
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

“What do you need today, lass?” he asked in his gruff voice, tending to his milk pails. 

“I came to sell you the two goats you asked for.”

He turned, standing, wiping his hands on his pants.  His bulge was as big as ever, making my mouth water, and his ripped abs and haired chest were good enough to lick.  I wanted to worship his incredible male body.  Specifically, his cock. 

“Of course, let me get the money.”

He paid me four gold coins and took the goats to their pens.  When he had corralled them, he turned to me, raising a brow.  “Need something else?”

“Oh, no, I just….”  I squeezed my breasts together and hugged my arms around myself, trying to appear nonchalant.   “I just wondered if you needed help with anything…” 

“You mean like my cock?” he grunted, slapping my ass. 

“Ooooh,” I breathed.  “I mean… yes, just like that…”  His rough hand on my ass spanking me made me wet.  I knelt down in front of him and tugged his pants down, letting his huge hard cock spring free. 

“Good girl,” he said, gripping my hair and rubbing his big dick all over my slutty face.  “Now suck on that cock…”

I slurped him into my mouth, moaning, my eyes wide as I looked up at his handsome face.  He began to fuck my mouth, thrusting his dick slowly in and out of my wet lips.  I loved feeling like the town whore, and my true intent was to collect as much semen from the men of this town as I possibly could.

Chapter 2

Nathan’s POV

Now that I was in this new game, I had to decide what direction I’d take.

Obviously, having sex with  gorgeous babes was easy, and part of my leveling up process.  Elesiara was to be my guide along the way, it seemed.  And I was quite happy having her with me. 

The real question was, what direction would I take? 

Since the whole objective of Breed Your Harem was to claim harem girls, fuck them, and get stronger, I knew that was going to be a big part of my tasks. 

Well, as it turned out, Elesiara informed me of the way that my harem girls would gain power.  Sperm. 

In fact, she told me a very, VERY interesting tale…

***

Elesiara’s POV

Once, many years ago, when I was still a young fledgling in this world, only 20 years of age, I decided to set out on my journey. 

I grew up as a farmhand, helping my mother and father with their various tasks.  We had horses, goats, chickens, and other animals that I would take to the market to sell. 

It was one day, one FATEFUL day, in this market, that I discovered something remarkable. 

Sex, and particularly sex with men that resulted in me being pumped full of hot thick cum, was what allowed me to gain power and influence in the world. 

I realized this when I went to the local milk seller.  He needed 2 of our goats to continue producing milk for his sales.  He was a large, muscular, gruff man.  And he was quite attractive, handsome even, in a rustic way.  He had a gruff beard and wore only a pair of blue linen pants, which did not do much to hide his prominent bulge. 

For my part, I was a very sexual woman, and I would use my thick horse dildo at home to pleasure myself.  Hours and hours I would spend plunging it into my horny pussy, which was often very wet and in need of breeding.  But of course I was not of age to marry yet, as that was customarily age 30 for our people. 

So i had to dream of becoming a broodmare for a handsome hung man, who would fuck me hard and rough daily, impregnating me constantly, keeping me as his fulltime slut. 

But I did finally have a chance to be roughly fucked the day I encountered the milk seller, whose name I found out was Gregoras. 

“What do you need today, lass?” he asked in his gruff voice, tending to his milk pails. 

“I came to sell you the two goats you asked for.”

He turned, standing, wiping his hands on his pants.  His bulge was as big as ever, making my mouth water, and his ripped abs and haired chest were good enough to lick.  I wanted to worship his incredible male body.  Specifically, his cock. 

“Of course, let me get the money.”

He paid me four gold coins and took the goats to their pens.  When he had corralled them, he turned to me, raising a brow.  “Need something else?”

“Oh, no, I just….”  I squeezed my breasts together and hugged my arms around myself, trying to appear nonchalant.   “I just wondered if you needed help with anything…” 

“You mean like my cock?” he grunted, slapping my ass. 

“Ooooh,” I breathed.  “I mean… yes, just like that…”  His rough hand on my ass spanking me made me wet.  I knelt down in front of him and tugged his pants down, letting his huge hard cock spring free. 

“Good girl,” he said, gripping my hair and rubbing his big dick all over my slutty face.  “Now suck on that cock…”

I slurped him into my mouth, moaning, my eyes wide as I looked up at his handsome face.  He began to fuck my mouth, thrusting his dick slowly in and out of my wet lips.  I loved feeling like the town whore, and my true intent was to collect as much semen from the men of this town as I possibly could.

I bobbed my head faster and faster on his big dick, rubbing his massive balls, eager to feel his semen in my throat and belly.  Gregoras did not disappoint.  He held my head in his big hands and grunted, “Yes, good, take this load, you dirty slut…swallow my cum.”  He forced me to swallow every drop, shooting thick hard ropes into my mouth.  It was sweet and delicious, and I didn’t waste any of it.

When I had a thick load in my belly, I felt ready to resume my travels…

Interestingly, as I continued along my way, I felt happier, lighter, faster, and found that it was easier to navigate.  As it turned out, I had +1 to Sperm Collection and +1 to Horniness as my additional bonuses.  I also had puffier, wetter pussy lips that made it easier for men to enter me.  Depending on who I was fucked by, I would gain further bonuses: if it was a bandit (or multiple bandits), I’d get better bow skills and the ability to coerce others out of their money.  If it was a knight or royal, I gained Nobility Influence. 

The milkman gave me +1 to lactation, so I would produce milk myself when a strong man was fucking me, which would grant him abilities as well. 

And this was the bonus I had when I encountered the hero of our story…

****

Nathan’s POV

So that was Elesiara’s story.  Very interesting, I found.  And sure enough, as she cried out in pleasure that night in our tent, while I drove my hard cock into her wet, willing, warm pussy again and again, her breasts produced sweet milk that I drank, making me stronger and buffer.  Better able to protect her along our travels, as she was quite helpless on her own…
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