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Chapter 1

I was going through some of my old things, pulling boxes upon boxes out of the attic, looking through all the relics of my past. I reached into one of the boxes and pulled out my old deck of Arcane Wonder cards. I used to love playing with my brother. We would spend all our time at our grandparents house with nothing better to do than find ourselves locked in battle, slinging magical spells and summoning massive allies to fight by our side, I usually lost. I always constructed my deck around the element of nature, even when doing so wasn’t in my favor. I just loved playing fairies and druidic spellcasters, fighting for the side of the living earth. My brother on the other hand always played to win. Picking and choosing which cards best suited his deck, not so much to tell a narrative or roleplay as a certain character, but simply to crush his opponent. And he did, almost every single time. But that made my few victories all the more sweet, rejoicing at the rise of nature, and claiming the forest back from his iron grip.

Just thinking about it had me filled with a sense of bittersweet nostalgia, yearning for the days that have longed passed. My brother was states away with a wife and family of his own, headlong into his career. Yet here I was still trying to hold onto what once was, losing myself in the fantastical, forgetting real life for a moment and taking part in a story much larger than I could ever hope to find anywhere else. With that said, I was putting off starting my career, I just had a hard time wrapping my head around spending the rest of my days locked in an office, devoid of imagination, surrounded solely by numbers and spreadsheets, as would be expected of me.

I shuffled through the cards, each one feeling so right in my hands. I laid them out, soaking myself in the beautiful artwork of each card, painstakingly designed to elicit feelings of ancient wonder. I fingered the ‘Goddess Of The Forest’ card, this one was always one of my favorites. A sensuous woman, clothed in such a way that revealed her busty chest and long slender legs, graced the card and was quite the welcomed shock to my once young mind. To think a drawing could manage to make a younger me swell with such feelings of desire. I had to protect her and her forest at all costs. Using the aid of her beast familiars and prancing dryads to fight off the encroachment of all the other elements. She was my Helen of Troy, the reason I waged battle those summer days off from school.

I was much older now, about to graduate university, and it felt like forever since I let such fanciful and fruitless ideas proliferate within my mind. It was nice to imagine in this way again. I shuffled the cards together and brought them out of the attic with me. It’s been years since I went to the comic shop with my brother. I knew it was still there, I passed by each day, though hardly ever seeing a soul enter. I wanted to buy another pack of cards, I can’t say why exactly, just for old times sake I suppose. My own way of trying to keep the pleasant memories alive.

I went outside and decided to walk to the shop, just as me and brother had always done, too young to drive. It wasn’t far and the sun shone warmly on my skin. A perfect day for a walk and to simply enjoy being outside. If only I could be back in that world of Arcane Wonder, than instead of squirrells picking at trash as they ran across the street I would see owls shrieking as they dove through the trees, majestically pinning down their next meal, following the natural order, the circle of life. This smog filled town scarred right through any such possibility. Did our town always look this dingy? Or was I just too young and idealistic to notice it before.

I entered the comic shop, and except for me the place was empty. I decided to take a look around. And although a lot of this town has changed this place seemed to be locked in time, almost exactly how I remembered it. Shelves lined with hero comics and japanese manga. That one corner of the store, curtained off, where they kept the hentai. I remember pacing back and forth before the curtain, trying to sneak a peek at the seductive covers of big breasted women. Thanks to the internet, I had now seen far more intensely sexual images than these. Had such overindulgence made me numb to what once so easily excited me. The thought of it sort of saddened me. Here I was, an adult, able to fulfill this old fantasy of mine, of knowing what really hides behind this curtain, and yet it lacked excitement.

I stepped behind the curtain, drawings of wide hipped, bare-breasted and voluptuous women were pictured on every cover. Human women, monster girls, tentacles. Sexy cat girls with their tongues hanging out of their mouths while their breasts were roped in bondage. I picked one up from off the shelf and flipped through its pages. This one was about two futa women from space who crashed landed on earth. A futa is a type of hermaphrodite, to put it bluntly; a sexy woman with a cock.

I heard the jingling of a bell, and a voice shouted, “hey, did someone come in?”

I shut the pages of the book and tucked it under my arm, stepping out from behind the curtain, “yeah, sorry, I was just browsing,” I said.

“No need to apologize, just let me know if you need anything,” he said.

I looked the man up and down, he looked familiar. Then it hit me, this was the same guy who worked at the shop all those years ago. Although he must have been around forty now. I used to think he was so cool back then. He wore ripped jeans and black clothing, he had gauges in his ears too, which completely blew my mind, at that time no one in our town had them. But looking at him now, it sort of saddened me. He looked like any old otaku with nothing else to do but watch anime. I couldn’t help but think this might have been less of his fault and more of the fault of working in a dying industry. Hardly anyone needed to buy comics from a store anymore, it was much easier to get what you’re after online. Even most card games had all been relegated to the realm of the internet.

The initial feeling of embarrassment of being caught browsing hentai washed away from me as I looked at him, I no longer felt so judged. Clearly this wasn’t a man who had any reason to judge others based on appearances.

“Will?” I asked, wanting to make sure it was actually him.

He looked at me puzzled for a second and then replied, “Miles?”

“Yeah!” I laughed.

“Wow, I haven’t seen you or your brother in years, how have you two been?”

“Good,” I said, following him to the check out. “Mark’s an accountant now, has a family and everything.

“And you?”

I shrugged my shoulders, “I’m not really sure what I’m doing.”

“I feel that. This place isn’t quite as popular as it used to be,” he said.

“I noticed,” I said, taking a look around the empty store. Will looked a bit downtrodden, bummed out by the whole thing. I shouldn’t blame him though. Comics and fantasy, that was his life. Unfortunately life in this town moved on without him.

“So what brings you here?” Will asked.

“Right, I was wondering if you still sold Arcane Wonder cards. I’m feeling nostalgic.”

Will reached behind the counter and pulled out a dusty old box of individually wrapped booster sets. “Take as many as you’d like, half priced.”

“Really? Thanks,” I snagged a handful of packs and placed them on the counter, “this should do,” I said. Will rang the packs up and placed them in a bag. “This too, I guess,” I handed over the hentai I had kept tucked under my arm.

“Viral Space Futas,” mouthed Will, reading the title, “It’s okay, kind of shitty of the author to leave it on such a cliffhanger though. Don’t think there’s any plans for a follow up,” he remarked. The way he flipped and looked through the pages really gave me the creeps. Way to pervy for my taste. I just wanted him to hurry up and place it in the bag.

I grabbed the bag from off the counter and nodded my farewell to Will and headed for the door.

“Hold on,” said Will.

I stopped and turned to face him.

“I’ve got something for you. There’s not many people left who know how to appreciate the physical material. Cards, books, figures, it’s all being replaced by computers,” Will pulled a small box out from under the counter, “It’s called Raw Magik, a practically unknown card game from Tibet. It’s gonna blow your mind. Just don’t tell anyone where you got it.”

I grabbed the box from Will and shoved it into the bag, “cool, thanks,” and with that I left the shop. Probably not to return anytime soon, Will started to give me the creeps.

Once home I tossed the bag of loot on the bed, and started opening the packs of Arcane Wonder I purchased. I knew there was little chance I would ever find anyone to play with, but I was interested to see if there was anything in here I could add to my nature deck, just for the fun of it. Most of what I unwrapped was of no use to me, but there were a couple of forest nymph cards that piqued my interest. Hyper sexual creatures nymphs are. The most intimate parts of their bodies clothed only by a few petals and leaves. Always to be found dancing and playing with one another. Playing rather intimately that is. They would serve well under my Goddess Of The Forest.

I glanced over the box Will handed to me before I left, and other than the words ‘Raw Magik’ embossed in gold lettering, I couldn’t make out what the rest of the box said, it was written in some other language. I tossed the box aside for now and grabbed the hentai. Requiring a bit more stimulation than what a couple of forest nymph cards had to offer me. I’ll spare the details of what exactly occurred during my little reading session, but suffice to say those pages managed to get a little sticky. Futas, who knew, eh? Maybe I shouldn’t have been so hard on Will, there is a perv in all of us after all.

Afterwards; I ate, drank, and I got ready for bed. All in all, that is to say, I was in for another night of abject boredom. As I laid down for bed I picked up the box of ‘Raw Magik,’ it couldn’t hurt to take a look inside. I opened the box and pulled out the contents. Inside was a single blank card, with nothing but a border around it, where there would usually be an image and stats was instead empty. Besides for the blank card, inside was what looked like a small manual of, I’m guessing, instructions. I flipped through the pages hoping to find an english translation inside but I found none.

“Yeah, thanks a lot Will,” I muttered, “What the hell am I supposed to do with this?” I flipped the card around in my hands. On the back was the inscription; Om Tare Tuttare Ture Soha Om, I read this aloud feeling the embossed lettering beneath my fingertips.

I flipped the card back over, a strange energy emitted from it, seeping through my fingers and entering into my very core. On the top most blank space, appearing in deep black ink was my name; Miles. The blank picture box swirled with color, starting to form an image. The color from my fingers dripped onto the card as I felt a part of my being pulling away from my body and toward the card. My heart pounded as panic set in on me. I tried dropping the card, tried shaking it off, but it appeared adhered to my flesh. I closed my eyes tightly, my body folding in on itself, being pulled through a conduit about the diameter of a penny.

The strange sensation passed as quickly as it came on. The ground beneath me did not feel like home, not at all like my room. I was afraid to open my eyes, afraid to see what had just occurred to me. I curled my toes, dirt. There was dirt underneath me, no doubt about it. I couldn’t remain blind for the rest of my life, I opened my eyes. Sparkling moonbeams shone through trees, spotlighting the dance of fireflies. I was in a completely unknown world. Lost in a forest, surrounded by trees. And worse than that, it was night, and there’s no telling what kind of creatures stalked these woods.

My body was clothed in what looked to be a simple peasant’s tunic and trousers. It did not offer much in the way of protection against the elements, both the seen and unseen. In the distance, standing in the center of a large moonbeam, was the silhouette of what looked to be a woman moving about gracefully around a large sphere. I approached the woman with care, uncertain of who she might be, whether friend or foe.

I entered into the light, which attracted not only myself but the fluttering of insects. The woman stopped her dance and turned. She looked around for a moment and then fixed her gaze on me.

“A bit off, but looks like you made it all the same,” she said.

“Excuse me?” I said, perplexed by the whole situation.

“I suppose my summoning prowess isn’t what it used to be. Then again, I never had to summon for someone across worlds,” she said. Whoever she was, she was quite the vision of ecstasy. Slender with a large natural bust, a sheer white robe draped loosely over her shoulders that moved in the wind with each step she took. As she came nearer I could see her stiff nipples poking visibly through the practically see through fabric of her dress. I tried not to stare, my face reddened with embarrassment at the thought of being caught looking.

“A bit scrawny for a hero,” she said, lifting my arms in the air by the wrists.

“I’m sorry?” I said, snatching control of my arms away from her, “but who exactly are you?”

“Me? I’m one of the five Priestesses Of The Moon, but you can call me Elara, the one who brought you here.”  I didn’t have the heart to tell her she was not the one who brought me here. But I figured it was best to let her believe I was the hero she so desired to summon for now.

With that, I did my best to recall the last few moments of my life. How could it be possible that she was the one who summoned me here. I thought it had something to do with the blank card I had received and the words I chanted. Or was it by some other magic far outside the reaches of my understanding, and through some synchronistic happening across two worlds, the two of us coalesced into this chance meeting, bringing about a cohesive narrative from two previously unrelated events. This was all too much for me, if it wasn’t for the fresh night air, the whole thing would have me doubled over, vomiting my dinner. There was something peaceful, something tranquil about this forest, that helped keep my meal where it belonged.

“So then Elara, tell me why exactly you summoned me here?” If in Elara’s world, my arrival was by her own willpower, then surely she must have a very good reason for calling me here.

“The forests are in danger. A darkness threatens to wilt all that we hold dearly to our hearts. Those of us who call this forest home, we are in danger. And are you not a proud member of the great Druids Of The Order.”

I bursted out with laughter, holding my side. Druids Of The Order, what a stupid name. It was the name of the clan I would roleplay with when playing Arcane Wonder with my brother. I don’t know where this Elara got her information from, but she was about to be very disappointed.

“What is it? What’s so funny?” Asked Elara. “I’ve seen in my scrying of what you can do, taking the shape of all sorts of magnificent beasts.”

“I’m really sorry, but I have no magic,” I said.

Elara pouted, “I thought it might be the case that your magic might not transfer along with you. But still you have the heart of a druid, you can learn in this world, just as you did in your own.”

I brought my palm to my face, was she really this dense. Yet her innocence had, in a way, won me over to taking a bit of a liking to her.

“Look, I just don’t think I can be of much help to you,” I said.

Elara’s eyes started to water, a pang stung my heart at the sight of her sadness. I didn’t want to hurt her, but what could I do?

Elara slapped her hands on my chest, looking into my eyes, “please… the other priestesses might not believe in you… you might not even believe in you… but I do, okay. I know you can help us, I just know it,” she sobbed into my shoulder. She nuzzled herself against my body, I could feel her nipples grazing across my skin, I reddened, and pulled her off, holding her by the wrists at arms length.

“Alright alright, I’ll do what I can. But I know nothing about the… eh… the magic of this world, you might need to help guide me for some time until I find my resolve,” I said.

Elara reattached herself to me, “Thank you, thank you, Miles Of The Order.” Elara squirmed her body against mine, her voluptuous breasts rubbing against my chest.

I slunk out of her grasp, I’ve never met a woman this touchy before, “Yeah yeah, don’t mention it.” I was totally screwed, I knew nothing about being a druid. But it couldn’t hurt to play along for Elara’s sake, could it? I just didn’t want to see her upset again, tears streaming down that innocent face. It was too much to handle. I don’t like crying. Elara grabbed the hefty orb off the pedestal in the center of the light, and shrunk it down to fit in the palm of her hand.

“Here,” said Elara, handing me the orb.

“What is this?”

“It’s a scrying orb, duh. It will connect you with and allow you to see what goes on in this world and others.”

I rolled the orb over in my hands and then placed it into my pocket.

“Follow me,” said Elara. We left the moonbeam circle and headed through the forest. Other than the occasional shine of moonlight breaking through the dense foliage it was pitch black.

“So where are we headed exactly?” I asked.

“Our temple isn’t too far from here. That’s where I and the other servants of the moon reside. Of course you won’t be able to stay in the temple tonight. As you are not yet official,” said Elara. She grabbed my cheek and pursed my lips, “Sorry, but that’s protocol.”

“Stop that,” I said, swatting her hand away, “It’s fine, after the night I had I could sleep anywhere.”

The temple was magnificent, a stone construct of pure white with fantastic stained glass with depictions of all sorts of creatures; Dryads prancing, Nymphs bathing, wolves howling.

“This is where you’ll be staying for the night,” said Elara, pointing to a small tent outside the temple. “I set it up just before I came to find you. I know it’s not much but…. But I could stay with you if you want.” Elara gazed at me with her large round sparkling eyes, practically begging to join me for the night.

I cleared my throat, “No no, that’s alright, I could use some time alone to think.”

“Okay…” Elara pouted seemingly disappointed. This one was really attached to me. Though I have a feeling she’s more attached to the false idea of this great druid she thinks I am, than to who I actually am. It would be wrong to let her get so attached, I’m not what she thinks I am.

I crawled inside the tent, there were sheets and pillows, just enough for sleeping and nothing more. Alone in the tent, I removed my shirt, the tunic was not exactly comfortable, it itched a lot. And the trousers were not much better. I started to lower my pants when suddenly Elara poked her head into the tent.

“Is there anything I can get you?” She asked.

“What- No! Go, I’m fine,” I said, quickly picking my trousers back up, hoping she didn’t get a glimpse of anything. No sense of personal boundaries in that one at all.

“Okay,” Elara gave me a wink and pulled her head out of the tent, finally leaving me in peace. It looks like the pants will have to stay on for the rest of the night.

The chirps of crickets and the hooting of an owl were the only sounds to keep me company as I sat up in my tent, too excited to fall asleep. I had so many questions and no answers. I pulled the orb from out of my pocket.

‘What the hell is going on,” I mumbled. The orb began to glow and the clear glass grew cloudy, swirling with a blue haze. I stared intently into the object, mesmerized by the shifting colors. Words and images began to take shape in the orb:

Name: Miles

Class: Druid

Equipment: None

Spells: None

Description: His lack of awareness of his own charisma makes it easy for him to form bonds with others.

