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A hot preview…

She began to deepthroat him. Back and forth she went, fucking her throat on his cock. He seemed pleased to watch her do the work, and every deep pulse of his powerful dick between her lips made her cunt ache with desire.

Finally when she could stand it no longer, she pulled off his thick meat. "Please, my lord. I need you inside me."

Theodric smiled and obliged. He picked her up and carried her to the bed, stripping off his clothes as they went. Without a word, he spread her legs wide and firmly entered her wet pussy with one powerful thrust. She gasped at the sudden sensation – it was like nothing she had ever felt before, as if his cock had been made specifically for her pleasure.

Reclaiming Tiriene Part III

Theodric went down to receive his breakfast and read new missives that morning. He found a letter on his desk that was an inquiry from a neighboring noble, Manfred. The request was to send his daughter, Lady Eileen, to Theodric's castle for a potential marriage arrangement. Theodric scoffed at the suggestion, knowing that Manfred only wanted to marry Eileen off to him because he wanted Theodric's claim for himself.

But as he read further, he couldn't help but feel intrigued by the possibility of Lady Eileen. He decided that he would give her an audience, at least, as he did want to meet her.

A few weeks later, Theodric was finally able to receive his long-awaited visitor. He had been waiting for this day with great anticipation and excitement, so when he saw the procession of horse horses in her entourage heading up to his castle, he couldn't help but feel excited.

When Lady Eileen stepped out of her carriage, it was as if a ray of sunshine had graced him with its presence. She was breathtakingly beautiful and her poise and grace were unparalleled. Her long golden hair shimmered in the sunlight, framing her delicate features perfectly. Her eyes sparkled like sapphires as she smiled at Theodric in greeting.

"Hello, my lord."

"Greetings, Lady Eileen."

Theodric couldn't help but feel the electricity in the air as he took her hand and kissed it. She blushed at this gesture of chivalry, and something stirred inside him that he had not felt before. He could see something in her eyes, a spark that ignited his own heart, and he knew right then and there that their connection was real. He asked her to come inside for a tour of the castle and to have some refreshments with him, which she happily obliged.

****

As Theodric led Lady Eileen into his castle, she couldn't help but admire every detail of it – from its grand front hall to its intricate wallpaper designs. She could tell that they both shared an appreciation for beauty because the way she looked at every corner of the room seemed filled with wonderment.

As they entered each chamber, Theodric would explain the history behind them so that Lady Eileen could learn more about his home. Every time their hands touched during this encounter, Eileen felt a spark of pleasure and desire.

There was something utterly captivating about Theodric. He was handsome, and still quite young for a man with so much stature and power. He was muscled, his face growing a slight, stubbled beard that she found masculine and attractive. He was the kind of man she sensed would take control of things. She enjoyed and respected that.

As he explained the history of his castle, Eileen felt her desire for him grow exponentially. Her body seemed to hum with electricity as his gaze sometimes lingered on her a beat too long.

She could feel herself becoming aroused in his presence, her sex tingling and growing wet. Despite the fact that they were still strangers, she wanted him inside her. She was so incredibly attracted to him that it scared and excited her at the same time. She had never felt like this before - as if some kind of dark magic was drawing them together.

Theodric's attention sent shivers down her spine and made her feel alive in a way she hadn't before. She wanted to explore more of this connection between them and see where it would lead them both.

"Do you like the castle, my lady?" he asked, turning to her.

"I do, Lord Theodric. It is truly wonderful. I have not seen one like this before."

"It is the masterwork of my father, Alaric. He built this castle with his own two hands."

"Your father?"

"Yes."

"I have always heard about your family line, my lord. It is impressive what you have achieved. One could easily say you are one of the most powerful men in the country, if not the world."

"I am just a man who loves his family and wants to make sure they are taken care of."

"I understand, my lord."

"Please, call me Theodric."

"Very well, Theodric. Thank you for showing me around your castle."

