She leaned down, taking his cock back into her mouth.  

She didn't stop. She could feel the cum flowing down her face, and off of the man under her. 

She was cumming again.  

She was cumming from feeling her pussy getting fucked.  

She was cumming from feeling herself getting fucked.  

She felt the cum filling her up.  

The cum was flowing into her, making her stronger.  

She felt his cock start to twitch, and the warmth of his cum entering her flooded her body.  

She could feel the cum boiling inside of her, coming out of her pussy.  

She rode him until he was done cumming.  

She couldn't believe she had cummed again.  

But she knew it was too soon to cum again.  

So she hurried out of the barracks and ran to her room, where she could be alone.  

She had a lot of cum to drink.  

***** 

As the soldiers of the town were getting off work and heading back to their barracks, Nila was staying in her room, drinking down the cum of the men she had seduced. She needed to drink as much cum as she could, so she had plenty for the long winter -- and spring and summer -- to come. 

She felt like she was gaining strength, vitality, and confidence from every drop of cum she swallowed. She felt like she could live forever.  

She was trying to finish off the last of the cum in her big mug when she heard a knock at her door. She covered the mug with her hand. She didn't want anyone seeing her drinking cum.  

But it was too late. A tall, muscular, handsome man stood in the doorway.  

She did not recognize him, but guessed he was one of the soldiers from the barracks.  

He smiled.  

"I need more," he said, reaching down and unzipping his pants... 

His huge, hard cock sprang out.  

Nila laughed and covered her mouth with her hand. She knew he could see she was hiding the mug of cum, but she didn't care.  

He stepped closer. She started to undress. She was nearly naked before he was even fully undressed. She was so confident, so in control.  

She was ready to fuck, and have an orgasm, and drink his cum.  

He had a muscular torso, with ripped abs and huge biceps.  

He leaned over, his cock hanging in front of her face. She took hold of his cock, guiding it towards her mouth.  

He was so big, and his cock was so hard, that Nila knew she could really get good, deep, hard fucking from him.  

She looked up at him and smiled. He smiled back. He pushed her head down, sliding his cock into her waiting mouth.  

She wrapped her lips around his cock, sucking and licking.  

He moaned.  

She pulled her head back, sucking hard on just the head of his cock. God it felt so good, being slutty like this, doing what she had to do to get cum for power and strength. 

She went down on him again, taking his cock deeper into her mouth, until she was deep throating him. 

She wrapped her arms around his legs, steadying herself as he thrust his cock into her mouth over and over.  

He fucked her face, and she loved it.  

But she was getting warmer, and she knew she was going to cum.  

She pulled her head back and looked up at him.  

He smiled down at her.  

She smiled back.  

He grabbed her arms and pulled her to her feet.  

He kissed her.  

She kissed him back, passionately.  

He picked her up, holding her under her ass.  

She wrapped her legs around him.  

He pressed her against the wall.  

She was so wet and horny, and his cock felt so good inside her pussy. She lifted herself up and slid up and down on his cock. She wrapped her arms around his neck, and kissed his ear, nibbling on it.  

She slid down, taking his cock all the way inside her.  

She started to cum.  

As he fucked her she leaned her head back in pleasure. He fucked her wildly. His big cock rammed into her again and again, pounding her pussy.  

She felt a rush of warmth flowing through her body.  

She felt like she was growing stronger.  

She opened her eyes and looked down.  

His huge cock was filling her up with cum.  

He was cumming.  

He kept fucking her.  

He kissed her neck and she started to cum.  

She was cumming from being fucked.  

She started to cum again, harder and harder. "Oh shit!" she cried. 

She felt her pussy filling up with hot cum, and then flowing out of it.  

***** 

She was thirsty for more cum, but she didn't need to drink any that night. The next morning, she had plenty of hot cum to drink.  

She had fucked the handsome man, and he had shot his cum all over her gorgeous breasts.  

She had sucked his cock, and she had swallowed loads, she was refilled to the brim of her strength once more, her HP showing full. 

Now it was time to continue her journey. She pressed on, coming to a beautiful countryside, where there were many small, quaint villages. There had been a slight earthquake in the last few days that had sent the land crumbling away, and the villages were cut off from one another. The people in the villages were panicked and desperate, and in their fear, they were acting erratically. They were attacking anyone who was different from them. 

As she walked through the villages, men and women, children and adults all turned to see as she passed. They glared at her. It was like they were afraid of her.  

She didn't understand what they were so afraid of.  

Then she saw a small girl climb up a tree.  

The people in the village below were rounding up their livestock and pulling down their homes, getting ready to move.  

They were leaving, and they were running away from the girl in the tree.  

There was a woman standing next to Nila, holding her hand. Nila looked at the woman, and said to her.  

"Why are they running away? What's wrong with that girl in the tree?" 

The woman looked at Nila, and the look in her eyes said it all.  

"Don't you know?" the woman asked, tears flowing freely. "Don't you know what that girl is?" 

Nila shook her head. "No, I don't." 

The woman looked at the girl, a look of horror and pity on her face, as if she knew exactly what the girl was, but couldn't bring herself to say it.  

"She's a Lyros." 

***** 

"I don't understand," Nila said. "What's that?" 

The woman turned to Nila, looking into her eyes.  

"You're a traveler, you come from far away."  

The woman paused, looking down. "There are districts of the land, where people have lived for centuries, happy, peaceful lives.  

"Then one day, the people of a certain district suddenly became violent.  

"They started attacking other people. They became violent, and they were dangerous.  

"They were called Lyros. 

"The people of the district that they attacked had to form a huge army to defeat them.  

"However, the army was not strong enough.  

"They were defeated, and now the Lyros are in control of the district.  

"There are other districts where the army was stronger, and they were able to 

defeat the Lyros.  

"But those districts are now under constant attack from the Lyros.  

"In those districts, there are defenses, to keep the Lyros away.  

"My husband was one of the defenders.  

"He was killed fighting the Lyros, and now we are being forced to leave our home.  

"The people of our village are sending everyone to the next village where there are defenses set up.  

"We can't stay, or the Lyros will attack us and they will capture us.  

"And then they will do terrible things to us.  

"I can't let that happen."  

The girl in the tree was no longer a little girl. She was a Lyros creature.  

There was something awful about her, something that terrified even adult men.  

People were afraid of her.  

Nila had seen it in their eyes.  

It was fear.  

***** 

She continued on. She came to a bridge that had been built over a river that ran through a gorge. It was a long bridge, with no railings. It was a dangerous place to cross.  

As she was about to cross the bridge Nila was suddenly seized by a memory: 

She was back in the cottage on the beach, sitting on the floor in front of the fire. There was no fire anymore, just ashes. 

Her father and her mother were dead, lying on the floor.  

They had been slaughtered.  

Nila looked at the fire. There was a knife on the floor in front of it. The knife was coated in blood, and there was blood on her hands.  

She remembered her father talking in bed to her mother, laughing, their voices soft, their breathy sleep-talk making her smile.  

She remembered that he had been so proud of her for defeating the minotaur. She remembered his hug and his kiss.  

She remembered that she had come back to the cottage at night, and her mother had been there.  

Her mother had been stabbed in the back.  

Nila had found her father in the kitchen.  

He had been stabbed in the chest. 

A knife was lying in the middle of a pool of blood on the floor.  

Her father had had a small wound on his arm, but he was already dead.  

The wound looked like it had been made by a kitchen knife. Her mother lay in the kitchen next to her father.  

There had been blood on her mouth, and Nila remembered that her mother had been trying to warn her about something.  

She tried to wake her father, but she could tell that he was already dead.  

Why would I remember that now, though... She couldn't understand. 

She held her head, trying to shake off the terrible memory. 

She continued onward, setting foot on the bridge. It was scary, but she knew she could make it across if she was careful. 

"Not so fast, little woman," said a voice. A huge orc/goblin male was standing at one end of the bridge, powerful, large, muscled, and green, leering at her with a grin. 

The orc/goblin male was huge, six and a half feet tall, with thick facial hair, muscled arms and hands, a head of wavy hair, and a pair of dagger-like tusks. 

An enormous bulge was concealed behind the loincloth he wore -- the only piece of clothing on his massive body. 

Nila felt uneasy, her heart racing. The orc/goblin had called her little woman -- it's clear he thought of her as a lesser being. 

She stood up straight, and tried to appear brave and strong, despite her fear. 

"What do you want?" she asked. There was a path on the bridge that wasn't too far to the left of him. If she ran, she might be able to get around him. "I have no money," she said, "but I do have something I can give you." 