Health: 100/100

Current Location: Temple Of The Moon

So I really was inside of some game then. Yet this world felt all too real to just be some game. The earth beneath my feet was solid. Elara was solid, I could feel her touch, feel her emotions. There’s no way this was just some game, it couldn’t be.




Chapter 2

“Wake up sleepy head…”

I blinked my eyes open, staring up into the large bust of Elara, her legs straddled over my hips. Her hands had my arms pinned to the ground. The weight of her body pressed down on my cock.

“Wake up, wake up, wake up,” she repeated, shifting her weight, unaware that she was grinding herself against my cock.

I tossed her off of me, Elara wrestled with me, holding on, my body flipping on top of hers. She smiled at me, grinning with delight, “good you’re awake.” I picked myself up off her and grabbed my tunic, placing it on and brushing myself off.

“Yeah, I’m awake”

“Come on, I want you to meet the others.”

We entered the grand hall of the temple. I took a look around, a few men and women were diligently at work cleaning the floors and wiping down the large stone statues of mighty robed figures. In the center, beneath the skylight, stood two women.

“See I told you he would come,” said Elara to the two woman. “Miles, this is Selene,” she motioned to the woman on the left. Selene was tall with long curly blonde hair that tressed down the entire length of her back. She wore a light blue robe that covered most of her body. “And this is Titania,” she said of the other. Titania stood out from the other two. She had a deep scowl on her face, as if she was constantly mad at something or someone. And her manner of dress was unlike theirs as well. She wore practically nothing. Only the most intimate parts of her body were covered by black lace, her lips and hair were equally a deep raven’s black.

“He doesn’t look like much,” said Titania.

“Don’t say that!” Squealed Elara, “He’s a great druid... well he will be, once he finds his magic here.”

“Delighted to meet you,” said Selene, “Miles, right?” she offered me her delicate hand, which I took in mine.

“I thought you said there were five priestesses. Where are the other two?” I asked. The three of them looked saddened by my words.

“That is why our friend Elara here has placed so much hope in you. They’ve been captured,” said Selene.

“...Or worse,” said Titania.

“Don’t say that!” Remaked Elara.

“I can see by the hope that remains on his face that you have not yet showed him. Go on Elara, show our guest the truth,” added Titania.

“What is she talking about?” I asked.

“Come with me,” said Elara, grabbing hold of my hand and leading me out of the temple through the back.

We walked a bit through the forest and came to a river. Or what was once a river. The water ran black. I knelt before it and placed my hand in. Removing my hand, it was coated in a dark sludge. Upon closer inspection I could see dead fish floating on top the river, bloated and disfigured. I shook my hand and wiped it on the grass. The trees and bushes, in fact all the plants that surrounded the river had wilted and died. A scar of death ran through the forest both ways, as far as I could see.

“What happened?” I asked.

“Necromancy…” uttered Elara, “Life here is being profaned by a dark magic,” her voice became solemn, not like her usual chipper self. “Someone is killing off all we have been tasked with caring for. Raising them from the dead.”

“But why?”

“Power… Control, a distrust or disdain for the natural order of things,” said Elara, “but that’s okay! Because we have you now, I just know you can help us.”

Elara seemed so certain, but I wasn’t so sure I could be of any help. I didn’t want to tell her this. I didn’t want to let her down. She held tightly to my hand as the two of us watched the dead river slowly flow. I gave her hand a light squeeze in return, hoping to comfort her a bit. She did at the very least deserve that.

A rustling came from the brush on the other side of the river. I let go of Elara’s hand. Listening intently. She did not take notice of the sound. Wandering a bit down the river. Then came a guttural howl, a wretched roar that sounded with a mix of vomit and iron. Something dashed out of the woods, leaping over the river toward Elara. I watched, stunned and immobile. Elara fell to the ground. A decaying wolf hovered over her body, it’s flesh hung from its skeleton, boils and blood seeped and popped from its rotting hide. The wolf gnashed its teeths at Elara, who put a desperate arm up to try and ward it off. I had to do something, I couldn’t just stand there. But what could I do? I was just as helpless and unarmed as Elara. The wolf growled and clawed at her dress.

I grabbed the largest branch I could find and rushed toward Elara and the wolf. I swung with all my might, slamming the branch into the wolf’s head. The wolf stumbled back and fixed its sights on me instead.

“Fuck me,” I muttered. The wolf lowered itself, ready to pounce. I widened my stance and braced myself. The wolf lifted itself by its hindlegs, leaping into the air and pouncing at me.

“Fuck you,” I screamed, thrusting the branch like a spear into the underbelly of the wolf. The branch pierced through the soft stomach of the wolf and snapped in two. The wolf went limp, collapsing onto the ground, breathing heavy with its tongue hanging out of its mouth. I took the broken half of the branch, closed my eyes, and shoved it through the eye of the wolf. Elara rushed over and embraced me. Showering my cheeks in tiny kisses.

“You saved me, see I knew you were a hero,” she said.

“Enough of that,” I said, moving my face, trying to dodge her affection. I didn’t feel like much of a hero. I felt scared and worried. Elara knelt before the corpse and pulled the branch out of its chest. She reached her hands into the wound, rummaging around its insides, and pulled out a black infested heart.

“Just in case. So it won’t rise again,” Elara handed me the heart.

“What am I supposed to do with this?” Blood dripped down my arms.

“Bring it to the temple to purify, as an offering to the spirits. It was you who had slain it. Now you must do what is right.”

Back in the temple, Elara brought me into a solitary room, an altar laden with foliage rested against the wall.

“I will wait outside for you,” said Elara, closing the door and leaving me alone in the room. All I knew was, I did not want to be holding this bloody thing any longer. I placed it on the altar and took a step back, wiping my hands on my tunic. I remained in silence staring at the heart. The heart began to spasm, beating upon the altar. A phantasmic stream of colors shifted through the air from out of the heart's valves, wrapping around my body in their energetic warmth. A howl echoed in the chamber, bouncing off the stonewalls and filling my ears. An ethereal visage of a wolf lept from out of the heart and into my chest, knocking me to the floor. The heart shriveled before me, dissipating into the air, until nothing remained.

I exited the chamber, Elara stood outside the door. “Something weird jus-”

“I heard everything, you found your magic, didn’t you? The wolf chose you,” said Elara. The wolf chose me? Walking out of the chamber I did feel a bit different. It was hard to say exactly how, just different.

“Well come on, lets see it,” said Elara.

“See what?”

“Your wolf of course. Shift for me. Go on, let me see your wolf.”

“Eh… grrr?”

Elara’s face dropped with disappointment, “that was pathetic. You’re a wolf, give me your wolf.”

“GGggrrr.”

“I said give me your wolf, give it to me, give it to me,” Elara gripped my shoulders shaking my entire body.

“This isn’t helping any,” I said.

“You’re right, wait here.”

Elara left and returned with a long wooden staff, “give me the orb.” I reached into my pocket and handed it over to her. Elara fixed the orb into the top of the staff, nestling it within the cage of gnarled twigs. “Here, now try,” said Elara, shoving the staff into my chest.

I focused all my energy into the staff, my thoughts centered around that wolf spirit that projected itself into my being. The staff shuddered and the orb glowed silver. I could feel my body twisting and fluctuating until suddenly within a flash of bright light everything changed. I looked up, Elara smiled down on me.

“Now that’s one fierce wolf,” said Elara.

I lifted my paws one by one, inspecting them, the nails were long and sharp. These could really do some damage. I crouched and snarled, baring my fangs, snapping at the air. Elara knelt down and took my snout into her hand, gazing into my eyes, biting her lip. The way she looked at me made me feel a bit uncomfortable. She tussled my fur and I pulled away. I’m not some plaything. I’m a wolf damn it. And I felt like one too. Strong and ferocious, with a hunger for meat. Elara and I entered the grand hall together.

“Impressive,” said Selene.

“Hmmph, he still has a lot to learn,” said Titania.

“I know, but I know he can do it,” said Elara. As the three of them talked amongst themselves I couldn’t help but give into my wolf’s nature. I had to run, I had to leap, I needed to be outside. I rushed out the doors of the temple.

“Wait! Where are you going?” Elara shouted to me.

“Let him go,” said Selene, “Besides we have work to do here.”

I basked in the warmth of the sun, rolling my body in the earth, having never felt so free before. My ears twitched, catching the sound of a far off noise. I bounded off into the forest after it. Hoping over the dead river and into the brush. A flash of white rushed across me. I sprinted after it, honing in on its scent. The rabbit stopped in its tracks, not taking any notice of me. A hunger swelled inside me, I had not eaten since arriving in this world. I pounced, snatching the rabbit between my teeth and biting down. Blood dripped down my jaws and wetted my tongue. The taste of fresh meat was sweet as I gulped down bits of flesh, tearing at the rabbit. Brutal as it was, this was the natural order. The way of the forest. My attention was quickly captured by another sound. A pained growl shattered through the air. I crept silently through the woods tracing after it.

A large cloaked man holding a sacrificial knife in one hand and staff in the other stood before a fallen bear. He took the blade and carved a line down the beasts chests. Shadows filled the forest and darkened the skies. He reached into the open cavity of the bear and removed its heart. The shadows swirling in the skies coalesced upon the heart blackening it. The man thrusted the heart back into the bear and the bear began to rise, foaming at the mouth. I had seen all I needed. It was not safe here. I darted through the woods heading back towards the temple to tell the priestess of all that I had seen.

I shifted back into my human form, and went into the temple, calling out for Elara. A man sweeping the marble floor looked at me with concern and went back to his task.

“Elara is with Titania, what is it Miles?” Said Selene, “You look distressed.”

“I saw him. I saw the necromancer, just pass the river. He… he… killed a bear and…”

“It will be okay,” said Selene, her embrace was warm and comforting. She patted the top of my head, putting my wild mind at ease. I clutched to the back of her robe, waiting for my heart to settle. Feeling the rise and fall of her chest, resting upon her bosom, a sweet comfort. Then an image of Elara, innocent and caring as she is, flashed in my mind, and instantly I felt bad, pulling away from Selene, feeling conflicted. Yet now was not the time for such thoughts.

“What’s the matter?” Asked Selene, holding her arms out wide, “come, relax in me.”

“I- I can’t. Not now,” I said, though a strong part of me wanted to.

“It is not a good sign that you should find the necromancer so close to our temple. We had hoped there was still more time. Indeed, it is getting worse,” said Selene.

“What can we do?” I asked. That depraved image of beastial sacrifice clung in my mind, impossible to shake. There was something far too inhumane about it, profane and unholy.

“For now, you need to rest. When the others return we will plot our next move,” said Selene.

How was I supposed to rest? My body and mind were filled with anxiety and worry. I paced outside, wandering the grounds of the temple. Too afraid to wander too far into the woods this time. The sun began to set and I had yet to see or hear word about Elara. This only heightened my worry and fear. What if something had happened to her. It would be my fault for not remaining by her side, would it not? She cared for me deeply and though her affection overwhelmed me, now in her absence, I could not help but care for her too.

The skies darkened as night fell. I entered my tent just outside the temple. I removed the orb from the staff and gazed into it.

“Where’s Elara,” I whispered. The Orb fogged but revealed nothing. “Damn it, please. Tell me what’s going on.” The orb filled with color and once again revealed my status... “That’s not what I meant.”
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...And will risk his life for a friend. I read the new description of my character over and over again in my head. The words left an ache in my heart. The words made me sound like a hero, but I didn’t much feel like one. If it wasn’t for Elara, for her faith in me, I would never have been able to kill that wolf. And it was Elara who instructed me into doing the right thing and purifying the beast's heart. My spells, my equipment, my description; it was all thanks to Elara. But where was she…

The curtain to my tent pulled back. Elara poked her head in, “Miles! You’re okay.” The sight of her had me swelling with excitement. I quickly tightened up my face, trying to hide my true emotions.

“Hey, come in,” I said, trying to play it cool, and probably failing miserably at it.

Elara sat next me, crossing her legs, “Selene told Titania and myself everything. You must have been so scared.” Elara placed her soft hand on my thigh, and this time I let her, enjoying the comfort of her touch.

“A little,” I said, “But-”

‘What?”

“I was more worried about you,” I said. I don’t know why, but I felt slightly ashamed saying the words out loud. Yet I was glad to have said them. It was how I felt.

“Oh! My wolf,” said Elara, her arms, her legs all wrapping around my body. She pressed my face deep into her cleavage, though I don’t think she meant to. She rocked our two bodies back and forth, “I knew it, I knew you cared about me.”

“Okay okay, don’t let it all go to your head,” I said.

Elara walked her fingers along my thigh, tickling my skin, moving them towards my center. Her fingers danced just before my crotch. Smiling her innocent smile she tapped a finger between my legs.

“It looks like it’s all gone to your head,” said Elara with a smile, her thumb and forefinger holding to my erect cock, just over my pants. It was time I accepted my feelings for the sweet, innocent Elara. The way she cared for and looked out for me, it provided me with a sense of warmth and belonging that I had not experienced in any world before. These new feelings of mine were real. Just as abstractly tangible, just as ethereal and ephemeral, coming and going as all feelings do. This was no game. This was life, my life, and it was unfolding here and now with Elara. For the first time I returned Elara’s affection, placing my hand on her shoulder. Caressing the nape of her neck, looking at her, really seeing her there before me. Feeling the connection that only two people can feel when they stop for a moment and let the world around them go silent.

“Miles…” whispered Elara.

“You’re so precious to me,” I said, sliding my hand along her collarbone. Elara leaned in, pressing her palms to my knees, her lips pressed out for me to receive. I licked my lips and moved in. The warmth of her mouth mixed with my own. Her fingers fiddled with my waistband, pulling and playing at it. As our tongues entwined I moved my hands to her breasts. Cupping them, feeling their weight as I squeezed.

“Oh, that feels so good,” whimpered Elara, her tongue hanging from her mouth as she panted.

Elara removed my cock from my trousers, lightly stroking it up and down, “My wolf, your hands are so nice,” moaned Elara as I pinched at her stiff nipples from over the fabric of her dress.

“Can I see them?” I asked.

Elara nodded and lifted her dress off over her head, tossing it to one side of the tent, “What do you think?” Elara tweaked at her nipples, bringing her pussy up to my cock.

“They’re perfect,” I said, lifting up, taking her breasts into my mouth, sucking on her nipples, my tongue teasing her soft flesh.

“Ah! Your tongue feels even better than your hands,” Elara, brought my cock between her legs, placing it against the outside of her pussy. She dripped full of wetness, grinding her clit along the underside of my cock.

“Please, let me thank you for saving me. I want you inside,” said Elara, teasing the tip at the entrance. The wet schlicking sounds her pussy made as she teased my cock against it made me twitch with excitement. I took my cock and fitted it just underneath her opening, holding her hips with one hand and lowering her down my shaft.

“It’s- It's bigger than I thought,” panted Elara. “How does my pussy feel?” She asked, raising and lowering her hips.

“So tight,” I said, I gripped her ass, helping direct her movements up and down along my slick cock.

Elara repositioned herself, squatting on the flats of her feet. Lifting up and bringing the weight of herself down on me. Her large breasts bounced with each intense movement.

“That’s it, that’s it. That’s perfect,” I grunted, tightening the muscles in my body. Elara bounced herself up and down on my cock, determined to work every drop of pleasure out of the two of us.

“Can I ask you for a favor,” said Elara.

“Anything,” I said.

Elara bent down, her ass grinding on my thighs, “I want you to cum inside me,” she whispered.

“Anything for you,” I said. I wrapped tightly around her, her breasts pressed against my chest. I did not want to lose, I didn’t want to let go. The thought of something happening to her brought so much fear to my heart. I just had to fill her. Give my essence to her and always be part of her, no matter where she went. I thrusted myself up inside of her. Building the need to cum. Elara nibbled at my neck, letting out soft moans and whimpers as she held on.

“Please please please,” Elara begged. Her legs shaked, but the real satisfaction I knew would come once I spilled my load inside of her.

The desire and need to cum swelled inside of me. My cock jumped and twitched, pounding into her tight pussy. Elara begged and squirmed wanting nothing more than to be filled. To have me, to have all that I could give her. I grunted and held tightly to her, releasing a stream of warm cum deep inside of her. Elara collapsed on top of me, trying to recollect her frantic breathing. My cock rested inside of her as the two of us held to one another. I ran my fingers through her hair, gently petting her into a relaxed state of being. Everything around me felt tranquil. Me, Elara, the woods, all of it. In that moment it was hard to believe an unknown darkness crept just outside the temple grounds.

And in that moment of peace, our sweaty bodies adhered together by our love, I felt I could truly express myself to her without fear.