"You're welcome, Eileen."

He kissed her hand and told her they would meet again at dinner. For now, he had work to do and wanted her to enjoy the rest of her visit on her own. He promised to see her later, and with that, he left for his chambers.

Eileen watched him go, feeling a mixture of emotions that she couldn't quite understand – a strange blend of excitement and fear at the prospect of what might happen next. She knew that things could get very complicated between them if she allowed herself to get too caught up in their connection but, deep down, she wanted more than anything else to explore it further.

She smiled as she watched him disappear from view and then made her way back out into the gardens to enjoy the peacefulness and beauty that surrounded the castle grounds. As the sun set on this day, Eileen's heart felt lighter than ever before as she looked forward to their dinner together this evening.

She decided to wear some enticing undergarments that she knew were pleasing to men...just on the off chance that maybe things happened between her and Theodric on this night.

*****

The sun had gone down and the candles were lit by the time they were Both sitting at the dinner table. Theodric had laid out an array of delicious meals - roast boar, roasted potatoes, glazed carrots, and fresh bread. Everything was cooked to perfection, and it smelled amazing.

Eileen was enchanted with his company as he regaled her with stories of his family's long-standing traditions of being loyal servants to the king. She found herself captivated by his laughter and his words. His eyes flashed with excitement whenever he spoke about something that made him proud or passionate about a topic.

Dinner went on for hours, but neither seemed to have noticed how much time had passed until Eileen looked up and saw the stars twinkling in the night sky through one of the castle's windows. It was almost midnight!

They both laughed at how late it was getting, but Eileen could feel a kind of tension building between them as well.

"My lady," he finally asked. "Would you do me the honor of joining me in my room tonight?"

Eileen blushed at his request but, at the same time, was thrilled by it. She had been waiting all day for this moment, and she could feel her whole body tingling with anticipation.

"Yes, I would be delighted to join you, my lord."

Eileen felt her heart skip a beat – both from the anticipation of what might happen and from the hidden meaning behind his words. Even though she hadn't wanted to admit it to herself, she knew that she had secretly wanted this from the moment she met him – for him to make the first move, to show her that he was just as attracted to her as she was to him.

Theodric led her back to his chambers, which were just as lavish and beautifully decorated as the rest of his castle.

Eileen was stunned by the opulence of his bedroom – the rich red tapestries hanging from the walls beautiful paintings, the intricate mahogany furnishings... It all seemed to take her breath away.

She sat down on a chair opposite the bed, and Theodric came up behind her. He reached around and began to slowly unbutton her gown and pull it open wide. As her breasts came into view, he could see that she was already quite aroused and had been anticipating this moment as much as he had. They were big and full, which Theodric found pleasing.

Eileen's heart was beating fast and hard, her breath growing short as she watched him pull his own shirt off over his head and then step around behind her.

With her back to him, he bent down and took her nipple into his mouth, licking and sucking at it until it became erect. He then moved to the other nipple and began suckling it until both of her breasts were swollen and wet from his expert touch.

He could feel her shiver with pleasure from his touch, and he moved his hands down over her belly and to her thighs. He could smell her arousal growing stronger... and it was driving his desires to new heights.

He began to touch her pussy through her undergarments, and she let out a sigh of pleasure.

"Oh, yes..." she whispered, opening her legs and allowing Theodric to explore her even more.

He removed her gown completely, leaving her in the appealing lingerie she had chosen for this moment. He enjoyed it greatly, the way her body was hugged by the tight fitting sexy garments. It showed off her breasts and her pussy in a way that made his dick throb, and he couldn't wait to be inside her.

As he stripped her completely, leaving her naked, she gasped. She wanted to serve him, to give him everything. "Please, my lord, let me service you."

He smiled and nodded.

She knelt in front of him, and he unfastened his breeches. His impressive cock sprang free, and she stared at it in awe. It seemed to be calling out to her, begging for attention.