Nila reached into her pocket and pulled out a gem she had found on her travels -- a gem with the carving of a bear on it. She held it out, offering it to him. 

The orc/goblin reached out and grabbed Nila by the arm and forced her in close to him. He was strong. He loomed over her, reaching down and grabbing the gem, then reaching down and grabbing her other arm. 

"A pretty jewel for a pretty little girl," he said. He squeezed her arm painfully. "I like pretty little girls." 

He squeezed her arm even harder, and it hurt. She was afraid he would break her bone. He had a look in his eyes that said he was thinking about fucking her. He was sexually aroused, the huge bulge in his loincloth slowly getting bigger and tenting out from his groin. 

He started breathing harshly and he looked her up and down. He made a sound like a moan, as if he were imagining what he would do to her. 

Nila tried to fight off the feelings of lust rising in her body, but she couldn't. It was as if he could smell her arousal. Her pussy was flooding with juices, her heart was pounding, and she was becoming light-headed.  

She was excited by the feeling of the orc/goblin's strong hands on her, but she was also afraid that he would hurt her. She didn't know what to do, or what to think. She was both turned on and afraid. She felt like she had lost control of her body. 

And then it was too late. The orc/goblin orc suddenly pulled her tightly against him, pulling her arms behind her back. He pressed the bulge in his loincloth against the front of her body, hard against her mound, then pressed his hard cock against her ass. He held her tightly against him. He squeezed her arms and she gasped in pain. He squeezed her breast hard, then grabbed her crotch and pulled her in even closer to him. She was afraid that she might be crushed. 

"Little women must obey big men," he said. He looked into her eyes and grinned. His eyes were like coals, and his grin revealed his dagger-like tusks. 

Nila couldn't help it and she wanted him, despite her fear. She had completely lost control of her body, and she was completely under his control.  

Remember, said the tempting voice in her head, if he fucks you, you'll get his cum... and cum gives you power. You are a vessel for mens' cum in the New Game... 

Nila's arousal didn't subside, it just continued to grow. The orc/goblin released her nipples -- they had puckered and were stiff. Her pussy was dripping wet -- so wet that some of the juice had run down her leg. She was breathing fast and shallow, light-headed, giddy with lust. Her pussy felt swollen, and it was throbbing with pleasure. She knew she was no longer in control of her body. She felt completely under the control of the orc/goblin. It was as if she were no longer a person -- she was a vessel for the creature's lust. 

He reached up and took her neck in his big huge hand, squeezing it tightly enough to make it hurt. He pulled her in close to him and licked her face. He ran his tusks against her face. All the while, the huge bulge in his loincloth pressed against her. 

Sensations came to her in waves. She had an image of the orc/goblin's swollen cock in her mind. It was big and hard and she knew it was going to hurt when he put it in her. She imagined that he was going to hold her down and thrust his cock into her tight cunt over and over again.  

She moaned and the orc/goblin grinned at her. 

As he licked her face, she felt herself getting wetter. She could feel the ache between her legs and the hot wetness of her pussy as it throbbed with need. 

He tore open her shirt and slapped one of her tits in a rough, hard fashion, chuckling all the while. Nila gasped, her pussy getting even wetter. 

The orc/goblin was having a grand time -- he was going to fuck her in a moment, and the thought of it made him very happy. His cock was tugging on his loincloth, begging to be released. It was so big and hard that it hurt. 

As he squeezed her tit, Nila could feel the pleasure moving through her body. She liked it. She wanted more. All the while, her pussy ached with need. 

She looked around and saw that there were other orc/goblins in the area -- she was not alone. They were watching her. They were all big and green, with thick arms and beards, wearing loincloths and tusks. All had huge bulges in their loincloths and held heavy clubs and daggers. All were staring at her, smirking, and licking their lips. She was trembling with fear, but also excited by their presence. She wanted them to come closer. 

The orc/goblin squeezed her other breast hard, and she gasped, and then arched her back in pain. He caught her nipples in his mouth and bit them.  

She felt a sharp pain, but it only made her pussy clench and throb.  

He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head back, then kissed her roughly, forcing his tongue into her mouth, pressing his tusks against her lips, bruising them with his teeth. Nila moaned in pleasure, her pussy flooding with even more juice.  

He squeezed his tusks against her face. He reached down and grabbed her panties. "No panties for pretty little women," he said. With one swift yank he pulled them off of her. Her mound was exposed. She was soaked. Her hands were tied behind her back and she was completely under his control. She had completely lost control of her body, she didn't think -- she just reacted. 

"Watch my little woman get fucked," said the orc/goblin. He nudged her forward, forcing her to walk to the center of the bridge. 

Then he reached behind her back and undid his loincloth, letting it fall to the ground. His huge cock sprang out and Nila's eyes widened. She was shocked by its size -- it was big, hard, and heavy. It swung down, slapping against his muscled thigh, nearly as big as her forearm. 

He flipped her around so she was facing the bridge. He forced her over the railing, forcing her to brace herself, arms and legs spread, her pussy on display. She could feel the cool, damp air against her pussy and it made her hotter. She felt like a piece of meat. She felt like an object.  

He grabbed her hips and pulled her back into his crotch. He reached down, grabbed his cock and rubbed it against her wet slit. He rubbed it slowly, teasingly, all the while grinning at her. 

Nila moaned in pleasure -- she loved the way his cock felt against her. She needed to feel him inside her, thrusting in and out. 

He turned her again, forcing her to her knees. Nila gasped. Her cunt throbbed at the sight of his huge cock. She was so turned on -- she had never seen a dick that big. She could feel the hot wetness of her pussy. She was dripping. 

"Open your mouth and show your pretty little tongue," said the orc/goblin.  

She opened her mouth. 

"Wider," said the orc/goblin, and she opened her mouth as wide as she could, sticking out her tongue. 

"Good," he said, and with that he put his cock in her mouth. His cock was so big that he had to push it in slowly, stretching her neck as he went. Once she had the head of it in her mouth, the orc/goblin grabbed the back of her head and pushed his cock into her throat. 

Nila gagged. 

"Don't choke, little woman," he said.  

She didn't choke; she managed to swallow his cock. It was so big that she had to open her mouth really wide to fit it in. She had to open her throat and push it down. She loved the feeling of it filling her mouth. She felt like her mouth was huge, like her pussy. The orc/goblin's cock was so big that she could feel it touching the back of her throat. The orc/goblin held her head with one hand and stroked his cock with the other. He pushed it in and out, forcing her to deep-throat him.  

"You are very good at sucking cock," said the orc/goblin. "I think you may be good enough to be a high-priced whore."  

He pulled her head back and spat in her mouth. Nila could feel her mouth filling with spit. She pulled her head back, and the spit dribbled down her chin and onto her tits, making them nice and shiny.  

"Wipe the spit off of your tits," ordered the orc/goblin, and Nila did so immediately. She licked her fingers and rubbed spit on her nipples. She felt so slutty. She felt so slutty and dirty. She liked it. She wanted more.  

She was an object, a piece of meat. She was no longer a person. She was a toy for men to use however they wished. She wanted them to do whatever they wanted to her and she would obey. She was a whore. 

The orc/goblin took her by the hair and raised her up a bit, so her big breasts were on display for him. He slid his cock between her tits, pressing them together, and she watched her cleavage as the huge green dick slid in between.  

"Squeeze your tits on my dick," said the orc/goblin. She did so, as hard as she could, squeezing the fat green cock between her breasts. His cock was so big that her breasts covered it only partially. She felt her tits pressing into the ridge of his cockhead. She felt the big, fat cockhead pressing against her hard nipples, then she felt it sliding against her wet lips. It was so hot and hard that it almost hurt. She felt sorry for her breasts, they had been squeezed so hard. 

The orc/goblin started to thrust his hips, sliding his cock back and forth through her cleavage, pressing her tits against his cock. Nila moaned, loving how his cock felt against her big tits. They were slippery with spit, making it easy for his cock to slide back and forth. He thrust faster and faster, increasing his speed. Nila could feel her tits bouncing up and down, and as she was used for a rough titfuck by the massive orcgoblin. 

The orc/goblin grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head back, hard. Then he slapped her hard across the face. Nila gasped. She felt the wet spot on her cheek where he slapped her. Her cheek stung, but she felt really good. She felt really slutty. 