“There’s something I need to tell you,” I said.

“What, tell me?” Elara placed her palm on my cheek.

“Selene… When I returned from the woods, she comforted me and…”

Elara started to giggle.

“Hey stop that, I’m being serious,” though I couldn’t help to laugh too, her energy was infectious.

“Are you worried I might get jealous,” said Elara.

“Well… a little,” I said.

“You’re so silly,” Elara kissed my cheek. “The five of us lived together here all of our lives, devoted to the moon. We do not hold our attachments over the other. We may squabble, but you have nothing to worry about. You are the alpha wolf, we all expect you to behave as such.”

Elara’s words came as both a comfort and shock to me. Relationships functioned vastly different in this world. It was a bit hard for me to wrap my mind around the fact that the priestesses would be okay with me seeing the others. Yet that was how they felt. “Thank you. This comes as quite the relief for me,” I sighed.

“Of course, My wolf,” Elara nuzzled into me, “Just be careful around Titania. She’s the type to eat you alive. You’re strong, but her strength is of a different sort.”

I gulped, “I’ll keep that in mind.”

Elara and I spent the rest of the night like that. Cuddled into one another, lulling to sleep by the sounds of the other’s breathing. Though the ground was hard and not all too comfortable, Elara’s company was enough to satisfy me. At least for the night, the two of us were inseparable.




Chapter 3

I awoke to the sound of a cry for help. I grabbed my clothes and quickly got dressed, hopping on one leg as I tried to keep my balance while fitting my other leg into the pants hole.

“Get up, get up,” I shouted to Elara as I hopped around the tent’s floor.

“Mmm, come back here, cuddle with me,” said Elara, still half asleep.

I knelt down and gave her a kiss on the cheek, “You have to wake up, something’s going on.”

There was another high pitched scream, Elara bolted awake, “Selene!” She shouted, frantically looking for her dress.

“It’s right here,” I said, handing it to her. I watched as her breasts jiggled as she struggled to get the dress on. I know it wasn’t the time for that sort of thing but she looked so adorable waking up in the morning. If only we weren’t in distress. I grabbed my staff and we left the tent. A temple aid came rushing toward us.

“We’re under attack,” he said, out of breath.

“What the hell is going on?” I remarked.

“We’re under attack!” He repeated. I shook my head, I had gathered that much on my own.

“Where?” I said, trying to get a bit more information out of him. The panic had set in on him, he looked at me without response.

“Where?” I gave him a shake.

“B- Behind the temple, please,” he said.

“Get inside, get to safety,” I told him. “Come on Elara.”

We hurried through the temple grounds. The sun was high in the sky, directly overhead. Damn it, why did we sleep so late. We could have prevented this if we were more vigilant. I should not have let my guard down. Not after what I saw. A large bear faced off with Selene, roaring and growling as it snapped its jaws. Blood dripped from its teeth, soaking into the ground beneath. A temple aid lay motionless on the ground, his hand still clutching a pitchfork. This was all my fault. I grew to lax, and now a man has died.

I howled into the sky, letting my frustrations and self-hatred out. My staff began to glow and my body shifted. I came down on all fours, howling and snarling. Thirsty for revenge.

“Be careful, my wolf,” said Elara as I bounded ahead.

“Good, you’re here,” said Selene.

I let out a low snarl, crouching, ready to fight.

“Be careful Miles, there’s something else in these woods,” she said.

I nodded.

Elara tended to our fallen ally, seeing if there was anything she could possibly do to save him. I had a feeling though it was already too late. Selene twirled her arms, uprooting the earth beneath the bear. Long tendril vines whipped in the air, ensnaring the beasts legs.

“My magic can only hold it for so long, attack now,” commanded Selene.

I pounced at the bear, going for its throat. The bear swung its head around and snapped its jaws at me, grazing my shoulder. I stumbled to the ground and picked myself up. The bear wrenched one paw free, breaking from the vines grasp.

“Hurry, I don’t know how much longer I can keep this up,” Selene strained her face, focusing all her energy on keeping the vines entangled around the bear. I shot to the side, dodging the bears claw. There was no use in trying to attack it head on. I took up the rear and lept onto its back. Clawing and scratching, biting like a wild animal. I was a wild animal. Ripping whatever bits of flesh I managed to get hold of. The top of the trees rustled, something was leaping from branch to branch.

“Ahaha, so you managed to find an ally.”

I sunk my teeth into the back of the bear’s neck and then looked up. Crouching in the trees was a female. Though she did not look much like a human female. Her skin was pale, horns reached out from the top of her head and a great pair of leathery wings unfurled from her back. She leapt into the air, taking flight.

“A succubus,” muttered Selene, trying not to break her concentration on her spell, “this is not good.” The bear broke another paw free, it lifted its back, bucking me off. A black flash darted toward Selene, knocking her to the ground. The vines surrounding the bear broke and returned to the earth. Free, the bear roared and faced me. The succubus stood before Selene.

“Pitiful,” spat the demon. The succubus was in full view. She radiated a lustful energy. An energy that was almost intoxicating. I felt myself becoming enamored by the sight of her. Her large voluptuous breasts rose and fell to the rhythm of her breathing, her nudity was exposed without guilt. She licked her lips, “shame, I was expecting more of a fight.”

I swiped at the bear, clawing its face, momentarily dazing it. The bear would have to wait. Selene needed me. I fought against the thoughts of swelling desire for this lustful demon, and lept onto its back. Biting and tearing the wings. The succubus let out a high pitched screech, she reached for me, grabbing me by the scruff of the neck. She was much stronger than she looked.

The succubus held me out, facing me towards her, “What a disobedient dog. I can offer you more pleasure than you could ever imagine. What do you say?” Her eyes sparkled as she looked deeply into mine. Her energy, her desire, they were all slowly starting to become mine.

“Miles! Don’t!” I heard Elara shout. The images of the night Elara and I spent together flashed within my mind, pushing the lust for this demonic creature out.

“Silence,” shouted the Succubus, throwing her arm out in front of herself. An array of shadows shot from her fingers, binding Elara’s hands and feet and mouth. I snapped my jaws at the succubus.

“Very well,” said the demon, she lifted me into the air and tossed me against a tree.

My whole body ached with pain. Yet I had no time to worry about that. I had to stop her and the bear. The bear bled profusely from the numerous wounds inflicted upon it as it stumbled toward Selene, not stopping until it either killed her or died itself. I charged the bear one last time, going for the throat. I sunk my teeth into the beast and ripped a large chunk of diseased flesh from its neck. The bear dropped to the floor succumbing to its wounds. Selene whipped a vine at the succubus. The succubus dodged the attack, digging her feet into the ground.

“I do so enjoy a good whipping,” laughed the succubus.

“Then how about this,” said Selene, hundreds of tendrils whipped into the air, snapping and swinging at the demon. The succubus took flight, darting into the sky, evading the attack. The demon swooped down after Selene. Before succubus could reach her I managed to tear a large rip in one of its wings sending her tumbling into the dirt. She quickly recovered and shot back into the air above.

“You are lucky to have found a friend,” screeched the succubus, “My master will surely not like this.” With a mighty burst of its wings the succubus took off deep into the forest. The shadows binding Elara dissipated.

I shifted back into my human form, “What was that?” I brushed myself off, my shoulder still bleeding from where the bear had bit me.

“One of the Necromancer’s minions, a servant of the dead. They have never travelled beyond the river, until now. He must be gaining power to take a risk like that.”

“He wasn’t really the one taking the risk,” I said.

“Such is the cruelty of a necromancer, everything but themselves is expendable,” said Selene.

I rushed over to aid Elara. Thankfully she was unharmed. Which was more than can be said about the temple aid.

“We were too late,” said Elara, tears streaming down her cheeks.

Selene placed an arm on her shoulder, “We must bury him.”

Elara nodded.

“Miles we will look after our own. You must purify the bear's heart,” said Selene.

“Right,” I watched as the two of them carried the man’s body. I was still not a member of the temple. It hurt but I understood why I was not a part of their ritual. I reached into the bear's cavity, ripping its heart from its chest. I held the black lump out at arms length and carried it into the temple, blackened blood dripped down my arms.

Once inside the altar room I placed the heart upon it. A mighty roar sounded from the heart causing the whole room to tremble. The bear’s visage in spirit form leaped from the altar and smashed into my chest combining its spirit with my own. I watched in silence as the heart vanished from the altar. I offered my thanks to the bear for having accepted me.

I did not see Elara or Selene for the rest of that day. I took some time to look over my status.
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It seemed the bear had managed to do some damage to me. I didn’t want to think about what might happen if my health reached zero. Would it mean the end of me? And not just here but the end of me in any world.

When night fell I entered my tent, this time alone. Nothing but the sound of crickets and owls to keep me company. I laid my staff down next to me and prepared myself for sleep when I heard movement by the entrance. The curtain peeled back and much to my surprise Titania stepped in. She was the last person I’d expect to approach me. I always had the sense that she wanted very little to do with me. She looked at me in silence until I couldn’t handle it anymore.

“What’s up,” I said, as passively as I could.

“Twice you have saved my friends,” she said, more as if stating a fact than anything else. I wasn’t too sure if she was thanking me or just letting me know what occurred.

I shook my head, “I don’t know about that,” I said.

“You are growing stronger,” said Titania, “the Necromancer does not yet seem to be aware of you.”

“For now, but that secret is about to be let out,” I said. It did feel good to hear her say such kind things about me. I didn’t think she thought about me at all. If she did, she hid it well. “The thing is…” I paused for a moment glancing at my staff, “The more beasts he corrupts, the more magic I obtain. I just don’t know how to feel about that.”

“It is nature’s way. You are bringing balance. Do not fault yourself for their deaths. The darkness fights with light. The light fights with the darkness. There will be periods of prolonged darkness. And periods of prolonged light. In time there will be balance, and soon enough the pattern repeats itself,” said Titania.

“So it’s hopeless then. I mean if we can’t ever win, not really, then what’s the point,” I said.

Titania knelt by my side, “The point is… we may choose our stories, how life will be expressed through us, and how we tell these stories is what we will see as real.”

“But still I don’t-”

Titania grabbed my crotch and squeezed hard, “Are you really this dense?”

“Ahh! What the hell,” my eyes began to water, “Let go, let go,” I shook my legs up and down.

Titania released her grip, “Anyway the real reason I came here, was to give you my thanks. You do want to receive my thanks, don’t you?” Titania whispered into my ear, her tongue tickled my lobe.

“To be honest, I’m not so sure now,” I said.

Titania grabbed my crotch again, squeezing even harder this time, my legs shot up in the air. “Do you want my thanks or not,” said Titania.

“Okay okay, I do… Jeez, no need to be so rough,” I said.

Titania grinned, “but I like it a little rough.”

I had a feeling I was about to find out what Elara meant when she said, ‘Titania would eat me alive.’ There was no doubt that Titania’s attractive. I would have to be blind not to see that. The way she walked around in such revealing clothing. Her perky tits and stiff nipples pressing against the fabric of the lace she wore to cover herself did not hide much, nor did the thong she wore hide much of her tight ass. Not to make mention of the way her plump black lips were almost constantly scowling at you. She radiated an intense sexuality, the kind that can be felt the moment she entered a room. A sexuality that said, ‘I know I’m too good for you, but if I’m bored I just might let you have a shot.’ And now was my shot, and who knew when I would get the chance again. The only thing that would have prevented me from doing this would have been Elara. But she was clear, she did not mind it if I spent time with the other priestesses, in fact she expected me to.

The real question now was, would I be able to handle Titania. Truth be told, she did frighten me a bit. Though that fear did, in its own way, entice me all the more to discover what she was really all about.

Titania gave me a shove, my body falling to the bed, “I better enjoy this,” she said.

“Wait, what?”

“I hope you’re not going to waste my time. Though from what Elara told me, you were rather enjoyable,” said Titania, she grabbed my shirt and tore it off, my body lifting a bit and falling back to the bed. Damn she was ravenous with strong desire, but was that desire really for me. Hard to believe she’d find anyone attractive enough for her.

“Elara told you?” I didn’t know how I felt about that. Having that intimate moment we spent together shared. Were all women like that?

“We tell each other everything. That’s how we manage to stay so close to one another. It’s important to share,” said Titania. By this time Titania had already removed my trousers. Her black nails clawing at my thighs, I shivered at the pain. “What’s the matter?” asked Titania, “Can’t handle it?”

I shook my head, of course I could handle it, I wasn’t about to let her win so easily, “Is that all you got,” I grinned.

Titania looked down at my cock, seemingly disappointed, “Hey, why aren’t you hard for me. That’s unacceptable,” Titanai gave me a slap on the side of the face. Nothing too hard but it stung all the same.

“What the hell was that for?”

“I need a hard cock to play with, are you going to give me one or not,” she slapped my cheek again.

“Ow!” I rubbed my cheek, “that one kind of hurt.”

“Aww do you want me to stop?”

“A- actually I think I kind of liked it,” I said.

“Good, because tonight, I’m the one in control,” she said. Hearing those words come whispering out of those black lips made my cock twitch and grow. “There he is,” said Titania, giving my cock a shake, “what a mighty cock you have. This might actually be worth my time after all.” Titania loosened her top and let it fall to the ground, her nipples were tiny and pink, the only thing not intimidating about her.

“Go on, pinch them, tug them, use them,” said Titania. I reached up and took hold of her nipples, teasing them between my fingers. “Harder than that, I’m not Elara, give it to me.” I pinched her nipples harder, tugging at each one. Afraid I might hurt her at first, but as she began to moan I knew she was enjoying it.

“That’s it,” she said, starting to grind herself up and down my thigh. “Mmm, you’ve actually managed to make me wet. I’m impressed.” Titania stuck a hand under her thong, moving her fingers around. “See,” she pulled her fingers out, showing me the juices glistening off them. She wiped her fingers off on her breasts.

Titania nibbled at my neck, her teeth leaving marks, I clutched her shoulders, taking the mix of pleasure and pain as best I could. Her tongue glided down my chest and toward my cock. “Mmm,” she moaned, taking my cock into her mouth. Her tongue flicked at the tip while my cock rested inside her warm mouth. I clutched the sheets by my side, tensing my body, holding in the pleasure. Titania picked up the pace bobbing her head up and down on my cock, wet sloshing sounds filled my ears, as bubbles of spit pooled at the base of my cock.

“Ah, fuck fuck fuck,” I repeated, so intense. The need for release became almost unbearable.

Titania pulled her mouth off, and squeezed my cock hard, “Don’t you dare cum yet,” she said. “I haven’t even had you inside my pussy.”

Titania removed her thong, revealing her wet pussy. She had such a tight and sweet looking pussy. Her nimble fingers played at her clit.

“Let’s give that cock a rest, for now,” she said. Titania moved up my body, bringing her pussy to my lips. She took hold of my hair and tilted my head up, “but that doesn’t mean you can stop.” Titania sat her pussy on my lips. I stuck my tongue out and licked at her clit. She grinded her hips back and forth as I held my tongue out, tasting her sweet juices.

“Is your cock nice and rested?” Titania asked.

“Yes,” I nodded.

“Are you ready to be inside this pussy then?”

“Yes, I am.”

Titania slapped my cock against her clit. She grinned, pressing it into her wet hole. Titania lowered herself down on my cock, her ass resting on my thighs. She placed her palms on my chest, and began to bounce herself up and down on my cock. Starting slow, but increasing the speed and force over time.

“Damn,” said Titania, her nails digging into my chest, “you really do have a big cock. I’m surprised Elara was able to take all this.” Titania’s ass slapped against my thighs, she arched her back, her tits pointing toward the sky. She let out a pleased moan as my cock throbbed inside of her.

“So tell me… did you cum inside Elara?” Asked Titania.

I clenched my teeth, her pussy was just too much, wet and dripping, tightening around my cock. “Y- y- yes,” I stammered, struggling to get the words out.

“Then you’ll have to cum inside of me too.”

There was no stopping her, no slowing her down. Titania was now after only one thing and she was the type to fight for what she wanted until she had it. She slammed her body into mine. Her pussy engulfed my cock. As she brought herself to orgasm I could feel her pussy tighten, trying to push me out. Titania forced herself down on me, not allowing a drop of cum to be missed. She dug her nails into my body. I couldn’t hold it in any longer. I let out a growl, releasing streams of warm cum inside of her.

“That’s it, that’s what I wanted,” Titania lifted herself off my cock. Cum dripped out of her pussy. “So you’re really aren’t as useless as you look.”

“Umm… thanks.”

“You’re welcome,” she grinned.