Gently she reached out and began stroking it with one hand while the other caressed its thick veins. As her strokes increased in intensity, so did his pleasure. He closed his eyes as he felt her hot breath on his tip, and then suddenly felt her lips wrap around it as she began to suck and deepthroat his cock.

Her technique was exquisite – one moment gentle and tender, the next passionate and intense. She was clearly very experienced in pleasuring a man this way; she knew exactly how to stroke it with her tongue and when to use just the right amount of pressure from her lips. Eileen knew what was expected of her, so she did as he desired - she opened wide and began to suck on his stiffening rod deeper and deeper until he was moaning loudly from pleasure. As his moans intensified, she felt an incredible warmth swelling up inside her - a warmth that only seemed to grow each time Theodric moaned louder from pleasure.

Encouraged by his reactions, Eileen kept going - deepening her throating technique yet further until she could feel every inch of him filling up her mouth. His taste was sweet as honey on her tongue - a flavor like nothing else she had ever experienced before.

She began to deepthroat him. Back and forth she went, fucking her throat on his cock. He seemed pleased to watch her do the work, and every deep pulse of his powerful dick between her lips made her cunt ache with desire.

Finally when she could stand it no longer, she pulled off his thick meat. "Please, my lord. I need you inside me."

Theodric smiled and obliged. He picked her up and carried her to the bed, stripping off his clothes as they went. Without a word, he spread her legs wide and firmly entered her wet pussy with one powerful thrust. She gasped at the sudden sensation – it was like nothing she had ever felt before, as if his cock had been made specifically for her pleasure.

He began to move within her – slowly at first, savoring every inch of their connection, and then gradually increasing in speed and intensity. Every time he thrust inside her, Eileen could feel a new wave of pleasure wash over her body that left her trembling with desire. His lips captured hers in an ardent kiss as his thrusts became harder and faster as they both raced towards orgasm.

Theodric wanted to cum, and he wanted to do it inside her. As the night had progressed, he realized that there was one undeniable way to cement a bond between him and Manfred's House, and that was to have a child with Eileen. If I get her pregnant, and she gives birth to a son, I will have claim to his land as well as my own.  It was in this moment that Theodric changed a little inside, becoming a bit darker, a bit more cunning, and a bit more determined to rule the entirety of the world in which he lived.   

He increased his rhythm, thrusting hard and fast against her clit as he pounded her pussy in a way that was almost animalistic. She felt a wave of pleasure so intense it threatened to overwhelm her, and Theodric moaned in satisfaction knowing she was on the edge of orgasm. But he didn't want to stop there – his desire had become insatiable and he wanted more from her. He moved down, continuing to pound her pussy while licking and sucking her breasts, wanting to give her everything that she deserved and pump inside of her until she was filled with his semen.

Eileen felt her body tense as the waves of pleasure began to build inside her. With each thrust, Theodric's cock filled her up more completely and the sensations grew more intense until they reached a crescendo. He pounded into her pussy in a furious rhythm, never letting up, always pushing himself further and further inside.

She screamed out his name as an orgasm tore through her body like a thunderbolt, and it was only a few moments later that she felt Theodric release himself with a deep guttural moan. His hot cum filled her womb. He came and came, thick jets of potent seed coating her insides. Finally he pulsed within her one last time before collapsing on top of her in exhaustion.

The night had been passionate and fruitful – Eileen knew the power of the bond between them was stronger than ever before, and she reveled in it. As she lay in his strong arms afterwards, she could not help but feel loved by this strong, powerful man. They were a perfect match. As she drifted off to sleep in his arms, she knew she was deeply in love.

I'm going to be the mother of Theodric's child...

She smiled thinking of it, and in that moment she felt a powerful wave of heat wash over her loins as the thought of carrying his child sent a powerful surge of pleasure through her body.

Soon her belly would swell, and she would be confined for many months as she nurtured his baby, preparing for a new alliance to come.  
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