The other orcgoblins were watching, stroking their cocks. "Stroke my cock," said the orc/goblin. Nila felt so slutty -- she was being jerked around by her hair and slapped in the face, and yet all she wanted was for his cock to fill her pussy. The other orcgoblins were watching and jerking off. She felt like a whore, like a piece of meat. She needed to be pinned down and fucked. She needed his cock in her pussy.  

"Stroke my cock," repeated the orc/goblin. Nila did so. She grabbed the base of his cock and stroked it vigorously. She watched it get even longer and harder. She loved watching it grow. She loved watching it get bigger. She loved watching it get obscenely huge. She loved watching it get long enough that she thought it would never end. She loved watching the ridge on the top disappear into the foreskin as she stroked his cock. She loved it. She wanted it inside her. 

"Stroke it faster," said the orc/goblin. Nila did so. She was so wet that her fingers slipped as she stroked his huge cock. She watched the sticky precum drip down the sides of his cock, down to her hand, then from her hand onto the ground. She couldn't stop staring at his cock. She couldn't stop watching it get bigger, harder, and longer. She couldn't stop thinking about how good it would feel to have it in her pussy. She couldn't stop thinking about how she wanted to be used by it. She wanted to be a whore for this orcgoblin's cock. She wanted to be a whore for all of them, the leader and his friends. 

She wanted to be their toy forever. She wanted them to fuck her as hard as they wanted. She wanted them to pin her down and take turns using her as a cum-dumpster. 

"I'm going to cum," said the orc/goblin, his voice hoarse. He pulled her head back again, exposing her throat, and slapped her again. Nila groaned. He was going to cum. He was going to cum on her face. She wanted to be his cum-bucket. She wanted to be a whore for his huge green cock. She wanted to be a slut for his cum. 

"Oh, god, oh, god, oh, god," she moaned. 

The leader grunted and held his dick in one hand, huge white spurts of cum splashing on her face and tits. It was warm and thick, and Nila loved the feeling of his cum. It was so sticky. It felt so good. She wanted to be his cum-bucket, his cum-slut, his cum-whore... 

The orcgoblin pulled her away from the bridge and took her back to the forest where the others were. Nila moaned. The other men crowded around. They were stroking their cocks. "Give her your cum," said the leader. "Cum on her slutty breasts." 

The orcgoblins grunted and groaned, stroking themselves, cumming on the ground. Spurt after spurt of cum landed on Nila's face, dripping down her forehead and cheeks and into her open mouth. It was so sticky and hot, but so good. It was a huge load, and she could feel her face, her tits and her belly getting covered with it. It felt so good. It was so hot and sticky and it made her want more. 

"Oh, that felt so good," she moaned. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. 

"I'm going to cum again," said the orc/goblin.  

He stroked his cock and aimed it at her face, at her open mouth. More white hot sticky cum splashed against her face, into her mouth, and on her tongue. It was so good. It was so sticky and hot. Nila moaned. She could feel herself getting wetter and wetter. 

One orcgoblin grabbed her tits and shoved his cock between them, trying to rub it on her nipples. Another orcgoblin 

tugged on her hair, pushing her head up and down. She could feel the cock sliding against her wet lips and her tongue. She could hear the other orcgoblins grunting and groaning, as they stroked their cocks, shooting their cum onto her face, her tits and her belly. 

"Open your mouth," said the leader. "Open your mouth and let us fill it with cum." Nila did so and he shoved his dick into her mouth. The other orcgoblins did the same. They lined up besides him, jerking their cocks and aiming at Nila's mouth. They all thrust in turn, cumming into her mouth. The incredible, earthy sweet taste of orc cum was all Nila could think about. She moaned and moaned, sucking on the orc's cock, swallowing every drop of his cum. 

"Oh, my god I love the taste of your cum," moaned Nila. "Give me your cum. I want it so hard. I want to be a dirty little cum-slut." 

The orc/goblin thrust his cock in and out of her mouth faster and faster, cumming hard into her mouth again and again. Nila moaned. The taste of his cum was incredible, virile and potent. 

Nila felt someone's hand on her pussy. She moaned and spread her legs. She felt so slutty. She was dripping wet. She felt someone's cock against her pussy. It slid in so easily. Nila moaned. It was the leader. The leader's big dick slid into her pussy. She was fucking the leader of the orcgoblins. The leader's cock was filling her pussy up. It was so huge and she was so tight and he was huge and she moaned, her pussy clenching around his cock. He grabbed her by the hips and started to thrust harder and harder, each pounding thrust of his cock sending waves of pleasure through Nila's body. Her pussy tightened around his cock as she came. The leader grabbed her tits with his hands, his cock buried deep in her pussy. 

The orc/goblins were all around her. They were all fucking her, in whatever hole they wanted. The leader pumped into her pussy, hard and fast, while another orcgoblin was fucking her asshole. She moaned and groaned as they took her, using her, fucking her hard and making her a whore. She loved it. The thought of being a whore for orcgoblins was more than she dreamed. She wanted to be a whore for all of them. She could feel another orcgoblin getting behind her, telling her to bend over. He spanked her ass, hard. She wanted to be spanked.  

She wanted to be used hard. She pushed her ass back towards him, willing him to spank her again. The slap of his hand on her ass was so loud. It echoed through the forest. It only made her wetter. She moaned and moaned. His cock entered her ass, slowly at first, then harder and faster. 

"Oh, god, oh god, I love it," Nila moaned. "I love being your whore." 

"You're our little cum-bucket," said the orc/goblin. Her pussy clenched harder around the leader's cock, making him grunt. "You're our cum-slut." He slapped her ass again. 

"I'm your cum-slut," Nila moaned. "I'm your little cum-bucket." 

"That's right," growled the orc/goblin. He started to pound her pussy again, so hard she could barely stand up. 

"Cum for me, cum for me, cum for me," Nila moaned. She loved being a cum-bucket. She loved being their cum-slut. She loved being a whore for orcgoblins. 

"Oh, god, oh, god, oh, god," Nila moaned. The orc/goblins fucked her harder and harder, cumming on her tits, her face and in her mouth.  

"You like the taste of our cum, don't you," the orc/goblin said. His cock was throbbing inside her. He slapped her ass again. She loved the feeling. 

"Yes, I love the taste of your cum," Nila said. She could feel her orgasm growing.  

Another orgasm. 

She'd had so many from getting roughly fucked by the powerful, bestial, manly orcgoblins that she thought she would pass out. 

And then she came again. Nila moaned as her whole body was racked with orgasm. She moaned as cum squirted inside her. She moaned as the orcgoblins pulled out of her and left her lying there, covered in orc/goblin cum, her pussy aching and sore, her body covered in scratches and bruises, aching in the sweetest of ways. But she smiled as she remembered her conversion to being a whore for the orcgoblins. She smiled as she drifted off to sleep. 

Her pussy felt so sore and well used, well fucked. 

She had cum so many times. 

She had been so full of orcgoblin cock. 

She wanted more. 

But she knew she had to continue her journey, to keep fighting for this world. 
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A hot preview 

The men murmured in appreciation as they moved closer, and Nila shrieked and tried to get away, but she was overwhelmed. The men held her down, and she struggled as hands slid up her legs, the tips of fingers caressing her inner thighs, stroking her hot, wet slit.

Another man moved close, his hand running over her neck, down over her breasts and to her belly, before finally moving over her pussy, his finger sliding over her clit before diving deep inside her. Nila yelped as the man finger fucked her, her pussy greedy and wet, and he grinned as her hips responded.
 

"A slut, huh?" the man said, and she could only moan in response, her body aching with want. "I think she'll do."

Nila was forced to her knees as the men moved, and she looked up to see the men removing their pants. Their hard, stiff cocks bounced out, and she felt her pussy ache as she looked at them.

She had never seen so many dicks before, and they bulged and throbbed in front of her, their heads glistening with precum. She felt her pussy grow wetter, and she trembled as an animalistic need to please these men took over.

"Suck them all!" one of the men commanded, and she went to her knees, her tongue snaking out, licking the precum that had pooled on top of the first man's cock.

She moaned as the man's dick throbbed and leaked more pre-cum, and she sucked happily, taking the head of his member into her mouth and sucking hard.

Nila moved from dick to dick, her mouth watering as she went. Each man was big and thick and throbbing, and she opened her mouth wide, taking each cock as deep as she could. She slurped and bobbed her head, licking each man's balls, before taking them all in again.

She couldn't help herself as she moaned and groaned, feeling each cock pulse and twitch as she sucked.

"This bitch is tight," one of the men said, her pussy clenching as he moved closer, his dick bumping against her cheek. "Let's see how much cum she can take."