I closed my eyes, my head still spinning and dizzy. I was not sure how many days of that I could take. It sure did feel good though. The way she took control of my cock and took what she wanted from me. I could hear Titania leaving the tent as I rested. She wasn’t the type to stay and cuddle. I suppose I was going to have to sleep alone tonight. I checked my stats one last time before going to bed. There was only one change, my health dropped from 86 to 85. I looked over my body, inspecting the marks left by Titania, she really took a toll on me.




Chapter 4

“Good you’re awake,” said Titania as I entered the temple. I was awake, though my body still felt sore, I rubbed my shoulders and my chest. The wound did not yet fully heal.

“Come here, let me take a look at you,” said Elara. She lowered my tunic down past my shoulder, grimacing at the sight of the wound. “You poor thing, hold still.” Elara placed her hand on the wound, a warm energy emitted from her palm cleansing my scarred flesh. She pulled her hand away and the wound had closed. “How does that feel?”

“Much better, thank you,” I said. “Where is Selene?” I asked, fearing the worst.

“She is on an envoy mission. Gathering the last of those who will join us. The time to fight is upon us,” said Titania.

“You mean…”

“That’s right,” smiled Elara, “We’re going to take the fight to him this time.”

“I can’t… I’m still not strong enough,” I said.

“This isn’t just about you,” said Titania.

“What do you mean? Of course you are!” Added Elara.

“Perhaps…” Said Titania, a bit unconvinced, “but you’re the best we’ve got.”

“Thanks for the reassurance,” I said with a hint of sarcasm.

“Anytime,” laughed Titania patting me on the back. Though she hardly showed it, she did still care. Her care was perhaps as deep as Elara's; she just kept it far from the surface.

Selene joined us in the temple, returning from her mission. By the looks of it she at least had some good news. A good thing, I was tired of waking up to catastrophe. I was excited to hear what she had to say. The four of us went to the dinning hall of the temple. Titania commanded the temple aids to bring us a meal and then to remain out of the way until we were done. It was a bit harsh, but I had a feeling the discussion was going to get pretty serious.

It had been awhile since I had a real meal, I got most of my sustenance from hunting as a wolf, eating and enjoying delicious raw meat. The spread prepared by the temple aids was magnificent. Breads, cheeses, fruits and vegetables. A full bounty of what the forest had to offer us. The priestesses gave their thanks to the moon and began to eat. I took no hesitation in stuffing my face full of whatever was in arms reach.

“The dryads are ready. Poised to stand and fight for us,” said Selene.

“And what of the harpies? Any luck?” Asked Titania.

“None whatsoever. They have been given a deal by the necromancer, their mountains shall remain untouched should he win,” said Selene.

“Very well. What else?”

“The pixies are devoutly on our side. Their mushroom homes are failing to grow now that the river has been corrupted.”

“Pishxies?!” I sputtered, my mouth full of cheese.

“Don’t talk with your mouth full,” said Titania, “It’s rude.”

I gulped down the cheese, “How’s a little pixie gonna be of any use?”

“Have you ever had to fight off a swarm of a hundred angry pixies before?” Asked Titania.

“Well no but-”

“Then be thankful for that.”

“They are cute though,” said Elara, with a dreamy look in her eyes.

This all sounded well and good to me. I did not know we had such strong alliances in the forest. Though I was still worried. I, as did they, had very little clue of what the enemy may have had waiting for us should we attack. Clearly the necromancer had been equally as busy striking deals and building an army.

“I also managed to convince Hargthor to join us,” said Selene.

“Hargthor, really?” Said Titania.

“Oh, I miss him,” added Elara.

“Who’s Hargthor?” I asked.

“A giant. An absolute brute of a giant when it comes to battle,” said Selene.

“But so kind when it doesn’t!” Said Elara.

“There was just one condition. He wants access to our grounds again.”

“Oh, yay!” Squealed Elara.

Titania buried her face in her palms, “The right wing of the temple still isn’t fully repaired from the last time he tripped over a branch. The great buffoon.” Titania let out a sigh, “I suppose it can’t be helped.”

After a bit the conversation started to reach a lull and three of them all turned to face me. Under their gaze I started to grow uncomfortable, they never looked at me like that before. I didn’t know what it meant, what was going to come next.

“There is just one last thing to take care of,” said Selene.

“What?” I asked.

“Tell him Elara.”

“You get to join the temple!” Elara shouted, excited.

“Really? You mean it? No more sleeping on the ground.” I said.

“There’s more to it then that,” said Titania.

“Well, whatever, I’m just happy to finally be a part of this. To actually be a part of this,” I said.

“Good. The three of us will begin preparations. In the meantime do as you please. When the moon is full, meet us where you first came in contact with Elara,” said Titania.




Chapter 5

So I was finally going to be an official member of the temple. It was about time, really. Sleeping in a tent just wasn’t doing it for me anymore. More than that of course, finally having the priestesses' full acceptance felt good. Maybe I really could help them. Maybe I wasn’t so useless after all. The more time I spent in this world the stronger I became. I grabbed my staff, excited to try out my new form. Being a bear was probably going to be a bit different than being a wolf.

I knew the forest could be dangerous but going into it this time I felt prepared. I made my way across the river and went further into the woods than I have ever explored before. A commotion sounded from not too far off. I held tightly to my staff, summoning within myself the spirit of the bear. My body began to shift and my new form took shape. Stout and ferocious, I stood on four large paws. The bear was much bulkier and heavier than either myself or the wolf. It took a bit to get used to. With a little practice I quickly managed to situate myself quite nicely in this new form.

I took off toward the sounds. Breaking through the brush I saw it. Four skeletal creatures surrounded one of the most beautiful beings I had ever laid eyes on. The skeletons were unarmed, yet still they circled and slashed their boney fingers at the beauty. She moved swiftly, doing her best to evade their attacks. And except for a few leaves and vines her body was completely exposed. If these monsters managed to land a hit it would not go well for her. She moved with grace, darting this way and that. Without a doubt, I knew this must have been a nymph. Nothing else in this forest could radiate with such enticing and natural beauty.

I roared with all the ferocious might I could muster. The skeletal army turned, fixing their sights on me. They charged wildly swinging their arms. I braced myself ready for a fight. I lept on the first bringing the fullness of my weight down, toppling it over. I lifted up on my hind legs and stomped my paw on its skull, shattering it. The other three were unphased, still in pursuit. The nymph, taking control of the nearby foliage, entangled a skeleton. Squeezing it tighter and tighter until its bones shattered in a great burst.

There were only two left. Both of them jumped, grappling with me. Digging their boney fingers into my hide, I bucked and shook, trying to toss them. I ran toward a tree, heading for it straight on. I lept and turned, smashing them into the trunk. The one shattered but the other managed to continue pursuit, crawling now after the nymph. She fired a barrage of seeds that penetrated the bones like bullets, cutting the skeleton in half by the spine. The top half clambered across the earth, refusing to give up. I bit down on the skull, shattering it within my jaws.

“Thank you friend,” said the nymph, holding her hand out and patting the top of my head. I nuzzled my snout into her palm. “That was a close call, they’re certainly aren’t playing it safe anymore,” she said. I shifted out of my bear form and presented myself to the nymph.

“It’s not a problem,” I said, “I’m Miles by the way.”

“I know who you are, the priestess has told us all about you,” she said.

“What were those things?” I asked.

“Underlings, annoying alone, but dangerous in a group. Luckily for us it was just a small convoy.” The nymph tightened a mass of vines around the twitching skeletal legs that remained, pulling them underground. “It’s best we allow nothing to escape.” The nymph slunk around my body, “my name’s Lily,” her fingers walked along my arms playfully. “And you really are the hero they’ve said you were. Then again, I should have known, Titania isn’t one to embellish.”

“Titania said that?” I was shocked, did she really speak highly of me to others. I could see Elara or even Selene doing such, but Titania was much harder to impress.

“Mmhmm,” nodded Lily, licking her lips. “Come the others will want to meet you too.” Lily took hold of my waistband, skipping and humming as she pulled me along.

The sun had started to set, but I still had some time until the moon would be full in the sky. As long as I made it back in time, I’m sure it wouldn’t hurt to meet the other nymphs. They were after all our allies, choosing to risk their lives alongside my own.

“Look who I found,” said Lily, as we entered into the grove.

“There’s no one here,” I remarked.

Lily went around to a few different trees shouting, “hey wake up, we have a visitor,” and then gave each trunk a slap. The leaves of the trees began to shake and three nymphs took form.

“A visitor!” said one, prancing around me.

“Oh! Look at this one,” said another, squeezing my arm.

“Yeah, he helped me defeat a few skeletons. I could have handles it on my own but-”

“You’re always getting into trouble,” said the third.

“Am not!”

The four nymphs danced and teased one another, laughing and giggling. I felt a bit out of place within their joy. I didn’t understand how they managed to keep so happy when things were looking so bleak.

“I hope you came to play with us,” one of the nymphs said, pressing her breasts against me. I could feel her stiff nipples, as she rubbed herself on me.

“Of course he is, Maria,” said Lily.

“Oh good,” Maria knelt down before me, tugging at my trousers.

“Hey wait a second,” I said, trying to hold them up.

Maria only tugged at them harder, “Mira, get over her and help me, he’s being difficult.”

Mira joined Maria and took hold of my pants leg, tugging them down. I gripped onto my waistband tighter.

“Just wait, let me think for a second,” I said.

“What’s there to think about?” Asked Lily, “don’t you wanna play? Nyla, come help us convince him to play.”

The four nymphs poked and prodded my body, tickling me with their kind touch. I let out a laugh, and the nymphs all giggled together.

“See aren’t we fun,” said Nyla, “Now come on, don’t hide from us.” I did want to be a part of their joy. To forget about what lurked in the forest. To take a break from my worry and only feel their laughter. I gave in and let go of my trousers. The nymphs quickly pulled them down.

“Ah! See, you did want to play with us all along,” said Lily, feeling my erection.

“He certainly did,” said Nyla, holding to my shaft.

Nyla pulled my cock toward her mouth, wrapping her lips around it. She sucked at the tip, her mouth was warm and wet. Her tongue danced around my cock.

“Hey! Don’t hog it,” said Maria, pulling my cock out of Nyla’s mouth and placing it in hers.

“There’s enough for all of us,” said Mira, her head poking up from underneath, her tongue licking at the underside of my cock. “We can all get a taste.”

The nymphs were insatiable, wrestling and jostling around for a taste and a touch. Their tongues wrapped around each other’s, and around my shaft. Their fingers teased at the head of my cock, making me throb and ache. They knocked me down to the ground and climbed on top of me. Lyla’s pussy was pressed out over my face, I gripped her ass and pulled her down, and licked her tight pussy.

“Mmm, you have such a good tongue too,” she moaned, grinding her hips. Maria grabbed my hand and placed it on her breasts, pinching her nipples along with me.

“How does this mouth feel?” Asked Nyla, sucking on the tip.

“Hmmph, if you keep it up, I’m not going to last much longer,” I groaned. Mira took me deep inside her mouth, bringing her lips all the way down to the base.

“That’s okay,” said Nyla, “We want to see you cum for us.”

Nyla and Mira gripped me, stroking my slick spit covered cock, working it up and down. Maria placed her hand between her legs, rubbing her pussy.

“I’m so wet,” moaned Maria. “Hurry, I want to see him cum.”

“Me too,” added Lily, panting, her mouth open.

Nyla and Mira stroked faster and faster. Their delicate hands squished over my sloppy cock, a bit of precum leaked from the tip.

“He’s almost there,” said Mira.

“Come on… cum for us.”

“Do it, please, give us that cum.”

I grunted, erupting the swelling cum inside of me straight out of my cock, the nymphs giggled, delighted by the display.

“That’s it.”

“You did so good.”

Nyla and Mira continued to stroke, sliding their cum covered hands up and down. I twitched and squirmed.

“It’s- too much, it’s too sensitive,” I said.

“Aww! Done already,” said Lily.

“It’s just… just too sensitive,” I recoiled at the slightest touch, it felt great, but far too overwhelming.

The nymphs laughed and pranced around, satisfied with their victory over me. Unable to keep up with them, the nymphs went for each other. Touching and licking each inch of another's body. They rolled around the earth, the four of them an entanglement of limbs and pleasure. Their laughter continued until, bunched together, they took the form of one massive oak tree.




Chapter 6

The priestesses must be wondering where I was by now, the moon shone down upon the ground, it was time to begin whatever they had planned for me. I rushed through the woods toward the clearing where I first met Elara.

“Where have you been?” Asked Selene. My face reddened a bit with embarrassment as the thought of the four nymphs dancing around my naked body played in my head.

“You had sex, didn’t you?” Said Titania, seeing right through me. I guess I couldn’t hide it very well. The obvious must have been written clear across my face and body. “It doesn’t matter,” continued Titania, “I suppose as long as you have enough left for tonight.”

Elara sidled up next to me and whispered in my ear, “How was it?”

“Those nymphs are something else,” I whispered back.

Elara chuckled, “I hope they didn’t drain you too much.”

“Enough whispering you two,” said Selene, “Hand me your staff.” I handed it over to Selene, she removed the orb from it and placed it onto the pedestal in the center of the clearing. “Tonight you will join us as an official priest of the moon.” The orb grew to its full size, soaking in the moonlight.

“You will be the first shifter to join our temple. Let’s just hope the Goddess is pleased with you,” said Titania.

“Of course she will be. He’s our hero,” said Elara.

“Who’s this Goddess? Will I meet her?” I asked.

“If you’re worthy,” said Selene.

“But first the ritual!” Shouted Elara excitedly.

The three of them began to chant a prayer in a strange language I have never heard before. I didn’t know what their words meant but the sound of their combined voices was sweet and delicate, filling the air with echoing vibrations. The three of them gathered around the orb, a beam of light shot directly into it, the orb glowed brightly. I wasn’t sure what I was supposed to do or say, I simply watched them. The priestesses of the moon undressed, shedding their clothing in the moonlight. Their naked bodies looked even more enticing in the light of the moon than they ever had before. The way the light glistened off their bodies, the way they moved about the orb. The nymphs may have satisfied a craving within me, but already I had felt myself yearning for more.

“Come, present yourself, to the Goddess,” said Selene, she beckoned me over. I disrobed, joining the circle of the priestesses. My cock was already hard and erect, the mere sight of their beauty sent me into a state of ecstasy. Perhaps playing with the nymphs wasn’t such a good idea. I was clearly going to need my energy for tonight.

“There is no way the Goddess will deny you,” said Elara, petting the tip of my cock with her fingers. “Surely we will be a pleasing sight to her.” The priestesses gathered around me, each one taking my cock into their hands.

They filled their hands with saliva, sliding their wet palms over my cock, stroking me, strengthening my erection.

“Do you think you can please us all?” Asked Selene. There was no certainty that I could, but I was certain that I would try. I caressed Elara’s cheek, her wet mouth sucking on the tip of my cock.

“Your mouth feels so good,” I said.

Elara smiled, “Come, taste him with me,” she said.

Selene and Titania joined Elara on her knees, kneeling before my cock. Their tongues licked along my shaft, wetting me, making me slick with their spit. Their hands gripped my thighs and pulled me in.

“I need more than just a taste,” said Selene, “show me how you pleased my friends.” Selene got down on all fours, sticking her ass up into the air. Her tight pussy dripped with juices, she slid a finger over her clit, and into her pussy. “I want to feel you inside me too. I’m the only one you haven’t been inside yet, please don’t make me wait any longer.

Elara and Titania got down by Selene, their hands reaching underneath her, fondling her tits, playing with her round nipples. Selene bit her lip, “Please put it in.” I got behind her teasing the tip of my cock against her wet pussy. Sliding it into her hole.

“Ahh!” Selene moaned. “You’re really stretching it out.”

“Doesn’t it feel good?” Said Elara.

“So good.”

I pressed in deeper, holding to her flesh, gripping and pulling her back, bringing her ass against my thighs. I lifted up a bit, plunging in as deep as I could.

“Let me see you give it to her,” said Titania, “I wanna see you really make her moan. Make her sing to the Goddess.”

I thrusted my cock in and out, sliding in her wet hole, holding tight to Selene.

“Ah, ah, ah,” Selene panted, her breasts rocking back and forth.

Titania lifted Selene’s head, bringing her pussy to her lips, “taste me my love.” Selene licked at Titania’s clit. Titania clutched a fistful of hair, forcing Selene’s tongue to grind her sweet pussy. Elara kissed my lips, and nibbled at my ear, “You make us feel so good,” she whispered, her palms pressed to my chest. I reached a hand down between Elara’s legs, her pussy was soaked, she grinded herself against my touch. Sliding her clit up and down my fingers, moaning in my ear, her heavy breathing sent shivers down my spine.