She moaned as she sucked on a dick, desperate to have these men use her, to fuck her whenever and wherever they wanted.

"Fuck, that's good," the man grunted, his dick throbbing in her mouth. "But I think she's too pretty to just suck me off."

She moaned in protest, but then the man pulled out of her mouth and moved towards her.

"Get on your back," he said, and she obeyed, moving over on to the ground, leaning against the wall and spreading her legs, baring her wet, swollen pussy for these men.

"Fuck me," she moaned, her body aching for it. She had never felt so eager and desperate for a dick in her life. "Please, fuck me."

Trapped in a Harem Game IV 

She arrived in the next town, Regiton, on a warm summer's day, her boots kicking up dust as she walked down the quiet streets. The villagers gave her curious looks, but she knew better than to start asking questions too soon. Instead, she wandered around town, admiring the quaint houses and the sprawling fields that surrounded it.

As the sun began to set, she made her way to the God Rorigund's Temple. The building was a marvel, its towering spire piercing the sky. She stepped inside and was immediately struck by the silence. The only sound was the creak of the wooden pews as she made her way around the aisle.

As she knelt before the altar and made her prayers, she couldn't help but feel a chill in the air. It was as if something was watching her - something ominous and foreboding. She tried to shake off the feeling, but it lingered still.

As she made her way out of the temple, she noticed a group of men standing outside. They were rough-looking, with calloused hands and stern expressions. She tried to ignore them and walk on by, but one of them stepped forward and blocked her path.

"Excuse me, miss," he said, his voice gruff. "But you're not from around here, are you?"

She tensed up, not sure how to respond. "No, I'm not," she finally said, trying to keep her voice steady.

The man's eyes narrowed. "Then what brings you to Regiton?"

"I'm just passing through," she replied, hoping the conversation would end there.

But the man didn't seem like he wanted to leave her alone... in fact, her eyes were drawn down his powerful male body to his groin, where a big protruding bulge was underneath his pants.

The words came back to Nila's mind...

You are a vessel for mens' cum.

She whimpered softly as she realized the truth. And sure enough, the leers of the men soon had her on fire, her pussy growing wet as she realized they intended to fuck her. 
 

"M-M-Mister," she stammered, her face flushing as her body responded. "I'm just passing through. I can't... I can't stay."

The men didn't say anything, they just moved towards her, the circle growing tighter as they moved forward. Nila's heart was hammering in her chest - she didn't know what was going to happen next, and was afraid of what would happen if these men... if they...

She felt hands grab at her, trying to pull off her clothes, but she resisted. She was about to call for help, but as she looked around, she saw that there were numerous people watching... and they were doing nothing to help. 

They were grinning and smiling, as if... Enjoying the scene.

"Let's see what you got under there," one of the men said, and with a great tug, her clothes were ripped off, revealing her beautiful pale body, her large breasts and plump ass.

She had never been so exposed in public before, but she found that she loved it.

She moaned as she felt her tits being squeezed, the men moving around her, making her feel even more helpless than she already did.

One of the men moved in close and his lips latched on to her neck, sucking hard, sending jolts of pleasure coursing through her body. Nila moaned and gasped in surprise - and as the man pulled away, she saw there was a wet mark on her breast.

"You're going to be a good little fuck toy, aren't you?" the man said, and to her surprise, she felt a thrill of excitement at his words.

The men murmured in appreciation as they moved closer, and Nila shrieked and tried to get away, but she was overwhelmed. The men held her down, and she struggled as hands slid up her legs, the tips of fingers caressing her inner thighs, stroking her hot, wet slit.

Another man moved close, his hand running over her neck, down over her breasts and to her belly, before finally moving over her pussy, his finger sliding over her clit before diving deep inside her. Nila yelped as the man finger fucked her, her pussy greedy and wet, and he grinned as her hips responded.
 

"A slut, huh?" the man said, and she could only moan in response, her body aching with want. "I think she'll do."

Nila was forced to her knees as the men moved, and she looked up to see the men removing their pants. Their hard, stiff cocks bounced out, and she felt her pussy ache as she looked at them.

She had never seen so many dicks before, and they bulged and throbbed in front of her, their heads glistening with precum. She felt her pussy grow wetter, and she trembled as an animalistic need to please these men took over.

"Suck them all!" one of the men commanded, and she went to her knees, her tongue snaking out, licking the precum that had pooled on top of the first man's cock.

She moaned as the man's dick throbbed and leaked more pre-cum, and she sucked happily, taking the head of his member into her mouth and sucking hard.

Nila moved from dick to dick, her mouth watering as she went. Each man was big and thick and throbbing, and she opened her mouth wide, taking each cock as deep as she could. She slurped and bobbed her head, licking each man's balls, before taking them all in again.

She couldn't help herself as she moaned and groaned, feeling each cock pulse and twitch as she sucked.

"This bitch is tight," one of the men said, her pussy clenching as he moved closer, his dick bumping against her cheek. "Let's see how much cum she can take."

She moaned as she sucked on a dick, desperate to have these men use her, to fuck her whenever and wherever they wanted.

"Fuck, that's good," the man grunted, his dick throbbing in her mouth. "But I think she's too pretty to just suck me off."

She moaned in protest, but then the man pulled out of her mouth and moved towards her.

"Get on your back," he said, and she obeyed, moving over on to the ground, leaning against the wall and spreading her legs, baring her wet, swollen pussy for these men.

"Fuck me," she moaned, her body aching for it. She had never felt so eager and desperate for a dick in her life. "Please, fuck me."

Another man moved forward and smacked her pussy with his dick, the force of the blow making her gasp. And then she felt the tip of his cock press against her pussy, and her lips spread around the head of his member, and she moaned in pleasure as he eased inside her.

"Oh, God," Nila moaned, and the man's hands were on her tits, squeezing and rubbing as his cock buried itself deep inside of her, filling her pussy with dick.

"Oh, fuck, yeah," the man groaned, moving in and out of her, her pussy dripping wet as she was filled with cock. "Oh, baby, yeah."

She whimpered as the man's fingers found her clit, rubbing and stroking it, making her shake and shudder with pleasure.

And then the man pulled his cock out and came on her tits, his hot cum covering her breasts, and she moaned as she felt it dribble down her body and drip off her nipples.

Another man moved forward, his cock throbbing as he rubbed it between her tits, smacking them together, before finally sinking himself inside her, stretching her pussy wide.

he groaned in pleasure as he thrust into her, and when he withdrew, another man was there, eager to fill her pussy up with his throbbing member.

Nila moaned as a man fucked her, his hands on her tits, his cock pounding her pussy raw. And then she heard him grunt, and he groaned and thrust deep into her as he came, his cum filling her.

"Fuck," he groaned, and she moaned as she felt another man move behind her, his cock pressing against her asshole.

"Oh, God, please," she moaned, her pussy stretched and filled and dripping wet. "Please fuck me."

The man's hands grabbed her ass, and he slapped it hard, the jolt of pain adding to the pleasure, making her pussy ache even more. He groaned as he forced himself inside her tight ass, and Nila moaned as her ass was filled just like her pussy. 

The man fucked her ass hard, and then after he came, another man moved behind her.

Nila was getting fucked from all sides, and she felt so full with dick, and she moaned as she was rocked and pounded. She was grateful to be stretched and fucked, the pain and pleasure mixing together, and she was so wet, so hungry for it.

"Faster," she moaned, and the men obliged, their cocks drilling into her, filling her up, making her pussy and ass ache and tremble. Each man fucked her hard, fast and deep, giving her what they all wanted: a tight, wet pussy and ass to fuck.

"Fuck, yes," she moaned, her pussy and ass stretching around the men's cocks. "Please fuck me!"

The men groaned and grunted, their dicks throbbing and leaking. And then one by one, they pulled out, spraying her with their cum. Two men came on her face, and she moaned as their cum dripped and dribbled down her cheeks.

Nila moaned, knowing that she was covered in cum, a dirty, slutty mess. She wanted more, and she couldn't believe it, but she wanted more dicks, more cum. She had always been so uptight and proper; never felt this way before.

And then she got what she wanted, because the men moved closer, their cocks hard and thrusting. Nila opened her mouth, taking them all in, sucking hard. She licked and slurped and moaned, her pussy still aching and desperate for more.

She sucked and licked, her hands on the men's thighs and hips, pulling them in closer. She wanted to feel them all inside her, wanted to make them all cum.