“My turn,” said Titania. She pushed me down and hopped on top of my cock, aggressively raising and lowering herself on it. I tensed my muscles, holding it in. I reached up and took hold of those perky tits, remembering just how rough Titania liked it. I pinched her nipples, tugging them down. “Don’t you cum yet,” she said, “This time you’ll have to cum for her.” Titania rocked back and forth. Selene and Elara latched their mouths onto Titania’s nipples, suckling on them. Titania placed a hand on the top of both of them, tossing her head back, moaning to the moon.

Titania lifted off my cock, her pussy dripping, and brought it to my lips. I could feel Elara taking hold of my cock, positioning it underneath her, sliding down on it. “Ah! My wolf, I forgot how big you were,” my cock stretched her tight hole, engulfed in her pussy’s warmth. I thrusted up into her, hitting all the right spots. Elara whimpered with pleasure, holding Selene’s hand as she took the pounding. Our voices, filled with pleasure, shook the forest. The leaves rattled, the branches trembled. The light of the moon grew more intense. The glow from the orb blinded me.

“Yes. Goddess please, he is worthy,” Elara shuddered on top of my cock, swinging her legs over, nestling into my chest. The three of them tickled my cock with their fingers. A swirling of colors shone down, taking form in the night sky.

“My Goddess…” the three of them said in unison. The lights took the shape of a curvy beauty. Her breasts were large and full, hanging from her chest. Her hips are both thick and wide. The priestesses made room for the Goddess. The Goddess took my cock and brought it to the warmth between her legs, sliding it into her tight pussy. Her pussy gripped my cock, tightening around it. I wanted to erupt, unleash my load of cum inside of her, but I held in. Fighting the urge. The Goddess bent forward, dangling her breasts in front of me. She held her nipple to my mouth.

“Priest Of The Moon, drink of my blessing,” said the Goddess. I licked her stiff nipples. Drops of milk leaked from the tips. I latched onto her breasts suckling. Milk streamed from her tits and ran down my chin, filling my mouth. I swallowed what I could, the rest ran down her breasts and down my chest.

“Now fill me,” the Goddess demanded. “I have given you my essence, now give me yours.”

I thrusted my hips, hitting deep inside her pussy. The priestesses gathered around me, their hands gliding along my body, encouraging me to cum and fill the Goddess. Her pussy tightened, threatening to push me out. The Goddess slammed her thighs down, forcing me in. I erupted a load of warm cum inside of her, my legs shaking.

“The forest is yours to command,” whispered the Goddess. With that she dissipated into a wisp of moonlight.

“You did it,” said Elara, “I knew you could.”

“He did it,” said Titania with an approving nod.

Selene grabbed the orb and handed it to me, I gazed into it.

Name: Miles, Priest Of The Moon

Class: Druid

Equipment: Staff Of The Pines

Spells: Wolf Form, Bear Form, Command Of The Forest

Description: His lack of awareness of his own charisma makes it easy for him to form

bonds with others. And will risk his life for a friend.

Health: 100/100

Current Location: The Sacred Grove

I was delighted to know that my health had been fully restored. After the Goddess left I had never been filled with more vigor. And indeed, I felt more attuned with the natural world around me. I focused my energy on the living earth, vines crawled out of the dirt, swinging under my control. I directed them toward Elara and lifted her into the air.

“Hey! Put me down,” she laughed.

I had the vines bring her to me, and gave her a kiss, “Thank you,” I said. “Thank you all.”

I spent that night sleeping in the temple. Elara and Selene sleeping next to me. Titania was doing whatever it is she did at night. Perhaps it was better if I didn’t know.




Chapter 7

That morning the four of us enjoyed a large breakfast. We were going to need all the energy we could get for what we had planned. We got word from a pixie scout where Diana, one of the captured priestesses, was being kept. The hold was crawling with the undead. This was not some small convoy scouring the forest, this was the real deal. We were taking the battle to them this time.

The gardens were bustling with creatures ready to stand and fight with us. Pixies fluttered from flower to flower. Dryads leaped and laughed, practicing their sword play with one another. And Hargthor stomped his feet, delighted to be back at the temple. If we manage to capture the hold, it would place us on good footing for when we finally move toward the necromancer’s keep. If he wasn’t yet aware we were coming for him before, after today he would know for sure.

Selene and Elara grabbed their staffs. Titania armored up, fitting a longsword to her waist.

“I hope you’re ready,” Titania said to me.

“I hope so too,” I said, taking a deep breath.

“They might not yet be expecting us there, we still have the upperhand. Still this is not going to be easy,” said Selene.

“We can do this!” Elara added. I hoped she was right. I didn’t want to let them down. Now that I was a Priest Of The Moon blessed by the Goddess I had to prove my worth to the temple. I had to stand and fight for them, life or death, this was my story now.

The army within our garden stood at attention, holding onto to every word Titania spoke. She filled our hearts and minds with her speech. Filling us with a desire for battle. Hargthor roared, ready to prove himself worthy of remaining at the temple once again. They all had something to fight for, to live for. Whether it was for each other or for the forest, the world they have come to love was in danger and they each were willing to risk their lives for it.

We set out, trudging through the forest together. The farther we journeyed the more I began to see just how bad things had gotten here. The trees had fallen, over run with decay. The ground was naught but dirt and wilted branches. Not even the slightest bit of moss could find home in this decrepit place now. Pools of black tar bubbled, spotted across the dead fields of wheat. The stone fortress we had our sights set on loomed in the distance.

“It’s not too far now,” said Selene.

“I’m feeling a bit nervous,” I said. Initially I didn’t want them to worry for my sake, but I had to get the feeling out. Seeing the land as it was, I had an eerie feeling creeping inside of me.

“We all are,” said Titania, her face was as rigid as stone, if she was nervous, she hid it well. “But it is our job as servants of the Moon to remain strong… For all of them,” Titania glanced over her shoulder, looking at the army behind us. I followed her gaze over the mass of creatures who moved as one. They all looked to us for strength and courage. Even Hargthor, as mighty as he was, saw us as his pillar.

“It’s okay to be afraid,” said Elara, “It’s moving forward in spite of that fear that makes you the hero that you are,” she said.

It’s true. I had never felt more afraid than when I saw my priestess under attack, whether it was the wolf or the skeletons, I was almost immobilized with fear. Yet seeing each of them stand down the enemy before them offered me a strength that I didn’t know I had. Now it was my turn to be that rock for others. I would not let the fear win.

“Take a breath,” said Selene, “clear your mind.” I took a deep breath in and then let it escape from my lips, settling myself. “Even now, you can feel the Moon is with you. She is always with you, day or night. Know that she is there. She will not abandon us.” My fingers gripped the staff in my hand, the energy that flowed through it swelled inside of me. There was no turning back now.

“Hargthor!” Bellowed Titania.

“Hargthor’s ready,” said Hargthor.

“Smash the gates. The rest of you, get ready to flood the hold. Whatever is on the other side is not your friend, slay them all.” The army behind us let out a cry filled with rage. Hargthor lifted a fallen tree, hoisting it above his head. He charged the gates swinging the trunk. He smashed the trunk against the wooden doors and the earth trembled. The gates began to crumble under Hargthor’s siege. He swung again breaking through the gates. This was it.

The army of forest creatures spilled into the hold, rushing headlong at the enemy. The stampeding masses took me by surprise. I was momentarily lost in a daze stunned by the sight of our allies. It did not occur to me just how many were following behind us until that moment.

“What are you waiting for,” shouted Titania, she grabbed my sleeve and yanked me, “get in there.”

“Right!”

The hold was crawling with the undead. Skeletons like the ones we battled in the forest swarmed around the place. Hargthor swung the mighty trunk, sending a group of them flying into the stone walls. Titania unsheathed her sword, slicing through the oncoming skeletons.

“Look out,” shouted Selene. I turned around, a skeleton fell through the air towards me. Vines broke through the earth, wrapping it tightly and pulling it underground.

“Thanks,” I said.

“No time for that,” said Selene. A skeleton charged me, pummeling me to the ground. I struggled underneath it. Its clawing just barely missed my face, scratching the earth. I let out a roar, taking the form of the bear. The skeleton was sent backward, stumbling. I rushed after it, stomping my paws on its skull, shattering it to bits. Elara swung her staff as three skeletons surrounded her, trying to keep them at bay. I shifted into a wolf picking up speed. I darted at each of the skeletons knocking them to the ground. A mass of skeletons crawled on Hargthors body, slicing through his solid flesh. He fell backwards, smashing the skeletons into pieces.

“That’s one way to do it,” I said, back in human form, I unleashed an array of vines, using them to lift Hargthor back to his feet. Hargthor rolled himself into a ball, smiling at me. He tumbled over the skeletons squashing each one under his massive weight.

A swarm of pixies lifted a skeleton into the air, flying higher and higher and then dropping it down. There seemed to be no end to the legion of the dead. They swarmed around the fortress crawling and creeping. Elara slid her hands over a wounded dryad, stifling its bleeding.

“Hargthor! Take down the entrance,” commanded Titania. Hargthor smashed through the great door of the hold. “Miles! Hargthor! Come with me, the rest will handle things out here.” The three of us entered the stone building.

“What about Elara and Selene?” I asked. I didn’t want to leave them behind.

“They’ll be fine, now come on.”

The three of us made our way into the main hall coming upon the most disturbing sight. A monstrous demon sat on a throne. His body covered in sinewy red flesh, large horns penetrated out of his skull. Two succubi crawled along his thighs, their mouths buried between his legs.

“Ah, what a nuisance,” groaned the demon, “just as I was getting ready to cum.”

“Come on Belthor, I don’t mind if they watch,” said a succubus, wiping the spit from her lips. The other continued to suck Belthor, as his eyes burned with fire.

“Hmmph, they aren’t deserving of such a show,” said Belthor.

The succubus took flight darting towards me, grabbing my crotch, “I don’t know, I kind of like this one,” she said. Titania thrusted the point of her sword at it, the succubus fluttered back and out of the way.”

“What, don’t like to share,” said the succubus.

“Not with the likes of you,” screamed Titania, charging after the succubus, slicing a deep gash just above the creature's breasts. The succubus let out a wretched screech falling back to Belthor.

“Look- look what she did to me,” said the succubus. Belthor unfurled his tongue, licking the succubi’s breasts and wound, sealing her flesh back together.

“How dare you harm the Necromancer’s playthings,” Belthor lifted himself up out of the throne.”

“Kill them!” Shrieked the succubus.

Belthor held his hand above the stone floor, a fiery pit opened beneath it. He pulled a large axe from out of the flames and pointed it toward me.

“The Necromancer doesn’t like it when his toys are mishandled. If you wanted to play you could have just asked. But I see you brought him another doll to fuck,” Belthor pointed the axe at Titania. The demon’s words filled me with rage. These were not playthings. They were my friends. Did this Necromancer really have such little concern for life. The two succubi took flight, clawing after Hargthor. He managed to swat one out of the air but the other, sunk its claws and teeth into his neck.

Belthor dragged his axe along the stone floor, the scraping filled the hall. He lifted the axe high above his head bringing it down. Titania blocked the attack with her weapon, the two of them struggling against each other.

“Now!” Titania screamed.

I shifted into a wolf, and charged headlong at the demon’s chest. I sunk my teeth into whatever bits of flesh I could find, tearing chunks out of Belthor.

“Out of my way,” Belthor tore me off his body and tossed me to the ground. “I’m going to really enjoy this once the Necromancer has made you his slave,” he said to Titania.

Like hell I was going to let that happen.

“You no hurt her,” roared Hargthor, he took hold of the succubi, one in each hand, smashing the two of them into one another with all his might and dropped their limp bodies to the ground.

“Who’s going to suck my dick now,” laughed Belthor, unconcerned with the succubi. Belthor unleashed a barrage of blows. Hargthor crossed his arms in front of his face, taking each hit on the forearm. “Pathetic,” said Belthor, his axe sinking deep into Hargthor’s stomach.

Filled with anger I shifted into a bear, pummeling Belthor. I ripped into his neck, lost in my rage. Biting and tearing, my snout covered in his blood.

“Miles! Enough!”

I shifted back into human form, breathing heavy over Belthor, his head dangled from his neck, barely attached. “Hargthor…”

“I’ll get Elara,” said Titania, “You find Diana.”

I went down to the prison cells. All but one of them was empty. A woman sat on a wooden bench, hunched over, lost in her own world. I approached the bars and looked in. She was clothed in a torn up robe shivering.

“Diana?” The women turned and faced me.

“Who- who are you,” Diana muttered.

“I’m Miles, I’m from the temple. We came to rescue you,” I said.

“You need to leave, it’s not safe here,” said Diana.

“The whole forest is here, there’s nothing to worry about,” I said. Diana didn’t seem convinced however. I searched for a key and shoved it into the padlock. “Come on, let's get you out of here. I entered the cell and helped her to her feet. Diana walked out of the cell and then the bars shut themselves on me.

“Hurry... run... Titania is upstairs,” I said. Diana took off running. Leaving me behind.

I grabbed the bars trying to shake them open. It was useless. There was no way out. What the hell was going on I wondered. Black fog filled the prison and once settled I saw the black cloaked figure that haunted the forests. He approached the bars, I saw nothing but his glowing red eyes.

“You learn fast,” said the cloaked man. This was without a doubt the necromancer, but why was he here now.

“You won’t win,” I said, “Your army is being defeated as we speak.”

The Necromancer laughed, “I have won every game I’ve played. Regardless of how well you’re doing you’re still just learning.”

“Why are you doing this?” I asked.

“Why? Because it’s fun, the same reason you’re doing it,” he said.

“Using people for your own pleasure isn’t fun,” I said.

“It’s not?” Said The Necromancer with a bit of snark, “I suppose you think playing the hero is much more fulfilling then?” He curled his fingers around the hood of his cloak pulling it back.

“W- Will,” It couldn’t be, what was he doing here.

“Why are you so surprised it’s me? I was like you Miles, playing the hero, saving lives… It grew tiresome. I wanted to live out every story. The hero, the thief, the peasant, I’ve played as them all. Now I want to know what true power is like.” 
“This is wrong…” The image of Diana trapped inside here, Hargthor risking his life… I rubbed my shoulder where the gash once was… if this was a game it certainly felt real.

“Wrong?” Will curled his fingers, summoning a fiery pit out of nothing, a succubus crawling out. The demoness wrapped herself around Will, her heavy breasts resting upon him. She grabbed for his cock, toying with it over his robe. “I’m just enjoying myself… same as you are. After enough incarnations in this world you would be no different than me, living through every side of the story, both the seemingly righteous and the seemingly immoral.”

I was not like him, I refused to admit that I might be. These people were real to me, the bonds and experiences we shared were real. Even at times, more real than the ones I formed back in my own world.

“You seem upset,” said Will.

“Why don’t we just end this now,” I said, “Let me out of here and fight me. If none of this matters then just fight me.”

Will let out a laugh, pushing the succubus aside, “I still want to enjoy this some more. Besides, even if you did defeat me, how are you going to find the remaining priestess?”

“Where is she?” I rattled the cage.

“You’re so easy,” said Will, “So long as you continue to hold onto your attachments to this world there is no way you’re going to win this game.

“Tell me!” I shouted.

Dark smoke filled the chamber, choking me. I coughed and spluttered, rubbing my eyes. Will was gone and the cell was open.




Chapter 8

Hargthor’s body was far too large for us to return to the temple for a proper burial. We had no choice but to lay him where he fell. Selene reassured me that with the hold cleared of the undead the forest would in time reclaim the land. Still, it didn’t feel right to bury him there. He deserved to be next to the garden where he found so much joy. Titania spoke to no one the entire time, perhaps feeling the sting of his death more than anyone else.

I refused to leave my room at the temple. Taking my meals and eating them on the bed. I had no desire or energy to move about the grounds. I was feeling crushed and hopeless. We may have won the battle but I couldn’t help feeling at fault. Was my being here putting them at danger. Will was only toying with us, and I couldn’t help but think he was doing it to mess with me. If I didn’t fight, if I never came to this world, perhaps there would be no game for him either. I wanted to disappear, to simply vanish.

Diana came into my room, looking at me with the same wanting that the other priestesses had. I would be lying if I said I didn’t want her too, however I just couldn’t bring myself to get close to her. I had far too much going on in my mind, too much to try and understand to give myself over to those sorts of feelings. Her hands ran across my skin, sending shivers down my spine. Yet I just couldn’t do it. Couldn’t bring myself to touch her back.