Her pussy was aching and throbbing, her ass the same, and she let go of the men, her hands sliding to her belly. Her fingers slid down, to her pussy, and she gasped as they dipped into her wetness. She started to finger fuck herself as she sucked on them, and it felt so good.

A finger went to her asshole, and she moaned as it probed and pushed at her tight hole.

"Cum for me," she moaned, feeling the men's hands on her, their cocks throbbing. "Let me make you all cum."

She felt her asshole stretched as a finger pushed inside, and she moaned as she was fucked from both ends. She was being stretched and filled, and she felt the ache build and build.

"I'm gonna cum," one of the men groaned, his dick twitching. "Oh, fuck, gonna cum!"

Nila moaned and sucked hard as the man came, his cum filling her mouth and dribbling down her chin. She sucked him dry and then moved to the next man, taking his cock into her mouth and sucking.

"Fuck!" he groaned, and she felt his fingers tighten in her hair, his cock throbbing and pulsing. "I'm gonna cum!"

That's it, Nila thought, licking and sucking, urging him to shoot his cum down her throat. Oh, fuck, it's so good.

And then he came, his cum filling her mouth. She moaned and drank him down, swallowing every drop of his juice.

She kept sucking on the cock, her body aching for more, and then the man pulled out. She moaned as she felt another man's cock pressing against her pussy lips. 

"Fuck me," she pleaded, desperate for it, her body shaking and shuddering. "Please fuck me, please."

And then she felt herself full of cock, her pussy stretched, her ass filled. As she was fucked from both ends, Nila moaned and stroked her pussy, her fingers sliding in and out of wetness.

"Oh, fuck," she moaned, the pleasure growing inside her, her body aching and needing to come. "I'm gonna cum."

She fingered her clit as she was fucked, rubbing until she felt the ache explode into pleasure.

"Oh, fuck!" she moaned, her body shaking and shuddering as she orgasmed, stars exploding behind her eyes, her whole body shaking and throbbing. Her ass and pussy were filled with men's cock, and the pleasure seemed to go on forever.

"Oh, God," shemoaned, looking up and around at the men. "Oh, fuck."

The suddenly she felt the cock withdraw from her pussy, and she groaned in protest. But the man turned her on her back and spread her wide in the perfect position to breed her.
 

Oh my god, she realized as his cock poised menacingly above her pussy slit, he's going to breed me. He's going to fuck me and pump me full of his virile cum and breed me!
 

And so, she realized, she would be bred by street men in a foreign town, becoming the town whore, knocked up by powerful strangers. 

The thought alone made her pussy twitch and throb. She needed his cock in her so badly.
 

"Fuck me," she pleaded, her pussy dripping in need. "Please, I need it."

She spread her legs wide, her pussy pulsing and aching. The man grabbed his cock and rubbed it against her pussy lips, the hot, hard flesh wet with precum.

"Fuck me," she pleaded again, needing that swollen cock inside her. "Please?"

The man growled, and then his cock slipped inside her, filling her pussy up and making her gasp. She groaned as he thrust deep, his cock impossibly long, filling her up.

"Oh, fuck," she moaned and writhed, feeling so full of cock inside her. Her pussy was stretched wide around his girth, and she loved it. She rocked her hips and moaned, thrusting back and meeting his every thrust.
 

He fucked her hard, his cock slamming in and out of her, filling her up, making her pussy ache. She closed her eyes and moaned, loving this feeling of being used by this stranger and his big, thick cock.

The man thrust deep and hard, his cock sliding in and out of her with ease, and then Nila moaned as she felt her pussy spasm.

"I'm gonna cum," she moaned. "Please, I'm gonna cum so hard."

And then the orgasm hit her, her hips bucking as her pussy spasmed and tightened around his cock.

"Oh, yes, yes," she moaned, throwing her head back, her body shaking and shuddering. "Oh, fuck, yes!"

She came, her pussy grasping the powerful cock. He came soon after, his cock and shooting a thick, hot load of cum deep into her pussy. She moaned as she felt it spurt, the cum filling her, filling her up.

"Oh, God," she gasped, her pussy still trembling and pulsing. "Oh, God, that's so good."

The man pulled out and came on her belly, his thick cum dripping down her mound and onto her thighs. She moaned, loving the feeling of being bred, of being so full of cock and cum. She would have to get used to that feeling, she realized, the feeling of being impregnated by the strongest men in town.

So there she lay, filled with cum and covered by it as well, the hot sticky semen dripping down her tits and ass and thighs. She felt so incredibly used and hot.

And pregnant.

*****

It was several weeks before the men let her go. They took her into the temple of Rorigund once more, and there they fucked her time and time again. Every day she was used, her pussy and ass constantly filled, her womb always swollen with cum.

She knew she had to be pregnant.

But as she learned, pregnancy in this world was different. The god would not grant the child to the mother. Each pregnancy would vanish magically, with the mother not showing but instead... The pregnancy being a spiritual one.

Except in some cases. Those when there was a bond between whore and impregnators. And that was the only way that a pregnancy could be kept.

Not that Nila needed any convincing. She was already head over heels for the men. She had already bonded with them and knew that she wanted to stay with them. She wanted to bear their children. To feel their big dicks in her pussy constantly.

And so they gave her the choice, and she knew instantly that she wanted to. She felt the power of Rorigund, the power of her men, surround her as she chose to be impregnated.

And when she was, she was happy. She had made a perfect life for herself.

It was a few weeks later that her belly began to grow from having been filled with so much cum. Which of them had impregnated her, she wondered? There had been so many loads in her pussy, she had no way to know.

She knew it would be soon, the time of birth. She knew that she would be impregnated again, and she was already looking forward to it.

As her belly grew, she wondered what she would give birth to. 

She knew the god Rorigund could be kind and cruel, and she knew that he liked to play games.

.

Would it be a boy or a girl? 

Would the child be fathered by a wolf man? Would they be wolves, with four legs? Or would they be human, with two legs? 

She loved the idea of fucking these men and having little ones. For that was why she had agreed to stay with them, to bear them children as they bore her.

The belly grew bigger and bigger, until it was more than obvious that she was pregnant. Everyone could see it.

"You look pregnant," one of the women said to her.

"I am."

"How long have you been pregnant?"

"A few months."

"I've never seen you before. Where are you from?"

"I was in the market."

"But I see people from the market all the time. Are you sure you're not from here?"

"I'm sure," she said.

"I've never seen your face before. And I bet I've seen every woman's face in this city."

"No, I'm not from here."

The woman left and went back to her kids. Nila smiled, happy that she was so close to giving birth. 

"You look so happy," another woman said.

"I am."

"Are you going to have a baby?"

"Maybe."

"You are going to have a baby. I can tell. Your belly is bigger, and there's a glow about you."

"You think so?"

"Yes. I can see it. There is a glow about you. A light."

"Thank you," she said. "Thank you."

And so Nila spent many years giving birth to a brood of baby boys who would become powerful warriors in the village. That was her ultimate destiny.

*****

Out of 10 boys, Nila only had one daughter. Her daughter grew to be a confident, capable young woman. When she reached age 21 she had to depart the town and set off on her own adventures in the New Game world.

Nila told her daughter that Rorigund had given her a vision, and that the vision was that her daughter -- Elinae -- would have the same fate that she did.

But she did not know the details. Only that Elinae had to set off on her own journey.

"Go now, my daughter," Nila told her one night with sadness. "I know you must leave and... I would rather you not delay."

"But why, Mother?"

"You must trust me, and you must follow your own path. 

"I will be fine. I will have the protection of Rorigund. And of my husbands."

Elinae nodded. "I know you will."

And with that Elinae set off. She had her bow and her sword. And she took the dagger that Nila had given her.

Elinae strung the bow and turned to look at the sun setting in the distance. The sky was a rich blue, a smattering of stars had begun to appear. She could feel the grip of the bow in her hands, soft and cushioned.

She turned and walked out of the village. Her heart was beating fast. This was her destiny. She breathed in and out, feeling the night air fill her lungs.

She felt so alive.

****

As Elinae ventured forth, she came upon a strange, abandoned town.

She moved through the streets cautiously, her sword at the ready. She found the houses in ruins and empty.

As Elinae explored the town, she began to feel something strange. She sat for a moment and closed her eyes, reaching out with her senses.

And that's when she realized. She realized that she could no longer feel it as much with her eyes, but rather with her mind. She could feel the presence of magic in the town.

She could feel the lingering spirits of the men and women who had lived there before.

She could feel the magic that had been used to protect the town before and wipe away its history.

She looked at the walls, decorated with paintings and images of people and animals. She could see the light that they gave off, a soft white glow.

And as she breathed in, she could smell magic.

As she rounded a corner, she saw a strange shape begin to materialize.

It started as a dark puff of smoke and slowly tendriled upwards... until it became a man.

A man with a strong jaw and broad shoulders. The armor he wore was a deep red color, covering his body from head to toe. He looked like he was carved from stone, chiseled and cut to perfection.

His muscles ripped through his shirt and he was dressed in royal armor. He was tall, taller than most men, his features noble and handsome.

"My name is Frederik."

"Frederik?" Elinae asked, stunned. "Who..what are you?"

"I am your soul guardian."

"You're a spirit? You're an angel?"

He smiled at her. "I am a spirit who protects you with my life. I am your guardian. I have been sent here to protect you and keep you safe."

"But who sent you? How are you here?"

"Rorigund."

Of course, the most powerful god in the New Game would want her to be protected.

After all, she was chosen by him..

"So you will protect me?"

"Yes, and I will give you strength," Frederik answered, approaching her. He smiled. His hand went to her cheek. "You know the way that women of this world grow stronger..."

Elinae closed her eyes and leaned into his touch. "Through cum."

"Yes," he answered. "It awakens something in you, and you become so strong."

"Yes, it feels strong."

"It makes you invincible. And you get the powers that you need."

"I know," she sighed.

He cupped her chin. "You are so beautiful," he told her. "I have seen you in my mind, and I knew that you would come to me, that we would meet."

"You've seen me?"

"Yes, I've seen you in my mind. I've imagined us together. I knew all of your desires."

"I want you so much," Elinae said.

Frederik smiled. "Yes. You will have me."

As he said those words, Elinae felt the power building up inside of her, the power that she only felt when she had sex with a man... or when she fired a bow. The power made her feel so alive.

And with that power she reached out and took Frederik's hand. She moved forward and wrapped her arms around his big body.

He was so big, so strong. She kissed him with an abandon. She moaned as she kissed him, that familiar energy building up inside of her.

She felt herself surrendering and she gave in to it. She gave in to the hunger and desire.

She found herself on her knees.

She started at his feet, and she kissed his feet. First his right foot, and then his left. As she touched his feet, the power surged through her.

She could feel the lust flowing through her and she began to breathe heavily. Her mouth went up his leg and she kissed his hard, muscular thighs.

She kissed his balls and his shaft, giving him all her love.

He was so big, so muscular. She took his whole hard cock in her mouth and started to suck.

The cock was big and thick. She could see his big balls, the cremaster muscle contracted. Her mouth watered at the thought of tasting his cum.

His cock was hard and erect, and his shaft pulsated with his heartbeat. The head was large and purple, and it throbbed with pleasure as she sucked.

His cock was exquisite, smooth and hard and throbbing. The veins that ran through it looked like they were steel, like they were going to make her whole body melt.

Elinae felt the lust surging through her and she could feel the strength growing in her. She felt like she could take on anyone. Like she could win.

She felt like she could take on the world.

She sucked Frederik's big cock with all of her strength, feeling the power building up inside of her. She could feel herself getting wet and dripping wet between her legs.

She felt the hunger growing in her, the need to be filled, to be filled with cock.

She wanted to be filled with this man, who stood before her, looking at her with his piercing eyes.

"Fuck me," Elinae said. "Fuck me hard."

Frederik pulled her up to her feet. He kissed her deep and hard, with passion and devotion. That only a soul guardian could give.

Elinae kissed him back, passionately, fiercely. She could feel the power flowing through her, pulsing through her blood. She could feel her blood pumping and pumping, growing stronger.

"I'm going to fuck you," Frederik said.

She was on fire. Her pussy was red hot and wet. She could hear him taking off his armor.

She could hear it clattering to the floor. She could feel him take off his shirt, throwing it to the side. She could hear his pants hit the ground.

He was still standing over her, strong, muscular, virile. He was like a statue. She held onto his shoulders and he held her, pulling her up to her feet.

He brought her to the ground and hovered over her, taking her by the throat with one hand and by the waist with the other.

"You want it?" he asked.

"Yes," she gasped. "I

want it."

"You want it hard?" he asked.

"Yes, I want it hard. Fuck me hard."

"I will fuck you hard. I will fuck you so hard. I will fuck you with my big cock," he said, as she reached down and gripped his hard, throbbing cock.

He could see the need in her eyes, and he could see that she needed it, that she loved it.

He spread her legs wide and he pushed the head of his cock inside of her.

Elinae gasped, her whole body tensing up.

Her eyes closed and her mouth opened. The hunger coursed through her.

She felt his big cock filling her up, hitting her in all the right places.

"Oh, yes," she gasped as he kept pushing it in. "Yes, yes, yes. Yes. Fill me up," she said.

"I will fill you up; I will fill you with all of my cum."

"Yes! I want that. I want to be all filled up with cum. Fill me up!" she screamed.

He paused and looked at her. "It will be better than that," he told her, as he pulled out and slammed his cock back into her.

"Oh, yes," she gasped, her whole body shaking. "Fuck me," she moaned.

"I'm going to fuck you so hard," he said. "Can you take it?"

She was on fire. His cock felt so good. The friction, the pounding. The sensation of his cock as it tore through her walls and filled her up, fucking her.

"I can take it," she said. "I can take it. I can take it."

"Oh, yes, yes," he groaned.

"Harder," she begged. "Please fuck me harder."

Frederik started to thrust hard and deep into her, fucking her hard. 
Elinae groaned as he fucked her, going so deep inside of her. The shaft of his dick was pounding into her. She could feel her pussy stretch as he fucked her.

"Yes," she moaned. "Fuck me. Fuck me hard. Oh, yes, yes. Yes. Fill me up."

He started to fuck her pussy harder, pushing in deep and gripping her waist tight.

"Give me your cum. Fill me up with your hot cum."

"Yes," he moaned. "Yes. You will have my cum."

"Yes, fill me up with all of your cum."

"Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes," she gasped each time he pushed his cock deep inside of her.

She could feel her pussy getting wetter and wetter. She could feel the cum building up in his balls.

"Yes, yes," he groaned as he fucked her, his muscles tensing up.

"I want your cum. I want it inside of me. I want to feel it fill me up. Give it to me. Give it to me."

"I'm going to give it to you," he groaned. "I'm going to cum so hard in your pussy."

"Yes, yes," she gasped. "Cum in my pussy. Cum so hard in my pussy."

Frederik let out a loud moan. His back arched and he thrust hard and deep into her.

"Yes, yes," she moaned.

He came hard in short, thick bursts, his creamy, potent cum filling Elinae's womb, splashing out around her walls, so much that it began to trickle from her pussy.

She cried out, a huge orgasm crashing over her as she felt him cum in her.

"Yes, yes," she moaned, her whole body shaking. "Yes."

He fucked her harder and harder, pounding into her, until he was coming to an end.

"Yes, yes," she moaned. "Yes."

He withdrew then, his cock coming free from her tight pussy with a wet slop sound.

Elinae was left, panting as she lay there, feeling the current of his potent cum pulsing through her womb, filling her up.

She could feel his cum around her walls, his cum filling her up until it ran out of her pussy.

She realized she could be pregnant. She rubbed her belly gently.

Then she looked up at Frederik.

He was staring at her with his deep, dark eyes, as he stroked his hard, thick cock, which was still hard.

"Fuck me," she told him. "Fuck me again."

"With pleasure," he said with a smile.

He got down on top of her and pushed his cock inside of her. She could feel his cum surrounding his cock. She could feel his cum, warm and pure, pouring into her. It was so much cum.

She could feel it in her womb, in her belly. She could feel her pussy stretching around him.

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

"I can feel your pussy stretching over me," he said. "You're so tight, so fucking tight."

"Oh, yes, yes," she moaned as he fucked her.

They were becoming one, she realized. Her soul guardian's power could only be completed during the vigorous fucking, and every time they fucked he would gain power as would she.

"You are so fucking tight," he moaned. "Fuck. Fuck."

"Yes," she gasped, the pleasure coursing through her. "Yes. Yes."

He fucked her hard and deep, his cock hitting her in all the right places, hitting her G-spot. They were becoming one, as they fucked each other.

"I want your cum inside my pussy," she moaned. "I want your cum to fill me up."

"Yes," he groaned. "I'm going to fill you up. I'm going to fill your pussy with so much cum."