“I’m sorry,” I said, “I just really want to go home.”

“But you are home,” Diana whispered into my ear. “The forest is your home.”

“No… not really, my home is somewhere far away from here.”

I gazed into the orb, “I want to go home,” I said. A blinding light flashed and overwhelmed my senses. My body contorted and was sucked through a hole in space.

I opened my eyes, finding myself back on my bed... my bed, in my world. The blank card that Will gave me was no longer blank. The name read: Miles, Priest Of The Moon. And all my stats were filled out. If I wanted to, I would never have to go back to that world again. I could forget all about it and just move on with my life.

A few days passed in here and I wasn’t feeling any better. I didn’t want to see anybody, or do anything. I didn’t care about signing up for further classes or finding employment. I just didn’t see the point in it. Returning home, I only found myself feeling disconnected. This world of mine felt the same as the game world. And if that one was a farce, who’s to say this one isn’t any less so. There was only one person who might understand how I was feeling. The last person that I wanted to see.

I finally found the strength to leave my home and head to the comic shop. As much as I hoped that Will was there, I also really hoped that he wasn’t. I entered the store.

“Finally decided to log out,” said Will, “I thought you’d never leave.”

“I just needed a break,” I said.

“Yeah, it’s easy to forget about life once you're in the game,” he said. I didn’t feel like I was talking to the necromancer who terrorized the forests. But to Will, the guy I knew from my childhood.

“You’re going to log back in though, right? I hope we can finish our little tiff,” he said.

“Yeah, I just needed to remind myself of a few things first. I think you were right, I was getting too attached.”

“I remember my first real battle, seeing a friend die for the first time is hard, isn’t it?”

“Yeah…” I could feel a twinge of pain in my chest.

“The deaths aren’t real,” said Will, placing a hand on my shoulder, “It’s just a game.”

“It feels real,” I said.

Will shook his head, “Really, it’s okay to get attached to them. We all do. Maybe that’s why I wanted to play the villain this time. I was tired of having my heart broken.” Will looked into my eyes, I could see tears starting to form, he let out a nervous laugh. “The last game I played, I joined the Temple Of The Moon. I…” his voice trailed off. “I… lost Elara. I didn’t leave my bed for months. So I get it. Just promise me one thing,” said Will.

“What is it?”

“When we face off in there, remember it’s not me you’re fighting, not really. I won’t die, just my avatar will.”

“Got it,” I said.

“And one more thing. Don’t bother looking for the other priestess, I already killed her,” said Will.

I wanted to turn around and punch him. Even after everything he said, it was still so hard not to feel that way.

Will smiled, but there didn’t seem anything worth smiling about, “Stacy!” Will shouted. A woman emerged from the back room. “Miles, this is my wife Stacy. Or the fifth Priestess Of The Moon.”

“Was the fifth,” Stacy added, “until my husband here decided to kill me off,” she laughed.

“You mean-”

“We’re all just playing a game, Miles. Now what do you say? Let’s finish this thing,” said Will.

“Good luck,” said Stacy, “Show my husband the true power of the forests,” she gave Will a nudge.

I rushed back home and grabbed my card. Win or lose it was all just a game, no one really got hurt. I knew once I was back in that world, I’d get lost to my emotions from time to time. But that was just part of it, losing yourself in the story, it’s what made it more fun. Made the struggles worth it and gave the heartaches their meaning. I sat on my bed and looked at the ceiling. I wondered if there were gods of our world, and if so, if they saw our lives in a similar manner. Pleased with whatever stories humanity decided to create while we were here, good or bad.

I chanted the words on the back of my card, my body fell through it and I was back into the world of Raw Magik. Truly, here goes nothing.

“How are you feeling?” Asked Elara, entering into my room. I rolled over in the bed pulling the sheets off my body.

“Much better,” I said, swinging my legs over the edge of the bed. I held my hands out for her, motioning her to come over. Elara stepped forward placing her hands in mine. I pulled her in, Elara tripped over herself tumbling on top of me, laughing.

“Well you seem to be in much better spirits,” she said.

“I am, really I am,” I said, kissing her on the cheek and down the neck. So was Elara a real person too, another human playing as a character. Were all the priestesses other people? No one got hurt in this world, not really. The suffering felt real but it was only temporal and soon when this was over we would all wake up back in our reality. But for the time being, while I was here, I wanted to continue to be Miles, Priest Of The Moon. Live his story, feel his joys and suffer his pains.

“You’re never this excited,” said Elara, her hands running along my body, sneaking up my shirt and pressing on my chest.

“I’m not?” I questioned.

“Uh uh,” said Elara, “But I like it.”

“Me too,” I grabbed her thigh and pulled her leg over me, caressing her soft flesh. The feelings I had for her in this world were real and I was going to enjoy them, enjoy her. I wrapped an arm around her back and swung her underneath me. I lifted my shirt off, breathing heavily. Elara scratched seductively at my chest, clawing at me for more.

“I guess the thrill of the battle has finally found its way into me,” I said. I took hold of her dress and tore it off her body.

“My wolf…” panted Elara.

“I’m ready to win this thing,” I said, “whatever happens next, I’ll be ready.”

“I think I know what will happen next,” Elara pulled my cock out, stroking my erection. She let the spit drip out of her mouth and over her hand, sliding it on my cock. I rocked my hips back and forth in her grasp. I leaned down and took hold of her breasts, squeezing and playing as she tugged.

“I’ve never known anyone like you before,” I said, taking her stiff nipple into my mouth, “In any world.”

“You’re so sweet, my wolf,” whispered Elara, her fingers running through my hair. Elara tilted her head back, moaning as my mouth sucked on her nipples. Her hips began to grind against my thigh, I could feel the wetness of her pussy sliding on my bare skin. I reached down, teasing her clit with my fingers.

“Ah, that feels so good,” said Elara.

“Yeah it does…”

The two of us wrapped our bodies around one another, wrestling for pleasure underneath the sheets. I spread her legs apart, bringing my lips to her pussy. I wanted to make her feel good, I wanted her to enjoy this time we had together.

“I’m going to miss you when this is all over,” I stuck my tongue out, lapping up her wet clit. I could feel her clit swelling and pulsing as her legs twitched and her body spasmed.

“Don’t stop, please…” Elara clutched a fistful of hair, pressing me into her sweet love deeper and deeper. I stuck my tongue into her tight pussy, licking the walls, tasting her wonder.

“You- you- you can always come back,” she said, grinding her hips, “I would love to play with you again.”

I brought my cock between her legs, sliding it up and down on her wet pussy. I pressed the tip in. Elara moaned, “easy, go slow,” she begged. I worked myself in deeper, inch by inch, until I was all the way inside of her. “Okay okay, I’m good.”

I moved my hips, thrusting my cock inside of her, Elara gripped onto my shoulders, her warm breath tickling my ear. Her tongue licked at my neck. Her hands lowered to my waist, moving my body along with hers.

“Please, I want you to cum inside me again,” begged Elara.

I clenched my teeth, thrusting harder, hitting into her sweet pussy in all the right spots. My body tensed as I built up the need to cum. I couldn’t resist cumming inside of her, she didn’t have to ask, I wanted it just as badly as she did.

Our bodies dripped with sweat. I tossed the covers off of us. Pulling Elara down the full length of my cock. Elara lifted her legs into the air and grabbed the soles of her feet. I lifted my body up and plunged myself in.

“Damn, you’re so tight…”

“Just for you my wolf… it’s all for you.”

Elara shivered underneath me. I gave one final thrust and was overcome with pleasure. My cock erupted with cum, spraying deep inside of her, filling her tight pussy with sticky warmth. I held her close, her breasts pressed against my chest. We rested as we held one another, not moving. I began to shift my weight.

“No, don’t pull out, not yet, I want you to leave it in… just for a little bit.” My body ached and I was fine with not moving.

Neither one of us moved for what felt like forever, simply holding to the other, safe inside the other’s warm embrace.

“You saved me, you saved the other priestesses, I just know we will win. We will reclaim the forest, I have no doubt,” said Elara.

“I hope so,” I said.

“Look at how strong you’ve become, look at what you can do. How can you think anything less.”

“But the enemy is just as strong,” I said.

“But he doesn’t have anything that’s worth fighting for. Not like we do.” She was right, since I arrived here keeping them all safe had motivated me and gave me the courage to fight. I would risk my life, die if it came to it, to keep them all safe. Elara, Selene, Titania… they were my friends. I loved each of them and would do anything for them.

“How is Diana doing?” I asked.

“She’s still recovering. Even getting her to eat a full meal has been a struggle. But I think… I think it would be good if you went and saw her. You did save her after all. I think maybe she’s just feeling guilty. You haven’t even seen her since rescuing her,” said Elara. I did see her once after that, but I pushed her away. I was frightened and didn’t want to see anyone. I should at least check on her.

“I will, I’ll make sure she’s okay,” I said.

“Thank you, my wolf. Don’t forget you’re a Priest Of The Moon now, we all need each other. We all get our strength from one another. The blessing of the Moon Goddess is a powerful one, but if we don’t offer our bodies up to her, that blessing begins to wane.”

“I understand…” It was true, after each night I spent with one of them, I felt a greater energy inside. I didn’t think that they felt it too. I felt more connected to the energy around us. I had to share in the love of the Moon, with all of them.

“But first I think we should get cleaned up,” I laughed.

“Indeed,” said Elara, “you made quite the mess of me,” she raked her fingers through her tangled hair, trying to straighten it out.

“Eh, sorry about that.”

“Don’t be,” Elara kissed my lips, “I like it.”

I went into the temple kitchen and grabbed what I could and filled a plate, stacking it high with various delights of the forest. I could only hope my small offering would be enough for Diana to see I meant nothing ill by being so cold to her. I went into her room and saw her lying in bed. She turned over and her eyes met mine.

“Hey, I brought you a little something,” I said.

“Thanks,” said Diana but not much else than that. She certainly didn’t seem too excited to see me which was understandable. I sat on the edge of the bed and offered the plate to her. She took it from me without a word and nibbled periodically off it. The room went silent as she ate and I watched. My stomach growled and now I had really wished I grabbed something for myself too. Diana handed me an apple. I took a bite, it was something at least

“I’m useless,” said Diana, “all I do is get captured, every single time…”

“At least you didn’t die,” I said. I realized a bit too late that it probably didn’t sound as reassuring as it did in my head.

“You’re terrible,” laughed Diana. It was a bit morbid. But death didn’t feel as serious to me anymore. It was only a momentary end, it was finite. “But you’re right, I suppose,” said Diana, “Io practically gave up the moment she got captured. She has always been so impatient, doesn’t like waiting.”

“Sometimes I guess you just have to wait, wait for the right moment,” I said.

“Yeah…” Diana placed the plate of food on the nightstand and curled her body around me.

“About that night…”

“I get it. You’re still new here. Elara told me that this is your first time in this world. I’d like to say it gets easier but it doesn’t always. I get so attached to the lives of our friends too. It’s why I couldn’t just give up like Io, I had to see what happened next. I shouldn’t be so hard on you either, you did save me.”

“Well we all did. I couldn’t have done it alone,” I said.

“Maybe, but I don’t think they could have done it without you either.” Diana rested her head in my lap, her long green hair draped over me. I placed my hand on her forehead, gently massaging her temples.

“That feels nice,” Diana smiled.

I could feel myself getting hard, touching her like that started to excite me. I felt a bit guilty about it though, it didn’t exactly suit the sort of moment we were having but I couldn’t help it. The way she looked at me, how relaxed she looked, it really got to me.

“I’m not like the other priestesses, I can’t heal like Elara or fight like Selene and Titania.”

“There must be something you’re good at though?”

“Well… I do like to make potions. In fact…” Diana lifted herself up and leaned over the bed, rummaging underneath it, taking a small vial in her hand. “This is one of my favorites,” smirked Diana.

“What is it?” I asked.

“It makes everything more sensitive… everything,” Diana shook the bottle, “want to try it with me?”

I took a big gulp, nervous as to what it was I might be ingesting, “sure, we can give it a shot,” I said.

Diana uncorked the bottle and let a single drop hit her tongue. She held my chin and had me open my mouth holding the bottle over my tongue. A tear drop of liquid splashed down, coating my tongue. She recorked the bottle and placed it on the nightstand.

“How long does it take to start working?” I asked.

“Not long,” said Diana, she squeezed my cheeks, pressing my lips out. She brought her lips to mine. Opening her mouth to accept my tongue. Her lips were soft and wet, I could taste the potion on her tongue.

“Can you feel it?” Asked Diana. My lips tingled with a wonderful sensation at the slightest touch.

“Mmhmm,” I licked inside her mouth. It was absolute bliss. Even her fingers on my cheek felt so perfect. Touching her skin, it was like I could feel every part of her all at once. My cock jumped and ached behind my trousers. I didn’t know how I would be able to last and endure this. The slightest touch would surely send me over the edge.

“I can’t wait any longer,” sighed Diana.

Diana removed her dress and spread her legs. Her pussy was soaked. She placed a hand between her legs. She bit her lip and started to rub, her face contorted in all sorts of pleasurable ways. Her toes curled as she held that pleasure in. She removed her hand, and snapped her legs shut, her body shaking, she rolled over and wrapped her arms around herself. She breathed heavily and let out tiny little whimpers. She looked so absolutely desirable like that. I removed my clothing, knelt down next to her. I grabbed her knees and eased her legs a part. Diana reached up and pulled me in closer. I brought myself between her legs, my cock pressed against her.

“Don’t make me wait,” moaned Diana. I pressed the tip of my cock inside her. I thought I was going to explode. I held in, stopping for a moment. “If you cum, just keeping going,” said Diana.

“Right,” I nodded.

I slid myself into her pussy, it was too much, so wet and tight, cum spilled from my throbbing cock and filled her. I held to her breasts, letting the streams of cum run their course. It never felt this good. Her potion really heightened the pleasure. I worked my cock in and out of her, sliding in the mess of juices and cum.

“Yes… give it to me,” moaned Diana. I lifted her legs and rested them on my shoulder. I pounded my cock into her pussy, her breasts jiggled and bounced with each thrust.

“I’m- I’m gonna cum again,” Diana cried out, her pussy tightened and pushed my cock out. The moment it did, I had no choice to release another wave of cum, splattering her breasts with it.

“Damn, that’s so good,” Diana ran her fingers through my cum, “I hope you’re not done yet.”

This potion must have increased my endurance, I never would have been able to keep going otherwise. Once, twice, it still wasn’t enough, I still wanted more of her. And each time her legs quivered and quaked she begged for more. I flipped her over and lifted her ass in the air, taking her from behind. I grabbed her wrists, her body bouncing off mine with each forceful thrust. Diana tossed her head back.

“Pull my hair.”

I reached up and grabbed her hair, wrapping it around my wrists. Plunging into her from behind and pulling her back in each time she bounced forward. Diana pinched her nipples, her mouth hung open, her tongue dripping with spit.

Diana pushed me off and turned around, “do you think you can still cum for me?” She took my cock into her hands, gripping my shaft.

“I- I- think so,” I muttered. I could barely speak, I was so out of breath. But the desire for her still filled me, even if I couldn’t talk I could still please her with my body, that much I was still capable of. Diana took my cock into her mouth, sucking and bobbing her head. Spit drooled over her lips and splashed down the shaft. She took me all the way in, hungry and insatiable.

“Give me another load,” said Diana, “right here,” she pointed to her chest.” More cum erupted from my cock, sticking to her breasts, to her nipples. Diana wasn’t finished with me yet though. She climbed on top of me, lowering her pussy down my cock. She squatted over me, banging her ass against my thighs as her pussy engulfed my hard cock. Her moans filled the room as I held to her, trying to just hang in there as she used my cock for her pleasure.

“I think I got it!” Said Diana, she hopped off my cock and grabbed her dress, “I figured it out.”

“Wait? What? What are you talking about?” I was so confused over what was going on. She went from jumping on my cock to jumping out of bed so suddenly.

“Come on,” said Diana, grabbing my hand, “get dressed,” she tossed my clothes at me.

“Tell me what’s going on first,” I said shoving my legs into my pants.

“I know how I can help the forest,” she said, “thank you,” Diana clasped her hands on my cheeks and kissed my face all over. Diana scoured underneath her bed pulling out a handful of vials filled with liquid as well as strange plants and other things. She filled a cask with varying ingredients, “there’s just one more thing I need. Come on.”

I really wanted to just continue enjoying and playing with Diana. The feel of her body, the warmth, the love, that insatiable energy. I still tingled with sensitivity from the potion. But whatever had now captured her attention there was no turning her away from. I guess I just had to find something else to focus on besides my aching cock. Though I came many times this potion still pulsed in my veins, still filled me with its prowess. As I followed Diana everything looked more sharp, my vision was enhanced, my hearing, all of it. This potion didn’t just heighten my sexual prowess but all my senses.

Diana led us through the woods. My ears began to twitch. I heard something in the woods not too far off.

“Hold up,” I said. The two of us came to a halt. I waited and listened. I could make out the sounds clear as day. It was a skeleton, just one, a straggler left behind.

“I hear it too,” said Diana.

“Wait here, I’ll take care of it,” I shifted into a wolf and took off, bounding through the woods. I followed the scent of the skeleton and came upon it. I crouched low in the grass and waited for it to unwittingly approach. I pounced, snapping my jaws on the bones. My teeth pierced through its spine, separating it in half. I shifted quickly into my human form, and pulled up vines from the earth, dragging the remains underground. I’ve come a long way since my first night here. I felt I was finally starting to really get a handle on my magic.

“Once I get what I need, we shouldn’t have to worry about them wandering so close to the temple. I should be able to purify the temple,” said Diana.

“So what exactly are we looking for?” I asked.

“Milk. Well, from a nymph,” said Diana. We entered into the grove where I met those four beautiful creatures. Diana walked around inspecting each tree. “There you are,” Diana shook a branch. The tree quaked and shifted, Mira took form, looking absolutely stunning. The potion still raged through me, I was hard at the sight of her.

“We need your help,” said Diana to Mira.

“I heard. You want my milk. Well I can’t just be milked, you’ll have to excite me for it first,” said Mira. Mira glanced over at my direction, “Mmm, but that shouldn’t be too hard for him.” Mira snaked her way over to me, rubbing herself on me. “Give me some more of what you did the last time, and you’ll have all the milk you could want.”

“Ah, I see you two have already met,” said Diana, pulling my trousers down. “So you know just how capable he is then.”

“Mmhmm,” moaned Mira, licking her lips at the sight of my cock. The two of them knelt down before me, taking my sensitive cock in their soft hands. Diana pinched and tugged on Mira’s nipples, making them stiff and erect.

“I hope you still have some energy left,” said Diana, lowering me on top of Mira. “Give her that hard cock of yours.” I thrusted myself inside of the beautiful nymph. Sliding deep into her tight creamy pussy. “That’s it, give it to her,” said Diana. Diana teased at the nymphs nipples, licking with her tongue, tugging with her fingers. Working the first few drops of milk out. “We’re going to need more than that.”

Mira grabbed my lower body, pressing me down, forcing me in deeper as I rocked back and forth. Diana continued to milk the nymph for all the sweet cream she had inside those engorged breasts of hers. Diana pinched and tugged, streams of milk sprayed from the nymphs breasts and dripped down our bodies.

“That’s it, keep producing for us,” said Diana. The wonderful sight of Mira’s milky breasts sent me into overdrive, I gripped her thighs and plunged over and over into her wet pussy. My cock, overly sensitive, erupted with cum and filled the nymphs pussy. Milk sprayed from Mira’s tits. Diana grabbed her cask and filled it with the nymphs milk. “Thank you,” said Diana kissing the nymph on the lips, her tongue going into her mouth.

“Just a little more,” begged Mira, “I want just a little more of this cock.” I lifted myself up and stroked my cock on her clit. Mira closed her legs on me, I forced my way through as she shook with pleasure. “Ah, yes,” moaned Mira, squirming and twitching. Mira panted underneath the weight of my body. Her fingers teased the head of my cock, “I hope you come back and visit again soon.”

“Once this is all over, we will be able to spend more than enough time together,” said Diana, “But for now we still have a job to do.”

Diana lifted me off the nymph. I didn’t want to stop, I wanted to keep going, keep sliding my cock into that nymph's tight pussy. How long did this potion last for. It was almost torture to feel constantly horny. If it wasn’t for Diana leading the way I would never leave the bedroom, how did she manage it. She kept her cool even though the potion pumped through her same as it did me. She must have been used to it or something.

Diana knelt before the blackened river, “this should do it.” Diana held the cask above the water, pouring it into the sludge. The water began to quicken and flow. Crystal blue water rippled from where Diana poured the brew. The river cleared up and sparkled in the sunlight. I dipped my fingers into it, fresh and cold.

“You did it,” I said.

“It’ll take a bit of time but soon the algae, the fish, the plants, will all return. Whatever corruption the necromancer did to this place has been undone. There’s only one thing left to do,” said Diana.

“The Necromancer…”

“That’s it. I’m afraid I won’t be much help with him however.” I watched as two deers emerged from the woods, lowering their tongues and taking a drink from the river.

“You’ve done more than enough already,” I said.




Chapter 9

The priestesses and myself all sat at the dining table. The temple aid clambered around, clearing our plates and bringing a second course. I was already stuffed from the first. Besides it wasn’t for the food that I was here. It was to discuss our next plan of action. As I see it there was only one last thing to care of, the necromancer himself. The forest had been purified, the priestesses, those that remained, were all safe at the temple. The necromancer was the only thing left to cause us any problems. Whether that was the whole point of my quest here or not, I didn’t know. Maybe I really did have a choice in the matter, though at this point it no longer felt like I did. I was a part of something, and I had to see it through.

“If you think you’re ready then I have no problem with finishing this,” said Titania. It was her agreement on the matter that I worried about getting the most. But she offered no resistance to the idea. I suppose she was a fighter after all, battling filled her with energy, gave her purpose. Elara of course was willing to stand by me no matter what, she continued to believe in me since the moment I arrived in this world.

“Well I don’t think I should really have much say in the matter,” said Diana, “You all know more about what’s going on then I do, I’ve spent too much time in a cage to offer any input.” That leaves only Selene, I can’t see her denying my request but still I needed each of their approval to go along with this. I was a member of the temple now, I had to follow protocol. I glanced at Selene waiting for her response. She looked deep in thought and took a moment before offering her side.

“I only have one caveat,” said Selene, “If we do this then it’s just us. I don’t want anyone else risking their lives for our war.”

“This isn’t just our war it affects the entire forest,” added Titania. They both had a point. I didn’t want to see another loyal forest creature die defending me. But I saw what the necromancer did to the forest, we all shared the forest.

“Don’t be foolish Titania,” said Selene, “you know as well as I do the real reason the necromancer sought our demise.”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Tell him,” said Selene.

Titania cleared her throat and turned to face me, “He wanted us as servants and when we refused-”

“Servants,” scoffed Diana, “He wanted playthings, women he could use for his own sexual pleasure whenever he wanted. He’s a bastard, to think we used to be friends with that man.”

“She’s right,” said Titania.

Perhaps they thought this news would have come as a shock to me but it didn’t, I could have gathered this much on my own. Will wanted to play a different game, a game that only sought after his own pleasure regardless of the other players. I can’t say I agree with him, but still, it was just another choice, another way to tell a story.

“Exactly,” added Selene, “That’s why it should be us and us alone to put a stop to him.”

“Look, I’m good with just the five of us. If that’s the way it's got to be then let’s do it,” I said.

“Five of us? I’m afraid I'm not going to be much use in battle,” said Diane.

“Maybe not in battle, but we will need potions, stay behind if you’d like, but your skills are just as valuable as the rest of ours,” I said.

“Hmmph, look who finally decided to act his role,” said Titania.

Elara gave me a pleased smile.

“So it’s settled then, the four of us will take on the necromancer,” said Selene.

“I can’t wait,” said Titania, gripping the hilt of her blade.

We only had one small problem, I had no idea where to even find Will. Thankfully, Selene had a solution for that. The five of us gathered into one of the temple’s ritual rooms. Selene took hold of my staff and removed the orb from it placing it on the main altar.

“If the five of us invoke the Goddess together she can aid us in revealing the necromancer’s location. You are up to it Miles, right?”

“Of course he is,” snickered Titania, “he is a man isn’t he? Funny how by his very desire for us the necromancer has only driven us further from him and closer to another.”

Ahh, so it was another ritual of this sort. I can’t say I’m all that against it. Four insanely beautiful priestesses all willing to give themselves over to me. I’d be a fool to turn that down. Still this Goddess, she sure had an interesting means of contacting her.

The priestesses wasted no time in disrobing themselves and kneeling before me. Elara, Selene, Titania, and Diana; each one of them glanced up at me. I looked into each of their eyes, for whatever reason it was me that found himself surrounded and loved by each of them and not Will. I had no intentions of controlling them, of forcing them into servitude like Will did. I only wanted to help and understand more of this world, and by that I have been blessed with more than I could have Imagined.

Elara was the first to take hold of my cock. When this was all over, when I returned back to my own world, it was going to be her soft and delicate touch that I would miss the most. Her fingers ran over the tip, teasing me. I wanted to bend over and kiss her, lift her up and embrace her. But Titania’s strong hand pressed against my chest as her other hand gripped around my shaft. Selene let the spit drip out of her mouth and run over each of the priestesses fingers, they all gripped and slid their hands off my cock.

Each one took turns taking me into their warm and wet mouths. When one didn’t suck, they licked from underneath, finding any possible way to play with me. And if they couldn’t reach me, they went for one another. Squeezing and pinching at their soft flesh. Fingers and hands, sliding across wet pussies. The sounds of our pleasure echoed in the chamber, surely a pleasing sound to the Goddess.

I wanted to be inside each and everyone of them. They radiated with lustful desire, blessed with beauty, blessed by the moon. I was enchanted by the display of sexuality and love performed between them. The way Titania groped and pinched Diana’s stiff nipples. The way Selene caressed Elara tight ass. I Spread Elara’s legs open, needing to taste her sweet pussy again. I ran my tongue along her clit, she let out soft moans. Her voice tickled at my eardrums, and made my cock throb.

If I failed in defeating Will at least I had this moment to spend with the priestesses now. Still, I believed we would all be safe. But truly there was no certainty that we would. I teased my cock over Elara’s pussy.

“Yes… please,” begged Elara.

Selene caressed Elara’s cheek and kissed her lips, “Show her how much you love her,” Selene took my hand and placed it on Elara’s chest. I slid my cock inside of her. Just a bit at first. Elara gasped. My cock stretched her open.

“Please my hero, take me… love me,” sighed Elara. I had no intentions of doing any less. Her sweet pussy was wet and warm. My heart beat faster as I entered fully inside of her. I moved my hips and pushed against her body. Her breasts rocked with my rhythm. To feel so connected with another, it was absolute bliss. To have the other priestesses radiate with joy at the uniting of our bodies.

All my worries of the ensuing fight melted away. All that existed in this moment now was the women and myself. The sounds and touches, the wonder and ecstasy. Our sweaty bodies glided along one another. Our breathing mixed and grew heavy. I held Elara’s face between my hands, looking into her eyes as I worked my cock in and out of her pussy. So tight, so warm and loving. I never wanted this world to end, or to return to my old life. Everything was right here for me.

The orb on the altar shone bright and the clouded sphere started to spin. Selene removed her lips from Titania and gazed deeply into the orb. The rest of us continued to share in our love as Selene communicated with the orb and the Goddess, beseeching her aid in finding the necromancer.

The Goddess answered our prayers and Selene placed her hands on the orb. An energy of great power filled the room. My aching body filled with strength. Elara’s eyes went wide. She bit her lip and gripped my thighs, and would have pulled me in closer if only such a thing was possible. I kissed her lips, our mouths connecting, our tongues darting about. I swelled and groaned, erupting my seed into Elara. I collapsed on top of her. My cock resting inside her soaking pussy. I shifted my legs. Elara tightened her hold on me.

“Don’t pull out, not just yet,” said Elara. I had no desire to leave her. I kept myself buried in her warmth. Diana nestled next to us, her hand stroking Elara’s hair.

“You will defeat him, you will save us all,” she whispered to us.

Feeling them all there in that room with me, I would do anything to prove her right. Risk my life if I had to. Whatever it takes. I was not going to let Will win. I was not going to allow him to steal the priestesses away again. And when the time came, I knew I could end him. This was not the Will of the world I arrived from. This was the necromancer, a wretched demon of a man with no care for others but himself.

Titania lifted me over, thirsty and desiring for more. She licked my cock clean, sucking the cum and juices off. She pressed my body down and climbed on top, sinking her pussy down my cock. Bouncing her ass on me.

“Oh fuck,” I cried out, looking for anything to take hold of.

“You didn’t think I’d let you go without taking some for myself first,” said Titania.

I smiled, “How foolish of me to think so.”

Titania clawed at my chest, ravaging my cock with her pussy. I squirmed and bucked. I had no choice but to explode inside of her as well. Letting the cum fill her cunt. I suppose I would miss her too. The way she went for what she wanted, strong and commanding. They all had a special place in my heart.




Chapter 10

Diana was in the gardens, a large cauldron bubbled before her. She sprinkled some herbs inside and the mix sizzled. She gave each of us a wooden cup.

“This should help double the strength of your abilities. It’ll last for a few hours,” said Diana.

“Thank you,” I said, lifting the cup to my lips. I nearly spit the brew out. It tasted awful.

“Yeah, bonemeal doesn’t exactly help with the taste,” said Diana, “but it’s powerful stuff.”

We all drank the potion. Titania had no problem getting it down. Elara and I glared at each other and started to dry heave, desperately keeping ourselves from spewing the brew back up.

“The necromancer is holed up not too far from here. His reach is clearly dwindling. I saw only one other demon guard with him,” said Selene.

“Good, we couldn’t have chosen a better time,” said Diana.

“Best to end him before he has the chance to regather his strength,” said Titania.

The four of us took off into the forest. Ready as we’ll ever be to face off with Will. We followed behind Selene as she took the lead. The forest was alive with creatures. Birds sang fluttering from tree to tree. Insects buzzed about the multicolored flowers. Hard to believe this was the same forest. Whatever death and corruption the necromancer laid upon this place had all been reclaimed with life once again.

We journeyed together for a few miles. A solemn journey. None of us spoke much. Our minds and bodies filled with anticipation. Selene led us to a mountainside. A large opening that winded deep through the mountains beckoned for us to enter.

“This is the place,” said Selene.

“So what’s the plan?” I asked.

“You and I will take the front,” said Titania, “Elara you keep to the rear, stay hidden if you can. If any of us need your aid we will fall back to you.”

“Right,” nodded Elara.

“And I?” Asked Selene.

“Guard the entrance, we can’t be certain the necromancer doesn’t have allies lurking about. Besides, if there isn’t any flora inside the cave your magic won’t be of much help to us anyway.”

We all agreed with Titania’s plan. Selene posted up outside of the cave entrance. She summoned two voracious and snapping plant elementals out of the earth to keep watch with her. Titana and I took the lead walking into the dark cave. Elara clutched to her staff following in behind us. There was no telling how deep the cave went or where the paths led. We could only hope we were on the right track and could take the necromancer by surprise.

The tunnel opened into a large chamber. Torches flickered on the walls offering a dim lighting. In the center of the chamber was a sigil painted in blood.

“Careful,” said Titania. The two of us approached the center of the sigil. Whatever the necromancer was up to it wasn’t good. I got down on my knees to get a closer look. I slid a finger along the sigil. The blood markings began to boil and flash.

“I said be careful,” said Titania.

“I- I didn’t do anything,” I said.

“Like hell,” said Titania.

Within a puff of dark smoke a large hulking demon appeared before us both monstrous and intimidating. Just as large as Hargthor but far more menacing. The demon pulled a two handed sword out of the sigil and tossed it over its shoulder.

“The master is going to be rather pleased once I bring him you two,” said the Demon, pointing his blade at Titania and Elara. “I suppose he can use your skull for a goblet,” the demon glared at me.

I jumped back out of the sigil and clutched my staff. My body shifted and I took on the form of the wolf. I howled and shook my snout. I clawed at the earth, signaling Titania to let her know I was ready.

“I’m afraid it’s your bones that will be dined with tonight,” said Titania, drawing her blade. She wasted no time and swung at the demon. He lifted his mighty weapon and blocked her attack. I darted around behind the creature and got ready to pounce. The demon held its blade out and swung around in a full circle. I gracefully jumped over it. Titania attempted to dodge but stumbled and fell to the ground.

“Titania!” Yelled Elara.

“I’m fine, just keep a safe distance,” said Titania.

“Well well well, so you decided to show up after all,” the necromancer stepped into the chamber, a gnarled wooden staff clutched in his hand. He lifted his staff, shadowy tendrils spilled out and shot towards Titania. I dashed after her, shoving her out of the way.