"Oh, yes," she moaned, an orgasm building in her.

"I'm going to cum so hard in your pussy. Fill you up."

"Yes, yes. I want to feel your cum inside of me. Fill me up."

"I'm going to fill you up so much with my cum that it's going to drip out of your pussy."

"Yes, please," she begged.

"Oh, fuck," he moaned loudly.

"Yes, yes, yes, yes," she moaned, as she felt him cum, his hot cum filling her up, as she came, her pussy clenching hard on his cock, milking it for every drop of cum.

"Yes," he gasped, and he withdrew to stare at her. He cupped her face in his hand. "Now I am bound to you forever, my lady."

Elinae knew that what he said was true: that he would be her bound soul guardian, her protector and lover, there to grant her the gift of eternal cum.

****

Together with her new soul guardian, Elinae continued forward into the ghostly village.

As the two of them explored the strange, ghostly world, she felt an increased sense of fear and trepidation.

"What is this place?" she asked.

"I don't know," he replied. "It's some kind of ghost village. I've never seen anything like it."

"I wonder what happened here."

"These houses look like they were once occupied by people. What do you suppose happened to them?"

"I don't know. Where are all of the people who used to live here?"

He shrugged. "I don't know. They seem to have disappeared."

"I see," she said.

They trekked on until they came to a ruined shop.

She could see strange, thin racks all over the shop floor, empty, like they had contained clothes.

"Look," Frederik said, pointing.

"What is it?"

"A notice. It looks like it was posted on the door."

"Let's see what it says," she said. "I hope we can read it."

"Just be careful," he told her. "There may be traps."

"What kind of traps?" she said.

"I don't know. I just know that anything that could be a trap is a trap."

He pulled out a piece of paper, a blank piece of parchment, and a brush.

Elinae watched as he used the items to carefully remove the notice. Silently, he read it to himself.

"What does it say?" she asked.

"It's a warning," he said. "It says that the village is dangerous, that it has been overrun by a disease that has turned the people into the undead. Everyone who has come here has died."

"Oh no," Elinae said. "I wonder if people are still here."

"They may be," Frederik said.

"We should go and look for them."

"We can't. This village is dangerous. We should go back."

"No, we have to go and look for them."

"But this place is dangerous. You could die."

"That's not going to stop me from going."

"I know you, Elinae. You're going to go."

"Yes. And I'm going to find out all that I can about this place."

He shook his head, but he followed her back into the village.

The two of them went from house to house, looking around.

"Look," she said. "This seems to have been a house."

"Yes," he said. "It's made of those strange logs. And those stones aren't normal."

"No," she said, looking inside. "It looks like a fireplace. And here are pots for cooking."

"This place is old," he said.

"Look," she said. "There is a bed made from some kind of funny looking wood."

"Yes," he said.

"And here is some kind of desk."

"Strange," he said. "I've never seen anything like it."

"It looks like the people here made their own furniture out of the local materials."

"It must have been a poor village."

"Let's try in another house," she said.

"Okay."

It was still morning in the ghostly village, and she and her soul guardian were traipsing through the ruins. They had already seen the market with its strange fruit, the shop that had been a bathing house, the strange people's homes, the school, and the graveyard. Now they were looking through the chapel.

"This was the church or temple of this village," Frederik said, pointing at the symbol on the doorway.

Elinae nodded.

They went inside. The walls were covered in strange creatures and shapes, and there was a small open area with a dais. The dais was made of the same kind of wood as the rest of the building, but the wood was carved with a strange pattern of symbols. The symbols were like the ones outside, but the pattern was different. There was a strong, sweet smell in the air, of some kind of incense, but you couldn't smell any smoke.

"This is the place where they worshipped," Frederik said.

"Yes," Elinae said. "It looks like it was a new religion. They brought new ideas here."

"They were probably persecuted?"

"Yes," she said. "They tried to bring something different here, and it got them killed."

"I wonder how many of them were killed."

"Hopefully that didn't happen," she said. "Maybe the disease just came and killed everyone, then left."

A strange noise came from outside and Frederik decided to go investigate, leaving Elinae alone in the chapel.

She observed the peculiar dais, noting a pattern of symbols around it. An eagle, a snake, and a lion.

She thought that the symbols were similar to those on the doorway outside, but they were not the same.

Elinae sighed, and then continued her walk around the room, looking at the strange artifacts and statues.

To her surprise, Elinae felt a strange pressure that came over her as she walked around the chapel, as if she were being watched all the time.

Suddenly, Elinae felt a strange coldness all over, and she began to shiver, feeling icy cold all over. She looked around the room, but there was nothing that could have caused this.

"Elinae."

A strange voice came from somewhere around her... a ghostly, terrible and yet sensuous voice...

She heard a terrible, huge cracking noise and the dais suddenly opened. A thick, large statue began to emerge, coming up from the ground...

It was...

A cock.

A cock statue. Huge, veiny and erect, it rose up in the chapel, the dais swinging back and forth and then unfolding until the cock was completely revealed.

Elinae was speechless. She felt a pulling, an attraction to this statue, an overwhelming need to be close to it...
 

Then, unable to stop herself, Elinae walked on her knees to the cock and began to touch it, to feel the coldness of the ivory, the coldness of the cock itself. The cock had a beautiful head, with a tip that was pleasing to touch. The cock was hard, but the ivory felt soft, like a real cock would.

Elinae felt a need to kiss the cock, to taste it. She kept walking up to it until she was kneeling right in front of the cock, her head right in front of it. She then leaned forward and kissed the cock, her lips touching the cock's tip. She shivered, feeling the coolness of the cock against her lips, against her cheeks. She felt an electric tingling all over, and she wanted more...
 

Elinae then opened her mouth and enveloped the cock, feeling a strong coolness in her mouth. She could feel the cock against her tongue and she could taste the cock. But this didn't feel like a real cock, the taste was unlike that of any cock she had ever had in her mouth. There was a missing texture, something that didn't feel right...

Then Elinae remembered the strange incense smell in the room, and she realized that this was the incense. The taste of the cock and the smell of the incense were together making her forget that this was not a real cock...

Elinae felt a strong urge to suck the cock, to bob her head up and down on the cock, and that was what she did. She closed her eyes, and she forgot about everything, including Frederik and why she was here...

She opened her mouth completely and encircled the cock with her lips. Then she opened her mouth and engulfed the entire cock. Her lips pressed against the ivory of the cock, her cheeks bulging due to the volume of the cock. Her mouth was wide open, and she was sucking the cock as hard as she could, bobbing her head up and down on the cock, her hair falling down onto the cock...

Elinae felt a strong comforting feeling in her body, a feeling of arousal and of something else she couldn't find the word to describe...

She sucked the cock until she was exhausted, her head bobbing up and down with a strong suction. She didn't want to stop, she wanted to suck it more, she would have sucked it for the rest of the day, but she needed to breathe. She pulled her head off the cock, gasping.

She resumed her sucking.

Then she felt it... the cock was throbbing, getting bigger and bigger, pulsating, as if it were alive. Elinae realized that the cock was actually growing. She felt the cock against her lips, against her tongue. The cock was growing so big that it was getting difficult to swallow it.

The cock grew even bigger, and the cock began to push against her throat. Elinae could feel the hardness of the cock inside her throat, and she gagged, but the cock didn't feel as if it were going to stop. 

She let go of it, the huge member coming free from her lips with a pop.

And she knew in her mind, as the menacing, beautiful, erect cock towered over her...

It wanted to fuck her.

She did what any sensible woman with a sopping wet pussy would...

She lay back, spread her legs, parted her pussy lips with two fingers, and desperately moaned: "Please come inside me."

The cock throbbed, its tip right in front of her pussy pulsating. Elinae desperately pleaded with her body, but her body would not listen. She needed to have that cock inside her. She needed its maleness, its fullness.

Suddenly, the cock thrust forward... The tip parted her pussy, entering slowly, inch by inch. Every tiny bit that went further into her pussy made her feel a tiny orgasm.

Then the cock buried itself deep inside her, sliding in to the hilt.

Elinae screamed in ecstasy, her pussy filled with the meat of the cock, with the hardness of the cock, with the coldness of the cock.

Elinae's pussy felt so good around the cock that it felt as if the cock was getting even bigger. She moaned, unable to do anything else...

The cock then thrust again, deeper into Elinae's pussy. More of the cock filled her pussy, and Elinae felt more pleasure...

She moaned again, unable to do anything else, feeling the cock fill and throb inside of her. She felt the fullness of the cock, the strength of the cock. 