“Not bad, Miles. I see you’ve been practicing,” said the necromancer.

I let out a snarl and shifted back, “It’s time we ended this,” I said.

“Very well,” the necromancer grabbed the edge of his hood and lowered it. His face was horrific. His flesh had turned grey with black lines etched deep into the skin. “You look surprised. It’s still me Miles. Dark magic does unfortunately come with a price.”

“No wonder you need to force women into slavery,” I laughed, “With a face like that who would want to come willingly.”

“Enough!” Will shouted, a shadowy hand shot forth and gripped at my throat, lifting me into the air.

Titania lifted her blade and hurried to my aid, her sword trailing behind her as she ran down the necromancer.

“Not so fast,” growled the demon. The broadside of his sword smacked into Titania and sent her back.

I struggled for a breath and focused my energy, letting the bear within me out, shifting my form. The shadow around my throat tore apart, I fell to the ground and let out a bestial roar.

“A clever trick,” said Will, “you may be able to break out of my grasp but let’s see how you manage this…” Will shot three shadowbolts out of his staff. I dodged the first and second, the third turned back around homing in on me, sending a painful wave of dark energy through my body.

The wave stunned me for a moment, I couldn’t move or shift. The demon lifted its weapon ready to strike me down. Titania darted in front of me. Cocking her sword back she then thrusted the point of her weapon deep into the chest of the demon. The demon let out a roar of pain and dropped his weapon to the ground. Just when I thought Titania had got the best of him the demon reached out and took hold of Titania in his mighty grasp, lifting her off the ground.

“Nice try,” smirked the demon. The demon ripped the blade out of his chest and pointed it at TItania’s. “But not good enough.” The demon thrusted the blade forward, shoving it through Titania, a mist of blood spraying out of her back. The demon released her and her body fell to the ground.

Filled with rage and ferocity I bounded after the demon. I charged, throwing the entirety of my weight into him. The demon stumbled and fell flat on his back. I clawed at his chest and sank my jaws into its neck. I bit and ripped chunks of demonic flesh. Blood dripped from my snout. I stomped my paw down the monster's face and tore a chunk of flesh from its cheek, exposing bone.

“Brutal,” said Will, “you would have made a fine necromancer, a pity.” Will glanced from me towards Elara. Elara hovered over Titania, desperately trying to heal her wound. It was too late. Tears rolled down Elara’s face. She knew as well as I did there was no hope for revival, though she clung to the false belief that she could still save Titania. A shadowy tendril snaked after her. I shifted into a wolf and picked up speed. Throwing myself into the grasp of the shadow. I shifted back into a human and broke the shadow’s hold.

“Get out of here, get to safety,” I demanded of Elara.

“But-”

“Now! I won’t lose you too.”

“It looks like it’s just you and me, Miles,” said Will.

“Not for long,” I said.

“How right you are,” Will pulled a dagger out of his waistband and sliced it across his palm. He pressed his bleeding hand to the dirt. A dark void opened and two skeletal warriors walked out of the darkness. The skeletons rushed at me. I shifted and howled. A skeleton sunk its boney claws into my hide. A deep gash raked my flesh. I snapped my jaws and shattered the spine of the skeleton. I pounced on the remaining skeleton, a shadowbolt stunned my body. The skeleton tore at my underbelly. As soon as I regained movement I shifted into a bear and crushed the skeleton underneath the weight of my body.

More shadowy tendril wrapped around me. What a useless attempt. I shifted back into a human and broke free. “Haven’t you learned that doesn’t work on me,” I said.

Will chuckled, “I’m not going for you.” A tendril lashed at the staff in my snapping it in half. The orb fell out and rolled along the ground. I tried to change forms but without my staff I was unable too. I was useless now. Unarmed and incapable of using magic.

“Looks like I win,” said Will.

A tendril shot at me. I rolled out of the way. Titania’s limp body rested next to me. I can’t lose, I refuse to. If I die the others won’t stand a chance against him.

“I’m sorry,” I whispered to Titania. I grabbed the sword embedded in Titania’s body and ripped it free.

This was it, filled with and blinded by my rage, I jumped into the air and held the point of the sword down at Will. A shadowbolt shocked my body. But it didn’t matter. Stunned, I fell through the air, the point of the blade sinking into Will’s stomach. Facing me, Will coughed up blood, black red ichor splattering in my face.

“Well… played…” spat Will.

I pulled my arm back, removing the blade and thrusted it one last time into his stomach. Blood pooled out of his mouth and his body dropped to the floor.

“Well played, Will,” I shuddered.

I ran to Titania. I placed a hand over her heart. It was too late, if Elara couldn’t save her there was nothing I could possibly do. I lowered her eyelids and kissed her forehead. She gave her life for us. She would be remembered as a true hero. I lifted her body and carried her over my shoulders. I exited the cave and placed Titania down onto the earth.

“It’s finished,” I said. Elara and Selene nodded not saying a word.

That night the entire temple joined us as we buried Titania under the moonlight in the grove where I first came into this world. We offered our prayers for her sending.

“She is with the Goddess now,” said Selene. I wrapped my arm around Elara’s shoulder, comforting her as the tears continued to flow. We all grieved for our fallen ally. Titania’s story had ended. And this filled me with a great sadness. But I knew the life behind Titania continued on. And another story waited for whoever that was, if they so desired it. The priestesses and myself left the grove. The temple aids filled in the grave.

“A memorial will be resurrected in her honor,” said Diana.

As long as the temple remains in this world so too will the memory of Titania and the sacrifice she made for it.

That night at the temple I laid awake in bed, unable to sleep. I rolled the orb around in my hands. I felt as if my reason for being in this world had come to an end. My quest completed. Yet I still couldn’t bring myself to go back to my world. I knew I would have to at some point however. I just wanted to spend a little more time here. I left the temple and went to the forest. I wanted to spend some time alone with my thoughts. Take a stroll in the moonlight. I wondered, as I looked to the moon, if Titania was there still a part of this world somehow. Or if she had moved on, to somewhere else or something else.

I heard a rustling in the forest. My initial thought was skeletons. But they were no more, for the time being the forest was safe. Then a crouched figure caught my eye. I carefully approached. A man dug through the earth with his hands.

“Greetings,” I said to the man.

The man raised himself and looked at me with a big smile, “Oh, hello.”

“Will,” I laughed, “you’re back already?”

“Indeed,” said Will, “but don’t worry, you killed the necromancer. He is no more. I think this time I might take a more simple path.”

“Really?”

“Mmhmm, I think I’m going to do some foraging and then head to the capital. See if I can find an apothecary to apprentice for.”

“The capital?” I asked.

“It’s not such a small world here, Miles. Not really.”

I hadn’t even thought of that. Thought of exploring other places in this world. From the moment I got here my mind was focused on only one thing, saving the temple. I couldn’t help but wonder what else was out there, who else was out there.

Will placed a hand on my shoulder, “But if you ever need to, you know where you can find me. Everyday from nine to six, I’ll be at the comic shop. Don’t be a stranger. Maybe we can even party up some time. There are still many others out there playing the villain. If you’re still interested in being the hero that is.”

“I think I rather like being the hero. It feels good,” I said.

“It always does,” Will grabbed his cloth bag and slung it over his shoulder. He turned and waved and took off deeper into the forest.

If anyone back home saw Will, they would simply see a struggling comic book store owner. They would have no idea of the adventures and lives he lived here. Far greater adventures than most could ever possibly imagine. This was where Will truly belonged. He got by in our world. But in this one he did more than just that. He explored, he fought, he failed, he tried again. Suddenly whatever decisions I had to make back home about moving forward; about finding a career, or another degree, they didn’t matter so much to me. I could be happy with getting by. So long as I could find the time to come back here and live out just one more story. That’s what was truly important to me.




Chapter 11

I slept the remainder of that night in my room at the temple. It wasn’t time for me to leave, not just yet. I still wanted to at least say goodbye to everyone here first. I knew I would be back but it might be some time before then. And in a world as potentially chaotic as this one, there really is no knowing who would still be here when I returned. I’m sure I’d be able to find my friends again, they just might not be the friends that I remembered.

I sat at the dining table, Elara and Selene had finished their meals and left. Diana and I remained for the moment.

“Do you still have any more of that potion?” I asked her.

“What potion?” The look on my face must have made it obvious as to what I was referring to, “Oh… yes, there’s some left.”

“Can I have some by chance?”

“Of course. Were you thinking of joining me for another-” Diana stopped mid sentence, looking me over. “Ah, this isn’t about me is it?”

“Not exactly,” I said.

“I understand. Elara will be thrilled,” said Diana.

“Thank you. After today I’m going to return to my home. I’m not sure how long I’ll be away for… but if you’re not here when I return-”

Diana stood up from her seat and walked over to me, her fingers sliding across my shoulders, “It’s been a pleasure getting to know you too,” Diana kissed my cheek. “You have fun with her. She really does care about you.”

I nodded in return.

When I went back to my room to get ready for the day a small vial sat upon my nightstand. I took the vial and placed it into my pocket. I peered out my window and saw Selene working in the gardens. I opened my window and shouted to her, telling her to wait for me. Selene smiled and waved back.

I headed into the gardens, the light of the sun felt soothing on my exposed skin. The outside world felt at peace, fully at peace. But this was probably just a reflection of how I felt inside. There was nothing left to be done, I could simply relax into the way things were and let them happen and unfold naturally. It felt good to not have to chase anything down. To try and fight for some outcome.

“I’m going to be leaving for a bit,” I said.

“I figured as much,” said Selene, “We’re going to miss you here. Elara most of all, have you said goodbye to her yet?”

“Not yet. Where is she?”

“She is in her chambers, left with a handful of flowers just a moment ago,” said Selene. “You know you really took to this place quite fast, I’m impressed. I do hope you return soon.”

“Don’t worry, I don’t think I’d be able to stay away for too long,” I said.

“I’m happy to hear that,” Selene embraced me in a hug, “go, enjoy her,” whispered Selene. I pulled away and looked into her eyes and nodded.  I bent down and plucked a handful of flowers.

I knocked on the door to Elara’s room, “Come in,” said a familiar voice. Elara stood before her night stand, arranging flowers in a vase.

“What are you up to?” I asked.

“It’s just a little something for Titania,” said Elara.

“May I add some?” I asked, holding out the flowers in my hand.

“Please,” said Elara.

The two of us stood next to each other, filling the vase with a variety of colored plants. I can’t see Titania being the type to want a flower arrangement. But then I suppose this sort of act of remembrance was more for the living than the dead. Elara lifted a black rose and placed it into the center of the arrangement. Now that looked more like Titania.

“She will love it,” I said.

“I hope so,” said Elara.

It was hard for me to get the words out. But the longer I stood by her side the more it ate away at me to just tell her. I had no choice, I couldn’t leave without saying goodbye.

“I’m going to be gone for a bit,” I said.

Elara looked down for a moment, I placed a finger underneath her chin and lifted her gaze to meet mine. “But I’ll be back. I’ll always come back,” I smiled.

“You better,” smiled Elara. She threw her arms around me and hugged tightly, squeezing and squeezing me.

“Alright alright, easy,” I said, freeing myself from her vice-like hold.

“You know I don’t want you to leave, right?”

“I don’t really want to leave either, but there are some things I need to take care of back home.”

“I understand,” said Elara, “I haven’t been back home in a long time. I’m afraid to go back now. I don’t know what’s waiting for me there anymore.”

I took Elara’s hands in mine, “I am,” I said. “Elara… in this world or in any other I would be honored to have you by my side.”

“Really? You mean that?”

“Of course I do.”

There was nothing left to say. Our lips found one anothers. Our chest pressed against each other. My hands held to Elara never wanting to let go. Wanting to hold and make this moment last. Her tongue found its way into my mouth, wet and warm. We tumbled to her bed and fell upon it. I hovered above her. I took the potion from my pocket and uncorked the vial. I let the liquid drip into my mouth and brought my lips to Elara’s, swapping a bit of potion into her open mouth.

The energy swelled inside of our bodies, the warmth tingled through our limbs. We wrestled with one another. Squeezing flesh and tugging at clothing until we both rolled naked in the sheets. Elara straddled on top of my chest, her hand reaching back and taking hold of my hard cock. Her fingers twisted and rotated pulling and tugging at my erection. Elara grinded her hips, her wet pussy sliding against my body. I reached forward and pressed my hand to her clit, rubbing. Elara moaned, filled with ecstasy.

“My wolf…”

“My priestess…”

Our voices mixed above her bed. Sweat glistened off her breasts. I held her tits in my hands, and pinched her tiny nipples. Elara lifted her hips and held my cock against her pussy, sliding herself up and down the underside of my throbbing cock.

“What a tease,” I laughed.

“Don’t deny that you love it, my wolf,” said Elara.

“I love nothing more than your continued touch,” I said. Elara pressed the tip of my cock to her clit, using it to bring herself pleasure. Precum dripped from my tip, mixing with her juices.

I wrapped an arm around her back and flipped her underneath me. I shoved her legs apart and brought my lips to her pussy. I licked up her sweet clit, sending shivers down her spine. Elara’s legs trembled. I put a finger into her wet hole, her pussy tightening around my finger. I worked her clit and the walls of her pussy. Elara squirmed and tightened, the ogarsms rolling through her one after another. The potion was in full effect pumping through our veins. Watching her squeal with enjoyment I couldn’t resist not being inside her. I pressed my cock into her tight pussy.

“Ah! Easy my wolf,” moaned Elara. I eased myself in inch by inch. Until she had taken the fullness of my cock. I began to thrust and gripped her hips. Forcing my cock up and in, pulling her down.

Our bodies entangled. I held to her head and back. Elara’s legs stuck up in the air and then wrapped around my body. We rocked together. Filled with love and lust and pleasure unmatched. My body quaked and I nibbled at her ear. Cum erupted from my cock and filled her warm pussy. Streams of my seed entered her. Elara squeezed me, forcing my hips down deeper, wanting to take every bit of my load.

The potion kept us full of energy. I pumped orgasm after orgasm into Elara. We both grew sticky with sweat and the mix of the juices of our love making. Our bodies gliding along one another. Nothing could separate us. The day continued on outside but the two of us remained in that bed together. Our bodies remained connected through loving union.

It was not until night had fallen completely that we had finished and Elara had fallen fast asleep. I leaned over and kissed her forehead, my thumb caressing the soft flesh of her cheek. It was not goodbye, not really. I would come back. I went to recieve my orb and looked at it one last time.

Name: Miles, Priest Of The Moon
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Current Location: Temple Of The Moon

“I’m ready to go home,” the orb filled the room with light. Its energy contorting my body and fitting me through the void.




Chapter 12

The world around me had never felt less alive. My room, my bed, it did nothing for me. Back only for a moment and already I was missing that world I had come to love. I looked at the card before me. My picture, my stats, they were all etched on the cardboard. I looked it over and then placed it back into the box, putting it away in my desk drawer. I looked at the time. Will would still be at the comic store. Perhaps I should pay him and his wife a visit.

The store was empty as usual. I called out for Will. He entered in from the back room, “Miles, so good to see you again.”

“You too,” I said.

“So what brings you here?” asked Will.

“Actually, I was wondering about getting a job,” I said.

“You mean here?”

“Yeah, if possible.”

Will thought it over in his head for a moment, “I suppose I can do that. I won’t be able to pay you much though.”

“That’s fine. I don’t think I need much. I’ve already got most of what I need.”

“Very well. We just got a shipment of Dark Reality Cards in. It’s the newest fad taking all the elementary schools by storm. Help set up the outside display?”

“Sure.”

“Oh, Miles,” said Will’s wife, Stacy, coming in from the back, “nice to see you.”

“Honey, say hello to our newest employee,” said Will.

“Glad to have you aboard,” she said.

Stacy and I brought the displays from the back outside. I really hoped this would help bring in a bit more business. As far as people go Will and Stacy aren’t so bad. A bit weird maybe, but not so bad.

“I’m happy Will finally found a friend,” said Stacy, “well, in our world.”

“I’m happy to have found one myself,” I said. “You wouldn’t happen to have any more Raw Magik cards would you?”

“I think so, why?”

“There’s someone I’m thinking of introducing to the game.”

It’s been way too long since my brother and I played together. It might be nice for the two of us to go on adventures again, like old times. I wonder what he would be like in the world of Raw Magik. Would he play to win just like before, or would he see something different in the game, something more real and alive. One thing’s for certain I couldn’t wait for my next adventure.

OEBPS/image_rsrcYG.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