She felt the cock pull out of her pussy. Elinae waited and then, then it thrust into her again, deeper into her pussy. It pulled out again and thrust, harder into her pussy. Elinae moaned, and then she felt it. She felt the cock pull out of her pussy, only to thrust into her again, but deeper.

Elinae was getting fucked.

She felt the cock throb inside of her pussy, getting deeper, pulling out and thrusting deeper, faster and faster.

The cock then pulled back, until the tip of the cock was just inside her pussy, then it thrust again. Elinae moaned again, feeling it.

The cock thrust in and out, going in deeper and deeper each time. Elinae wanted it to be deeper, she wanted the cock to go all the way inside her. She felt so filled up, so aroused that she couldn't do anything else. 

Faster and faster, the cock thrust in and out of Elinae's pussy, the cock going into her pussy deeper and deeper with each thrust. The cock started to thrust even deeper with each thrust, it started to fill Elinae's pussy completely. Elinae moaned, and moaned... 
 

Elinae's pussy was so wet from the fucking that she could feel the cock get bigger and bigger with each thrust, until it was so full that it felt as if her pussy was filling with the cock. The cock started to thrust faster inside of her, and she could feel it completely fill her pussy and then lean into her inner flesh, sliding against her insides. The cock thrust in and out of Elinae's pussy and with each thrust she felt the cock harder and bigger inside her pussy.

Elinae was moaning in pleasure as loudly as she possibly could. The cock kept thrusting faster and faster, and Elinae was moaning louder and louder. Elinae couldn't believe how good it felt, she couldn't believe how aroused she felt, she couldn't believe what was happening to her. She could feel her orgasm approaching, she could feel the power of her orgasm within her. 

And then she came.

Elinae felt an orgasm so powerful that it hit her like a cyclone. 

Her pussy spasmed, her whole body spasmed, she thrashed and moaned and screamed, and the orgasm kept coming, kept exploding. Her pussy was clenching and unclenching around the cock inside her, and with each pulse she felt the cock get larger and larger inside of her, with each pulse she felt herself being fucked. 

And then the huge, magical cock began to cum... Thick, huge spurts splashed inside Elinae's walls, filling her womb. It was so thick that it felt as if her pussy was going to burst, and with each pulse she felt a greater orgasm hit her. It was so intense that she felt that she couldn't take anymore, and as the cock resumed fucking her cunt, she felt another wave of pleasure hit her, it was too much, it was too good...

And then it was over, the cock was still buried deeply within Elinae's pussy, but it had stopped cumming. 

Elinae lay spent, breathing heavily. It felt as if it had been hours of fucking, yet her body was still tingling with pleasure. Her pussy was still spasming, and the cock was still inside her.

The cock then pulled out, leaving Elinae's pussy gaping and empty. She felt a slight loss at the absence of the cock, and she realized that she had an aftershock of pleasure. 

I want it back inside me, she thought, looking at the immense ivory tool, coated with her pussy juices and its own cum.

But there was no time for such things, because she heard a strange laugh from somewhere nearby...

A man's laugh.

Elinae gathered her clothing and quickly recovered herself. Frederik had come back, and they resumed their journey. As she walked beside her soul guardian, she felt the thick, hot cum of the magical dais cock trickling down her thighs.

It was so strange and yet so erotic. She bit her lip remembering the intense fucking at the fallen place of worship. Her pussy ached to be filled by the magical cock again.

They walked for some time, leaving the ghostly village, and came upon large ruins amidst the forest. Inside the ruins was a small building, a sign outside led to a curio shop.

The couple entered the building, where a man greeted them.

"Ah, new blood! Hello! Come, come in, my shop will be your best friend from now on. Whatever you need, you can find here."

The man led them upstairs, and the couple looked around the shop.

Some of the items were common curios of the forest, such as dried herbs, fairylights, and the like.

But many of them were things Elinae had never seen before. 

There was a small wooden container that had a strange symbol on it, and when opened a strange mist flowed out. And there was a small package of cloth that, when opened, a small tiny man popped out. It was really a doll, but it could project the likeness of a small man. The most impressive (and the most expensive) item in the shop was a stone that, when placed in an ebony scepter, projected the image of its bearer from within the stone. All of these items would be very useful, but she didn't have any money.

She turned to the man, who took out a small glass covered item and held it out to Frederik.

"This is a special bloodstone, a rare stone that is found in fey bloodstone caverns. It is said that the fey bloodstones are the blood of the fey entities that were killed within the caverns. They were once worshipped by the fey, and they were said to be somehow connected to their existence. Whoever drinks from these fey entities, whoever absorbs the blood of the fey, their life-force is renewed and their appetite for pleasure is stifled. For centuries, kings and princes paid an exorbitant amount of gold for a single bloodstone. But since the fey have disappeared, interest in the bloodstone has dwindled."

The man took a vial of water, and dropped a single drop of blood on the stone. A red light flickered across the tiny surface and it glowed.

Elinae watched in fascination. 

"Do they have anything to do with the Val'Karath?" she asked, remembering a story her mother had once told her.

The man nodded. "It is said the Val'Karath were once a powerful race of fey creatures whose power was greatly feared. They used the bloodstones to keep their power alive, and anyone who drank from them was granted immense magic and power beyond that of mortals."

He then reached into his pocket and handed Elinae a small parchment with an ancient looking map on it. "This is a map of the fey bloodstone caverns," he said, pointing to a section on the parchment that showed an entrance to some kind of cave system. "If you should ever wish to learn more about the bloodstones, follow this path."

Elinae thanked him before they left. Though they had no money to purchase any of his items, she couldn't help but feel excited by what he had told them about the fey bloodstone caverns. She could feel her heart beating faster as she thought about embarking on such an adventure. 

Finally, after many hours of searching, they spotted a small crevice in the side of a mountain. As they approached, they noticed a faint light emanating from within the darkness.

They ventured inside the cave, where they found themselves in a large chamber filled with glittering red stones. Elinae could feel the energy of the place, and she was filled with awe as she realized what she had stumbled upon. Around them were the remains of an ancient temple, built by the Val'Karath to honor their gods.

This is it, she realized excitedly,the temple my mother told me about!

As they explored the temple, they were suddenly startled by a loud noise coming from farther down the cave. With Elinae leading the way, they carefully made their way toward the sound and to their surprise, they found themselves face-to-face with a group of magical creatures. Some of them were friendly and welcomed Frederik and Elinae as if they were old friends. Others however, seemed hostile and ready to attack if provoked.

Elinae felt her heart racing with fear as she faced off against these creatures, but she was determined not to let their presence intimidate her. She remembered what her mother had told her about facing off against danger and courageously stepped forward, raising her sword and bow in a defensive stance. The creatures around them began to back away warily, aware that Elinae could wield powerful magic if threatened. Seeing that Frederik and Elinae had no intention of attacking them, the creatures dispersed back into the darkness of the cavern.

Frederik and Elinae took this as a sign that they were meant to continue further down the path. As they explored, they encountered many more magical creatures, each one more powerful than the last. They fought their way through these creatures with skill and courage until finally, after what felt like an eternity of fighting, they reached their destination - a large chamber filled with hundreds of red bloodstones.

Elinae gasped in amazement at the sight of so many fey bloodstones gathered together in one place. She looked up at Frederik and smiled, finally understanding why people were willing to pay such a high price for one of these precious stones. After gathering enough to fill a small pouch, Elinae and Frederik made their way out of the caverns, relieved that their quest had not been in vain.

As they made their way back to the village, they passed through the fallen place of worship. Elinae shivered, remembering it as the place where she had been fucked by a magical cock. Though she knew now that the cock was just a product of magic, a mere construct of magic and energy, her heart still ached a little. She remembered the feeling of the cock inside her and she thought of the man's voice she had heard from deep within the temple.

She remembered the distinct smell of the cock, and she thought of the mysterious owner of the cock. She remembered the huge feel of it filling her and she felt herself growing wet between her legs. She thought of the voice again, whispering to her as he fucked her pussy harder and harder.

She remembered the cock going in and out, deeper and deeper with each thrust until finally it had exploded inside her, filling her with its cum. The pleasure from that moment seemed to last forever and she wanted to be fucked by that mysterious cock again. Nothing had made her feel so full before.

It was then that Elinae decided to turn back and investigate the fallen place of worship again in search of the mysterious owner of the magical cock, determined to uncover the secret behind this alluringly powerful shaft.

*****

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

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

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

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

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